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PRBPACB. 


I  KEKD  scarcely  inform  tlie  reader  of  history,  that 
most  of  the  eyents  narrated  in  the  subsequent 
pages  actually  occurred  in  the  manner  stated;  and 
I  have  done  much  to  soften,  or  subdue,  the  actual 
barbarity  of  the  story,  though  such  barbarity  was 
consonant  enough  to  the  days  of  her,  whose  "  lust 
of  power  and  contempt  of  all  moral  restraint" 
won  her  the  name  of  ''the  Semiramis  of  the 
North." 

For  the  betrothal  of  the  young  Lieutenant  of 
the  Valikolutz  Infantry  to  his  cousin,  it  may  be 
mentioned  that  a  dispensation  was  necessary,  as 
the  Russian  Church — ^like  the  Catholic — ^forbids 
aU  marriages  within  four  degrees  of  relationship. 

As  stated  in  the  text,  the  little  song  of  the 
gipsy  is  one  of  many  current  enough  in  Russia, 
where  the  destruction  of  the  Crescent  is  always 
fondly  predicted;   but  never   so  confidently  as 
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PREFACE. 

during  our  late  Crimean  "War :  and  even  at  this 
very  time,  an  aged  Muscovite,  named  Alexis  Alex- 
androvitch,  after  a  seclusion  of  many  years  in  the 
district  of  Samara,  has  come  forth  as  a  prophet  on 
the  same  subject,  and  is  now  proceeding  from 
place  to  place,  like  another  Peter  the  Hermit, 
foretelling  and  preaching  the  downfall  of  "the 
sick  man  '*  at  Stamboul,  and  the  speedy  substitu- 
tion of  the  Bussian  Cross  for  the  Turkish  Crescent 
on  the  dome  of  St.  Sophia. 

Sfly  DaMUBB  StBEBT,  EPOIBDIIHf 


d  by  Google 


CONTENTS. 


CHAPTEBL 
Tab  Lost  Tratxi  lbb       •••••••! 

CHAPTER  IL 
The'  Castlb  of  Louoa      ...••••      8 

CHAPTER  nL 
Nataub •       •      •       •    18 

CHAPTER  IV. 

COBPOBAL  PoDATCIUUlfB      ...••••     SI 

CHAPTER  V. 
The  Dagobb  of  Bernkoff      ..•«••    IS 

CHAPTER  VI. 
The  Palatinb  •       •  ••••••      42 

CHAPTER  Vn. 
The  Soldisb  of  the  Czarina  .•••••    68 

CHAPTER  Vm. 
In  Loyb •       •       •    If 

CHAPTER  IX. 
Pbluded    •        • •       •       to    88 

CHAPTER  X 
The  Cobpo&al  in  his  own  Trap     •        •       •       •       >    88 

CHAPTER  XL 
QLOAy  VHB  GiPfT       •••••••»  188 


Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


CONTENTS. 
CHAPTEEXn. 


St.  Fetbbsbvbg 


CHAPTER  Xni. 
What  the  Secbet  Dispatch  contained 

CHAPTER  XrV. 
Chaelie's  fikst  day  in  Sghlusselbuko. 

CHAPTER  XV. 
The  Impebial  Prisoner  .        .        .        , 


CHAPTER  XVI. 


Tub  Tratkib 


CHAPTER  XVn. 
The  Wood  of  the  Honey  Trk^    . 


CHAPTER  XVni. 
Doubt  and  Dbead  .       •        .       . 

CHAPTER  XIX. 
The  Night  of  the  16th  September     • 

CHAPTER  XX. 

MOBNINO  OF  THE   16TH  SePTEHBEE 

CHAPTER  XXI. 
Underground 

CHAPTER  XXII 
Over  their  Wine 

CHAPTER  XXni. 
Will  he  Succeed?         .... 

CHAPTER  XXIV. 

OOMCLUUON 

L'Envoi    ..,..,. 


y  Google 


THE  SECEET  DISPATCH- 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE  LOST  TBAYBLLSK* 

•*  HEAVEN  aid  me !  where  am  I  now — wHch  way 
eliall  I  turn — advance  or  retire?"  exclaimed 
Balgonie,  as  liis  horse  came  plmiging  down 
almost  on  its  knees,  amid  wild  gorse  and  matted 
jungle. 

A  cold  day  in  the  middle  of  April  had  passed 
away ;  a  pale  and  cheerless  smi,  that  had  cast  no 
heat  on  the  leafless  scenery  and  the  half-frozen 
marshes  that  border  the  Louga  in  Western  Russia, 
had  sunk,  and  the  darkness  of  a  stormy  night 
came  on  rapidly.  The  keen  blast  of  the  north, 
that  swept  the  arid  scalps  of  the  Dudenhof  (the 
only  range  of  hills  that  traverses  the  ancient 
Ingria),  was  bellowing  through  a  gorge,  where 
the  Louga  poured  in  foam  upon  its  passage  to  the 
Gxdf  of  Finland,  between  steep  banks  that  were 
covered  by  gloomy  pines,  when  the  speaker^  a 
mounted  officer  in  Russian  uniform,  who  seemed 
too  surely  to  have  lost  his  way,  reined  up  aweary 
and  mud'covered  horse  on  the  margin  of  the 
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2  THE  SECRET   DISPATCH. 

stream,  and  by  the  light  that  yet  lingered  on  the 
tops  of  the  tall  pines,  and  gilded  faintly  the  metal- 
covered  domes  of  a  distant  building  on  the  oppo- 
site bank,  looked  hopelessly  about  him  for  the 
means  of  crossing  the  dangerous  river. 

"  Where  am  I  ?"  he  repeated,  almost  despair- 
ingly ;  for,  as  Schiller  sings  in  his  "  Song  of  the 
BeU,*'— 

"  Man  fears  the  kingly  lion's  tread ; 

Man  fears  the  tiger's  fmgs  of  terror ; 
And  still  the  dreacmest  of  &e  dread 
Is  man  himself  in  error ! " 

Though  clad  in  the  uniform  of  the  Bussian 
Eegiment  of  Smolensko,  which  was  raised  in  the 
famous  duchy  of  that  name,  the  traveller  was 
neither  Muscovite  nor  Cahnuck,  Cossack  nor 
Tartar,  but  a  cool,  wary,  and  determined  young 
BritoBy  one  of  the  msury  Scottish  officers  whom 
misfortune  or  ambition  had  drawn  into  the 
Russian  service,  both  by  sea  and  land,  from  the 
time  of  Peter  the  Great  down  to  the  beginning 
of  the  present  century ;  for  many  Scottish  officers 
served  in  the  Bussian  fleet  with  Admiral  Greig 
at  the  famous  bombardment  of  Varna :  and  it  was 
such  volunteers  as  these  that  first  taught  the 
barbarous  hordes  of  the  growing  empire  the  true 
science  of  war  and  the  necessity  for  discipline. 

The  rider's  green  uniform,  faced  witit  scarlet 
velvet  and  richly  laced  with  gold,  was  covered 
by  a  thick  grey  pelisse  (like  our  present  patrol- 
jackets),  trimmed  with  black  wolf's  fiir :  he  wore 
a  scarlet  forage  cap  with  a  square  top,  long 
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THE  LOST  TRAVSLLBR.  9 

boots  that  came  above  the  knee,  and  a  Turkish 
sabre  that  had  once  armed  a  pasha  of  more  tails 
than  one. 

"  Swim  the  river  I  must,"  he  muttered,  after 
having  traversed  the  valley  in  vain,  looking  for 
a  bridge,  boat,  or  raft;  of  timber ;  "  but,  egad, 
death  may  be  the  penalty.  Well,"  he  added, 
with  a  gleam  of  ire  in  his  dark  grey  eyes  and 
a  bitter  smile  on  his  lip,  '^  there  was  a  time, 
perhaps,  when  I  little  thought  that  I,  Charlie 
Balgonie,  would  find  a  nameless  grave  in  this 
land  of  timber,  hemp,  and  salted  hides,  where 
caviare  is  a  luxury,  train-oil  a  liqueur,  and  the 
air  of  Siberia  deemed  healthy  for  all  who  have 
any  absurd  ideas  of  political  freedom,  or  are  silly 
enough  to  imagine  that  a  man  may  be  the  lord  of 
his  own  proper  person." 

To  add  to  his  troubles  and  discomfort,  though 
the  month  was  April — ^usually  the  most  serene  of 
the  year  in  Russia — snow-flakes  were  beginning 
to  fell,  rendering  yet  greater  the  gloom  of  the 
gathering  night. 

**  I  was  to  have  found  a  bridge  here.  Can  that 
Livonian  villain,  Fodatchkine,  have  deluded,  and 
then  left  me  to  my  fate  P" 

He  knew  that  in  his  rear,  the  way  by  which 
he  had  come,  lay  half-frozen  morasses,  heathy 
wastes,  and  forests  of  spruce,  larch,  and  silver- 
leaved  firs — ^vast  natural  magazines  for  supplying 
all  Europe  with  masts  and  spars — ^the  haimt  of 
ike  wolf  and  bear;  he  knew  that  to  linger  or  to 
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return  were  worse  than  to  advance,  and  tliat  lie 
must  cross  the  stream  and  seek  quarters « and 
guidance  at  the  ch&teau,  the  name  of  which  was 
yet  unknown  to  him. 

This  was,  if  possible,  the  worst  season  for 
passing  the  Louga,  which  is  always  deepest  and 
most  navigable  in  spring.  It  rises  in  the  district 
of  Novgorod ;  and,  after  traversing  a  country  full 
of  vast  forests  for  more  than  180  miles,  falls  into 
the  Gulf  of  Finland. 

Balgonie  buttoned  tightly  his  holster-flaps, 
hooked  up  his  sabre,  assured  himself  that  an 
important  dispatch  with  which  he  was  entrusted 
was  safe  in  an  inner  pocket,  and  prepared 
seriously  for  the  perilous  task  of  swimming  his 
horse  across  the  stream. 

Again  he  looked  anxiously  at  the  ch&teau,  the 
abode  evidently  of  some  wealthy  noble  or  hoyar. 
Its  outline  had  almost  disappeared  in  the  increas- 
ing obscurity ;  the  last  faint  gleams  of  the  west 
had  faded  away  on  the  onion-shaped  roofs  of  its 
turrets,  and  a  central  dome  of  polished  copper, 
which  was  cut  into  facets  like  the  outside  of  a 
pine-apple  (for  there  is  much  of  the  Oriental  in 
the  old  Russian  architecture) ;  but  lights  were 
beginning  to  sparkle  cheerfully  through  its 
double-sashed  windows  upon  the  feathery  and 
the  fimeral-like  foliage  of  the  solemn  pine 
woods. 

Could  those  who  were  comfortably,  perhapg 
luxuriously  seated  within,  but  know  that  there 
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was  a  poor  Imman  being  on  the  eye,  perhapB,  of 
perishing  helplessly  amid  the  dark  flow  of  that 
deep  and  roaring  river ! 

"  Courage,  friend  Charlie ! ''  said  the  rider  to 
himself;  and  then  he  hallooed  loudly,  as  if  to 
attract  attention,  but  did  so  in  vain.  The  night 
was  becoming  a  very  severe  one;  the  flakes  ci 
snow  fell  thicker  and  thicker  on  the  gusty  and 
cutting  blast. 

"  Ah !  if  I  should  perish  here — such  a  fate !'' 
thought  he,  shuddering.  "  Shall  I  be  swept  down 
this  black  and  horrid  stream,  the  Louga,  to  be 
cast  a  drowned  corpse  upon  its  banks,  to  be  found 
stripped  and  buried  by  wondering  but  unpitying 
serfs  and  boors ;  or  shall  I  be  torn  and  mangled 
by  bears  and  wolves ;  or  borne  even  to  the  Ghilf 
of  Finland,  far,  far  away,  having  thus  an  obscure 
and  wretched  fate,  without  winning  the  name  I 
had  hoped  to  gain — ^forgotten  even  by  those  who 
wronged  me  in  Scotland,  the  land  that  never 
more  shall  be  a  home  to  me ! " 

He  did  not  say  all  this  aloud;  but  certainly 
some  such  painful  surmises  flashed  upon  him  as 
he  forced  his  snorting  and  reluctant  horse,  by  a 
vigorous  use  of  the  spurs,  through  the  thickly 
interwoven  brushwood  that  grew  on  the  bank  of 
the  river,  the  dull  and  monotonous  rush  of  which, 
encumbered  as  it  was  by  large  pieces  of  ice,  was 
sufficient  to  appal  even  a  stouter  heart  than  that 
3f  this  young  Scottish  soldier  of  fortune. 

With  a  brief  invocation  on  his  lips,  he  gave 
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his  horse  the  reins  and  gored  it  with  the  rowela. 
A  strong,  active,  and  clean-limbed,  but  some- 
what undersized  animal  from  the  steppes  of 
the  Ukraine,  with  a  fierce  and  angry  snort,  it 
plimged  into  the  torrent,  and  breasted  the  icy 
masses  bravely. 

The  slippery  fragments  that  glided  past,  struck 
at  times  both  horse  and  rider,  forcing  them  to 
swerve  down  the  stream ;  others  were  dashed  by 
the  whirling  eddies  against  the  projecting  pieces 
of  rock  or  roots  of  old  trees;  but  after  twice 
nearly  despairing  of  achieving  the  passage,  and 
believing  himself  lost,  his  horse  trod  firmly  on  the 
opposite  bank.  It  emerged,  panting,  snorting, 
dripping,  and  trembling  in  every  fibre,  from  the 
flood,  and  then  Captain  Balgonie  found  that  he 
had  escaped  with  life,  and  had  safely  passed  the 
swollen  waters  of  the  Louga ! 

Leading  his  sturdy  little  steed  by  the  bridle 
and  caressing  it  the  while,  he  made  his  way  up 
the  opposite  bank,  guided  only  by  the  lights  in 
the  mansion  (or  castle)  ;  but  he  proceeded  with 
extreme  difficulty,  for  the  underwood  was  thick 
and  dense  as  that  which  grew  round  the  Palace 
•f  the  Sleeping  Beauty ;  ere  long,  however,  he 
reached  a  plateau,  the  border  of  a  park  or  lawn, 
and  saw  the  snow- whitened  walls  and  turrets  of 
the  edifice  towering  before  him. 

Bisiug  from  a  balustraded  terrace,  with  an 
arched  porte-cochere  in  front,  the  fa9ade  was 
square,  and  three  storied,  having  a  central  dome 
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like  an  inyerted  punchbowly  and  aeyeral  little 
angular  towers,  tall  and  alender  like  minarets; 
these  cut  the  sky-line,  and  were  surrounded  each 
fay  a  broad  cornice  or  gallery,  and  terminated  by 
a  bnlboos-shaped  roof,  exactly  like  an  onion  with 
its  acute  end  in  the  air. 

The  lights  in  its  many  windows,  the  red  and 
yellow  coloured  curtains  within,  all  indicated 
warmth  and  comfort ;  while  with  the  snow  flakes 
freezing  on  his  sodden  and  saturated  uniform,  his 
limbs  benumbed,  and  his  teeth  well-nigh  chatter- 
ing, Balgonie  hastily  led  his  horse  imder  the  porte- 
oochere,  and  applied  his  hand  vigorously  to  the 
great  brazen  knocker  on  the  £ront  door. 

It  was  speedily  opened,  and  a  white-bearded 
dvomicky  or  porter,  wearing  a  long  flowing  shaubah, 
or  coat  of  fur,  lined  witib  red  flannel,  admitted 
him  with  many  humble  genuflections,  at  the  same 
time  summoning  a  groom  to  take  charge  of  his 
horse. 

By  the  bearing  of  these  lackeys,  one  might 
almost  have  thought  that  the  Captain  had  been 
expected,  or  was  a  friend  of  the  family:  but  a 
uniform  has  ever  been  an  all-powerful  passport, 
and  an  epaulette  the  most  mighty  of  all  intro- 
ductions in  Bussia,  where  eyerything  is  measured 
by  a  military  standard ;  thus,  in  an  incredibly 
short  space  of  time,  the  wants  of  rider  and  horse 
were  alike  hospitably  attended  to. 
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CHAPTER  It 

THE  CASTLE  OP  LOTJOA. 

Captain  Balgonie,  of  tlie  Regiment  of  Smolensko, 
soon  found  himself  in  a  comfortable  bed-chamber, 
where  the  genial  glow  of  a  peitchka,  or  Russian 
waU-stoTOi  diffiised  warmth  through  his  chilled 
frame,  and  where  every  current  of  the  external 
atmosphere  was  carefully  excluded  by  double 
window  sashes,  adorned  with  artifici«i  flowers 
between. 

When  he  chose  to  repose,  a  couch  draped  with 
snow-white  curtains,  and  having  a  coverlet  of  the 
softest  far,  awaited  him ;  and  above  it  hung  a  little 
holy  picture  of  the  Byzantine  school,  a  Holy 
Virgin,  with  a  halo  of  shining  metal  in  the  form 
of  a  horse-shoe  roimd  her  head,  if  he  chose  to  be 
devout  and  offer  up  a  prayer. 

A  valet,  after  supplying  him  with  hot  coffee  and 
a  good  dram  of  vodka  (which  somewhat  reminded 
him  of  his  native  "  mountain  dew  "),  said  that  the 
Count,  his  master,  would  rejoice  to  have  the 
pleasure  of  the  visitor's  society,  after  he  had  made 
a  suitable  toilet,  and  exchanged  his  wet  uniform 
for  a  luxurious  robe-de-chambre,  in  the  pocket  of 
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whicli  lie  took  especial  care  to  secure  his  dispatch 
unseen. 

Hospitality  such  as  this,  was  not  merely  then  a 
characteristic  of  the  people,  but  was  the  result, 
perhaps,  of  a  meagre  population,  and  the  absence 
of  inns ;  thus  the  arrival  of  a  stranger,  especially 
an  officer  on  duty,  at  this  Bussian  mansion,  created 
little  or  no  surprise  among  its  inmates. 

He  was  ushered  into  the  presence  of  Count 
Mierowitz,  whose  name  at  once  inspired  him 
with  confidence  and  satisfaction ;  for,  by  one  of 
those  singular  coincidences  ''which  novelists 
dare  not  use  in  fiction,  but  which  occur  daily 
in  actual  and  matter-of-fact  life,''  he  had 
arrived  at  a  mansion  where  he  was  not  alto- 
gether unknown. 

"  I  have  to  apologise  to  your  High  Excellency 
for  this  apparent  intrusion,"  said  he ;  "  but  I  have 
been  misled  or  abandoned  by  my  guide.  I  am 
Captain  Balgonie,  of  the  Regiment  of  Smolensko, 
and  have  the  good  fortune  to  number  among  my 
Mends  your  son,  Lieutenant  Basil  Mierowitz,  the 
senior  subaltern  of  my  company.'' 

"For  Basil's  sake,  not  less  than  your  own. 
Captain,  are  you  most  welcome  to  the  Castle  of 
Louga,"  replied  the  Count,  lifting  and  laying  aside 
his  cap. 

He  was  a  man  weU  on  in  years ;  his  stature 
was  not  great,  neither  was  his  presence  dignified; 
he  stooped  a  little  and  was  thick  set,  with  a 
venerable  beard,  imdefiled  by  steel ;  for,  like  a 
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true  old  Muscoyite^  he  contended  that  man  was 
made  in  the  image  of  God,  and  shoidd  neither  be 
cut  or  carved  upon.  His  eyebrows  were  white, 
but  his  eyes  were  dark,  keen,  quick,  and  expressed 
a  spirit  of  ready  impulse,  for  laughter  or  for 
ferocity — one,  who  by  turns  could  be  suare  or 
irritable,  especially  when  under  the  influence  of 
wine,  which  generally  made  him  fierce  and  stupid ; 
for  never,  in  all  his  life,  had  he  suffered  control 
or  had  his  will  disputed. 

His  silver  hair  was  simply  tied  behind  with  a 
black  ribbon ;  in  his  hand  he  carried  a  little  cap 
of  black  wolf's  fiir,  adorned  by  rudely  set  jewels ; 
he  wore  a  queerly  cut  coat  of  dark  red  cloth 
trimmed  with  fur,  and  wore  breeches  of  the  same 
stuff,  and  lacked  but  a  dagger  and  pistols  with 
brass  Turkish  butts  at  his  girdle,  to  seem  what  he 
really  was,  in  disposition  and  character,  a  type  of 
the  boyar  of  the  old  school,  who  preferred  quass 
to  champagne,  ate  his  pancakes  with  caviare,  and 
was  proud  of  being  a  specimen  of  the  old  Bussian 
noble,  as  he  existed  in  the  time  of  Peter  the  Great, 
when  his  class  first  united  some  of  the  vices  and 
luxuries  of  Western  Europe  to  their  native  law- 
lessness and  hardy  ferocity. 

Such  was  Count  Mierowitz. 

"When did  you  last  see  my  sonP"  he  asked, 
m  tone  more  of  authority  than  of  anxious  inquiry. 

"  Some  three  months  since,  Excellency :  he 
lias  been  detached  on  the  Livonian  frontier." 

**  And  you.  Captain-*— " 
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I  am  proceeding  on  urgent  imperial  service 
from  Novgorod  where  my  regiment  is  stationed 
in  the  old  palace  of  the  Ocars." 

**  To  whither  P" 

"  Schlusselburg/' 

The  host  changed  countenance  and  almost 
manifested  signs  of  discconposure  on  hearing  of 
that  formidable  fortress  and  prison — ^the  veritable 
Bastille  of  St.  Petersburg,  and  he  said : 

'*  A  name  to  shudder  at — ^by  St.  Nicholas  it  is !  *' 

*'  Andy  but  for  the  feather  in  the  wax  of  my 
dispatch/'  resumed  Balgonie  (showing  a  red 
government  seal  in  which  a  piece  of  feather 
twitched  from  a  pen  was  inserted,  the  usual 
Bussian  emblem  of  speed),  "  I  had  not,  perhaps, 
tempted  the  dangers  of  the  Louga,  but  sought  a 
billet  on  the  other  side,  if  such  could  be  foimd." 

"  You  know  not,  perhaps,  that  my  woods  are 
fuU  of  wolves;  but  this  is  not  the  way  to  St. 
Petersburg." 

"  Yet  I  was  so  directed.  Excellency." 

"You  have  been  misled,  and  are  only  some 
seventy  versts  or  so  from  the  place  you  have  left." 

"You  amaze  me.  Count,"  exchumed  the  per- 
plexed Captain ;  for  in  the  Bussian  service,  an 
error  becomes  a  crime. 

"Captain,  you  should  have  gone  by  Gori, 
Oustensk,  Spask,  and  so  on." 

"That  devil  of  a  Podatchkine,  an  orderly 'of 
General  Weymam,  who  sent  him  specially  with 
me,  has  either  deluded  or  abandoned  me.'' 
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**  Yet  we  must  thank  your  Podatchkine,  in  so 
far  that  he  has  procured  us  the  pleasure  of  your 
society  in  this  lonely  place — ^my  daughter  and 
my  niece.  Captain  Ivanovitch  Balgonie,"  con- 
tinued the  Count,  introducing  two  young  ladies 
who  came  through  the  curtains  of  a  species  of 
boudoir,  "Natalie  and  Mariolizza  TJsakoff.  Our 
visitor,  Natalie,  is  that  Ivanovitch  Balgonie 
of  whom  Basil  has  spoken  so  much  and  so 
kindly." 

*  Without  being  a  vain  man,  Balgonie  felt  at 
that  moment  considerable  satisfaction  in  the 
conviction  that  he  was— as  his  glass  had  often 
informed  him — decidedly  a  good-looking  young 
fellow,  with  regular  features,  fine  dark  eyes, 
curling  brown  hair,  and  a  smart  moustache ;  for 
Natalie  Mierowna,  like  her  cousin  Mariolizza, 
was  one  of  the  most  attractive  women  at  the 
dangerous  Court  of  the  Empress  Catharine  II. ; 
for  it  was  during  her  reign  that  the  story  and 
the  atrocities  we  have  unfortunately  to  record 
took  place;  when  among  us,  in  more  civilised 
Britain,  the  grandfather  of  her  present  Majesty, 
old  George  III.,  wis  king,  and  the  arts  of  peace 
and  war  grew  side  by  side. 

"  The  friend  and  comrade  of  my  brother  Basil 
is  welcome,"  said  Natalie,  presenting  her  hands 
(very  tiny  and  delicate  they  were)  to  Balgonie, 
who  bowed  and  touched  them  lightly  with  his 
lips ;  "  he  has  often  written  to  us  concerning  you 
imd  your  a-dventures  together  in  Silesia," 
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"I  am  but  too  fortunate  to  be  remembered 
thus/' 

"Nay,**  rejoined  Natalie,  "we  could  scarcely 
forget  tbat  daring  act  of  yours,  whicb  won  you 
tbe  rank  you  bold  at  present.  Ab,  Basil  told 
us  all  about  that  wben  be  was  last  bere,''  sbe 
added,  witb  a  beautiful  smile,  of  wbicb  sbe  knew 
tbat  many  had  already  felt  the  power. 

"You  mean  my  reconnoitring  the  enemy's 
position  and  avoiding  being  taken  by  them  P  " 

"Yes,  pray  tell  me  about  itP"  said  Mario? 
lizza,  her  blue  eyes  dilating  with  pleasure ;  "  my 
brother  was  there  too — ^Apollo  Usakoff,  a  lieu- 
tenant in  the  Regiment  of  Valikolutz." 

"  It  was  a  very  simple  matter,''  replied  Bal- 
gonie,  bowing  to  each  of  the  cousins,  and  not 
sorry  to  have  a  good  personal  anecdote  to  relate 
of  himself,  one  which  was  certain  to  make  him 
appear  to  advantage  in  the  estimation  of  two  very 
attractive  women.  "  It  was  only  a  ruse  de  guerre, 
and  occurred  when  our  Regiment  of  Smolenskc 
was  with  the  combined  armies  in  Silesia,  and 
before  the  King  of  Prussia  attacked  Count  Daun 
at  the  Heights  of  Buckersdorff.  An  exact  accoimt 
of  the  Austrian  position  was  required  by  our 
general,  who  had  not  then  received  the  orders 
of  the  Empress  to  fall  back  upon  the  Russian 
frontier.  The  task  was  one  of  extreme  peril ; 
BO  I  being  a  soldier  of  fortune,  having  all  to  win, 

and  nothing  to  lose ^" 

"  Save  your  life ! "  interrupted  Natalie. 
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"  One  in  my  position,  among  a  foreign  armj, 
must  not  value  that  too  much,"  said  the  Captain^ 
in  a  tone  not  untinged  with  melancholy. 

"WeU?" 

"I  volunteered  for  it,  despite  all  that  your 
son,  Coimt,  my  friend  could  say  to  dissuade  me. 
Well  armed,  at  midnight,  I  set  out  upon  my 
solitary  mission,  imattended  and  alone,  without 
relinquishing  my  uniform  ;  for  if  taken  prisoner 
when  otherwise  attired,  I  woidd  infallibly  be 
hanged  as  a  spy ;  but  ere  long  I  found,  that  in 
such  a  dress,  there  were  insuperable  difficulties 
to  making  the  reconnoissance  required. 

"At  the  cottage  of  a  Silesian  boor,  near  the 
base  of  the  Eulanbirge  (or  mountain  of  the  owls), 
I  stopped  to  make  some  inquiries.  The  fellow 
proved  to  be  partially  tipsy ;  the  contents  of  my 
pocket-flask,  potent  vodka,  completed  his  happy 
Condition,  and  after  a  few  jests  I  prevailed  upon 
him  to  change  dresses  with  me.  He  donned  the 
green  coat,  epaidettes,  and  boots  of  the  Regiment 
of  Smolensko;  I,  the  ample  canvas  caftan  and 
girdle  of  a  Silesian  boor, — a  fur  cap,  and  a  visage 
daubed  with  grime,  completed  my  costume.  Thus 
attired,  and  retaining  only  my  pistols,  I  recon- 
noitred safely  and  unheeded  the  Austrian  position, 
noting  the  defences,  trenches,  fascine  batteries, 
cannon,  and  general  disposition;  but  I  had  a 
narrow  escape,  for  when  returning  to  the  cottage  of 
my  new  friend  the  boor,  a  party  of  Count  Daun's 
Imperial  Cuirassiers,  who  had  been  patrolling 
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the  Eiilanbirge,  overtook  me,  and  at  once  per- 
ceiving I  was  not  a  Silesian;  questioned  me  rather 
closely  and  curiously. 

"  I  succeeded  in  passing  myself  off  as  a  Pome- 
ranian, and  pointing  to  the  cottage,  told  them 
that  there  was  concealed  an  officer  of  the  famous 
Kegiment  of  Smolensko.  They  at  once  galloped 
off  and  surrounded  it,  while  I  stole  away  to  a 
thicket,  and  climbed  into  a  tree^  from  whence 
I  could  sep  the  poor  boor,  clad  in  my  uniform, 
and  still  labouring  under  the  influence  of  his  late 
debauch,  dragged  a  prisoner  —  despite  all  his 
bewildered  protestations  and  denials — towards 
the  camp  of  Count  Baun,  while  I,  imder  cover 
of  night,  reached  in  safety  the  lines  of  the  allies, 
and  made  my  report  to  General  Weymam,  then 
commanding  our  division  of  the  army. 

"It  proved  of  no  use  to  us,  as  we  fell  back 
next  day ;  but  it  enabled  our  ally,  the  Xing  of 
Prussia,  to  storm  with  signal  success  the  Heights 
of  Buckersdorff,  to  drive  back  Count  Daun,  and 
invest  Schwiednitz.  He  offered  me  rank  in  his 
army ;  but  I  declined,  on  which  the  Empress  sent 
me  the  commission  of  Captain  in  her  Regiment 
of  Smolensko,  thus  enabling  me  to  rank  as  a 
noble  of  the  ninth  class.'' 

^'  May  you  soon  rank  as  one  of  the  sixth,''  said 
the  Count,  patting  the  Captain  on  the  shoulder 
frankly. 

"Ah,  Excellency,  it  may  be  long  ere  I  become 
a  colonel ;  yet,"  he  added,  almost  as  if  talking  to 
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himself,  "  wlien  I  got  the  letter  of  the  Empress 
addressed  to  me,  Carl  Ivanovitch  Hospodeen* 
Balgonie,  I  could  not  but  smile  at  the  thought 
of  how  such  a  title  would  have  sounded  in  the 
ears  of  my  good  father,  old  John  Balgonie,  of 
thatHk!*' 

"  Let  me  repeat  that  you  are  most  welcome," 
said  the  Count,  who  totally  failed  to  imderstand 
the  meaning  of  the  last  remark;  "and  luckily 
you  have  arrived  just  as  the  ladies  and  I  were 
about  to  proceed  to  the  supper-table.*' 

To  Balgonie  it  had  become  apparent  that  each 
time  he  mentioned  the  name  of  the  Empress,  the 
proud  pink  nostrils  of  Natalie  seemed  to  dilate, 
and  that  a  decidedly  dangerous  expression  glit- 
tered in  her  splendid  dark  eyes. 

Natalie  Mierowna,  whose  beauty  had  caused 
such  jealousy  at  Moscow  and  St.  Petersburg 
(two  duels  are  spoken  of  concerning  her),  had 
ever  shone  brilliantly  in  the  "  follow-my-leader'' 
kind  of  dance,  now  so  well  known  among  us  as 
the  Mazurka, — the  old  Sclavonian  measure,  in 
which  all  succeeding  couples  have  to  imitate  the 
motions  of  the  first ;  and  the  chief  Bussian  pecu- 
liarity of  the  dance  consists  still  in  the  circum- 
stance of  the  ladies  selecting  their  own  partners 
— ^the  brilliant  Natalie,  we  say,  having  twice 
sportively,  or  in  a  spirit  of  coquettish  bravado, 
chosen  a  handsome  young  aide-de-camp,  whom 
the  Empress  was  supposed  to  view  with  favour, 
*  E^uiyaleiil  lo  Monmiror  Eeqvue. 
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led  to  her  abrupt  exile  from  Court,  and  to  the 
detaching  of  Captain  Ylasfief,  of  the  Imperial 
Guards,  to  irksome  and  secluded  duty  at  the 
state  prison  of  Schlusselburg.  This  unmerited 
affiront  filled  her  brother,  Basil  Mierowitz,  with 
such  fiery  indignation,  that  but  for  the  dread  of 
compromising  his  whole  family,  he  would  hare 
cast  his  commission  at  the  feet  of  the  imperious 
Catharine,  and  quitted  the  Bussian  army;  but 
flight  or  exile  must  at  once  haye  followed  the 
act. 

As  it  was,  though  detached  and  distant  on 
the  Liyonian  frontier,  he  was  now  conceiying 
a  scheme  for  yengeance,  much  more  perilous  to 
himself  and  to  all  concerned,  and  which  actually 
aimed  at  the  dethronement  of  the  Empress 
Catharine ! 


C 
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NATAUB. 

There  are  few  Bussian  ladies  now,  wlio  do  not 
apeak  with  equal  facility,  German,  French,  and 
English;  but  Natalie  Mierowna  and  her  cotisin 
were  then  each  mistress  of  them  all, — and  this 
was  in  the  comparatively  barbarous  time  of 
Catharine  11. 

Thus  their  acquaintance  with  European  lite- 
rature enabled  tiliem  to  excel  in  an  easy  and 
well*8upported  conversation  of  which  the  old 
boyar,  their  kinsman,  coidd  make  nothing ;  and 
which  they  coidd  embellish  by  their  wit  and 
power  of  quotation,  and  with  an  exquisite  ^ness^ 
d* esprit  peculiarly  their  own.  When  this  danger- 
ous charm  was  addea  to  the  great  beauty  of 
Natalie,  she  could  not  but  prove  a  perilous 
acquaintance  for  the  young  Scottifih  wanderer. 

Her  loveliness  was  indeed  great. 

She  was  a  large,  showy,  and  snowy-skinned 
beauty,  almost  voluptuous  yet  very  graceful  in 
form,  with  fine  dark  eyes,  that  were  dreamy  or 
sparkling  by  turns  as  emotion  moved  her ;  long- 
lashed  they  were,  and  perhaps  too  heavily  lidded. 
Her  hair  was  of  the  darkest  brown,  almost  black ; 
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her  lips  were  full,  but  flexible^  small  and  pouting 
when  in  repose,  almost  too  large  when  she  smiled, 
which  was  frequently. 

It  was  when  she  spoke  of  the  Empress,  that 
her  white  bosom  heaved,  and  a  fiery  ejq>re8sion 
seemed  to  pervade  her  whole  features.  She  said 
little,  and  that  little  was  generally  said  with 
assumed  gentleness  or  real  reserve,  for  language 
cannot  be  too  guarded  in  Bussia ;  but  her  dark 
eyes  flashed,  her  delicate  nostrils  dilated,  her  short 
upper  lip  quivered,  she  threw  back  her  proud 
head,  and  more  than  once  Balgonie  saw  her  white 
hands  clenched ;  for  all  the  dove-like  softness  of 
her  nature  seemed  to  depart,  when  she  thought 
of  the  afi&ont  that  exile  from  Court  had  put  upon 
her,  and  her  whole  family,  even  to  delaying  the 
marriage  of  her  cousin  Mariolizza  to  her  brother 
Basil,  to  whom  she  was  engaged — solemnly  ^ 
betrothed  by  a  religious  ceremony. 

She  took  the  arm  of  Balgonie,  and  led  the  way 
to  the  dining-room,  which  was  lit  by  brilliant 
crystal  girandoles,  and  heated,  of  course,  by  a 
peitchka,  the  greatest  luxury  of  civilised  life  that 
can  be  found  in  a  cold  climate,  and  which  warms 
a  house  more  effectually  than  any  grate  of  coals 
can  do.  Built  on  that  side  of  the  large,  lofty,  and 
magnificent  room  which  was  farthest  from  the 
windows,  it  was  formed  of  solid  stone,  with  several 
carved  apertures,  and  lined  with  white  shining 
porcelain  ;  within  it,  blazed  a  constant  fire  of 
Villets  and  faggots,  under  the  care  of  the  dvomick. 
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or  house-porter,  and  these  were  furnished  by  th« 
Count's  serfe  or  woodsmen  from  the  adjacent 
forests. 

All  made  a  sign  of  the  cross  in  the  Greek 
fashion,  and  seated  themselves ;  but  weary  and 
exhausted  by  his  long  ride  and  recent  immersion 
in  a  swollen  and  icy  river,  Balgonie  found  it 
almost  impossible  to  partake  of  the  supper  that 
was  pressed  upon  him  :  caviare  on  slices  of  bread 
to  begin  with, — "  caviare  from  the  roe  of  the  stur- 
geons of  the  Don,"  as  the  Count  informed  him, — 
roasted  capon  and  jugged  hare,  dried  figs  and 
conserves,  prunes,  and  pastilla  of  fruit  and  honey 
compounded,  together  with  the  champagne,  Bhine 
wine,  and  vodka,  in  silver  tankards  and  goblets  of 
jewelled  Venetian  crystal. 

The  jaded  traveller  could  make  only  a  pretence 
of  eating  ;  but  he  could  drink  deeply,  for  he  was 
athirst;  and  more  than  one  foaming  goblet  of 
sparkling  Moselle  was  filled  for  him,  till  he 
became  giddy  and  conJ^ed.  Were  the  fumes  of 
the  wine  moimting  to  his  head  ?  What  was  the 
Count  saying  in  an  undertone  ?  Was  it  of  him 
that  the  cousins  were  talking  in  some  strange 
language,  and  covertly  exchanging  smiles  with 
their  beautifiil  eyes  P  "  Courage,  Charlie,*' 
thought  he,  "  this  is  a  bad  beginning  1  '* 

Though  people  were  not  very  particular  as  to  a 
bumper  more  or  less  in  those  days  anywhere,  in 
Russia  least  of  all,  an  emotion  of  shame  came  over 
tiie  yoimg  Scottish  officer ;  he  felt  his  cheeks  and 
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forehead  bum,  and  lie  made  a  yigorous  effort  to 
rally  his  senises,  but  in  yain :  he  heard  the  yoices 
of  Natalie  and  of  Mariolizza ;  but  he  knew  not 
what  they  said  or  what  he  replied,  for  he  felt  as 
one  in  a  half- waking  dream.  They  were  talking 
merrily,however,in  French,  whichis  always  spoken 
well  by  the  Russians ;  perhaps  because  the  tongue 
that  can  master  Buss  may  achieve  anything. 

After  a  time  he  mustered  sufficient  energy  and 
sense  to  beg  that  he  might  be  permitted  to  retire, 
as  he  had  his  journey  to  resume  betimes  on  the 
morrow ;  and  he  was  escorted  to  his  chamber  by 
the  Count  in  person.  Its  four  comers  seemed  to 
be  in  rapid  pursuit  of  each  other  now,  and  the 
floor  and  the  ceiling  to  be  incessantly  changing 
places;  then  his  senses  reeled,  and  the  light 
departed  from  his  eyes.  He  found  himself  fainting. 

The  sudden  and  rapid  journey  from  Novgorod, 
the  lack  of  food  and  the  toil  he  had  undergone 
for  one  night  and  two  entire  days,  while  wander- 
ing with  the  treacherous  Podatchkine,  the  crossing 
of  the  Louga,  and  the  bruises  he  had  unconsciously 
received  from  several  pieces  of  floating  ice,  had 
all  proved  too  much  for  his  system,  and  brought 
on  a  relapse  of  an  old  camp  fever  from  which  he 
had  suffered  once  when  serving  with  the  army  in 
Silesia, — and  in  the  morning  he  was  delirious. 

Though  weak,  bewildered,  scared  by  the  pros- 
pect of  loitering  thus  when  proceeding  on  urgent 
duty  (for  obedience  and  discipline  become  a  second 
nature  U9  the  soldier),  enduring  a  raging  thirst 
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and  a  burning  pang  that  shot  with  each  pulsation 
through  his  brain,  stiff  in  every  joint  and  covered 
with  livid  bruises,  he  had  still  strength  left  as 
dawning  day  stole  through  the  double  sashes  of 
his  windows,  to  stagger  from  bed,  and  search  for 
the  dispatch,  which,  on  the  hazard  of  his  life, 
he  was  to  place  in  the  hands  of  Bemikoff,  the 
Governor  of  Schlusselburg. 

He  hurriedly,  and  with  a  tremor  that  increased, 
examined  each  of  his  pockets  in  succession,  then 
his  sabretasche,  and  lastly  the  pocket  of  the  robe- 
de-chambre ;  but  the  dispatch — ^the  dispatch  of 
the  Empress — entrusted  to  him  as  a  chosen  man 
by  Lieutenant-General  Weymam  was  gone ! 

Lost,  or  abstracted,  it  was  irretrievably  gone  ! 

Was  he  the  victim  of  treachery  or  of  a  snare  P 
Was  it  a  dream  that  the  voluptuous  and  beautiful 
Natalie,  with  her  snowy  skin,  her  dreamy  eyes, 
and  her  fascinating  smile,  had  been  hovering  about 
him — a  dream  or  a  reality  P 

Alas !  he  knew  not ;  for  again  the  walls  and 
windows  were  whirling  round  him  in  wild  careeiy 
and  he  sank  on  the  floor  insensible. 

Poor  Charlie  Balgonie  knew  not  that  the  morn* 
ing  on  which  he  made  this  alarming  discovery  was 
that  of  the  second  day  since  his  arrival  at  the 
Castle  of  Louga. 
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BcABCBLT  had  Charlie  Balgonie  aohieyed  th« 
passage  of  the  Louga,  and,  in  the  dark,  forced 
his  panting  horse  up  the  wooded  bank  towards 
the  lighted  windows  of  the  castle,  than  his  guide 
and  orderly.  Corporal  Michail  Podatchkine,  who, 
for  reasons  which  were  his  own,  and  which  shall 
ultimately  be  explained,  had  decoyed  him  many, 
many  yersts  to  the  southward  of  his  proper  route 
and  then  abandoned  him,  while  he  stiU  cautiously 
followed,  and  watched  him  plunge  into  the  perilous 
stream — ^watched  him  in  the  hope  that  he  might 
perish  in  its  icy  current ;  Corporal  Podatchkine, 
we  say,  had  barely  seen  that  the  officer's  safety 
was  certain  and  assured,  than  he  turned  his 
horse's  head,  and  with  a  hoarse  malediction  on 
his  bearded  mouth,  rode  away  in  an  opposite 
direction. 

The  lighted  windows  of  the  Castle  of  Louga 
soon  darkened  and  yanished  in  his  rear;  the 
snow-flakes  came  thicker  and  faster  on  the  icy 
blast,  whitening  his  round  bearskin  cap  and  fiir 
thoubah  or  doak,  and  the  untrimmed  mane  of  his 
diaggy  little  horse;  but  with  his  long  lanoe  slung 
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behind  him^  Ids  knees  up  to  liis  saddle-bow,  and 
his  fierce,  keen  ejes  peering  out  the  way  before 
him,  the  amiable  Podatchkine,  who,  thoagh  a 
Livonian  by  birth,  had  the  honour  to  hold  the 
rank  of  corporal  in  a  corps  of  Cossacks,  rode  on 
through  the  dense  fir  forest  as  unerringly  as  if 
every  tree  therein  had  been  planted  by  his  own 
warlike  hands. 

Ere  long,  with  a  grunt  of  satisfaction,  he  struck 
upon  a  track  that  led  to  the  right  and  left,  and  he 
unhesitatingly  pursued  the  latter.  There  were 
then  none  of  those  yerst-posts,  about  ten  feet 
high  or  so,  such  as  may  now  be  found  by  the 
side  of  the  Russian  roads  through  the  forests,  or 
along  the  open  steppe;  but  Podatchkine  rode 
steadily  on,  pausing  only  now  and  then  to  imsling 
and  grasp  his  spear,  or  give  a  fierce  gleaming 
glance  around  him,  while  the  nostrils  of  his  thick 
snub-nose  dilated,  when  a  prolonged  and  melan« 
choly  howl,  rising  from  the  woody  depths  into 
the  chill  drear  sky  of  night,  announced  that  some 
wolf  was  rousing  itself  in  its  lair  among  the  grassy 
or  in  its  den  beside  the  river. 

Anon  he  came  to  a  place  where  the  forest  was 
partially  cleared,  and  there  stood  a  Uttle  hut  built 
of  squared  logs.  The  walls  of  this  edifice  were 
whitened  artificially ;  but  the  roof  was  rendered 
whiter  still  by  a  coat  of  the  fast-freezing  snow. 
A  single  ray  of  smoky  light  streamed  from  the 
opening  (which  passed  for  a  wiadow)  near  the 
door,  on  which  Podatchkine,  without  dismount* 
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ing,  struck  three  blows  with  the  batt  of  his 
lance. 

"  Nicholas  Pauloyitch/'  he  exclaimed,  **  are 
you  within?" 

The  door  was  soon  unfastened,  and  thereat 
appeared  a  figure,  not  unlike  an  Esquimaux, 
bearing  a  pine  torch.  He  was  a  man  of  great 
stature  and  muscular  development,  dad  in  a 
caftan  of  coarse,  thick,  and  warm  material,  girt 
by  a  broad  belt  in  which  a  long  and  rusty  knife 
was  stuck;  he  had  on  bark  shoes  and  long 
leggings  of  sheepskin,  which,  like  Bryan  O'Linn's 
breeches,  had  "  the  skinny  side  out  and  the 
hairy  side  in  ;'*  and  he  cultivated  one  long  lock 
of  grizzled  hair  behind  his  right  ear  in  the 
old  £sishion  of  the  Black  Cossacks;  but  this 
appendage  was  concealed  by  the  hood  and  tippet 
of  fur  which  he  wore.  This  man,  however,  did 
not  belong  to  any  of  the  nomadic  military  tribes, 
but  was  a  species  of  Eussian  gipsy,  a  half- 
breed. 

He  held  up  the  pine  torch,  and  its  flaring  light 
tipped  with  a  lurid,  weird,  and  uncertain  glow  his 
fierce,  tawny,  and  repulsive  visage,  causing  his 
cunning  and  almond-shaped  eyes  to  gleam  redly, 
like  two  carbuncles,  from  under  their  thick  and 
impending  brows,  which  were  nearly  as  shaggy 
as  the  moustache  that  blended  with  his  greasy 
and  uncombed  beard ;  and  in  the  same  light  the 
head  of  Podatchkine's  lance  and  the  hafts  of  his 
sabre,  dagger,  and  pistols  glittered  at  times,  being 
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the  only  bright  parts  of  his  remarkably  dingy 
costume. 

"  Is  it  you,  Michail  Podatchkine — and  alone  f** 
he  asked  surlily. 

"  Yes ;  even  so,  alone.  Dost  think  I  have  the 
evil  eye  about  me  that  you  stare  so,  Nicholas 
PaulovitchP'' 

"  God  forbid  I "  replied  Nicholas  with  a  shudder, 
for  this  idea  is  the  grossest  and  the  greatest  of 
all  Russian  superstitions ;  "  but  I  expected  two— 
yourself  and  another.** 

"Who  told  you  so?" 

"  Olga  Paulowna,  my  sister,  who  yesterday  saw 
you  at  Krejko." 

"True,  I  remember.  Now  listen,  old  friend 
and  comrade ** 

"Hush,  the  girl  is  within  and  may  hear  you.** 

"  Well,**  said  Podatchkine,  lowering  his  voice, 
while  the  other  extinguished  his  torch,  half  closed 
the  door  of  his  hut,  and  drew  nearer  the  speaker, 
"by  order  of  General  Weymam,  Governor  of 
St.  Petersburg,  General  of  the  Cavalry,  Director- 
General  of  the  Canals,  Bridges,  and  High- 
ways- 


"And  the  devil  knows  all  what  morel*'  said 
the  other  impatiently.    "  Well  ?** 

"  I  am  ordered  to  guide  this  Carl  Ivanovitch 
Balgonie,  who  is  a  stranger,  to  the  gates  of 
Schlusselburg,  as  he  bears  to  Bemikoff  a  dispatch 
of  importance ;  but  I  have  been  promised  a  heavy 
Bum '* 
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"  All !  how  much  say  youP" 

"  I  have  said  nothing  yet/* 

"  But  you  spoke  of  a  heavy  sum.*' 

**  Two  hundred  silver  roubles.** 

"  Two  hundred  silver  roubles !  **  exclaimed  Ni- 
cholasy  opening  his  avaricious  eyes  with  wonder, 
and  then  dosing  them  again,  so  that  they  looked 
like  two  narrow  sUts. 

"  Yes,  every  denusca,  if  I,  by  fidr  means  or  by 
foul,  prevent  the  delivery  of  that  paper  into  the 
hands  of  old  BemikoflF.** 

"  He  whose  dagger  tickled  the  throat  of  Peter 
TTT. :  and  by  whom  are  you  offered  this,  friend 
PodatchkineP'* 

"I  can  trust  you:  well,  hy  the  Lieutenant 
Apollo  Fsakoff/* 

"  The  grandson  of  the  Eetman  Mazeppa  I  ** 

"  The  same ;  and  by  Basil  Mierowitz ** 

"Well,  and  what  the  devil  have  I  to  do  with 
all  this  ?**  growled  the  half-breed. 

"  Much :  fifty  roubles  will  be  yours,  Paulovitch, 
if  you  will  assist  me,**  said  Podatchkine  in  a 
huslgr  whisper. 

"  Let  us  talk  over  t)us :  dismount,  and  come 
in.** 

"Nay,  there  is  Olga  Paulowna:  then  I  have 
other  work  to  do ;  but  give  me  a  drink,  for  I  am 
sorely  athirst.** 

The  other  speedily  brought  him  a  painted  bowl 
full  of  foamy  quass,  which  the  Cossack  Corporal, 
tor  so  we  may  term  him,  drained  to  the  dregs ; 
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though  it  is  a  liquor^  to  any  but  a  Bussian, 
horrible  as  the  water  of  Cocytus. 

'*  Let  us  be  wary,  friend  Podatchkine,"  said  the 
woodman:  "the  knout  is  not  an  angel,  but  it 
teaches  us  to  tell  the  truth  alike  of  ourselves  and 
of  others." 

Refreshed  by  his  bitter  draught,  the  Corporal 
shook  the  gathering  snow-flakes  from  the  sleeves 
of  his  fur  shoubah,  and  resumed  somewhat  gar- 
rulously : 

"  My  next  instructions  are,  that  the  dispatch, 
which  is  from  the  Empress  herself  (whom  God 
and  our  Lady  of  Kazan  long  preserve  1),  and 
which  bears  the  imperial  seal,  shall  never  be 
delivered ;  but  must  be  obtained  by  me  for  Basil 
Mierowitz  and  the  Lieutenant  Usakoff,  now 
detached  upon  the  Livonian  frontier,  and  who 
both  know  as  little  as  I  care,  that  its  bearer  is 
actually  their  own  dearest  and  most  valued  friend ! 
I  misled  the  Hospodeen  Balgonie,  lured  him  to 
the  river's  brink,  and  left  him  there,  in  the  hope 
that  he  and  his  horse  might  become  frozen  on  the 
steppe  or  in  the  forest,  where  I  could  rob  him  at 
ease ;  but  the  man  seems  made  of  iron,  and,  to 
my  astonishment,  I  saw  him  swim  the  Louga.  I 
thought  all  gone,  he,  the  dispatch,  and  my  200 
roubles,  when  he  plimged  his  horse  into  the 
river;  but  he  stoutly  won  the  opposite  bank, 
and  has  made  his  way  straight  to  the  dwelling  of 
Count  Mierowitz,  where  now,  I  doubt  not,  he  is 
safely  housed." 
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^  It  seems  to  me^  Mend  Podatclikmey  that  you 
took  a  great  deal  of  useless  trouble  when  you 
had  your  dagger  and  pistols/'  said  the  other, 
suspiciously. 

"Nay,  if  he  was  to  perish  thus,  suspicion 
might  too  readily  fall  upon  me,  for  he  is  a 
fstyourite  officer  of  the  Empress,  and  of  Weymam 
too.  My  plan  is  this:  I  may  get  the  dispatch 
to-night  in  yonder  castle  of  Count  Mierowitz.'* 

^' And  if  not?" 

"Then  I  shall  again  lure  and  mislead  Balgonie, 
and  bring  him  here  in  the  night." 

"  What  then  P"  asked  the  woodman  doggedly. 

"How  duU  we  are,  Paulovitch.  We  shall 
drug  and  drown  him ;  thus  shall  he  die  without 
a  wound.  I  will  take  back  the  dispatch  to 
Novgorod;  and  you  can  carry  the  body  on  his 
horse  to  St.  Petersburg,  where  a  sum  will  be 
given  you  for  finding  it.  The  poor  stranger,  they 
wiU  say,  has  perished  amid  our  keen  Bussian 
frosts,  and  that  will  be  alL  Nicholas  Paulovitch, 
the  carcass  will  be  well  worth  twenty  roubles  to 
thee." 

"And  thy  fifty?" 

**  You  shall  receive  when  the  affair  is  over,  and 
when  you  come  to  me  at  Novgorod,  where  I  am 
quartered.'* 

"  By  the  bones  of  my  tribe,  and  by  the  sword 
that  fiLames  in  the  hand  of  the  holy  Michail,  I  am 
with  you,  Podatchkine ! "  exclaimed  the  half- 
breed  with    ferocious  joy,  mingling  his  gipsy 
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cant  with  that  of  the  Bussian  church.  Then 
they  shook  heartily  their  hard  and  dingy  hands 
— ^hands  that  had  wrought  many  a  deed  of 
merciless  cruelty. 

"  And  now,  Paulovitch,  give  me  a  light  for  my 
pipe,  and  let  me  begone.'* 

A  few  minutes  more  and  these  worthy  com- 
patriots had  separated. 

Podatchkine  rode  somewhat  leisurely  to  a  ford 
that  he  knew  of  lower  down  the  river,  believing 
that  in  time  the  whole  onus,  and  perhaps  suspicion, 
of  Balgonie's  death  (if  it  was  necessary)  might 
fall  on  the  woodman,  whom  he  had  resolved  to 
cheat  of  the  promised  fifty  roubles  if  he  could. 

"  He  will  play  me  false,"  muttered  Podatch- 
kine. "  Is  not  the  dog  a  gipsy  ?  Beware  of  the 
tamed  wolf,  of  the  baptized  Jew,  and  the  enemy 
who  has  made  it  up ;  why  should  I  not  delude 
him  who  will  readily  delude  me  ?"  . 

Our  enterprising  Corporal  was  correct  in  his 
estimate  of  Nicholas  Paulovitch ;  for,  at  the  same 
moment,  that  personage,  while  wrapped  in  his 
filthy  sheepskin  (caring  nothing  for  the  comfort 
of  an^  other  bed  than  the  floor),  was  considering 
how  he  might  drug  and  drown  both  the  officer 
and  his  treacherous  guide,  sell  both  their  bodies 
at  the  nearest  military  post,  and,  by  taking  the 
dispatch  to  Novgorod  himself,  obtain  the  entire 
reward  offered  for  it  by  the  Lieutenants  Mierowitz 
and  TJsakoff',  or  still  more,  perhaps,  by  delivering 
it  to  the  Empress  t 
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There  was  a  third  person  who  had  oyerheard 
the  first  savage  plot,  and  who  felt  her  heart 
■tirred  with  pity  and  terror  for  Balgonie,  who  had 
given  her  a  silver  kopec  at  Krejko  but  yesterday, 
— ^the  gipsy  girl,  Olga  Panlowna,  the  sister  of 
Nicholas  Panlovitch ;  and  she  resolved  to  baffle 
both  conspirators  if  she  could. 

It  was  in  perfect  ignorance  of  who  might  be 
the  bearer  of  that  dispatch  (with  the  contents  of 
which  a  spy  had  acquainted  them)  that  the  two 
officers,  who  were  then  engaged  in  an  extensive 
and  dangerous  political  and  military  conspiracy, 
contrived  to  have  Podatchkine,  in  the  character 
of  a  guide  and  orderly,  sent  upon  the  trail  of  one 
who  was  really  their  most  valued  Mend  and 
comrade;  though,  as  a  foreigner  and  soldier  of 
fortime,  they  deemed  it  proper  to  keep  him  ae 
yet  in  total  ignorance  of  iheir  daring  hopes 
andpkns* 
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THE  DAOOSE  OF  BERNIKOFF. 

It  may  now  be  necessary  to  afford  the  reader  a 
little  historical  insight  as  to  what  it  was  that 
hinged  on  this  important  dispatch  of  the  Scottish 
officer,  Balgonie. 

When  the  Emperor  Peter  II.  died  of  small- 
pox (just  on  the  eve  of  his  marriage),  closing 
a  short  reign  of  three  years  of  stormy  trouble 
and  dark  intrigue,  the  whole  male  issue  of  Peter 
the  Great  of  Bussia  became  extinct. 

The  Duke  of  Holstein,  son  of  his  eldest 
daughter,  was  entitled  to  the  throne ;  but  the 
Russians,  for  certain  cogent  political  reasons, 
filled  that  perilous  seat  with  Anne,  Duchess  of 
Courland,  daughter  of  Ivan,  Peter's  eldest  bro- 
ther. Governed  by  her  favourite  Biron,  on  whom 
she  bestowed  the  duchy  of  Courland,  she  broke 
through  all  the  limits  which  growing  civilisation 
had  imposed  upon  the  power  of  the  Czars ;  she 
engaged  in  many  useless  wars,  lost  vast  treasures 
and  more  than  a  hundred  thousand  men  in  strife 
with  the  Turks,  and  closing  an  .inglorious  reign^ 
was  succeeded  by  one  who  will  shortly  be 
introduced  to  the  reader,  Ivan  Antonovitch,  or 
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Jolm  rV.,  son  of  her  niece,  the  Princess  of  Mech- 
lenbnrg,  an  infant  only  six  months  old.  This 
Princess  sent  Biron,  the  Regent,  to  the  nsnal 
place  of  Mnscoyite  seclusion,  Siberia,  and  assumed 
the  administratorship  during  the  minority  of  her 
son. 

This  state  of  affairs  was  but  of  short  duration 
when  EUzabeth,  daughter  of  Peter  the  Great, 
having  a  strong  party,  seized  the  crown,  banished 
the  entire  family  of  Mechlenburg,  and  deposing 
the  infant  monach,  Ivan  IV.,  confined  him  for  life 
a  prisoner  of  state  in  the  great  Castle  of  Schlus- 
selburg,  where  he  had  been  for  twenty-three 
years,  at  the  period  when  our  narrative  opens. 

To  mention  him  in  conversation,  and  still  more 
to  possess  a  coin  bearing  his  effigy,  incurred  the 
guilt  and  insured  the  punishment  of  treason ! 
More  than  twenty  years  after  the  deposition  of 
this  transitory  emperor,  a  German  tradesman, 
who  had  worked  long  as  a  cabinet-maker  at 
St,  Petersburg,  went  to  Cronstadt,  intending  then 
to  embark  for  his  native  city,  Lubeck.  As  it 
was  not  permitted  to  carry  out  of  Russia  above 
a  certain  quantity  of  specie,  an  officer  of  customs 
asked  the  German  "what  he  had  with  himP'^ 
"  Only  a  few  roubles  to  pay  for  my  passage,'*  he 
replied ;  and  on  being  commanded  to  show  them, 
one  was  discovered  having  the  effigy  of  Ivan  IV. ! 
In  vain  did  the  unhappy  tradesman  protest  that  he 
neither  knew  he  had  such  a  coin,  nor  from  whom 
he  had  received  it.     Death  was  the  penalty ;  but 
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his  goods  were  confiscated^  and  he  was  condemned 
to  perpetual  imprisonment  in  the  mines  of  Siberia. 

The  Empress  Elizabeth  died  the  victim  of 
intemperance ;  and  while  poor  Prince  Ivan,  an 
uncrowned  emperor,  a  prisoner  without  a  crime, 
was  left  to  pine  in  the  Castle  of  Schlusselburg, 
the  sceptre  was  given  to  the  feeble  and  dissipated 
Peter  III.,  the  husband  of  the  beautiful,  volup- 
tuous, and  talented  Catharine  II.,  daughter  of  a 
petty  prince,  but  descended  from  the  ancient 
house  of  Servestan, — a  woman  whom,  in  three 
short  months  after  their  coronation,  he  contrived 
to  disgust  by  his  political  innovations,  and  still 
more  by  his  amatory  inconstancy;  so  it  was 
resolved  to  get  rid  of  Peter,  who  was  then  in  his 
thirty-fourth  year. 

Peter  I.  had  nearly  lost  Russia  by  compelling 
the  people  to  cut  off  the  tails  of  their  coats ;  and 
Peter  III.  became  equally  xmpopular  by  ordering 
them  to  trim  their  vast  beards,  and  by  putting 
his  troops  in  the  Prussian  uniform.  Crowned 
heads  should  leave  such  matters  to  tailors  and 
tensors;  but  he  certainly  abolished  the  secret 
tribunal  with  its  contingent  horrors,  and  recalled 
n^ny  a  poor  exile  from  Siberia. 

A  party  was  formed  for  his  dethronement ;  so 
one  evening  in  July,  1762,  when  he  was  sur- 
rounded by  his  guard  of  Holsteiners,  and  amusing 
himself  with  his  flower  gardens  (he  wag  a  great 
botanist),  and  with  some  of  his  beautiful  mis- 
tresses at  the  palace  of  Orienbaum, — ^particularly 
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ihe  Oountess  of  Woronsow,  to  whose  allarementa 
he  had  abandoned  himself^ — the  exasperated 
Empress  prej)aredto  strike  a  final  Uow  for  Eossia 
and  for  herself. 

Patting  on  a  nniform  of  old  Bossian  Ghiards 
belonging  to  her  future  fiiTouritey  Captain  Vlasfief, 
with  the  most  coquettish  grace,  this  young  and 
beautiful,  but  in  some  respects  terrible,  woman 
borrowed  firom  the  nobles  around  her  all  the 
accessories  of  acomplete  military  toilette :  of  Basil 
Mierowitz,  a  hat ;  of  Count  Orloff,  a  scarf;  of 
Colonel  Bemikoff,  a  belt;  of  some  one  else,  a 
sword.  Over  aU,  she  wore  the  blue  ribbon  of 
the  first  order  of  the  Empire,  which  her  impo- 
litic husband  had  laid  aside  for  that  of  Prussia. 

The  drums  beat  to  arms :  in  this  strange  guise 
she  showed  herself  to  the  troops,  who  were  now 
mustered  to  the  number  of  twenty  thousand  men 
in  the  great  square  of  St.  Petersburg,  where  the 
sight  of  the  uniform  of  the  old  guard,  which  had 
been  forced  to  give  place  to  Peter's  cherished 
Holstdners,  raised  bursts  of  acclamation,  quite 
as  much  as  the  appearance  of  Catharine,  who  was 
then  "in  the  ftdl  flower  of  her  robust  beauty, 
perfectly  elegant  in  figure,  and  purely  feminine 
from  her  shoulders  to  her  feet,  which  were  remark- 
ably handsome,  and  of  which  she  was  yery 
proud."  Her  nose  was  aquiline,  her  eyes  blue 
with  black  lashes,  and  her  hair,  a  brilliant  auburn, 
was  curling  on  her  shoulders.  Thus  has  an  eye- 
witness described  her. 
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The  regiments  began  to  file  off  against  the 
Emperor,  and  little  knowing  the  end  of  the 
expedition,  among  the  troops  on  this  night 
marched  Chatlie  Balgonie,  with  the  colours  of 
the  Regiment  of  Smolensko  on  his  shoulder. 

Everywhere  the  rebellious  Empress  was  re- 
ceived with  enthusiasm,  and  the  Great  Chancellor 
Woroslaff,  who  was  sent  against  her,  was  among 
the  first  to  join  her  party. 

The  Emperor,  abandoning  his  flowers  and  his 
fair  ones,  fled  to  his  yacht  or  galley,  which  was 
rowed  to  Cronstadt,  of  which  his  enemy,  the 
High  Admiral  TaUzine,  had  already  made  himself 
master.  The  imperial  galley  (relates  M.  Rulhi^re 
in  his  "Histoire  sur  la  Revolution  de  Russie") 
came  under  the  ramparts  in  the  night,  while  the 
great  alarm  bells  rung,  the  drums  were  beaten 
aud  scarlet  rockets  ascended  in  showers  from  the 
dark  mass  of  the  Castle  of  Kronslot ;  and  then, 
all  along  the  line  of  fortifications,  Peter  saw  two 
hundred  port-fires  shedding  their  weird  unearthly 
glare  through  the  yawning  embrasures  upon  the 
twilight  sea  and  sky— each  port-fire  beside  a 
loaded  cannon — loaded  against  himself! 

This  was  at  ten  o'clock ;  but  ere  the  great  oars 
of  the  galley  were  laid  in,  or  the  anchor  dropped, 
a  sentinel  challenged : 

"Who  comes  there  P" 

"His  Imperial  Majesty  the  Emperor,"  replied 
the  Captain  of  the  galley,  who  was  standing  on  its 
gilded  prow. 
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''  There  is  no  longer  any  Emperor ! ''  was  the 
stem  reply  of  some  one  on  the  ramparts. 

"  'Us  felse !  I  am  here— I,  Peter  AntonoTiteh/' 
said  the  Emperor,  growing  pale  at  these  daring 
and  terrible  words,  as  he  stood  np  and  threw  back 
his  doak  to  show  himself  and  his  wdl-known 
Prussian  star,  by  the  dear,  lingering  twilight 
of  the  northern  eyening. 

**  Sheer  off/'  shouted  the  Admiral  Talizine^ 
''or,  by  our  Lady  of  Kazan,  I  wiU  fire  on 
you!'' 

"  We  are  going — give  us  but  time,"  cried  the 
Captain  hopdessly,  through  his  speaking-trumpet. 

At  that  moment  a  thousand  Toices  on  the 
ramparts  shouted  on  the  still  twilight  air — 

''  Long  liye  the  Empress  Catharine  II.  I " 

On  hearing  this,  Peter  burst  into  tears,  and  fell 
back  into  the  arms  of  his  attendants,  sayings- 

''The  conspiracy  is  general — ^from  the  first 
days  of  my  short  reign  I  have  seen  it  coming ! " 

He  was  soon  after  abandoned  by  all,  even  by 
his  obnoxious  Holstein  Ghiards,  who  surrendered 
to  the  Begiments  of  Smolensko  and  Yalikolutz ; 
and  then  he  was  committed  by  his  wife,  prisoner 
of  state,  to  the  Castle  of  Bobsch,  in  a  solitary 
place,  eighteen  miles  firom  St.  Petersburg.  Six 
days  afterwards  had  only  elapsed,  when  it  was 
suggested  that  though  young  Ivan  was  still 
lingering  a  captiye  at  Schlusselburg,  and  some 
were  not  without  hopes  of  replacing  him  on  the 
throne,  tranquillity  could  not  be  perfectly  restored 
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while  Peter  livedi  though  lonely  and  abandoned 
now. 

His  wife's  lovers  and  fevourites  came  to  this 
decision  speedily;  so  late  one  afternoon^  three 
horsemen  arriyed  at  the  residence  of  the  fallen 
Emperor*  They  were  Count  OrlofF,  who  had  in 
his  breast  a  laced  handkerchief  of  the  Empress, 
the  grim  Colonel  Bemikoff,  and  a  Hospodeen  or 
gentleman,  who  announced  that  they  had  come 
to  sup  with  him ;  and,  according  to  the  Bussian 
fashion,  glasses  of  brandy  were  served  round 
before  they  sat  down. 

In  that  given  to  the  Emperor  was  poison. 

Whether,  adds  the  historian  we  quote,  they 
were  in  haste  to  carry  back  their  dark  tidings, 
or  whether  the  horror  of  the  deed  made  them 
anxiotis  to  finish  it,  none  can  know ;  but  to  hasten 
their  terrible  work,  they  insisted  on  giving  him 
another  glass. 

Already  the  subtle  poison  was  diffiising  itself 
through  the  vitals  of  the  imhappy  Emperor; 
and  now,  struck  by  the  pallor  of  their  faces  and 
the  ferocious  expression  of  their  eyes,  he  started 
back,  refiised  the  proffered  glass,  and  despairingly 
summoned  assistance. 

They  then  flung  themselves  upon  him,  and 
Coimt  Orloff,  puUing  from  his  breast  the  hand- 
kerchief he  had  concealed  there,  threw  it  over 
the  mouth  of  Peter,  to  gag  him  and  stifle  his 
cries.  He  was  dashed  again  and  again  to  the 
floor,  where  he   defended  himself  against   his 
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assassms  with  all  the  fury  that  terror  of  death 
and  despair  could  inspire. 

Two  young  officers  of  the  guard  now  rushed 
in,  and,  as  the  orders  of  all  were  to  slay  Peter 
without  a  wound,  they  knotted  the  handkerchief 
round  his  neck  to  strangle  him,  while  the  Count 
pressed  his  knees  upon  his  breast. 

Still  the  dying  Emperor  struggled  so  fearfolly 
that  the  ferocious  Bemikoff,  losing  all  patience, 
plunged  a  dagger  into  his  throat;  and  thus, 
poisoned,  stabbed,  and  strangled,  he  expired 
without  Airther  resistance. 

A  few  hours  after  this,  pale,  dishevelled,  and 
coTered  with  blood,  dust,  and  perspiration,  with 
torn  garments  and  disturbed  bearing.  Count  Orloff 
appeared  before  the  Empress.  ''She  arose  in 
silence,"  says  M.  Rulhiere,  "and  passed  into 
an  inner  room,  whither  he  followed  her.  Some 
minutes  after,  she  called  Count  Panin,  who  was 
already  named  her  minister,  and  informed  him 
that  the  Emperor  was  dead,  and  consulted  with 
him  upon  the  mode  of  annoimcing  his  demise 
to  the  people." 

It  was  giyen  out  that  he  had  died  a  natural 
death. 

The  wound  inflicted  by  BemikofTs  dagger  was 
careftdly  sewed  up ;  the  orifice  was  neatly  covered 
by  a  piece  of  gold-beater's  skin;  and  the  body, 
in  an  old  green  regimental  coat,  with  four  wax 
candles  as  a  ftmeral  state,  was  exposed  for  three 
days  to  the  people.    The  Russians  were  permitted 
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to  wear  their  beards ;  tlie  Empress  poured  out  her 
afflictions  in  a  ukase,  and  offered  up  her  prayers, 
as  became  a  widow,  in  the  church  of  our  holy 
Lady  of  Kazan. 

And  it  was  in  the  service  of  this  charming 
people, 

" this  new  and  polished  nation, 

Whose  names  want  nothing  hut  pronounciation,*' 

—•a  people,  who,  in  the  arts  of  peace,  were  little 
better  than  the  Scots  when  James  I.  was  butchered 
in  the  Black  Friary  at  Perth,  or  the  men  of 
"Merry England''  when  her  crook-backed  Dick 
was  smothering  the  royal  babies  in  the  Tower — 
that,  by  an  adverse  fate,  our  hero  found  himself  a 
soldier  of  fortune,  when,  as  before  stated,  old 
George  III.  was  King  of  the  British  Isles,  and 
"the  first  gentleman  in  Europe"  was  a  sinless 
infant  on  his  mother's  knee. 

After  Peter  was  laid  in  his  grave,  and  Catha- 
rine was  firmly  seated  on  his  throne,  her  conduct 
was  cautious  and  judicious,  and,  as  even  her 
enemies  admitted,  at  times  magnanimous;  yet 
frightful  atrocities  were  committed  during  her 
reign  when  she  degenerated  into  ferocity  and 
debauchery. 

The  captivity  of  the  young  and  innocent  Ivan 
in  Schlusselburg,  in  charge  of  the  imscrupulous 
Bernikoff,  Captain  Vlasfief,  and  a  Lieutenant 
named  Tschekin — ^three  officers  in  whom  Catha- 
rine had  implicit  reliance — seemed  more  hopeless 
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now  than  ever  when   the  sceptre  was  in  her 
uTui  grasp. 

Now  that  Peter  was  disposed  of,  her  only  dread 
consisted  in  the  chance  of  Ivan's  escape ;  so  his 
guards  were  doubled,  and  her  orders  to  Bemikoft 
concerning  him  were  to  ensure  his  detention  even 
by  death  if  necessary :  and  it  was  concerning  this 
very  dread  that  C^>tain  Charles  Balgonie  was 
proceeding  with  a  dispatch  firom  Novgorod,  where 
Gathariney  with  some  of  her  fiivourites  and  conr* 
tiersy  was  residing  for  a  time  in  the  ancient  palace 
of  the  Czars. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

THB  PALAXniS. 

Corporal  Podatchkinb  was  an  admirable  speci- 
men of  his  own  type  of  Russian, — one  who  was 
more  afraid  of  neglecting  Lent  than  of  murdering 
his  fellow-being,  especially  if  that  fellow-being 
was  a  foreigner ;  "  for/'  saith  M.  L'Abbe  Chappe 
at  this  time,  "they  do  not  reckon  foreigners 
among  the  number  of  their  brethren/' 

His  thick  black  scrubby  hair  was  cut  straight 
across  the  forehead  in  a  line  with  the  eyebrows, 
and  at  each  side  it  hung  perpendicularly  down 
below  the  ears,  in  the  old  Russian  and  MedisBval 
fashion,  and  was,  moreover,  cut  square  across  the 
neck  behind,  just  as  the  English  wore  theirs  in 
the  days  of  Richard  III.;  and  he  kept  alter- 
nately scratching  and  smoothing  his  rugged  front, 
nervously  and  assiduously,  when  he  removed  his 
fur  Cossack  cap ;  and,  fuU  of  affected  concern, 
even  to  exhibiting  tears  in  his  small  cunning  eyes, 
presented  himself,  through  the  bribed  auspices 
of  the  dvomick,  to  Natalie  Mierowna  next  morn- 
ing, and  besought  her  to  have  him  "  conducted 
to  the  chamber  of  his  brave,  his  beloved  Cap- 
tain, Im  oouirade  mi  brother,  who  was,  he  now 
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learned^  seriously  ill,  helpless,  and  deliriooSy'' — 
and,  in  hct,  just  as  the  oonning  Corporal  wished 
him  to  be. 

There  he  found  Balgonie,  certainly  too  ill  and 
weak  either  to  recognise  him  or  understand  what 
he  was  about;  so  the  fidthful  Cossack  made  a 
rapid  and  skilful  investigation  of  all  the  officer's 
pockets,  and  especially  his  sabretasohe,  for  the 
dispatch. 

Not  a  Testige  of  it  was  to  be  found. 

"  What  the  devil  can  he  have  done  with  it  P'* 
muttered  tiie  bewildered  Corporal,  as  he  thought 
of  his  200  silver  roubles;  '^  can  he  have  lost  it  in 
the  river,  or  swallowed  itP'* 

The  truth  is,  that  Natalie  Mierowna  had  her 
doubts  about  the  fidelity  of  Podatchkine,  and 
even  of  some  of  her  own  domestics,  and  aware  of 
the  risk  run  by  the  stranger  if  he  lost  a  dispatch 
of  the  Empress,  she  had,  prior  to  the  introduction 
of  the  Corporal,  secured  the  document,  and  at  that 
moment  it  was  hidden  in  her  own  fair  bosom 
until  she  could  secure  it  in  a  safer  place. 

In  her  bosom !  Poor  Natalie !  Alas,  she  little 
knew  its  contents,  and  the  horrors  they  were  yet 
to  produce  I 

Baffled  thus  in  his  attempt  to  secure  it,  there 
was  no  resource  for  the  faithfiil  warrior  of  the 
steppes  now  but  to  take  up  his  quarters,  which 
he  was  nothing  loth  to  do,  at  the  Castle  of  the 
Louga,  and  there  quietly  and  comfortably  to 
smoke  his  pipe  by  the  kitchen  stove;  awiiit  the 
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recovery  or  the  death,  he  cared  not  which,  of 
Balgonie ;  and  to  concert  further  measures  with 
the  huge  gipsy,  Nicholas  Paulovitch,  whom  he 
saw  daily. 

It  was  no  feverish  dream  of  Balgonie  that 
Natalie  Mierowna  had  been  hovering  about  his 
bedside ;  for  she  and  her  cousin  Mariolizza  had 
been  his  especial  nurses. 

In  less  than  three  days  the  feverish  delirium 
subsided,  sense  completely  returned,  and  the 
young  Captain  appeared  to  be  labouring  only 
under  a  species  of  influenza.  A  cold,  as  we 
understand  that  homely  but  troublesome  kind  of 
ailment  in  foggy  Britain,  is  almost  imknown  in 
the  latitude  of  St.  Petersburg.  "  It  is,"  says  Dr. 
Granville,  "indigenous  to  England,  and,  above  aU, 
to  London;"  yet  we  fear  Balgonie  had  a  most 
unromantic  and  unmistakable  cold,  consequent 
on  his  immersion  in  the  icy  Louga,  together  with 
an  aguish  shivering,  which  rendered  the  qmtting 
of  his  couch,  and  betaking  himself  to  the  saddle, 
as  yet  quite  impossible. 

Balgonie  had  an  insatiable  thirst:  he  had 
visions  of  iced  champagne ;  but  in  lieu,  got  only 
tea- punch,  if  we  may  so  call  it,  being  tea  in  the 
fashion  still  taken  by  the  Bussians  (who  hold 
that  milk  spoils  it),  with  a  slice  of  lemon  or  pre- 
served fruit ;  and  as  he  got  stronger,  Katinki,  a 
strapping  Polish  damsel  with  fine  black  eyes, 
who  was  Natalie's  own  particular  follower,  added 
thereto  a  dash  of  rum  and  then  Uvetochny^  or 
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flowery  tea,  with  cakes,  wliich  the  Captain  seemed 
to  relish  all  the  more  when  he  understood  them 
to  be  made  by  the  white  hands  of  Natalie :  an 
appreciation  which  showed  a  decided  improve- 
ment in  that  yoimg  officer's  health.    But — 

"  My  dispatch,"  he  frequently  said  aloud, — "  I 
must  begone  with  my  dispatch !  *' 

"Might  it  not  be  entrusted  to  the  Corporal 
Podatchkine  ? "  asked  Natalie  one  morning,  as 
she  personally  gave  him  his  warm  and  soothing 
drink  with  her  own  hand,  Eatinka  standing 
demurely  by  with  a  silver  salver. 

"  Impossible,  Hosphoza,  for  so  I  may  call  you: 
an  officer  alone  can  carry  a  dispatch  of  the  Em- 
press. Its  contents  are  most  urgent :  this  delay, 
over  which  I  have  no  control,  may  be  visited  by 
royal  disfavour,  even  punishment ;  and  I  fear  that 
the  air  of  Tobolsk  or  Irkutsk  would  ill  suit  a 
Scotsman's  limgs,  Natalie  Mierowna." 

"  Yet  tarry  here  you  must,"  said  she,  with  a 
smile,  the  beauty  of  which  proved  very  bewil- 
iering:  "  the  Louga  is  coated  with  ice  this  morn- 
ing, but  not  so  thick,  however,  that  it  might  not 
be  broken  by  throwing  a  five-kopec  piece  from 
here ;  but  to  travel  yet  would  only  kill  you,  Carl 
Ivanovitch,  and  cannot  be  thought  of  just  now." 

Then  as  she  glided  away,  with  her  beaming 
smile,  her  white  hands  and  taper  arms,  her  rus- 
tling dress  of  scarlet  silk  trimmed  with  snowy 
miniver,  and  all  the  sense  of  perfimie  that  per- 
vaded her,  Balgonie  sighed  wearily  yet  pleasantly, 
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and  half  thought  that  beautiM  figure  a  dream, 
as  he  turned  on  his  soft  and  luxurious  pillow,  and 
marvelled  whether  his  past  or  his  present  exist- 
ence was  the  real  one. 

A  captain  in  the  ducal  Regiment  of  Smolensko 
and  not  yet  twenty-fiye!  Some  ten  years  ago, 
his  future  seemed  to  point  to  a  very  diflferent 
course  of  life. 

Far  from  Russian  steppes  and  icy  streams, 
their  forests  and  barbarity,  his  mind  had  been 
wandering  home  to  Britain's  happier  shore ;  and 
he  might  have  said  with  the  Bard  who  sang  the 
"Course  of  Time," — 

**  Nor  do  I  of  that  Isle  remember  aught, 
Of  prospect  more  sublime  and  beautiAil, 
Than  Scotia's  northern  battlement  of  hills. 
Which  first  I  from  my  father^s  house  beheld, 
At  dawn  of  life ;  beloyed  in  memory  still, 
And  standard  yet  of  rural  imagery." 

His  story  is  a  brief  one,  and  not  very  startling, 
save  for  its  rapid  career  of  injustice. 

Charles  Balgonie,  son  of  John  Balgonie  of  that 
Hk  in  Stratheam,  had  come  into  the  world  dur- 
ing that  which  was  perhaps  the  most  stupid, 
lifeless,  and  impoverished  era  of  Scottish  existence, 
the  middle  of  the  reign  of  George  II. ;  when  the 
country  was  without  trade,  energy,  or  enterprise, 
and  when  nothing  flourished  save  that  whicli 
prospers  there  more  than  ever  even  under  the  rulo 
of  her  present  Majesty,  and  will  do  so  apparently 
unto  the  end  of  time, — ^gloomy  fanaticism  and 
canting  hypocrisy :   more  among  the  laity  oer- 
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tainly,  who  make  a  trade  and  cloak  of  outward 
religion,  than  among  the  clergy,  who  dare  not 
be  liberal,  eyen  if  so  disposed;  for  without  a 
public  and  noisy  exhibition  of  sanctity,  few  have 
eyer  had  much  chance  of  place  or  profit  north  of 
the  Tweed. 

Moreover,  Charlie  was  bom  at  a  time  when  to 
be  a  Scotsman  or  an  Irishman  was  almost  a  poli- 
tical crime  in  the  eyes  of  their  somewhat  illiberal 
feUow-subjects,  and  when  for  either  to  attain 
eminence  in  the  service  of  their  native  country 
was  nearly  an  impossibility ;  and  hence  the  Scots 
crowded  to  the  armies  and  fleets  of  Eussia  and 
HoUand,  and  the  Irish  to  those  of  France  and 
Spain. 

By  the  early  death  of  his  parents,  Charlie  had 
been  cast,  in  his  extreme  boyhood,  upon  the  ten- 
der mercies  of  a  bachelor  uncle,  Mr.  Gamaliel 
Balgonie,  a  hard-hearted,  grasping  and  avaricious 
merchant  in  Dundee— one  who  was  a  noisy  exhi- 
bitor of  religion,  a  fervent  expoimder  of  crooked 
texts,  and,  of  course,  an  Elder  of  the  Kirk;  a 
great  quoter  of  Scripture  upon  unnecessary  occa- 
sions ;  one  who  always  wore  garments  of  sad- 
coloured  broad  cloth,  with  a  spotless  white  cravat, 
and  whose  quavering  voice  and  meek  but  cimning 
eyes  were  frequently  uplifted  against  the  enor- 
mities, the  wickedness,  and  "the  temptawtions 
and  tribulawtions  of  this  weary  world;"  and 
who  was,  moreover,  a  vehement  despiser  of  that 
which  he  stigmatized  as  "its  wretched  dross," 
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but  which  he  left  no  means,  fair  or  foul,  untried 
to  acquire. 

In  the  lovely  vale  of  Stratheam— one  of  the 
most  exquisite  tracts  of  verdant  scenery  in  Scot- 
land— stood  the  home  of  Charlie  Balgonie.  In 
his  delirium,  the  present  had  fled,  and  the  past 
returned.  He  had  been  a  boy  again  at  his  father's 
knee — ^a  child  with  his  curly  head  nestling  on  his 
smiling  mother's  breast ;  again,  in  fancy,  had  her 
kisses  rested  on  his  cheek,  and  her  soft  voice 
lingered  lovingly  in  his  ear ;  again  had  he  felt 
all  that  happiness,  perfect  trust,  and  security 
which  the  boy  feels  by  his  father's  hearth,  and 
the  man,  in  after  life,  never  more  I 

He  heard  not  the  hoarse  Louga  crashing  down 
its  ice-blocks  to  the  Baltic  Sea ;  but  the  gentle 
murmur  of  the  Earn,  flowing  from  the  wooded 
hills  of  Comrie  towards  the  broad  blue  bosom  of 
the  Tay — ^the  Earn,  where  many  a  time  and  oft 
he  had  lured  the  brown  trout  and  the  speckled 
salmon  from  the  deep,  dark  pools,  near  the  old 
battle-cross  of  Dupplin  and  the  Birks  of  Inver- 
may.  Again  he  had  heard  the  leaves  rustle 
pleasantly  in  the  summer  woods,  where  he  had 
nutted  and  birdnested  when  a  boy ;  and  he  had 
seen,  in  a  vivid  dream,  his  glorious  native  valley 
where  it  narrows  at  Dunira ;  and  far  beyond,  the 
blue  ridges  of  the  mighty  Grampians,  lifting  their 
simmiits,  alp  on  alp,  to  the  clouds,  eternal  and  un- 
changed as  when  the  foiled  legions  of  Julius  Agri- 
cola  fled  along  their  slopes  in  rout  and  disorder. 
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On  the  death  of  his  parents  his  small  paternal 
estate  of  a  few  hundreds  per  annum  would  have 
become^  as  all  might  have  supposed,  his  inhe« 
ritftnee;  but  the  relation  before  mentioned — ^the 
paternal  imcle,  GamaUel,  a  man  of  the  strictest 
probity,  and  of  that  which  was  equally  yalued  in 
Scotland,  extreme  sanctimony ;  one  who,  on  the 
funeral  day,  had  shed  abundance  of  tears  at  the 
uncertainty  of  life,  and  had  excelled  even  the 
minister  in  prayer  and  "  in  warsling  wi*  the  diel'* 
(i.e.,  wrestling  with  Satan) — suddenly  produced 
a  will,  by  which,  to  the  profoimd  astonishment 
of  aU,  the  entire  estate  was  left  to  him  as  a 
return  for  certain  loans  and  sums  advanced  to 
the  deceased,  of  which,  however,  no  proof  coidd 
be  found ;  but  it  was  a  veritable  death-bed  will, 
written  accurately  by  a  notary,  and  didysignetted 
with  the  autograph  of  "  John  Balgonie  of  yt  Hk." 

Though  tremulous  and  shaky, — strangely  so, 
— ^and  rather  unlike  the  usual  signature  of  the 
deceased  laird,  three  men  there  were,  accounted 
good,  worthy,  and  religious  men,  who  solemnly 
deposed  to  having  seen  "  the  hand  of  the  dead 
man  pen  those  four  words/' 

It  was  a  case  which  made  some  noise  in  those 
days,  because  thirty-six  hours  after  the  alleged 
signature  was  given  John  Balgonie  died. 

The  law  of  Sootland  requires  that,  after  fram* 
ing  and  signing  such  a  deed,  the  testator  must 
have  been  able  to  go  once  at  least  to  church  or 
market.     How  it  came  to  pass  we  know  not 
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now^  but  the  dispute,  though  without  a  basis, 
was  brought  before  the  Supreme  Court  by  some 
friends  of  the  orphan,  for  there  were  not  a  few 
persons  in  Stratheam  who  alleged  that  John 
Balgonie's  hand  had  certainly  traced  the  signa- 
ture which  was  sworn  to  so  solemnly  as  his, — but 
had  done  so  after  death :  the  pen  being  placed 
in  the  fingers  of  the  corpse,  which  were  guided 
by  those  of  the  pious  and  worthy  merchant  of 
Dundee,  who  wanted  his  nephew's  little  patri- 
mony in  aid  of  certain  specidations  of  his  own. 

Pending  a  decision,  the  bereaved  boy  was 
removed  to  the  busy  town  on  Tay  side,  and  was 
left  to  solace  his  sorrows  at  school,  prior,  as  he 
supposed,  to  becoming  a  drudge  in  his  affec- 
tionate imcle's  counting-house,  when  the  last  of 
his  slender  inheritance  had  been  frittered  away 
in  the  fangs  of  the  law. 

One  day — ^poor  Charlie  never  forgot  it — ^his 
worthy  Uncle  Gam  returned  from  Edinburgh  by 
the  packet.  The  case  had  been  decided  against 
him,  and  the  Court  was  about  to  name  trustees 
to  look  after  the  estate  of  the  orphan  boy:  so 
that  boy  learned  long  after.  Mr.  Gamaliel  Bal- 
gonie  was  unusually  grave,  stem,  and  abstracted ; 
but  he  deliberately  seated  himself  at  his  desk, 
and  while  hunmiing,  as  was  his  wont,  a  verse  of 
a  psalm,  he  penned  a  letter  addressed  to  tho 
captain  of  a  vessel  then  lying  in  the  harbour, 
and  gave  it  to  his  nephew  for  immediate  delivery, 
desiring  him  to  wait  for  the  answer. 
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Charlie  remarked  that  Unde  Chun  did  not, 
aooording  to  his  usual  careful  custom,  keep  any 
copy  of  this  letter,  and  that  it  was  written  in  a 
hand  so  unlike  his  usual  penmanship  as  to  be 
completely  disguised. 

The  boy,  then  in  his  fifteenth  year,  started 
on  his  errand  with  alacrity.  It  was  better 
to  be  out  amid  the  bustle  of  the  sunlighted 
quays,  than  drudging  with  a  quill  in  the  sombre 
merchant's  office  in  a  narrow  gloomy  alley  of 
Dundee.  He  soon  found  the  ship,  which  was 
moored  at  some  distance  from  the  shore,  witii  her 
fore-topsails  loose,  and  blue-peter  flying  at  the 
fore,  to  indicate  that  she  was  ready  for  sea; 
yet  OharUe  had  no  suspicion  of  the  trap  into 
which  he  was  running,  or  the  cruel  £Eite  that 
awaited  him. 

The  skipper,  a  rough,  surly,  and  brutal-looking 
man,  eyed  the  boy  keenly,  while  tearing  the 
letter  into  minute  fragments,  after  he  had  perused 
it,  with  a  grim  smile  of  satisfaction.  He  then 
went  to  a  locker,  where  he  poured  out  a  glass 
of  something  that  seemed  to  be  port-wine. 

** Drink  that,  my  lad,"  said  he,  "while  I 
write  an  answer  to  your  undo." 

Charlie,  half  afraid  to  refuse,  though  the 
skipper's  bearing  began  to  inspire  him  with 
distrust,  drained  the  glass ;  but  scarcely  had  he 
done  so  when  the  cabin  seemed  to  be  whirling 
round  him ;  he  thought  that  he  was  becoming 
Bea-sick,  and  was  in  the  act  of  staggering  towards 
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the  cabin  stairs^  when  he  was  felled  to  the  flooi 
by  a  blow  from  the  skipper's  heavy  hand — a  blow 
dealt  cruelly  and  unsparingly. 

He  recoyered  consciousness  some  time  after, 
to  find  himself  stiff,  sore,  and  bloody  from  a 
woimd  in  the  temple,  lying  on  deck  in  the 
moonlight,  with  some  twenty-five  other  boys, 
several  of  whom  were  still  in  the  same  state  of 
stupor  or  intoxication  in  which  they  had  been 
brought  on  board.  Others  were  loudly  lamenting 
their  parents  and  brothers  or  sisters  they  never 
more  would  see,  and  all  were  more  or  less  covered 
with  blows  and  bruises.  To  his  horror  and 
dismay,  Charlie  now  foimd  that  the  ship  was  at 
sea,  and  running  between  the  dangerous  reef 
known  as  the  Bell  Bock  and  the  flat  sandy  shore 
of  Barrie,  and  that,  through  the  machinations 
of  XJncle  Gamaliel,  he  had  been  lured  into  the 
hands  of  one  of  the  most  notorious  plantation- 
crimps  that  ever  infested  the  Scottish  coast. 
Captain  Zachariah  Coffin  of  New  England, 
whose  craft,  a  palatine  ship,  the  Fiscatona,  was 
a  letter  of  marque,  carrying  twelve  six-poimders 
and  fighting  her  own  way. 

Many  miserable  little  fellows  who  had  been  lured 
to  a  certain  den  in  Aberdeen,  and  there  drugged, 
robbed,  and  manacled,  were  brought  on  board 
the  palatine  ship  as  she  lay  off  Girdleness  and 
burned  three  red  Hghts,  in  the  night,  as  a 
private  and  concerted  signal  with  the  crimps 
ashore:  and  some  of  these  same  crimps  were 
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discoyered,  in  after  years,  to  have  actually  been 
the  magistrates  of  the  city ! 

After  this,  the  PmaUma  was  hanled  up,  in 
order  to  go  north  about  by  Gape  Wrath,  haying 
on  board  nearly  fifty  boys,  who  were  to  be  sold 
as  slayes  to  the  highest  bidder  in  Yirginia,  for 
nowhere  was  the  infSEunous  crime  of  kidnapping 
carried  to  a  greater  excess,  eyen  during  the  early 
years  of  G^rge  the  Third's  reign,  than  in  the 
neighbourhood  of  the  Granite  City,  where,  in 
some  instances,  whole  fiEunilies  disappeared,  and 
their  horror-stricken  and  bewildered  parents 
died  broken-hearted  and  insane.   , 

Among  the  little  Palatines — a  name  giyen  by 
Americans  to  indiyiduals  who  were  thus  kid- 
napped— some  there  were  who  pined  and  wept 
for  home;  and  some  who  built  castles  in  the 
air,  and  looked  to  America  as  a  land  of  promise. 
Others  there  were  who  schemed  out  yengeance, 
and  were  sullen.  Among  the  latter  was  our 
hero,  who  hoped  yet  to  repay  his  wrongs  on 
Unde  Ghun,  but  meanwhile  was  knocked  about, 
mercilessly  by  the  sullen  skipper,  and  was  su 
repeatedly  rope's-ended  by  him,  that  he  was 
often  a  mass  of  blood  and  bruises;  and  then, 
like  a  poor  little  yictim,  as  he  certainly  was, 
GharUe  would  creep  away  into  a  comer,  or  skulk 
between  the  lee-carronades,  where  the  salt  spray 
flew  oyer  him,  and  mingled  with  the  tears  he 
wept  so  unayailingly,  for  those  once  tender  and 
affectionate  parents  who  were  lying  side  by  side 
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in  their  grayes,  in  sunny  Stratheam^  far^  faf 
away. 

Many  times^  after  being  beaten  omellyy  be  was 
deprived  of  food  for  bours  and  put  in  the  bilboes, 
where  the  captain  amused  himself  by  hunting 
a  savage  dog  upon  him. 

But  his  time  of  vengeance  was  coming  I 

Storms  came  on  when  the  Piscatona  entered 
the  Pentland  Firth ;  and  four  days  after  Dunnet 
Head  with  its  flinty  brow,  four  himdred  feet  in 
height,  had  vam'shed  into  the  wrack  and  mist 
astern,  a  sudden  cry  of  fire  caused  every  heart 
to  thrill  on  board  the  lawless  vessel. 

Whether  an  act  of  treachery  or  not,  it  was 
impossible  to  ascertain;  but  it  had  broken  out 
near  the  ship's  magazine,  to  which  it  communi- 
cated with  frightful  rapidity ;  for  suddenly,  while 
the  crew  were  all  running  fore  and  aft  with 
buckets,  a  dreadful  explosion  seemed  to  rend  the 
Piscatona  in  two.  Half  of  the  main-deck  was 
blown  away  with  two  of  the  boats.  A  whirl- 
wind of  fragments  flew  in  every  direction ;  and 
then  the  flames  shot  into  the  air  in  scorching 
volumes,  which  soon  set  the  courses  and  top- 
gallant sails  on  fire. 

Discipline,  or  such  a  system  of  it  as  Zachariah 
Coffin  maintained  on  board,  was  totally  at  an  end. 
Some  of  the  crew  lowered  the  only  remaining 
boat,  and  fought  like  wild  beasts  for  possession 
of  it,  knocking  each  other  into  the  water  without 
mercy.    Captain  Coffin  cocked  kis  pistols  at  the 
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gangway,  sliot  one  man  dead,  and  swore  with  a 
dreadful  oath  that  he  would  kiU  the  next  who 
dared  to  precede  him;  but  he  was  struck  from 
behind  by  an  iron  marline-spike,  and  falling 
together  with  his  savage  dog  into  the  flaming 
gxdf  that  yawned  amidships,  was  seen  no  more. 

Some  of  the  crew  ultimately  pushed  off  in  the 
boat ;  others  sprang  oyerboard  and  held  on  to 
spars  and  booms;  but  these  and  nearly  all  the 
little  Palatines  perished  miserably,  after  being 
half  scorched.  Some  were  crushed  to  death  by 
the  fiJling  yards  and  masts.  Many  held  on  to 
the  fore  and  main  chains,  till  these  became  so 
unbearably  hot,  that  they  had  to  drop  off,  with 
screams  of  despair,  when  they  sank,  £Etint,  weary, 
and  hdpless,  to  the  bottom  at  last. 

How  it  all  happened  Charlie  Balgonie  never 
knew,  but  hours  aft^r  the  whole  a£fair  was  over, 
and  the  detested  Piscatona  had  burned  down  to 
her  water-line  and  sunk,  leaving  all  the  sea 
around  her  discoloured  and  covered  with  floating 
pieces  of  charred  wood  and  the  buoyant  parts  of 
her  cargo,  he  foimd  himself  adrift  in  the  wide 
and  stormy  Pentland  Firth;  but  wedged  with 
comparative  safety  in  a  large  fragment  of  the 
fore-top,  to  which,  the  yard  being  still  attached 
by  the  sling,  a  certain  amount  of  steadiness  was 
given ;  yet  his  heart  leaped  painftilly ,  each  time, 
when  the  fragment  of  wreck  rose  on  the  summit 
of  a  green  glassy  wave,  or  went  surging  down 
into  the  daA  and  watery  trough  between. 
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To  add  to  the  terrors  of  his  lonely  sitoatioiif 
the  sun  had  sunk  amid  gloomy  purple  clouds,  and 
a  rainy  night  was  drawing  on.  Half  drowned 
perhaps,  the  poor  l)oy  soon  became  faint  and 
exhausted,  and  woidd  seem  to  have  dropped 
into  a  species  of  stupor ;  for  when  roused  by  the 
soimd  of  strange  voices,  he  foimd  himself  close  by 
a  great  and  towering  ship,  which  lay  to,  now 
right  in  the  wind's  eye  with  her  main-yard  aback, 
and  her  gunports  and  hammock  nettings  full  of 
weatherbeaten  faces,  gazing  at  him  with  eager- 
ness and  curiosity  in  the  twilight,  while  a  boat 
was  lowered  from  the  davits  and  pulled  steadily 
towards  him  by  six  sailors  clad  in  dark  green. 

She  proved  to  be  a  Russian  50-g^n  ship,  the 
Anne  Imnotma,  commanded  by  Thomas  Mac- 
kenzie, one  of  the  many  Scottish  admirals  who 
have  bravely  carried  the  Bussian  flag  in  the 
Baltic  and  the  Black  Sea,  the  same  officer  who  a 
few  years  after  was  to  build  the  great  harbour 
and  forts  of  Sebastopol,  at  the  little  Tartar  village 
then  known  as  Actiare. 

His  youthful  coimtryman  became  his  protigi. 

The  worthy  admiral  sought  to  make  a  sailor  of 
the  rescued  Palatine;  but  the  latter  had  seen 
quite  enough  of  the  sea  while  on  board  the  Pisca- 
tona,  and  while  he  was  clinging  like  a  limpet  or 
barnacle  to  the  piece  of  drifting  wreck ;  so  he 
became  a  soldier,  and  served  under  General  Och- 
terlony,  of  Ghiynd,  in  the  Regiment  of  Smolensko, 
where,  as  a  cadet,  his  superior  smartness,  intelli- 
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gence  and  education,  not  less  than  his  courage^ 
soon  distinguished  him  among  his  thiok-pated 
Russian  comrades :  thus,  in  less  than  ten  years, 
he  became,  as  we  find  him,  Oaptain  Oarl  Ivano- 
-vitch  Balgonie,  the  most  trosted  aide-de-camp 
of  lieutenant-General  Weymam,  Commander- 
in-Chief  of  the  City  and  District  of  St.  Petersburg. 
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THE   SOLDIEB  OF  THE  CZARINA. 

**  You  can  never  know,  Ivanovitcli  Balgonle,  how 
mucli  I  pitied  you — ** 

"  You,  lady  P  '*  was  tlie  joyous  response. 

"That  is,  I  and  Mariolizza,*'  said  I^atalie 
Mierowna,  sKghtly  blushing  (theBussians  always 
speak  thus,  putting  the  personal  pronoun  first), 
"when  we  found  you  sunk  on  a  fever-bed,  in 
a  foreign  land,  so  far  from  your  country,  your 
Mends,  your  mother,  perhaps;  for  you  are 
young  enough,  I  think,  to  miss  her  still,  at 
such  a  time,  although  a  soldier/' 

"  Far  indeed,  in  many  ways ! "  replied  Balgonie, 
with  a  bitter  smile,  as  he  thought  of  Uncle  Gkim 
and  the  Palatine  ship,  or  perhaps  it  was  illness 
that  had  weakened  him.  "  I  have  a  country  to 
which  more  than  probably  I  shall  never  return ; 
but  father,,  mother,  or  friends,  I  have  none  there : 
all  who  loved  me  once,  have  gone  to  the  silent 
grave  before  me." 

"AllP^^ 

«  Yes,  lady.*' 

"  But  you  are  making  many  friends  in  Russia," 
said  Mariolizia,  cheerftilly :  "  there  are  my  cousin. 
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Basil  Mierowitz  and  my  brother  Apollo  TJsakofi^ 
who  bothy  I  know,  loye  you  as  a  brother.'* 

''True;  and  most  grateful  am  I  to  them  for 
their  regard,  for  both  are  poUshed  gentlemen. 
I  haye  old  General  Weymam,  too,  though  I 
know  not  what  he  wiU  think  of  this  delay  in 
deliyering  the  Imperial  dispatch/* 

''Alas,  that  most  tiresome  dispatch  I**  ex- 
claimed Katalie;  ''bat  I  forget,'*  she  added, 
with  a  curl  of  her  short  upper  Up,  "  those  who 
proceed  on  the  errands  of  the  Empress  Catharine, 
would  need  seyen-league  boots,  or  the  carpet  of 
the  prince  in  the  fSury  tale^  which  transported 
the  owner  at  a  wish.'* 

"Hush,  cousin,'*  said  Mariolissa,  glancing 
timidly  round:  but  no  one  was  near  saye  Oor- 
poral  Podatchkine,  who  was  stolidly  smoking 
a  huge  pipe  at  a  little  distance  on  tiie  terrace, 
when  this  conyersation  took  place  two  days  after 
Balgonie  became  conyalescent,  and  Mly  a  week 
since  the  night  of  peril  on  which  he  swam  the 
Louga. 

"I  cannot  describe  to  you,  ladies,  the  relief 
iSiat  came  to  my  mind  on  discoyering  that  it 
had  neither  been  lost  nor  stolen,  but  was  safe—** 

"  In  Natalie*s  bosom  I "  said  MarioHzsa,  laugh- 
ing. 

"  Certainly  the  last  place,  where,  for  her  own 
sake,  I  would  place  a  dispatch  of  the  widow 
of  Peter  HI.,**  responded  the  other,  haughtily ; 
but    Balgonie    felt  his  heart  beat  quicker    aa 
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she  spoke.    Her  voice  was  sweet  and  low,  and 
had  a  wonderM  chord  in  it. 

The  day  was  mild  and  beautiful^  and  truly  an 
April  one.  The  last  of  the  ice  had  disappeared 
from  the  river ;  not  a  flake  of  snow  was  visible 
among  the  woods  or  on  the  distant  hiUs;  and 
the  bright  sim  of  noon  shone  clearly  and  bril- 
liantly from  a  deep-blue  sky  flecked  by  floating 
masses  of  white  cloud,  and  cast  across  the  bosom 
of  the  Louga  the  shadows  of  the  great  fir  trees 
that  spread  like  a  sea  of  solemn  cones  for  miles 
along  its  banks;  and  amid  that  woody  sea,  the 
most  striking  feature  was  a  white- walled  monas- 
tery with  its  "golden-headed  church"  and  all 
its  metal  cupolas  glittering  in  the  sunshine. 
,  As  they  promenaded  on  the  gravelled  terrace 
that  lay  before  the  Count's  residence,  Balgonie 
could  see  the  domains  of  Mierowitz  that  lay 
for  miles  around :  the  patrimonial  village  of 
the  Count,  nestling  among  the  coppice,  contain- 
ing a  dozen  or  so  of  stone  houses,  and  double 
that  number  of  quaint  tumble-down  edifices  of 
wood,  and  a  church  with  a  little  gilt  cupola, 
where  his  serfs  said*their  prayers,  and  thanked 
God  and  him  for  permission  to  live  and  breathe, 
and  to  hoard  their  roubles  in  secret — for  wealth 
in  a  serf  was  a  sure  source  of  misery,  extortion^ 
and  perhaps  of  torture,  if  discovered. 

In  the  immediate  foregroxmd  were  wharves, 
where  the  wood  for  masts  and  spars  from  his 
forests    were  launched,  and  formed  into   great 
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rafts  for  oonyeyance  to  the  Gtdf  of  Finland. 
The  din  of  axes  and  the  crash  of  falling  timber, 
with  the  cheerful  yoices  of  the  woodmen  and 
labourers,  were  heard  rising  from  the  echoing 
woods,  as  they  lopped  and  trimmed  the  giant 
pines  for  conyeyance  to  the  Baltic  coast;  for 
his  forest  trees  were  one  of  the  chief  sources  of 
reyenue  to  Count  Mierowitz. 

"Your  father's  mansion  is  indeed  a  noble 
one !  '*  said  Balgonie,  who  after  suryeying  the 
landscape  from  the  terrace,  ran  his  eyes  oyer 
the  fa9ade  of  the  castle,  as  it  was  named,  though 
by  no  means  so  well  fortified  as  his  patrimonial 
tower  in  Stratheam,  which  dated  from  the  days 
of  the  Sixth  James. 

"So  noble  that  the  first  Coimt  of  our  name 
who  built  it,  when  lyan  Basiloyitch — ^lyan  the 
Terrible — ^was  Czar,  put  out  the  eyes  of  the 
architect,  who  was,  of  course,  one  of  his  serfs,'* 
said  I^atalie. 

*'  For  what  reason  P  '*  asked  Balgonie,  starting. 

"Lest  he  should  repeat  the  work  for  another," 
replied  Natalie;  "but  then  the  Coimt  was  a 
fierce  soldier,  who  had  seryed  imder  Yermack 
in  the  conquest  of  Siberia.  I  fear  you  think 
us  yery  barbarous.  Captain  Balgonie;  but  I 
can  assure  you,  that  eyen  in  the  remote  forests 
of  Yakoutsk,  on  the  banks  of  the  Lena,  there 
is  more  regard  for  human  life  and  diyine  laws 
now,  than  existed  when  my  father  was  a  boy* 
He  has,  indeed,  seen  terrible  things  I " 
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Balgonie  did  not  see  muoh  of  ihe  Count,  wKo 
was  generally  occupied  among  liis  people,  tcy 
whom  lie  was  alternately  a  source  of  reverence 
and  of  terror. 

Though  infinitely  more  civilised  than  the  old 
Russian  noble  as  described  by  Clarke,  "un- 
washed, unshaven,  eating  raw  turnip  and  drink- 
ing quass"  (for  according  to  the  Doctor,  in 
1799,  "raw  turnips  were  handed  about  in  slices 
in  the  first  houses,  on  a  silver  salver,  with 
braady  as  a  whet  before  dinner'*),  he  was  a 
fair  average  specimen  of  a  fine  old  Muscovite 
gentleman  "  all  of  the  olden  time,*'  who  had  a 
cat-o'-nine-tails  always  at  hand ;  who  generally 
unbuttoned  his  vest  when  the  gold  cup  was 
brought,  in  which  he  drank  his  pink  champagne 
or  rare  Hungarian  wine,  which  he  always  had 
in  equal  plenty  with  his  fiery  vodka  and  bitter 
quass ;  who  reckoned  his  silver  roubles  by  saoks- 
ful,  and  his  Sclavonian  souls  by  thousands ;  and 
who,  though  by  no  means  a  bad  fellow,  as  his 
imperious  and  outrageous  class  go  in  Bussia, 
had  still  the  somewhat  czarish  notion,  that  true 
nobility  "means  the  privilege  of  being  treated 
like  a  human  being  of  intelligence  and  feeling, 
and  of  treating  others  as  if  they  were  nothing 
of  the  kind." 

Scandal  said  that  in  his  wild  youth  he  had 
flogged  his  serfs  to  fight  with  his  favourite  bear, 
and  flogged  them  again  if  they  maltreated  or  bit 
Bruin  too  much :  Balgonie  certainly  saw  two  or 
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three  old  serfs  who  had  lost  an  ear  in  these  com- 
bats. And  when  the  Connt  took  his  afternoon 
nap,  if  a  cock  crowedin  the  yillagOi  a  dog  barked, 
or  a  eat  mewed,  the  whole  community  were 
wont  to  tremble,  when  the  stout  dTomick,  or 
house-porter,  was  seen  to  issue  forth  with  his 
cat-o'-nine-tails  in  search  of  the  proprietor. 

A  rich  sash  usuallj  girt  the  waist  of  his  old- 
&shioned  tunic,  which  was  of  fine  cloth,  and 
trimmed  with  fiir,  broad  or  narrow  according  to 
the  season;  a  square  cap  of  crimson  Telyet, 
tasselled  with  gold  and  edged  with  ermine  as 
white  as  his  beard,  was  placed  diagonally  on  his 
head,  when  he  went  abroad ;  and  then  he  carried 
a  long  gold-headed  cane,  with  the  exact  weight 
of  which  most  of  the  shoulders  in  the  neighbour- 
hood were  perfectly  familiar.  On  holy  festivals 
the  breast  of  his  best  velyet  coat  was  always 
covered  by  orders  of  the  empire;  a  dozen  of 
servants  usually  hovered  about  him  when  he 
dined ;  and  he  always  went  to  church  and  con- 
fession in  a  clumsy  old  ooach  drawn  by  six 
white  horses,  three  abreast,  in  honour  of  the  Holy 
Trinity. 

He  was  proud  of  being  one  of  the  old  hereditary 
nobles,  who  are  distinguished  £rom  the  personal 
nobility  by  their  right  to  possess  serfs,  and  to 
whose  earthly  tyranny  there  was  no  limit,  save  the 
tomb.  All  the  wretched  serf  possessed,  even  his 
wife,  was  the  property  of  his  lord.  Fear  of  secret 
murder  alone  protected  the  latter  species  of  pro- 
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perty;  hence  no  wonder  is  it  that  the  land  is 
without  a  middle  class.  Even  in  the  present 
century,  Heber,  in  his  Journal,  mentions  an 
instance  of  a  Russian  noble  who,  in  his  profane 
cruelty  and  lust  of  power,  nailed  a  servant  on  a 
cross,  for  which  he  was  only  imprisoned  in  a 
monastery. 

But  in  the  character  of  Count  Mierowitz,  there 
was  something  of  the  rough  and  hardy  coimtry 
gentleman.  He  it  was  who  caught  with  his  own 
hands,  and  in  his  own  forests  by  the  Louga,  the 
famous  team  of  brown  bears  which,  in  the  mar- 
riage procession  of  the  late  Empress  Elizabeths' 
jester,  drew  that  jocidar  personage  and  his  bride, 
when  the  newly- wedded  couple  proceeded  to  the 
wonderM  palace  of  ice  (which  was  built  on  the 
frozen  Neva),  all  the  ornaments  of  which  were 
icicles,  and  the  appurtenances  of  which  were  also 
ice,  even  to  the  cannon  which  were  fired,  and  did 
not  burst. 

"  When  Peter  the  Great  came  to  the  throne," 
said  he,  one  day,  "  he  foimd  only  two  lawyers  in 
all  Russia ;  so.  Captain  Balgonie,  he  hung  one  as 
an  example  to  the  other.  Ah,  he  was  a  truly 
great  man,  Peter!  The  English  admire  him 
solely  because  he  tried  to  imitate  them ;  but,  for 
that  very  reason,  we  don't  approve  of  many  of  his 
innovations.  We  look  from  the  north  and  south 
sides  of  the  same  hedge." 

It  is  not  surprising  that  Charlie  Balgonie  pre- 
£Brred  the  society  of  two  beautiM  young  girls  to 
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that  of  a  testy  old  boyar.  To  enlianoe  their 
natural  attractions  and  winning  manners,  they 
were  always  dressed  in  the  most  fuhionable 
French  mode,  and  wore  the  rich  stii£Es  which 
came  from  Moscow,  and  even  from  China. 

They  and  he  had  many  topics  in  common, 
on  which  they  coidd  converse,  after  old  Count 
Mierowitz  had  dined  and  dozed  off  to  sleep— > 
such  as  the  theatre  erected  some  years  before  at 
Yarofikiff,  by  Volkoff,  whose  troupe  were  now 
performing  the  tragedies  of  Soumorokoff  at  St. 
Petersburg,  where  a  government  theatre  had 
just  been  erected  by  a  ukase;  while  another 
ennobled  the  manager,  Yolkoff,  who  had  died  last 
year,  after  appearing  at  Moscow  in  Zehnira. 
Their  knowledge  of  French  and  German  opened 
up  the  best  literature  of  Europe  to  the  two 
cousins,  which  was  fortunate ;  for  at  the  period  of 
our  narrative,  Russia  had  almost  none,  save  some 
barbarous  national  songs,  fabulous  ecclesiastical 
records,  and  ferocious  traditions :  nor  is  she  now 
much  advanced  in  letters,  though  certainly,  two 
months  after  publication,  Charles  Dickens  may  be 
read  at  Tobolsk — ^that  terrible  Tobolsk — ^where, 
as  we  have  all  read  in  our  youth,  Elizabeth  wept 
such  grateftil  tears  on  the  bosom  of  her  Smoloff. 

Exiled  from  court,  and  secluded  amid  these 
forests  by  the  Louga,  a  Eussian  lady  had  few 
resources  for  amusement  then ;  so  the  unexpected 
visit  of  Captain  Balgonie,  with  whose  name  and 
courage  they  were  quite  familiar,  proved  a  most 
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welcome  and  fortimate  circumstance  to  those  two 
handsome  girls,  who  were  merely  enduring  life, 
or  simply  vegetating,  in  the  great  old  mansion  of 
Count  Mierowitz. 

But  there  was  one  topic  in  which  our  soldier  of 
fortime  could  by  no  means  agree  with  Natalie 
Mierowna — ^her  bitter  and  most  tmwise  hostility 
to  the  strongly-established  power  of  the  Empress, 
or,  as  she  styled  her,  "the  woman  who  now 
occupied  the  throne  of  Ivan;  **  a  prince  whom  she 
viewed  exactly  as  the  Scottish  Jacobites  did  "  the 
Young  Chevalier,"  and  a  few  old  Frenchmen  do 
at  the  present  hour,  "Henry  V.,"  the  descendant 
of  St.  Louis.  These  sentiments,  however,  she  had 
to  utter  in  secret,  or  when  none  were  by  them ; 
and  when  he  gazed  into  her  dark  and  beautiful 
eyes,  so  full  of  romantic  enthusiasm  and  of 
dangerous  light,  he  felt  thankftd  that  one  so 
peerless  and  so  perilous  was  not,  at  all  events, 
his  enemy. 

She  had  accompanied  the  Empress  on  her 
celebrated  pilgrimage  to  the  ancient  cathedral  of 
Eostov,  by  the  Lake  of  Nero,  where  the  last  of 
the  Princes  of  Jaroslav  was  murdered  in  cold 
blood  by  Ivan  the  Terrible.  Her  expedition  had 
taken  place  in  the  May  of  the  preceding  year. 
Catharine  and  her  ladies  walked  ten  versts  afoot 
daily,  and  it  was  at  the  conclusion  of  this  devo- 
tional journey  that  the  final  quarrel  had  taken 
place  concerning  the  mazurka  with  the  Aide-de- 
camp  Vlasfief . 
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•'That  insult  shall  never  be  forgotten  here  I " 
said  she,  stamping  a  little  foot,  in  a  prettily- 
embroidered  scarlet  shoe,  on  the  carpet  of  the 
drawing-room  where,  fortunately  for  herself,  she 
was  alone  with  Balgonie  :  "  an  insult  to  me — to 
us,  who  have  the  blood  of  Ruric  the  Varangian  in 
our  veins ;  and  from  her — ^this  woman  of  Anhalt- 
Zerbst!" 

Balgonie  laughed;  for  the  Ruric  blood  is  to 
Russians  what  Captain  John  Smith's  is  to  the 
Virginians,  and  the  Norman  element  to  the 
English. 

"  Yes,*'  she  continued,  "  'tis  something  novel, 
an  insult  to  us,  from  this  Catharine,  misnamed 
the  Gh'eat,  who  has  enslaved  all  the  Ukraine,  and 
given  men  and  women  away  by  thousands,  like 
herds  of  cattle,  to  her  courtiers  and  her  lovers! " 

"  Oh,  be  'wary  ;  I  pray  you,  be  wary,  or  speak 
in  French!'*  said  Balgonie  imploringly,  while 
laying  his  hand  impressively — rather  too  im- 
pressively, we  fear — ^upon  hers,  which  was  so 
delicately  smooth  and  white,  and  was  placed 
very  temptingly  within  his  reach,  as  they  sat 
near  each  other  for  the  purpose  of  conversing  in 
low  and  confidential  tones. 

"  The  people  are  mere  slaves  xmder  her  rule," 
continued  Natalie,  lowering  het  voice  but  without 
withdrawing  that  coveted  hand;  perhaps  she 
forgot  it  in  her  energy ;  but  the  omission  made 
poor  Charlie  Balgonie's  honest  heart  beat  very 
fast  indeed,  and  his  colour  came  and  went  pain- 
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fully  while  her  dark  and  glorious  eyes  were  bent 
on  liis :  "in  her  I  behold  only  a  usurper,  who 
wields  a  knout  in  lieu  of  a  sceptre,  and  who  seats 
herself  on  a  throne  of  human  skulls ;  but  the 
time  is  coming  when  all  these  things  shall  be 
altered!" 

"And  this  time,  Natalie  Mierowna — ^what  do 
you  mean  P ''  asked  Balgonie,  who  had  been  long 
enough  in  Russia  to  feel  a  thrill  of  terror  at 
words  so  wild  and  dangerous. 

"  When  it  comes  you  will  learn ;  if  the  blow 
fails,  woe  unto  those  on  whom  it  recoils !  You 
may  escape  as  a  stranger ;  but  I  fear  me,  she  will 
punish  the  whole  Regiment  of  Smolensko— '* 

"  My  regiment — ^mine,  say  you  ? '' 

"Yes,  yours,  Hospodeen,  even  as  Peter  the 
Great  did  the  Battalion  of  Strelitz,  for  adherence 
to  his  sister  Sophia ;  and  that  we  know  to  be  one 
of  the  most  sanguinary  sacrifices  on  record,  even 
in  Russia." 

"Heaven  knows  that  is  admitting  a  great 
deal;  but  you  say  either  too  much  or  too  little 
to  satisfy  my  curiosity :  explain  this  coming 
peril — this  mystery — ^to  which  you  refer." 

In  her  growing  energy,  Natalie's  other  hand 
was  now  clasped  above  his,  and  truly  "  the  situa- 
tion had  its  charm." 

"  Let  us  speak  of  it  no  more,"  said  she,  recollect- 
ing herself,  and  with  a  strange  snule ;  "  ere  long 
you  shall  know  all;  but  not  now — not  now. 
Alas!    the    best    I    can    wish    you,  Ivanovitch 
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Balgonie,  is,  that  your  chance  visit  here  may  not 
also  compromise  you  with  Catharine/' 

They  pressed  each  other's  hands :  it  was  done, 
perhaps,  merely  in  the  energy  of  conversation ; 
but,  to  be  brief,  Balgonie  found  himself  now 
hopelessly  and  helplessly  in  love  with  Natalie 
Mierowna. 

Though  both  cousins  were  remarkable  for  their 
beauty— one  blonde,  the  other  dark — ^he  had 
never  for  a  moment  wavered  between  them ;  for 
he  had  been,  from  the  first  moment  he  beheld 
her,  irresistibly  attracted  by  the  brilliant  and 
black-eyed  Natalie.  Besides,  he  knew  well  that 
Mariolizza  was  betrothed,  or,  as  the  Russians 
might  justly  phrase  it,  assigned  away,  to  his 
friend  and  bcother-officer,  Basil  Mierowitz. 
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IN  LOVB. 

It  was  scarcely  possible  that  the  result  of  hia 
visit  could  be  otherwise  than  it  had  proved ;  for 
Natalie  was  no  conunon-place  beauty,  but  one 
who  had  subdued  the  hearts  of  many  more  men 
than  Charlie  Balgonie— men,  who  now  at  Moscow 
and  St.  Petersburg  were  counting  the  days  of 
her  exile  from  the  Court  of  Catharine :  and  when 
Charlie  thought  of  her  in  after  years,  the  calm 
repose  of  his  days  of  convalescence,  the  aspect 
and  furniture  of  his  chamber  in  the  old  Castle 
of  Louga,  the  genial  glow  of  the  peitchka,  the 
double  window  sashes  with  their  bright  false 
flowers  between,  the  Byzantine  picture  of  the 
Holy  Virgin  with  its  shining  metal  halo,  and  the 
varnished  panels  of  the  waUs,  were  all  associated, 
as  in  a  pleasant  dream,  with  the  dark  and  beauti- 
ful eyes,  the  round  taper  arms,  the  white  and 
delicate  hands  on  which  so  many  diamonds  glit- 
tered, the  jetty  hair  that  was  twisted  in  massive 
braids  (yet  fell  in  ringlets  too)  round  the  superb 
hfead,  —  the  graceful,  floating,  and  statuesque 
figure  of  Natalie'Mierowna,  always  so  richly,  even 
coq[uettishly  attired.    I^atalie^  so  soft^  so  te&der, 
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and  so  true,  in  all  the  relations  of  life  and  the 
amenities  of  society;  and  yet  who  could  be  so 
keen  in  her  hate,  so  fiery  in  her  political  ranoonr, 
when  thinking  of  her  own  injuries,  and  the 
terrible  wrongs  of  the  captive  lyan,  whose  ad- 
herent she  had  become. 

Charlie  Balgonie  blessed  the  exile  and  choice 
of  circmnstances,  all  so  sudden  and  unforeseen, 
which  had  cast  him  in  her  path.  He  loyed  her 
with  all  the  passionate  adoration  so  beautiful  and 
winning  a  woman  could  inspire  in  a  yoimg  and 
ardent  heart;  nor  was  it  long  before  Natalie 
became  aware  of  this,  and  was  affected  by  the 
same  emotion.  There  was  one  glance  given,  by 
which  ''each  read  and  imderstood  each  other's 
souL''  Lovers  soon  find  means  to  comprehend 
each,  other,  and  Mariolizza,  who  speedily  guessed 
their  secret,  which  she  certainly  thought  a 
dangerous  one,  found  many  excuses  to  leave  them 
often  together. 

The  long,  long  dream  of  his  youth  and  early 
manhood, — ^the  waking  dream  of  many  a  lonely 
hour  of  reverie  in  the  summer  woods,  by  the  sea- 
shore, or  in  the  still  hours  of  military  duty,  in 
camp  and  bivouac — a  fair  face  that  would  smile  on 
him, — a  girl  to  love,  and  worship,  and  trust, — 
one  who  would  trust  and  love  him  in  return,  was 
embodied  at  last;  and  in  Natalie  he  s^w  this 
hitherto  imaginary  sphinx  of  whom  he  had  been 
thinking,  and  for  whom  he  had  been  waiting  bo 
long. 
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Her  voice,  her  smile,  her  presence,  seemed  to  fill 
the  air  he  breathed  with  a  new  charm,  that  made 
every  nerve  thrill,  investing  the  most  simple  and 
common  wants  of  every-day  life  with  sudden 
delights  and  joys;  in  short,  and  in  common 
phraseology,  the  poor  yoimg  man  was  "over 
head  and  ears  in  love/' 

The  declaration  of  his  passion,  and  Natalie's 
acceptance  of  it,  came  about  just  as  others  have 
done ;  and  for  three  days  after, — without  looking 
the  future  confidently  or  inquiringly  in  the  face, 
— ^Balgonie  abandoned  himself  to  the  delight  of 
his  new  and  successful  passion,  and  forgot  all 
about  the  troublesome  Empress,  her  pressing 
dispatch,  and  the  terrors  of  lieutenant-General 
Wejrmam. 

How  could  he  think  of  such,  when  seated  in 
the  half-curtained  alcove  which  opened  off  the 
drawing-room,  on  those  calm  April  evenings; 
when  the  soft  breeze  that  floated  over  the  vast 
forests  came  laden  with  the  odour  of  the  spruce 
and  fir  boughs  P  Seated,  with  Natalie — ^in  all  the 
glory  of  her  youth,  her  beauty,  and  the  flush  of 
her  first  love — ^by  his  side,  often  deftly  and  with 
rapid  fingers  weaving  up  the  coils  of  her  heavy 
black  hair  (which  would  come  down,  somehow,  on 
these  occasions) ;  as  she  did  so,  displaying  to 
greater  advantage  than  ever  the  magnificent 
contour  of  her  bust,  her  white  shoulders,  and 
taper  arms,  and  adding  even  to  the  coquettish  side 
glance  of  the  half- veiled  eye,  the  most  splendid 
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of  all  her  natural  ornaments  were  those  great, 
heayy  loose  braids  on  which  the  sunlight  shone. 

What  was  to  be  the  future  of  all  this  P 

On  the  strong  friendship  of  Basil  Mierowitz  he 
could  fully  rely;  but  then  Natalie  was  on  bad 
terms  with  the  Tindictive  Empress,  and  he, 
Balgonie,  was  a  soldier,  and,  according  to  the 
rules  of  the  Russian  service,  coidd  not  marry 
without  permission  from  his  colonel,  who,  at 
present,  would  not  dare  to  accord  it,  circimi- 
stanced  as  the  bride  would  be. 

Marry  P  What  would  the  proud  old  Eussian 
boyar  say,  or  do,  or  think,  when  he  heard  that 
the  penniless  Scot — ^the  mere  adventurer — the 
soldier  of  fortune,  was  the  accepted  lover  of  his 
daughter,  and  that  he  had  dared  to  lift  his  eyes 
to  her  otherwise  than  in  the  way  of  solemn  and 
awM  respect  P 

If  his  High  Excellency  could  have  but  peeped 
into  the  aforesaid  alcove  on  some  of  the  occasions 
referred  to!  The  mere  fact  of  being  a  Scot 
would  not  have  conveyed  much  to  the  mind  of 
the  Count.  If  to  any  unlettered  Englishman  of 
the  present  day,  the  names  of  Moldavia,  Croatia, 
Bulgaria,  Servia,  Pomerania,  Grodno,  Mingrelia, 
and  so  forth,  give  but  a  vague  idea  of  their 
whereabouts  or  history,  it  was  perhaps  worse  in 
the  Count's  instance ;  for  so  far  as  he,  worthy 
man,  was  concerned,  or  for  all  he  knew  to  the 
contrary,  the  Land  of  Cakes  might  have  been 
in  the  flying  island  of  Laputa. 
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"He  would  be  furious,  no  doubt,'*  thouglit 
Balgonie;  "but  be  might  soothe  his  troubled 
mind  by  flogging  a  few  serfs,  shooting  a  few 
brown  bears,  and  draining  sundry  horns  of 
quass/' 

Charlie  had  been  present  at  more  than  one 
Russian  marriage  andbetrothal,  and  the  coobiess 
of  the  ceremony  had  excited  his  astonishment 
and  repugnance ;  for,  in  that  coimtry,  those  life- 
enduring  arrangements  are  concluded  by  a  mere 
match-maker,  who  makes  the  proposal,  not  to  the 
girl,  but  to  her  father.  He  remembered  par- 
ticularly the  case  of  Lieutenant  Tschekin's 
espousal  with  the  daughter  of  General  Weymam, 
who,  having  stated  her  dower  to  the  go-between, 
— a  thousand  peasants  or  so, — ^the  gallant  sub- 
altern was  satisfied,  and  thus,  as  usual,  the  whole 
affair  was  settled  without  the  taste  pr  inclination 
of  the  young  lady  being  consulted  or  considered. 
In  Eussia,  the  papa  consents,  and,  according  to 
some  old  custom,  mamma  pretends  to  object  and 
weep. 

"My  daughter,"  said  the  General,  "I  have  given 
you  away  in  presence  of  my  aide-de-camp.'* 

"  To  one  I  know,  father  P"  she  asked. 

"No." 

"To  whom,  then?"  she  continued,  perfectly 
imdisturbed. 

"  One  you  shall  soon  know — ^here  he  comes ; 
and  this  is  thy  bridegroom,  daughter :  art  satis- 

fiwlP" 
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The  young  lady,  of  course,  declared  she  was 
satisfied.  She  and  the  Lieutenant  placed  their 
hands  behind  them,  stretched  out  their  necks, 
pouting  their  lips  for  a  very  frigid  kiss,  and 
the  matter  was  soon  concluded  by  a  priest. 

When  Balgonie  thought  of  Uie  delicacy  and 
gentleness  of  Natalie,  and  remembered  tlie  mar- 
riage of  the  Lieutenant  Tschekin,  he  shrunk 
alike  from  the  idea  of  seeing  her  subjected  to  the 
mummery  of  a  Greek  espousal  and  the  vulgar 
horrors  of  a  wedding  feast  and  drinking  bout 
d  la  Russe. 

At  last  he  began  to  wake  from  his  dream,  to  find 
the  stem  necessity  of  departing ;  and,  indeed,  the 
snub-nosed  Podatchkine,  who  was  always  hovering 
about,  seemed  as  a  perpetual  reminder  of  the  duty 
he  was  neglecting.  The  lovers  were  solemnly 
betrothed  in  secret, — ^Mariolizza  was  their  only 
confidant, — and  at  present  they  could  but  arrange 
to  wait  until  they  could  mutually  confide  in  Basil 
Mierowitz,  whom  Natalie,  ere  long,  expected  to 
see.  To  write  to  each  other,  save  by  special 
messenger,  was  deemed  at  present  imwise;  but 
Balgonie  would  visit  her  as  he  returned  again  to 
Novgorod. 

So  the  last  evening  they  were  to  spend  together 
came;  and  they  were  seated,  wreathed  in  each 
other's  arms,  with  Natalie's  cheek  resting  on 
Balgonie's  shoulder,  in  an  embowered  rustic  seat, 
not  fer  from  the  very  place  where  he  had  so  boldly 
crossed  th^  9woUen  river  qu  that  eventM  ni^ht. 
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Charlie's  heart  was  fall  of  sadness  and  bewilder- 
ment; he  could  but  mutter  and  whisper  of  his 
love  and  their  hopes,  and  again  and  again  kiss 
Natalie  on  the  cheek,  on  the  lips  and  snowy  neck, 
her  hands  and  arms,  while  her  tears  flowed  fast ; 
for  she  had  all  the  cooing  tenderness  of  a  ringdove 
now,  and  could  only  murmur  from  time  to  time : — 

"  Oh,  Carl,  Carl — ^my  own  Carl ! "  and  so  forth  ; 
and,  Kke  other  young  ladies  similarly  circum- 
stanced on  the  eve  of  separation,  believed  herself 
to  be  the  most  miserable  being  in  the  world. 
But  amid  all  this,  she  suddenly  started  emd  grew 
pale,  on  seeing  a  figure  approach. 

"See,  Carl,  see!''  she  exclaimed:  "that  hor- 
rible woman  must  be  ominous  of  evil  at  such  a  time. 
Why  has  she  been  permitted  to  approach  ?" 

Balgonie  saw,  at  a  little  distance,  only  a  Eussian 
gipsy  girl,  possessed  evidently  of  considerable  per- 
sonal attractions.  She  stood  timidly,  and  irresolute 
whether  to  advance  or  retire;  and  bowed  her 
head  with  great  humility,  while  crossing  her  fine 
but  dusky  hands  and  arms  upon  her  breast.  In 
old  age  the  Russian  female  gipsies  are  as  remark- 
able for  their  extreme  hideousness,  as  in  youth 
they  are  famous  for  personal  beauty;  so  this 
young  girl  was  fall  of  picturesque  loveliness,  and 
instead  of  being  clothed  in  rags,  as  the  wanderers 
of  her  race  are  elsewhere,  her  costume  was  bril- 
liant in  colours  and  rich  in  material.  She  had 
large  glittering  ear-rings ;  a  gaudy  kerchief  bound 
her  black  tresses ;  aad  her  rounded  cheeks  being 
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freely  rouged,  added  to  the  wonderful  lustre  of 
her  dark  and  dusky  eyes,  and  to  the  generally 
theatrical  character  of  her  singular  beauty  and 
bearing. 

"  Oh !  **  resumed  Natalie,  with  something  of  a 
shudder,  "  'tis  Olga  Paulowna :  don't  let  her  speak 
to  us  in  our  parting  hour,  Carl,  lest  we  be  com- 
pelled to  hear  her  sing,  and  that  may  perhaps 
bode  evil.  The  dvomick,  I  understand,  has  thrice 
by  dog  and  whip  driven  away  this  gipsy  girl, 
who  has  come  to  the  house  again  and  again, 
ostensibly  to  seek  alms,  but  doubtless  only  to  steal 
or  work  mischief  by  her  cunning ;  for  though  our 
Russian  gipsies  are  not  allowed  to  pitch  their 
tents  on  any  land  without  the  express  consent  of 
the  owner,  this  girl's  brother,  Nicholas  Paulovitch 
(as  he  calls  himself),  a  half-blood,  has  perma- 
nently settled  on  our  estate,  somewhere  in  the 
forests,  though  he  is  despised  and  loathed  by  the 
peasantry,  whom,  doubtless,  he  loathes  and  hates 
most  cordially  in  turn.  I  do  wish  she  would  go 
away  without  being  ordered  to  do  so." 

Little  did  Natalie  know  that  those  ill-requited 
visits  of  the  poor  gipsy  girl  had  direct  reference 
to  the  life  and  safety  of  him  whose  hand  clasped 
hers  so  tenderly  and  confidingly. 

"  Faugh ! "  said  Natalie,  with  increasing  annoy- 
ance ;  "  she  is  about  to  sing, — something  naughty 
no  doubt, — but  her  voice  wiU  soon  summon  the 
dvomick." 

Many  of  those  female  wanderers  in  Bussia  can 
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sing  divinely ;  and  it  is  on  record  that  even  the 
great  Catalani  was  so  enchanted  by  the  melodious 
voice  of  a  gipsy  girl  at  Moscow,  that  she  took 
from  her  own  shoulders  a  superb  shawl,  which 
had  been  given  to  her  by  the  Empress,  and  placed 
it  on  those  of  the  nomadic  singer,  "  as  a  tribute 
from  art  to  nature." 

And  Olga  now  began  to  sing  with  great  sweet- 
ness one  of  those  Russian  songs,  by  which  the 
gipsies,  to  flatter  the  people,  sought  to  foretell 
the  downfall  of  the  Crescent;  and  many  such 
prophetic  strains  were  current  even  during  the 
war  in  the  Crimea,  as  foreshadowing  the  fate  of 
the  "  sick  man*'  at  Constantinople. 

**  Tears  after  years  shall  roll, 

Ages  o'er  ages  glide, 
Before  the  world's  control 

Shall  check  the  Crescent's  pnde. 
Banished  from  place  to  place, 

Where'er  the  ocean's  roar, 
The  mighty  gipsy  race. 

Shall  visit  every  shore. 

**  But  when  the  hundredth  year 

Shall  three  times  douhled  he^ 
Then  shall  the  end  appear 

Of  all  their  slavery. 
Then  shall  the  warlike  powecs 

From  distant  climes  return, 
"Egypt  again  be  ours, 

While  the  Turkish  domes  shall  bum  I 

"  Again  the  Christian's  cross 

Shall  over  Stamboul  wave, 
And  ruin,  weeds,  and  moss, 

Mark  the  last  Sooltan's  grave ! 
Again  shall  Christian  bells 

Ring  where  the  Muezzins  cry, 
When  across  the  Dardanelles 

The  Moslem  hordes  shall  flyf 
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«8o  Egypt  Bhall  be  freed, 

Her  tribes  return  once  moreiy 
Their  flocks  and  herds  to  feed 

Where  their  fathers  dwelt  of  yore: 
"When  all  our  warlike  powers 

From  distant  climes  return. 
Then  Egypt  shall  be  ours, 

While  the  Turkish  turrets  bum  I  *» 

The  last  line  ended  in  a  shriek,  with  which  a 
cry  from  Natalie  mingled ;  for  the  cruel  dvomick 
had  been  stealing  through  the  thicket  unper- 
ceiyed,  and  now  bestowed  a  heavy  lash  across  the 
tender  shoulders  of  the  cowering  and  shrinking 
girl ;  but  ere  he  could  repeat  it,  Balgonie  sprang 
forward,  arrested  the  descending  whip,  and  then 
placing  in  the  hand  of  the  singer  a  few  Livonian 
groBchen,  bade  her  hasten  away,  on  which  she 
departed,  with  tears  of  pain  and  gratitude,  after 
pressing  his  fingers  to  her  lips ;  and,  in  her  terror 
and  confusion,  leaving  her  task  imdone — her 
warning  of  coming  treachery  imtold. 

"Oh,  Carl!*'  said  Natalie,  laying  her  head 
again  on  Balgonie's  breast,  "  dearest  Carl,  I  am 
so  glad  she  has  gone  without  anathematizing  us — 
or,  or  weaving  some  mischievous  spell ;  for,  smile 
as  you  may,  I  can't  help  fearing  those  people  I  I 
am  a  true  Eussian,  and  dread  the  evil  eye  !  '* 

Bicher  by  a  lock  of  dark  and  sUky  hair  and  a 
diamond  ring  (both  the  objects  of  many  a  secret 
kiss),  but  leaving  his  heart  behind  him,  in  one 
swift  hour  after  this  little  episode,  Balgonie  had 
departed  to  meet,  and,  for  greater  security,  to 
travel  in  consort  with,  a  caravan  of  a  hundred 
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and  fifty  boors,  who  were  conveying  sugar  from 
Moscow  to  St.  Petersburg. 

He  was  guided  again  by  tbe  sly  Podatcbkinei 
wbo  had  resolved  to  take  especial  good  care  that 
the  said  caravan  should  be  avoided. 

"  God  be  with  you,  Hospodeen — God  be  with 
you — adieu,"  said  the  old  Count,  lifting  his  square 
velvet  cap  courteously,  as  he  bade  farewell  to  his 
guest  at  the  porte-cochere. 

Balgonie  so  respectfully  kissed  the  hands  of 
Natalie  and  Mariolizza,  that  none  could  have 
detected  a  difierence  in  his  manner  to  either ;  and 
certainly  none  could  have  suspected  that  the  tears 
of  the  former  were  yet  wet  upon  his  cheek — ^her 
kisses  lingering  on  his  lip,  that  he  seemed  to 
leave  his  soul  upon  her  hand,  and  that  the  wrung 
hearts  of  both  were  swollen  with  concealed  emo- 
tion. 

"TJich!"  thought  Corporal  Michail  Podatch- 
kine  as  he  rode  after  the  oflGlcer  into  the  deep 
forest,  "I'd  as  soon  think  of  kissing  the  foot  as 
the  hand  ;  who  knows  among  what  carrion  either 
may  have  been  stuck  P  By  St.  Nicholas,  I  would 
rather  eat  a  sheep's  tail  or  a  rump  steak  from  an 
old  troop  mare  than  kiss  either." 

Some  hours  after  Balgonie's  departure,  and 
when  Natalie  in  the  solitude  of  her  own  room 
was  abandoned  to  tears  and  unavailing  regrets, 
a  trusted  messenger  from  her  brother  arrived 
with  a  brief  note,  written  so  enigmatically  that 
none  save  herself  could  havA  understood  or  deci* 
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phered  it;  but  the  spirit  of  it  was  briefly  this : — 
''AU  is  arranged  for  fireeing  the  prisoner  of 
S.  (chlnsselbnrg)  by  a  stratagem.  A  dispatch 
that  may  connteract,  if  not  baffle  our  plans,  and 
fiitally  compromise  us  all,  has  been  sent  by  old 
Weymam  to  St.  Petersburg.  I  know  not  who 
the  bearer  is ;  but  be  assured  of  this,  he  ttill  never 
reach  it  alive.  We  have  set  Podatchkine  on  his 
track,  and  he,  worthy  Livonian,  for  two  himdred 
roubles,  would  skin  his  own  father  alive.'* 

After  reading  this  pleasant  epistle,  little  wonder 
is  it  that  Katalie  was  found  by  Mariolizza,  as  the 
twilight  deepened,  half  senseless  upon  her  bed, 
oold,  in  tearsi  and  utterly  miserable. 
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DELUDED. 

A  LOVER  has  occasionally  been  likened  to  a  fool,  as 
being  a  man  possessed  by  one  idea,  bis  mistress. 
This  was  certainly  somewhat  of  poor  Charlie 
Balgonie's  state  of  mind.  He  saw  only  the  dark 
eyes,  the  half  drooped  lids,  and  the  farewell  glance 
of  Natalie ;  so  fiill  of  hidden  and  tender  mean- 
ing ;  and  while  thinking  of  her  and  of  her  last 
words  and  promises,  their  mutual  hopes  of  the 
future,  based  almost  entirely  on  Basil,  he  fell  an 
easy  prey  to  the  plans  and  schemes  of  the  wily 
Corporal  Podatchkine,  who  saw  only  his  antici- 
pated two  hundred  silver  roubles;  and  who, 
knowing  the  country  as  well  as  if  it  had  been 
every  acre,  rood,  and  verst  his  own  property,  led 
him  on  and  on  he  knew  not  where ;  but,  at  aU. 
events,  two  hours  after  they  should  have  met  the 
caravan,  they  foimd  themselves,  to  all  appearance, 
lost  in  a  dense  forest  of  dark  pine  trees. 

Failing  the  caravan,  having  now  proceeded,  as 
he  believed,  some  twenty  miles  or  so,  Balgonie 
had  thoughts  of  passing  the  night  at  the  house 
of  a  friend  of  Count  Mierowitz,  a  duomifiy  of 
whom   he   had  been  told  by  Mariolizza,  who 
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laughingly  assured  Iiim,  that  this  personage  was 
*^  a  fine  Eussian  gentleman  of  the  old  school^  who 
beat  his  wife  regularly  every  Thursday  and 
Saturday  with  a  whip  of  thongs,"  and  was 
seldom  sober. 

Those  duomins  were  country  gentlemen,  who 
held  their  lands  by  knights*  service,  and  were 
bound  to  attend  the  Czar  on  horseback  in  time 
of  war.  Formerly  it  was  sufficient  to  send  a  man 
well  armed  and  mounted;  but  Peter  the  Great 
first  compelled  them  or  their  sons  to  serve  in 
person,  if  they  could  not  pay  for  a  substitute. 

In  short,  though  he  knew  it  not,  Balgonie  had 
been  for  the  last  two  hours  riding  merely  in  a 
wide  circle,  and,  by  the  careful  guidimce  of 
Podatchkine,  was  now  not  many  miles  from  the 
hut  of  the  gipsy  woodman,  Nicholas  Paulovitch ; 
and^  consequently,  he  was  much  nearer  the  Castle 
of  Louga  than  he  had  the  least  idea  of. 

On  this  night  there  was  a  glorious  Aurora  in 
the  north,  and  Ml  of  his  love,  his  own  tender 
thoughts,  and  inspired  by  the  beauty  of  the  scene, 
it  seemed  to  the  somewhat  provoked  Podatchkine, 
that  the  dreaming  Captain  was  quite  disposed  to 
pass  the  night  where  he  was. 

When  the  dense  wood  of  stupendous  pines 
opened  into  long  vistas,  the  whole  northern 
quEirter  of  the  sky  could  be  seen,  illuminated  from 
the  horizon  to  the  zenith.  Gloriously  bright  as 
the  most  brilliant  phosphorus,  masses  of  fire  arose 
in  the  form  of  columns  that  waved,  towered,  and 
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shot  into  the  air,  with  streaks  of  fainter  light 
between.  Anon  they  all  blended  and  merged 
into  each  other  with  renewed  grandeur,  aslant,  or 
radiating  from  a  centre,  like  the  sticks  of  a  mighty 
fan.  All  that  portion  of  the  heaf^ens  seemed  a 
mass  of  shining  gold,  rubies,  and  sapphires,  with 
a  wondrous  light  streaming  over  them,  broaden- 
ing, brightening,  and  deepening,  then  fading 
away,  to  flash  forth  again  in  greater  beauty  and 
glory,  while,  as  if  to  enhance  the  magnificence  of 
this  iUimiination,  many  falling  stars  shot  across 
it,  leaving  in  their  train  sparkles  of  light,  more 
brilliant  even  than  the  glory  that  blazed  beyond. 
In  black  outline  between,  and  in  the  immediate 
foreground,  towered  the  dark  and  solemn  pines, 
in  solitude  and  silence. 

Not  a  sound  was  heard  but  the  occasional  snort 
of  their  horses,  or  the  cry  of  a  distant  wolf. 

Balgonie  was  surmising  whether  Natalie  would 
be  surveying  the  beautifcd  natural  illumination 
•from  her  window,  or  from  the  terrace :  he  forgot 
that  it  was  nothing  new  to  her.  Certainly  it 
proved  of  little  interest  to  Michail  Podatchkine, 
who,  under  his  thick  beard,  growled  at  the  officer 
for  loitering. 

The  Scottish  islesmen  call  the  streamers  of  the 
Aurora  "the  merry  dancers  ;*'  but  the  Siberians 
name  them  "  the  raging  host:  '*  and  Balgonie  was 
reflecting  what  a  relief  their  brilliance  must  prove 
to  the  lonely  hunters,  who  at  that  very  time  were 
pursuing  the  white  bear  and  the  blue  fox,  far 
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beyond  the  Lena,  and  along  the  shores  of  the  Icy 
Sea,  when  his  attendant  disturbed  his  reverie. 

"Well,  Michail/'  said  he,  in  reply  to  some 
remark  in  which  the  Corporal,  who  saw  nothing 
wonderful  in  the  matter,  urged  that  they  should 
proceed,  "  we  have  missed  the  sugar  caravan,  and 
cannot  discover  the  residence  of  the  duomin  I 
spoke  of,  so  I  am  rather  provoked  with  you." 

"Oh,  Excellency,  who  can  withstand  God 
or  the  Great  Novgorod?"  whined  the  fellow, 
using  an  old  Eussian  proverb. 

Jean  Paul  Richter  says,  "  the  more  weakness, 
the  more  lying;  force  goes  straight,  but  any 
cannon-ball  with  cavities  in  it  goes  crooked." 
Some  such  thought  as  this  occurred  to  Balgonie, 
as  he  checked  his  horse,  and  half  turning  round, 
with  a  stem  expression  in  his  face,  which  the 
light  in  the  north  made  sufficiently  plain,  he 
said: — 

"  Eascal !  I  fear  you  are  deceiving  me  again ! " 

Hustled  up  on  his  saddle,  rather  than  in  it, 
with  his  knees  on  his  holsters  and  his  lance  slomg 
behind  him,  Podatchkine  made  many  signs  of 
the  cross,  and  called  on  St.  Sergius  and  all  the 
other  moshtschiy  or  saints  of  Eussia,  to  bear 
witness  that  he  was  as  innocent  as  a  young  bear 
of  any  such  foul  idea ;  but  only  begged  that  his 
Excellency  would  proceed,  and  assured  him  that 
the  track  they  were  on  must  assuredly  bring 
them,  ere  long,  to  some  woodman's  dwelling. 

At  this  time,  such  is  the  slavish  influence  of 

Digitized  by  CjOOgle 


86  THE  SECBBT  DISPATCH. 

supergtitiony  that  Podatchkine,  for  mere  fellowship, 
kept  close  to  the  very  man  against  whom  he  had 
formed  the  most  fiendish  schemes ;  for  stories  of 
the  Wood  Fairies, — of  the  Leechie,  or  Forest- 
demon,  whose  fangs  tore  the  benighted  asunder, — 
of  the  Domovoif  or  mischievous  Russian  Brownie, 
—of  the  Vodianoi,  or  smiling  River-spirit,  who 
lured  travellers  to  a  watery  doom, — of  wolves  and 
bears  in  ravening  herds,  came  fast  upon  his 
memory;  for  the  forest  was  growing  denser, 
and  the  darkness  deepened  painfully  after  the 
Aurora  faded  away,  and  a  few  solitary  stars  alone 
glinted  through  the  openings  between  the  broad, 
flat,  pendant  branches  of  the  intertwisted  pines. 

The  silence  of  the  night  was  now  broken  only 
by  the  whistling  croak  of  the  valdehnep,  or  great 
woodcock,  as  he  darted  from  amid  the  black 
gloom  of  a  pine  tree,  or  the  lighter  shadow  of  the 
graceful,  but,  as  yet,  leafless  birch;  and  the 
craven  and  clamorous  anxiety  that  had  been 
giving  real  pangs,  and  even  qualms  of  conscience, 
to  the  superstitious  Fodatchkine  began  to  sub- 
side, when  the  wood  opened  a  little,  a  red  light 
appeared,  and  they  approached  the  cottage  of 
Nicholas  Paulovitch,  the  half-bred. 

It  was,  as  already  stated,  built  of  logs,  squared 
by  the  hatchet  outside  and  inside,  and  whitened 
by  chalk:  before  it  yawned  a  deep  draw-well, 
with  a  bucket,  handle,  and  winch. 

**  'Tis  the  cottage  of  a  man  I  know.  Here, 
Excellency,  we  can  pass  the  night,"  said  Podatch- 
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kinoy  leaping  from  liis  horse  and  datifally  taking 
Balgonie's  bridle,  as  if  to  anticipate  any  proposi- 
tion of  proceeding  further.  "There  is  a  shed 
behind  where  I  shall  stable  our  horses :  Nicholas, 
I  know,  will  make  us  welcome  to  his  lodge." 

In  a  few  minutes  more,  Balgonie  found  himself 
seated  in  the  cottage,  the  aspect  of  which  struck 
him  as  being  peculiarly  comfortless,  dingy,  and 
squalid,  as  he  viewed  it  by  the  light  of  a  loutchin, 
or  species  of  pine  torch,  which  stood  in  a  rusty 
iron  holder  on  the  rough  deal  table,  whereon  lay 
a  pack  of  frayed  and  dog-eared  cards. 

On  the  walls  were  some  rude  images,  stuck 
over  with  crumbs  of  black  bread,  which  attracted 
the  flies  in  summer  and  the  dirt  at  all  times.  In 
a  place  of  honour  was  a  holy  effigy,  with  some 
train  oil  flaring  before  it  in  a  tin  sconce,  as  a 
species  oi  votive  lamp ;  for  the  proprietor  affected 
religion  quite  as  much  as  Mr.  Gamaliel  Balgonie 
did  in  a  more  civilised  part  of  tne  world. 

The  furniture  consisted  of  a  few  plain  stools, 
and  some  very  dirty  bearskins  spread  on  the  floor 
in  the  comers,  as  beds ;  and  on  the  table  was  a 
pitcher  of  foaming  and  seething  quass,  with 
wooden  bowls  to  drink  it  by. 

Balgonie  took  in  all  these  details  at  a  glance. 

How  great  would  have  been  his  surprise,  if  he 
had  known  that  after  riding  so  many  miles,  he 
was  only  a  riiort  distance  from  her,  from  NataUe, 
who  was  now  weeping  bitterly  and  sleeplessly  on 
the  bosom  of  her  cousin  for  him,  and  for  the  fate 
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she  dreaded,  and  yet  had  not  the  power  to  ayert, 
or  from  which  to  save  him. 

In  addition  to  Podatchkine  and  the  host, 
Nicholas  Pauloyitch,  who  stood  respectfully  at  a 
little  distance  from  Balgonie,  and  was  appraising 
the  exact  value  of  his  costume,  arms,  and  orna- 
ments, even  to  Natalie's  diamond  ring,  there  was 
present  another  ill-visaged  fellow,  with  a  powerful 
figure,  square  shoulders,  and  giant  beard,  like 
every  Bussian  of  the  lower  order;  eyes  that 
were  small  and  piercing,  like  those  of  a  mouse ;  a 
long,  fierce  nose  and  jagged  teeth,  hair  shorn  off 
close  above  the  eyebrows  and  brushed  all  down 
straight  from  the  crown  of  his  head,  which  in 
form  resembled  a  cone  or  a  pine-apple. 

This  barbarian,  who  was  dressed  chiefly  in  a 
shoubah  of  sheepskin,  and  had  a  small,  but  sharp, 
hatchet  and  dagger  in  his  girdle,  was  a  Stepniak, 
from  a  district  where  nothing  like  a  town  was  ever 
seen  or  known,  but  whose  aid  and  strength 
Paulovitch  thought  might  be  useful  and  necessary 
in  the  work  he  and  Podatchkine  had  cut  out  for 
themselves  in  the  night. 
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CHAPTER  X, 

THE  OOBPORAL  IN  HIS  OWN  TRAP. 

Balgonie  was  rather  weary  after  his  long  and 
desultory  ride  by  rough  and  unfrequented  roads, 
chiefly  devious  forest  paths ;  he  felt  thirsty,  and 
looked  at  the  pitcher  of  quass. 

"  Wfll  his  Excellency  drink  P  "  asked  Nicholas 
Pauloyitchy  in  his  hoarse  and  husky  Toice. 

Now  as  quass  is  simply  a  species  of  sour  beer, 
made  of  rye  and  oatmeal,  coloured  by  a  red  berry, 
and  is  generally  the  beverage  by  which  the  Rus- 
sians wash  down  their  coarse  bread  and  salt, 
Balgonie  declined :  the  Stepniak  proposed  to  add 
thereto  a  dash  of  train  oil;  but  the  suggestion 
made  the  yoxmg  officer  shudder. 

"  I  have  fortunately  one  bottle  of  Rhine  wine/' 
said  the  woodman,  with  a  rapid  and  Airtive  glance 
at  his  comrades ;  ^'  his  Excellency  will  doubtless 
honour  us  by  taking  it  with  his  supper,  at  least 
with  such  fare  as  the  forest  produces,  a  stewed 
rabbit  or  so." 

"I  thank  you,  good  fellow.  Where  is  this 
cottage  situated  P  " 

"Situated,'*  repeated  Nicholas,  with  a  quick 
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and  uneasy  glance  at  the  Corporal^  fearing  there 
might  be  some  discrepancy  in  their  information. 

"Yes,  in  what  part  of  the  coimtryp"  said 
Podatchkine ;  "  for  we  naturally  wish  to  know.'* 

"NearVelie." 

"  Then  I  am  somewhere  about  forty  versts  from 
theLouga?'' 

"  Yes,  Excellency,  precisely,"  replied  the  rascaL 

"Hence,  if  my  horse  is  fresh,  I  may  reach 
Schlusselburg  to-morrow  ?'* 

"Scarcely,  as  it  lies  fully  a  himdred  versts 
beyond  Velie,"  said  Nicholas. 

"  Is  the  distance  so  great  ?  "  exclaimed  Balgonie, 
little  knowing  that  it  was  even  more,  and  all 
unsuspicious  of  how  these  wretches  were  deluding 
him.* 

"But,  Excellency,  we  may  prove  more  able 
guides  than  Michail  Podatchkine,**  said  the  gipsy 
woodman ;  "  for  we-— that  is  the  Stepniak  and  I 
— must  proceed  to  St.  Petersburg  to-morrow,  on 
a  little  piece  of  business  we  shall  have  to  per- 
form together." 

"Poor  devils!"  thought  Podatchkine,  "if  you 
take  his  body  to  St.  Petersburg,  you  will  both  be 
accused  of  murder  and  knouted,  as  sure  as  my 
name  is  Michail ;  so  I  shall  save  my  fifty  silver 
roubles." 

*  The  cottage  of  those  aBflaflWTifl  is  said  to  haye  been  sitii&ted 
ten  verstB,  or  about  eight  miles  distant  from  Louga  on  the  road  to 
Velio.  Vide  dispatch  from  General  Weymam  to  the  Empress, 
dated  8th  August,  '*  concerning  Carl  lyanoyitch  Balgonie,  a 
Scottish  Captain  in  the  Begiment  of  Smolensko.'' —  Utrecht  OautU* 
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Etbh  at  the  present  day  in  Bnssia,  few  will 
yenture  to  receiye  or  meddle  with  a  dead  body, 
or  attempt  to  succour  a  dying  or  a  drowning 
person,  in  dread  of  the  dangerous  accusations  and 
extortions  of  the  police. 

A  sound,  as  of  footsteps,  and  of  something  like 
a  drinking  vessel  falling  on  the  floor  of  an  upper 
apartment,  made  the  woodman  start  up  with  an 
oath  of  astonishment  and  alarm.  He  hurriedly 
applied  a  ladder  to  the  .trap  which  gave  admis- 
sion to  this  place,  and  ascended  into  it;  but 
returned  almost  immediately  to  say,  "  there  was 
no  one  there.**  The  evident  surprise  and  alarm 
of  the  three  men  at  this  trivial  occurrence,  is  said 
to  have  been  the  first  cause  of  exciting  Balgonie's 
suspicion. 

He  glanced  at  the  Stepniak,  who  sat  silendy 
observant  in  a  comer,  drinking'  his  quass,  with 
his  feet  resting  against  the  rude  peitchka,  or  stone 
stove,  which  was  built  into  the  log  wall  of  the 
cottage,  and  when  surveying  his  vast  bulk  and 
colossal  stature,  together  with  his  singularly 
ferocious  aspect,  the  reflection  occurred  to  him, 
that  he  should  have  placed  his  pistols  in  his 
girdle  instead  of  leaving  them  in  the  holsters 
of  the  saddle. 

He  was  the  reverse  of  timid ;  he  was  "  brave 
even  to  rashness,  and  had  faced  death  many 
times"  (to  quote  General  Weymam)  since  his 
career  of  wandering  began;  but  the  idea  cer- 
tainly did  flash  upon  his  mind,  that  his  situation 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


92  THE  SECRET  DISPATCH. 

in  that  lonely  forest  had  its  perils^  and  that  two 
men  more  repulsive  in  aspect  and  in  bearing  than 
the  gipsy  and  Stepniak,  he  had  never  seen,  even 
in  Kussia. 

Was  it  some  mysterious  and  intuitive  sense  of 
danger  drawing  near  that  made  such  thoughts 
pass  through  the  steady  mind  of  Balgonie  P 

He  and  Podatchkine  were  both  armed,  and  even 
were  these  men  outlaws,  they  would  scarcely,  he 
believed,  dare  to  assault  an  oflGlcer  on  military 
duty;  besides,  the  very  name  of  Schlusselburg, 
whither  he  was  proceeding,  carried  a  wholesome 
terror  with  it ;  so  dismissing  his  casual  suspicions, 
Charlie  unbuckled  his  sword,  and  seated  himself 
at  the  table,  on  which  a  cold  supper  of  stewed 
rabbits  and  coarse  rye  bread  was  laid  for  the  four 
who  were  present. 

A  platter  was  placed  for  a  fifth  person  whom 
I^icholas  remarked  to  Podatchkine  in  a  growling 
tone  was  still  abroad  in  the  forest,  or  had  not 
returned  from  some  place  which  was  named  in  a 
whisper. 

With  an  affectation  of  extreme  respect  and 
courtesy,  none  of  the  three  worthies  would  seat 
themselves  at  the  table,  until  Balgonie  specially 
invited  and  urged  them  in  succession  to  do  so. 

The  bottle  of  Rhine  wine  was  produced  from 
the  apartment  above  and  opened.  The  length  of 
the  cork  and  the  dust  on  the  bottle  (wherever  it 
came  from  originally)  argued  well  of  the  con- 
tents, and  two  horns,  one  of  which  had  a  hand- 
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■ome  sflyer  rim,  were  placed  for  the  Captain  and 
the  CorporaL 

The  former  was  rather  surprised  to  find  such  a 
drinking  yessel  as  this  silver  mounted  cup  in  a 
place  so  squalid,  and  he  was  about  to  lift  and 
examine  it,  when  Nicholas  Paulovitch,  with 
almost  nervous  haste,  filled  it,  and  also  that  of 
the  Corporal,  to  the  brim. 

To  the  surprise  of  Balgonie,  the  latter  exhibited 
some  undisguised  alarm  on  seeing  wine  placed 
oefore  him;  it  was  an  attention  imder  all  the 
circumstances  he  neither  wished  nor  expected; 
and  so  he  declined  to  drink  of  it,  saying  that  he 
was  ^*a  true  Euss,  and  would  adhere  to  the 
quass.'' 

"  Nay,  fear  not,  friend  Michail,"  said  the  wood- 
man, "  'tis  the  best  of  Rhine  wine.  The  cup  with 
the  silver  mounting  is  of  course  for  his  Excellency 
the  Hospodeen,"  he  added  with  a  quiet  but  grim 
significance,  which  the  wily  Cossack  quite  under- 
stood, so  he  drained  the  wine  horn  without  further 
objection. 

Soon  after  having  supped,  and  imbibed  his  ftdl 
share  of  the  wine  bottle,  Balgonie  expressed  a 
desire  for  repose,  as  he  wished  to  depart  by  day- 
break ;  but  he  had  other  reasons  for  retiring  so 
early.  He  did  not  much  relish  the  society  of  the 
gipsy,  the  Stepniak,  and  the  Corporal  of  Cossacks; 
and  he  wished  to  indulge  in  reverie,  to  commime 
with  himself,  and  let  the  current  of  his  thoughts 
nm  undisturbed  on  Natalie  and  their  adieux. 
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"  This  way,  Excellency/'  said  Nicholas,  with 
alacrity,  lifting  the  pine  torch  in  its  iron  loutchin, 
and  ushering  him  up  the  stair,  a  mere  common 
ladder,  and  through  the  trap-door  into  the  little 
apartment  above,  where  his  couch,  composed 
merely  of  skins  of  the  bear  and  sheep  awaited 
him,  and  where  he  could  see  the  dark  forest  and 
the  occasional  stars  through  a  small  window  that 
gave  light  and  air  to  the  place,  which  was  so 
limited  in  size,  that  it  somewhat  resembled  a  little 
cabin  in  a  ship. 

Left  in  this  miserable  den  to  his  own  reflections 
and  to  darkness — ^when  Nicholas  descended  with 
the  pine  torch,  carefully  closed  the  trap-door  and 
secured  it  on  the  lower  side  by  a  wooden  bolt, 
moreover,  softly  removing  the  ladder — Charlie 
Balgonie  placed  his  sword  conveniently  at  hand, 
Hiid  cast  himself  upon  the  pile  of  skins  that  were 
10  form  his  bed,  and  thought  he  had  often  fared 
worse  in  the  bivouacs  of  Silesia  and  Bavaria. 

"So— he  is  safe,"  said  Nicholas  Paulovitch, 
looking  upward  with  a  grin  of  savage  satisfaction 
at  the  closed  trap,  as  he  replaced  the  loutqhin  on 
the  table,  and  then  closely  scrutinised  the  Cor- 
poral, whose  eyes  had  already  become  red  and 
inflamed. 

"  Hush !  "  said  Podatchkine,  "  take  care.'* 

"  Why  ?  "  asked  Nicholas,  in  a  hoarse  whisper. 

"  Because  all  may  not  be  yet  as  you  wish  it, 
and  in  Bussia  sometimes  the  tongue  flays  the 
shoulders  and  cuts  off  the  head." 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


THE  CORPORAL  IN  ms  OWN  TRAP.  96 

"True,"  said  the  hitherto  taciturn  Stepniak, 
who  was  careAilly  feeling  the  keen  edge  of  his 
hatchet ;  "  as  the  Tartars  have  it,  'when  you  have 
spoken  the  word,  it  rules  over  you;  while  it  is 
yet  unspoken,  you  rule  over  it/  But  it  seems  to 
me,  Michail  Podatchkine,  that  you  have  taken  a 
great  deal  of  trouble,  and  wasted  much  time  in 
the  matter  of  this  dispatch.  As  you  passed 
through  the  forest  together,  why  the  devil  did 
you  not  give  him  a  good  tzchick^' — (which  we 
can  only  render  "prod") — "in  the  back  with 
your  lance  P  " 

"  Because,  if  a  wound  is  found  on  him,  folks 
might  say  he  had  been  murdered ;  and  he  must 
bear  not  a  scar." 

"  And  neither  shall  you,  friend  Podatchjdne," 
said  Paulovitch  with  a  cruel  grin. 

**  Come — don't  make  unpleasant  jests,"  growled 
the  Corporal,  with  a  yawn  and  a  shudder; 
*'  wounds  have  not  been  fashionable  since  Orloff 
and  BemikofiF  supped  with  Peter  III." 

"You  grow  wary  as  you  grow  older.  Corporal." 

**I  have  no  desire  to  travel  with  the  next 
caravan  to  Siberia,  with  one  side  of  my  head  and 
face  shaved,  and  an  iron  rosary,  some  five  pound 
weight,  at  my  wrists." 

"  Fear  not — ^you  will  never  see  Siberia." 

"Then  you  have  made  all  sure  about  this 
Ivanovitch  BalgonieP"  said  Podatchkine,  whose 
utterance  was  becoming  somewhat  inarticulate. 

"Ay,  sure  enough ;  the  cups  were——" 
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"The  cups  I" 

"  The  cup,  I  mean,  was  drugged  with  those 
black  berries  which  grow  in  the  forest  hereabout ; 
the  same  stuff  used  by  fine  ladies  to  whiten  their 
hands.*' 

"  But  why  the  cup  and  not  the  wine  P  " 

"For  this  reason:  I  might  have  been  con- 
strained to  drink  with  him  ;  and  I  had  no  desire 
to  fall,  like  some  one  else,  into  a  trap  of  my  own 
baiting." 

Podatchkine,  on  whom  the  powerful  soporific 
with  which  his  cup  had  been  drugged — ^the  sleepy 
nightshade — ^had  been  rapidly  taking  effect,  and 
whose  small  cimning  eyes  had  been  opening 
and  shutting  alternately,  while  a  niunbness  stole 
with  a  weariness  over  all  his  faculties,  seemed 
suddenly  to  grasp  at  the  terrible  meaning  of  the 
speaker.  He  gave  a  start — ^he  essayed  to  rouse 
himself  and  shout,  but  in  doing  so,  toppled  off 
Ms  stool,  and  sank  on  the  clay  floor  in  a  pro« 
found  slmnber. 

"  At  last !  "  said  the  half-breed,  administering 
a  kick  to  the  prostrate  figure ;  "  a{  last  he  has 
gone  to  sleep;  now  to  make  sure  that  he  shall 
never  waken  more.  Ah  !  the  Asiatic !  he  was  just 
getting  suspicious  at  the  end." 

"  There  are  two  kopecs  in  his  pocket,"  said  the 
Stepniak,  after  investigating  the  garments  of  the 
snorting  Podatchkine,  who  was  now  breathing 
heavily  through  his  red  snub  nose,  which  between 
his  scrubby  beard  and  his  shock  of  hair,   was 
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almost  the  only  feature  of  his  face   that  was 
Tisible. 

"  Leave  the  kopecs  where  you  found  them ! " 
said  Nicholas,  with  a  gipsy  oath. 

"  Wherefore  P"  asked  the  Stepniak  with  sur- 
prise. 

"It  will  seem  all  the  more  honest  in  thee,  my 
good  Stepniak,  when  you  take  the  body — ^bodies, 
I  should  say — ^to  the  nearest  military  post.  You 
have  but  to  say  you  found  them  dead  in  the 
forest." 

"  And  the  wet  clothing  P" 
"  Dew  or  rain — ^what  a  head  you  have  I " 
"True — ^true;    ah!    what   a   man   you    are, 
Nicholas  Paulovitch,  so  fiill  of  bright  thoughts ! 
That  idea  would  never  have  occurred  to  me.*' 

"Nor  the  other  either.  Quick,  now;  we  have 
not  a  moment  to  lose  I " 

They  extinguished  the  pine  torch,  and  tying 
the  Corporal's  hands  securely  with  a  cord,  carried 
him  forth  to  the  draw-well  before  the  cottage. 
Then  they  substituted  that  worthy  warrior's 
heeb  for  tiie  bucket  which  was  usually  appended 
to  the  rope,  and  permitting  the  winch  to  revolve 
softly  and  gently,  lowered  him  down,  snorting 
and  gasping  in  his  unnatural  slumber,  head  fore- 
most, into  the  deep  dark  water  below ! 

The  Stepniak  turned  the  iron  handle  of  the 
winch  or  windlass,  while  the  gipsy  guided  the 
rope  with  its  heavy  burden.  He  was  deliberately 
lowered  down  until  only  his  heels  remained  above 
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water,  as  the  two  wretches  could  see  by  the  star- 
light when  stooping  and  peering  into  the  dark- 
ness below. 

The  snorting  had  ceased  now ! 

The  dying  Corporal  was  heard  to  struggle  with 
his  hands,  as  if  he  sought  to  free  them  from  the 
cords;  a  few  bubbles  filled  with  air  rose  to  the 
surface  and  burst.  This  continued  for  a  minute^ 
during  which  all  was  silent  elsewhere,  save  the 
half-suppressed  breathing  of  the  two  assassins, 
and  the  dreary  soimd  of  the  night  wind,  as  it 
shook  the  dark  branches  of  the  giant  pines  that 
towered  in  solemn  gloom  around  them. 

Nicholas  Paulovitch  listened  intently,  and  kept 
his  eyes  fixed  on  the  cottage  where  their  other 
victim  lay,  as  he  doubted  not,  sunk  in  what  was 
intended  to  be  his  last  sleep. 

Anon^  all  became  still— deathly  still-— in  the 
d^ths  of  the  dark  well;  the  rope  ceased  to 
vibrate,  and  the  bubbles  came  no  more. 

'^Let  us  leave  him  here  for  a  few  minutes, 
and  now  for  the  Captain  and  his  dispatch  I  By 
the  time  that  we  return,  the  Corporal  will  be  as 
stiff  as  if  he  stood  for  sale  in  the  frozen  market  on 
the  f&te  of  St.  Nicholas ! "  said  the  gipsy,  with 
one  of  his  diabolical  grins ;  while  the  Stepniak, 
with  a  smile  of  satisfaction  that  showed  all  his 
huge  yeUow  teeth,  smoothed  down  to  his  eye- 
brows the  thick  coarse  black  hair  that  grew  from 
the  apex  of  his  conical  caput. 

They  now  re-entered  the  cottage,  and  again 
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lighted  the  torch  in  its  iron  loutchin.  All  remained 
just  as  they  had  left  it;  the  quass  pitcher^  the 
wooden  bowls,  the  two  cups,  and  the  empty  ^wine 
bottle  were  on  the  table,  and  the  platters,  with 
the  debris  of  their  rustic  supper ;  but  the  super- 
stitious gipsy  felt  a  species  of  shudder  come  over 
him,  for  when  the  torch  flared  up  in  the  night 
wind  and  cast  strange  shadows  on  the  dingy  and 
discoloured  walls  of  the  log-hut,  it  seemed  to  his 
diseased  imagination,  for  a  moment,  as  if  the 
outline  of  the  drowned  Corporal  still  occupied  the 
stool  on  which  he  had  been  seated. 

**Come,"  said  he  huskily,  "  the  dispatch ! — and 
then  for  the  other ! " 

They  listened  intently,  and  placed  the  ladder 
against  the  trap-door.  All  was  still — ^not  even 
the  breathing  of  Balgonie  was  heard.  Ascend- 
ing first,  with  a  knife  in  his  teeth,  in  case  of 
unexpected  resistance,  the  gipsy  knocked  thrice 
on  the  trap  without  receiving  any  response.  He 
then  withdrew  the  wooden  bolt,  pushed  it  up, 
and  introducing  his  head  and  shoulders,  held 
aloft  the  pine  torch,  and  turned  towards  the  bed 
of  skins. 

It  was  unoccupied ;  and  in  a  moment  he  saw 
that  the  bare  and  desolate  chamber  was  without  a 
tenant! 

"  Malediction ! "  he  shouted ;  "  he  has  escaped 
us — ^but  how  ?  Search — search !  He  cannot  be 
fSEur  off,  after  the  dose  I  have  given  him ;  search, 
—and  we  must  use  our  hatchets  now  I " 

Digitized  by  Google 


(JHAPTER  XI. 

OLGA,    THE    GIPSY. 

Balgonie  had  scarcely  thrown  himself  at  length 
on  the  soft,  but  not  very  odorous,  pile  of  sldna 
which  formed  his  couch,  when  a  face  appeared 
at  the  little  window,  which  was  pulled  open, 
and  a  voice  called  to  him  in  a  low  and  earnest 
whisper: 

"Hospodeen — Carl  Ivanovitch!  Hospodeen, 
attend  to  me;  but  oh,  be  silent,  as  you  value 
your  life!" 

He  started  up,  softly  approached  the  window, 
and  saw,  by  the  dim  starlight,  a  fair  female  face 
with  very  dark  eyes,  white  and  regular  teeth,  and 
long,  glittering  ear-rings. 

"I  have  seen  this  face  before,"  thought  he; 
"  but  when,  and  where  P  " 

Balgonie,  in  truth,  was  too  much  of  a  lover  to 
have  more  than  one  female  face  ever  before  his 
eyes — that  of  Natalie  Mierowna. 

"  I  am  Olga,  the  gipsy,"  said  the  girl,  himibly. 

"  Olga !  Olga !  whom  I  saw  at  the  house  of 
Count  Mierowitz  this  evening  p  " 

"  The  same,  Hospodeen ! "  (Balgonie  expressed 
an  exclamation  of  astonishment  to  find  her,  as 
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he  thought,  so  far  from  that  place.)  **  You  gave 
me  a  silyer  kopec  once  upon  a  time,  at  Krejko, 
when  passing  through  that  town  with  Michail 
Podatchkine ;  and,  this  evening  you  saved  me 
from  the  whip  of  the  dvomick,  when  for  the 
third  time  I  had  ventured  near  the  Count's  man- 
sion, in  a  vain  search  for  you,  or  the  Hospoza 
Mierowna.*' 

''In  search  of  us — and  for  what  purpose, 
girl?" 

*'  To  warn  you,  that  for  nearly  a  month  past,  a 
plot  has  been  formed  to  deprive  you  of  a  valuable 
paper,  and  even  of  your  life." 

"My  life— when P" 

*'  On  the  first  opportunity/* 

**  By  whom — and  where,  girl — ^where  P" 

**Here  in  this  solitary  hut — even  now  your 
assassins  are  in  consultation — Glisten.'' 

He  placed  his  ear  to  the  trap-door,  and  heard 
the  murmur  of  hoarse  whispers  below. 

'*  Hush,''  said  Podatchkine,  as  already  related, 
"  take  care ! "  Then  followed  the  question  of  the 
subtle  and  ferocious  Stepniak,  as  to  why  he  had 
not  given  Balgonie  a  ''prod"  with  his  lance  in 
the  forest ;  and  the  whole  conversation  in  all  its 
horrible  details,  up  to  the  moment  when  the 
wretched  Corporal  with  death  and  terror  min- 
gling in  his  soul,  fell  from  his  seat  in  a  stupor. 

"  Father  in  heaven ! "  exclaimed  Balgonie,  full 
of  despair  and  horror,  as  he  mechanically  felt  for 
his  fatal  dispatch,  to  ascertain  that  it  was  yet 
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safe^  *^  I  have  drunk  of  this  dragged  uixxS,  and 
am  also  lost ! " 

"  Nay,"  said  the  gipsy,  hurriedly,  "  nay " 

"  I  drank  the  accursed  wine  from  a  cup——" 
"True;  but  not  from  the  cup  which  was  in- 
tended for  you/' 

"  How  P — speak ! — speak ! " 
"The  wine  and  the  cups  too  were  all  stolen 
by  Podatchkine,  with  many  other  things,  at 
different  times,  from  the  household  of  Count 
Mierowitz.  This  night  you  were  duly  expected 
here,  and  thus  a  plan  was  laid  to  destroy  both 
you  and  your  treacherous  guide.  Two  cups  were 
ftdly  and  deeply  drugged  by  my  brother  Nicholas : 
one  was  richly  mounted  with  silver;  and  knowing 
well  that  it  was  to  be  set  before  you,  I  abstracted 
it  barely  an  hour  ago,  substituting  another  of  the 
same  kind,  and  now  I  have  it  here.  Oh,  Hospo- 
deen,  a  narrow  escape  you  have  had ! " 

Balgonie  began  to  breathe  more  freely;  but, 
assured  that  never  had  he  run  so  narrow  a  risk 
of  death,  he  felt,  though  enraged  and  fririous,  his 
blood  run  cold,  when  contemplating  the  fate 
intended  for  him.  Peeping  through  a  chink  of 
the  hatch  or  trap-door,  he  saw  that  the  ladder  of 
access  had  been  removed,  and  that  the  door  of  the 
squalid  cottage  was  open  now,  for  the  loutchin 
flared  more  than  ever  in  the  night  wind.  It  was 
then  extinguished;  but  still  he  could  see,  and 
hear  them  dragging  forth  the  passive  form  of  Cor- 
poral Podatchkine,  whom  he  supposed  to  be  dead 
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Personally,  Balgonie  felt  that  he  was  no  match 
for  either  of  the  powerful  giants  below — ^men 
whose  bodily  strength  was  quite  equal  to  their 
ferocity^  and  whose  daggers  and  hatchets  might 
make  mince-meat  of  him.  Moreover,  they  had 
now  deprived  Podatchkine  of  his  sabre  and  loaded 
pistols,  and  were  thus  more  completely  armed. 
Gharlie  had  his  hand  on  his  sword — a  handsome 
Turkish  sabre ;  but  relinquishiag  the  ideas  either 
of  attack  or  defence,  while  the  glow  of  rage  rose 
in  his  breast  and  cheek,  he  thought  only  of  imme« 
diate  flight. 

"  If  you  would  save  your  life  and  the  dispatch 
of  the  Empress,  follow  me  this  instant,  and  get 
your  horse  before  they  return :  you  have  not  a 
moment  to  lose." 

It  was  the  gipsy  girl  who  spoke  again,  in  her 
low  earnest  whisper,  and  with  perfect  decision. 

"  Then  I  owe  my  escape — my  safety " 

"  To  my  gratitude.  Pass  through  the  window 
and  descend  by  the  wall." 

"Women,"  says  a  certain  philosopher,  "are 
not  at  all  inferior  to  men  in  coolness  and  courage, 
and  perhaps  much  less  in  resolution  than  is  com- 
monly imagined;  the  reason  they  appear  so  is, 
because  women  affect  to  be  more  afraid  than  they 
really  are,  and  men  pretend  to  be  less." 

Balgonie  found  that  the  courageous  girl  to 
whose  guidance  he  now  trusted  himself,  had  been 
enabled  to  reach  the  window  by  standing  on  the 
roof  of  the  outhouse,  or  shed,  in  which  Podc^tch- 
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kine  had  stabled  their  horses.  The  whole  edifice 
being  built  of  squared  logs,  was  not  very  high, 
and  it  afforded  easy  means  of  ascent  and  descent, 
by  the  interstices  consequent  to  its  rude  construc- 
tion by  the  hatchet.  He  soon  leaped  to  the 
ground,  and  softly  assisted  her  to  descend. 

"  Here  is  your  horse :  you  see,  Hospodeen,  that 
your  kindness  to  the  poor  gipsy  girl  was  not 
thrown  away." 

Balgonie  looked  rapidly  to  his  bit  and  girth, 
adjusted  himself  in  his  saddle,  hooked  up  the 
hilt  of  his  sabre,  and  shortened  his  rein,  almost 
unaware  of  the  black  tragedy  being  so  cooUy  and 
deliberately  acted  on  the  other  side  of  the  cottage. 

"  Ten  versts  farther  from  this  will  bring  you 
to  the  monastery  of  the  Troitza,  which  you  will 
know  by  its  three  domes.  You  have  but  to  ride 
straight  westward  by  the  forest  path ;  God  keep 
you,  and  may  you  and  the  beautiful  Hospoza  be 
happy  in  your  loves  ! " 

"  Tell  me,  gipsy  girl " 

"Ah,  I  can  foretell  nothing,  save  that  in  love 
mere  merit  is  of  little  matter.'' 

"  What  is  of  most  importance— beauty  P'* 

"No.'' 

"What  then?" 

**  Success,  Hospodeen." 

He  ahnost  laughed,  as  he  slipped  into  her 
hand  two  xervonitz  (the  largest  coins  he  had), 
and  in  a  moment  more  was  galloping  over  the 
soft  gffBss  of  the  forest  path  she  had  indicated. 
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**By  Jove,"  thought  he,  as  he  spurred  on,  "I 
shall  not  he  sorry  when  this  infernal  dispatch  is 
safe  in  the  hands  of  old  Bemikoff ;  and  to  think  of 
that  wretch  of  a  Podatchkine  !  I  always  expected 
the  fellow  to  he  a  rogue,  but  not  of  so  deep  a  dye !" 

The  unfortunate  Corporal,  now,  as  he  deserved, 
hanging  head  foremost  downward  in  the  draw- 
well,  stark  and  stiff  and  cold,  had  been  to  all 
appearance  a  good  Russian,  Balgonie  reflected: 
he  neither  confessed,  fasted,  nor  did  penance  (too 
much  bother  all  that  would  have  been  for  the 
Corporal  of  Cossacks) ;  but  he  kept  Lent  regu- 
larly to  all  appearance;  made  a  sign  of  the 
cross  fussily  before  and  afber  every  meal ;  always 
went  to  church  when  in  camp  or  quarters ;  and 
never  omitted  his  prayers  and  genuflexions  at 
night,  if  in  haunted  places  or  when  passing  a 
wayside  cross,  especially  if  any  one  was  by.  All 
this  was  no  doubt  studiously  hypocritical;  and 
Charlie  remembered  that  his  worthy  Uncle  Gam 
kept  Fast-days  and  "  Sabbaths  *'  with  stem  and 
gloomy  rigour ;  that  he  said  a  long  and  sonorous 
prayer  before  meals — ^a  longer  prayer  after  them; 
that  he  went  thrice  daily  to  kirk  at  the  ordained 
periods,  and  had  nightly  a  noisy  expounding  and 
out-pouring  of  the  spirit  that  would  have  put  the 
great  John  of  Geneva  himself  to  the  blush. 

"  Ah,"  thought  poor  Charlie,  as  he  trotted  on 
his  lonely  way  through  the  darkened  forest, 
"  decidedly  there  are  Podatchkines  in  Scotland  aa 
well  as  elsewhere,  and  in  Bussia.'^ 
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The  light  was  beginning  to  dawn,  for  it  was 
the  morning  of  one  of  the  first  days  of  May,  so 
long  had  he  been  detained  by  illness — shall  we  say 
by  love  P — ^at  the  castle  by  the  Louga,  that  Musco- 
vite Eden,  as  now  it  seemed  to  him.  The  birds 
were  chirping  merrily  in  the  woods ;  and  in  some 
places  he  saw  the  brown  rocks  shaded  by  a  species 
of  graceM  silver  birch  and  dark  rowan  tree, 
similar  to  those  that  grew  in  his  native  strath  at 
home. 

By  midsummer  he  knew  that  the  birchen  glades 
he  traversed  would  be  in  full  foliage,  and  that  the 
rowan  berries  wouldhangin  ripe  red  clusters  among 
the  thick  green  leaves ;  and  that  there,  too,  would 
be  grey  lichens  on  the  granite  dLffs,  and  in  their 
clefts  soft  emerald  moss,  the  wild  strawberries,  and 
the  drooping  bells  of  the  purple  foxglove,  just  as 
he  had  seen  them  where  the  Earn  "gurgling 
kissed  her  pebbled  shore"  as  it  flowed  towards 
the  Tay. 

They  seemed  like  old  friends  in  that  strange 
place,  and  with  a  sigh  of  gratitude  for  his  escape 
from  a  perilous  and  deadly  snare  was  mingled 
one  of  hope— a  wish — a  bootless  wish,  that  one 
day  he  might  sit  by  the  banks  of  the  lovely  Earn 
with  I^atalie  by  his  side,  amid  all  the  security  his 
native  land  afforded,  and  imder  the  white  bloom- 
ing hawthorns  that  cast  their  sweet  fragrance  to 
the  soft  winds  of  the  Perthshire  valley. 

Beloved  Natalie— hso  fair  and  delicate,  so  dark 
haired  and  so  bright-eyed  1    Her  diamond  ring, 
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and  still  more  her  lock  of  soft  and  silky  hair, 
brougbit  all  the  charm  and  sense  of  her  presence 
vividly  before  him.  He  counted  the  brief  hours 
since  they  had  parted^  and  sighed  to  think  how 
many  hours  and  days  and  weeks  must  inevitably 
elapse  before  they  met  again. 

Li  memory  and  imagination,  he  conned  over 
and  over  again  each  tender  speech  and  glance, 
each  mute  caress  and  passionate  kiss,  with  every 
circumstance  and  minutisB  of  their  occurrence  and 
bestowal ;  and  what  lover  has  not  done  so  since 
time  began,  and  apples  grew,  and  roses  bloomed 
in  Eden!  Even  his  recent  narrow  escape  and 
the  gipsy's  gratitude  were  forgotten  in  the  ardour 
of  his  thoughts. 

And  he  sighed  again,  when  thinking  how  wild 
and  insane  were  the  dreams  in  which  he  was 
indulging,  as  he  touched  his  horse  with  the  spurs, 
on  seeing  the  three  shining  domes  of  the  Troitza, 
or  monastery  of  the  Holy  Trinilyi  rise  before  him 
amid  the  green  woodlandi. 
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ST.   PETERSBURG. 

After  traversing  a  green  valley  some  five  or  six 
miles  in  length,  bordered  on  each  side  by  forests 
of  fir  trees,  dark,  solemn  and  acutely  conical, 
where  the  sunlight  could  scarcely  ever  penetrate 
to  the  thick  rank  grass  and  herbage  that  grew 
below,  and  where  a  merry  gurgling  brook  rushed 
noisily  along  by  the  side  of  the  narrow  horseway, 
Charlie  Balgonie  drew  his  bridle  at  the  gates  of 
the  Troitza  monastery,  when  its  white  walls,  its 
three  great  cupolas,  shaped  each  like  a  gigantic 
onion  inverted,  covered  with  plates  of  burnished 
copper,  and  all  painted  and  bestarred,  were 
shining  gaily  in  the  morning  sun. 

There  he  was  made  welcome  by  the  monks — 
quaint-looking  men,  in  long  black  caftans,  with 
high  black  caps,  fashioned  like  our  modern  hats, 
but  without  brims,  and  having  black  veils  float- 
ing behind  over  their  long,  straight  hair.  He 
deposited  some  money  with  the  treasurer,  de- 
clined the  invitation  of  the  sacristan  to  see  the 
uncorrupted  body  of  some  saint  with  an  unpro- 
nounceable name,  reposing  in  its  shrine  like  a 
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Sliver  bedstead,  and  its  head  begirt  by  a  diadem 
with  pearls  as  large  as  pistol  bullets;  for  the 
saint  had  been  a  martyr,  who,  in  the  days  of  Ivan 
Basilovitch,  the  Tartars  had  rewarded  for  his 
attempts  to  convert  them  by  knocking  out  his 
brains ;  and  now  he  was  a  miserable  mummified 
relic  of  humanity,  before  which,  for  many  ages, 
thousands  of  devotees  had  knelt  and  wept  and 
smote  their  breasts  in  paroxysms  of  prayer. 
Charlie  waived  the  invitation;  and  after  having  a 
good  breakfast  in  the  refectory,  and  there  tell- 
ing his  story  to  the  monks,  he  was  somewhat 
bewildered  when  informed  by  them,  that  after  all 
his  (certainly  circuitous)  journey  with  Podatch- 
kine  on  the  preceding  evening  and  night,  and 
after  his  riding  since  he  had  left  the  cottage  of 
the  gipsy,  he  was  still  barely  twenty  miles  from 
the  Louga ! 

Was  a  spell  cast  upon  him  ?  was  his  horse  be- 
witched, that  he  was  to  continue  travelling  thus, 
and  yet  never  make  progress  ?  It  almost  seemed 
so ;  but  one  of  the  monks,  a  more  shrewd  man  than 
his  brothers,  explained  the  whole  affair  as  being 
consequent  to  the  cunning  of  Podatchkine,  and 
his  scheme  for  destroying  the  dispatch-bearer. 

A  large  party  of  pilgrims  on  horse  and  foot 
were  returning  to  St.  Petersburg  that  afternoon. 
With  them  Balgonie  travelled  for  the  remainder 
of  his  journey ;  and,  after  traversing  a  wild  and 
desert  tract  of  coxmtry,  on  the  evening  of  the  next 
day  he  had  the  pleasure  of  beholding,  in  the 
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distance  before  him,  that  new  but  vast  and 
splendid  capital, — 

"  Proud  citv !  Sovereign  mother  thou 
Of  all  ScLavonian  cities  now," — 

covering  the  once  wild  waste  whereon,  before  the 
time  of  Peter  the  Great,  the  father  of  his  country, 
a  few  wretched  fishermen  were  wont  to  contend 
with  the  wolves  and  bears  for  a  spot  to  erect  their 
huts — ^where,  as  Count  Segur  says,  winter  reigned 
for  eight  months  of  the  year,  rye  was  an  article 
of  garden  culture,  and  a  bee-hive  a  curiosity. 

Its  bulbous-shaped  Byzantine  domes,  and  tall 
needle-like  spires,  and  all  its  countless  roofs,  that 
rose  beyond  each  other  in  ridgy  succession  like 
the  waves  of  the  sea,  and  are  generally  like  the 
sea  in  colour,  being  of  a  brilliant  green  or  an  ashy 
hue,  were  now  all  tinted  redly  by  the  rays  of  the 
setting  sun,  which  cast  the  shadows  of  its  many 
bridges  on  the  waters  of  the  Neva  and  of  the 
canals  that  glided  silently  and  darkly  beneath 
them. 

As  the  sun  sank  beyond  the  Gulf  of  Finland, 
and  the  shadows  deepened  on  every  plated  dome 
and  granite  rampart,  the  great  gilt  crosses  of  our 
Lady  of  Kazan  (a  fane  which  was  ten  years  i^ 
building)  and  of  many  other  noble  churches 
glittered,  or  rather  seemed  to  bum  like  stars, 
amid  the  deep  blue  of  the  cloudless  sky  beyond. 

Balgonie's  satisfaction,  on  finding  himself  so 
near  the  end  of  his  journey,  was  somewhat  clouded 
by  a  trivial  circumstance. 
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After  entering  the  city  by  a  palisaded  barrier, 
where  stood  a  guard  of  the  Regiment  of  Valiko- 
lutz,  he  checked  his  horse's  pace,  while  the  carayan 
of  pilgrims,  whom  he  now  wished  to  quit,  tra- 
versed a  long  street  of  small  wooden  houses  that 
lay  beyond.  Here,  close  by  the  margin  of  the 
Neva,  lay  a  man  with  his  loose  caftan  wet  and 
dripping,  and  a  piece  of  sack  or  old  canvas  spread 
oyer  his  face.  On  his  breast  lay  his  ftir  cap,  as  if 
to  receive  alms  for  his  burial ;  for  none  doubted 
that  he  was  a  poor  drowned  feUow  just  fished  up 
from  the  Neva,  and  that  money  was  required  of 
the  religious  and  charitable  alike  for  his  obsequies 
and  masses  for  the  repose  of  his  soul.  So  all  the 
pilgrims  from  the  Troitza  threw  something  into 
the  fur  cap,  where  denuscas,  kopecs,  even  roubles 
and  Polish  ducats,  jingled  fast  together,  while  the 
passers  muttered  prayers  and  made  signs  of  the 
cross. 

All  the  caravan  had  passed,  so  the  clatter  of 
Balgonie's  charger,  steel-scabbard,  and  accoutre- 
ments^ seemed  to  create  a  different  effect  on  the 
attentive  ear  of  the  seemingly  drowned  man ;  for 
the  knave,  who  had  only  been  acting,  started  up, 
Mid,  with  his  spoil,  fled  like  a  hare  down  one  of 
the  little  alleys  that  opened  off  the  wooden  street. 
He  vanished  in  the  twilight,  yet  not  so  quickly 
but  that  Balgonie  was  able  to  recognise  in  his 
fsLce  and  form,  the  bulky  and  muscular  half-bred, 
the  gipsy,  Nicholas  Paulovitch. 

What  had  brought  him  to  St.  Petersburg  P 
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Was  he  still  dogging  the  luckless  dispatch-bearer, 
or  had  he  only  fled  thither  that,  among  its  thou- 
sands, he  might  elude  the  punishment  with  which 
Coimt  Mierowitz  would  be  sure  to  visit  him,  if 
the  murder  of  the  Corporal  was  discovered  ? 

This  episode  made  Balgonie  feel  imcomfortable, 
and  suspicious  that  other  and  hidden  dangers  yet 
menaced  him,  as  he  rode  steadily  but  watchfully 
through  the  densely  crowded,  but  monotonously 
regular  streets  of  houses,  which  are  stuccoed, 
white- washed,  and  decorated  with  different  colours, 
roofed  with  wood  and  iron,  painted  in  most  in- 
stances green,  and  nearly  all  pillared  and  piazzaed 
— each  long  vista,  with  its  oil  lamps,  being  ter- 
minated by  domes  and  spires ;  and  erelong  he  saw 
the  lights  shining  in  the  lofty  windows  of  that 
magnificent  crescent,  which,  for  a  time,  was  the 
palace  of  Catharine's  most  cherished  favourite, 
"  the  fair-faced  Lanskoi,*'  as  Byron  has  it — 

"  A  lo-ver  who  had  cost  her  many  a  tear, 
And  yet  but  made  a  middling  iSrenadier.** 

And  now  the  melodious  bells  were  ringing  for 
vespers  in  the  towers  of  our  Lady  of  Kazan — a 
Greek  cruciform  fane,  which  was  founded  as  a 
rival  to  St.  Peter's  at  Rome,  and  named  after  the 
Tartar  kingdom  of  Kazan.  It  is  the  greatest 
church  in  the  city,  and  one  of  high  sanctity. 

Along  the  northern  margin  of  the  Neva,  a  river 
broad  as  the  Thames  at  London  Bridge,  but 
(unlike  the  Thames)  deep,  blue,  and  transparent 
as  crystal,  lined  with  solid  granite  quays,  and 
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bordered  hy  many  stately  palatial  edifices,  Bal- 
gonie  p^iTsaed  his  way ;  but  the  stars  were  shin- 
ing at  midnight  on  the  vast  sheet  of  water  called 
the  Lake  of  Ladoga^  before  he,  weary  and  worn 
with  fatigue,  dismounted  beneath  the  formidable 
gates  of  the  castellated  prison  of  Schlusselburg, 
which  had  been  strengthened  and  fortified  anew 
by  Greneral  Count  Todleben,  whose  arrest  and 
quarrel  with  the  Empress  had  made  so  much  noise 
three  years  before  the  time  our  story  opens. 
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CHAPTER  Xm. 

tVHAT  THE  SECRET  DISPATCH  CONTAINED. 

Twenty-four  miles  eastward  of  the  city,  the  small 
town  and  fortress  of  Schlusselburg  stand,  at  a 
point  where  the  Neva  issues  from  the  Lake  of 
Ladoga,  and  on  the  leffe  bank  of  the  river.  The 
little  town  had  then  somewhere  about  three  thou- 
sand inhabitants,  who  chiefly  lived  by  the  manu- 
facture of  cotton  and  porcelain. 

On  an  island,  where  the  river  joins  the  lake 
and  moats  it  round,  is  built  the  fort,  which  is 
about  four  hundred  yards  square :  its  walls  are  of 
stone,  massive,  and  fifty  feet  in  height,  termi- 
nating in  battlements  and  turrets  of  antique  form. 

The  passage  to  this  island  is  by  a  long  draw- 
bridge. 

The  guard  which  kept  this  formidable  state 
prison,  where  many  a  hopeless  sigh  was  wafted 
through  the  rusty  bars  of  its  prison  grilles  across 
the  waters  of  Ladoga,  was  composed  entirely  of  a 
body  of  dismounted  Cossacks,  selected  for  the 
purpose,  as  the  task  of  keeping  or  secluding  the 
dethroned  Emperor  Ivan  was  one  of  no  small 
responsibiKty  and  importance ;  so  these  men  were 
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all  Cossacks  of  ahigh  doss,  and  were  rather  riohly 
dressed. 

Their  short  bine  jackets  were  elaborately  em* 
broidered  with  yeUow  lace,  and  a  multitude  of 
gilt  buttons,  but  were  hooked  across  the  chest; 
their  trowsers  of  scarlet  cloth  were  loose,  long, 
and  gathered  into  their  boots,  which  were  of 
brown  Russian  leather,  and  reached  to  six  inches 
above  the  ankle.  Their  busbies  of  black  shining 
Air  had  bright  scarlet  bags,  tall  white  feathers,  a 
cockade,  and  tasselled  cord.  They  were  all  dean 
and  soldier-like  men,  weU  moustached,  and  sternly 
resolute  in  bearing;  and  all  were  armed  with 
musketoons,  short  sabres,  and  brass  pistols. 

A  guard  of  these  men  recdved  Balgonie  at  the 
gate  and  drawbridge  with  a  profound  military 
salute ;  and  a  picturesque  aspect  they  presented, 
as  their  arms  flashed  in  the  murky  light  of  the 
great  oil  lantern  that  swung  in  the  dark,  weird, 
and  deep-mouthed  archway,  where  a  massiye  port- 
cullis showed  its  iron  teeth,  all  red  and  rusted  by 
the  mists  of  the  Neva  and  the  stormy  blasts  that 
swept  across  the  Lake  of  Ladoga. 

The  great  masses  of  the  fortress,  ghostly  and 
shrouded,  with  faint  red  lights  gleaming  out  here 
and  there ;  the  enormous  strength  of  the  gates, 
their  planking,  bolts,  and  bars ;  the  thickness  of 
the  walls ;  the  number  of  embrasures  and  loop- 
holes for  cannon  and  musketry,  all  conyerging  to 
one  point,  the  approach  or  river  entrance;  the 
number  of  sentinels,  and,  more  than  all,  the  vast 
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strength  of  the  portcullis  and  double  gates,  toge« 
ther  with  the  difficulties  he  experienced  in  pro- 
curing admission,  though  in  uniform,  and  though 
a  staff  officer  bearing  a  dispatch  of  the  Empress, 
all  served  to  impress  unpleasantly  on  the  mind  of 
Charlie  Balgonie  a  state  of  extreme  watchfulness, 
of  suspicion,  and  mistrust ;  and  also  a  sense  of 
the  vast  responsibility  of  the  charge  confided  by 
Catharine  to  Colonel  Bemikoff. 

That  gallant  officer  and  estimable  personage 
had  retired  long  since,  after  a  deep  drinking  bout, 
and  woidd  be — as  Lieutenant  Tschekin  (the  son- 
in-law  of  Generjd  Weymam),  who  was  third  in 
command  of  the  fortress,  informed  Balgonie — 
quite  invisible  tiU  breakfast  time  to-morrow,  when 
the  dispatch  would  be  delivered  to  him :  and  a 
sigh  of  real  annoyance  escaped  Charlie,  when  he 
found  that  this  odious  paper  was  to  be  yet  some 
eight  hours  or  more  in  his  secret  pocket. 

He  repaired  to  the  officers'  guard-room  at  the 
barrier  gate,  and  there,  wrapped  in  his  cloak, 
without  undressing  (as  he  hoped  next  day  to  ex- 
change the  atmosphere  of  Schlusselburg  for  that 
of  some  hotel  in  the  Vasili-Ostrov),  lay  down  to 
sleep,  and  if  possible  to  dream  of  Natalie ;  but 
he  had  imdergone  too  much  toil  for  such  gentle 
phantasms,  so  he  slept  like  a  dormouse,  till  the 
sun  was  high  in  heaven,  unawakened  even  by  the 
deep  boom  of  the  morning  gun,  a  36-poimder,  as 
it  pealed  across  the  Lake  K)f  Ladoga ;  but  idti- 
mately  he  was  roused  by  Tschekin  and  Captain 
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Tlasfief,  a  Tery  handsome  young  maiiy  but  a 
crael  and  heartless  ratU,  whom  ultimately  he 
detested.  These,  after  shaking  him  heartily,  an- 
nonneed  that  Colonel  Bemikoff  awaited  him  at 
breakfast,  and  was  not  in  a  mood  to  brook  much 
delay. 

Bjs  hasty  toilette  was  soon  complete,  and  he  was 
speedily  ndiered  into  a  plain,  almost  naked  white- 
washed apartment  arched  with  stone.  Through 
its  grated  windows  the  morning  sun  shone  cheerily, 
and  the  blue  waters  of  the  lake  could  be  seen  with 
the  white  sails  of  many  a  tiny  coasting  yessel. 

Here,  at  a  table  of  plain  Memel  timber,  desti- 
tute of  cloth,  but  on  which  massive  silver  vessels 
with  rudely  formed  wooden  bowls  and  platters 
were  oddly  intermingled,  was  seated  the  Governor, 
who,  like  the  czars  and  boyars  of  old,  still  took 
quass  for  breakfast  with  roasted  beef  or  bear's 
ham,  bread  with  caviare,  greens  with  vinegar, 
salted  plums  and  other  abominations.  But  Bal- 
gonie  saw  that  coffee  and  even  tea,  with  ham, 
eggs,  and  kippered  sahnon,  were  prepared,  with 
other  condiments,  for  those  who,  like  himself,  had 
nothing  of  the  Tartar  in  their  blood. 

'*Hail  to  you — ^I  wish  you  health,"  said  Ber- 
niko£^  courteously  enough,  in  the  old  Russian 
£Ei8hion,  and  presenting  his  hand  to  Charlie,  who 
took  it,  shuddering  as  he  remembered  the  £Eite  of 
Peter  m. ;  "  welcome  to  Schlusselburg,  Captain 
Ivanovitch  Balgonie." 

Bemikoff,  who  wore  a  dark-green  undress  uni- 
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form  faced  with  scarlet^  was  a  man  well  up  in 
years ;  he  had  fierce  and  shining  black  eyes  that 
made  soldier  and  serf  alike  quail  beneath  their 
gaze ;  yet  they  were  small^  cunning,  and  twinkling 
eyes,  the  lashes  -of  which  were  half  dosed — ^the 
eyes  of  one  who  could  act  the  cruel  tyrant  on  one 
hand,  and  the  cringing  slave  on  the  other.  He 
had  a  massive,  square,  and  brutal  jaw,  thin  wicked 
lips,  a  nose  as  roimd  as  a  grape-shot,  close  short 
grizzled  hair,  and  long  snaky  mustachioes. 

He  was  of  Tartar  blood,  and  came  of  those 
*'  warlike  and  merciless  tribes  who  studied  nothing 
but  the  use  of  arms ;  who  passed  their  lives  on 
horseback ;  who  even  lived  on  their  horses  in  this 
sense,  that  their  chief  food  was  horseflesh  and  the 
milk  of  mares ;  who,  at  the  same  time,  could  go  for 
days  without  food ;  and  who,  when  they  took  a  city 
by  storm,  put  all  the  inhabitants  to  the  sword 
except  the  working  men." 

''  Seat  yourself,  Oaptain,  and  proceed  to  break- 
fast, while  I  read  your  dispatch,"  said  the  Qt>« 
vemor.  ''  Holy  Sergius  I  it  is  from  Oatharine 
Ohristianowna  herself  I  The  Czarina  is  great, 
but  Heaven  is  higher!"  he  added,  placing  the 
paper  on  his  forehead,  as  he  bowed  over  it ;  and 
then  taking  an  enormous  pinch  of  Beresovski 
snuff,  a  most  pungent  compound,  from  a  gold  box 
said  to  have  been  found  in  the  pocket  of  Peter  III.» 
he  proceeded  to  peruse  that  documient  which  had 
proved  of  such  trouble  to  the  bearer. 

The  eyes  of  Balgonie,  Tschekin,  and  Vlasfief, 
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who  alone  were  present,  were  fixed  inqoiringlj 
upon  him,  and  they  conld  see  that  the  contents 
disturbed  him  greatly ;  he  grew  pale  and  flushed 
by  turns ;  his  brows  contracted  to  a  terrible  frown ; 
a  red  spark  of  devilish  light  glittered  in  his  eyes, 
and  his  lips  were  compressed. 

"  Ah,  the  Asiatics !  the  accursed  Asiatics ! "  he 
muttered.  This  is  a  most  opprobrious  epithet  in 
Bussia,  and  excited  some  surprise  in  his  hearers. 

He  carefully  folded  the  dispatch,  and  turning 
sternly  to  Charlie,  who  was  keeping  his  eyes  on 
him  and  drinking  his  coffee  the  while,  he  said  :^ 

"  Ivanovitch  Balgonie,  there  is  a  feather  in  the 
seal — ^the  usual  sign  «f  haste  among  us  here  in 
Russia;  yet  you  have  not  troubled  yourself  much 
with  speed,  for  this  dispatch  is  dated  at  Novgorod 
more  than  a  month  back I^' 

'*  Permit  me  to  explain,  Excellency,'*  said 
Balgonie  eagerly,  and  anxiously  too. 

"  I  shall  be  glad  if  you  can  explain  it,"  replied 
Bermkofi^  with  increasing  sternness.  "I  have 
known  a  general,  a  leader  in  ten  battles,  degraded, 
knouted,  and  sent  to  himt  the  ermine  with  a  can- 
non ball  at  his  heels  for  a  smaller  dereliction  of 
duty  than  this.*' 

Balgonie's  heart  beat  very  fast  while  he  related 
his  story— of  his  being  misled  by  a  traitor  twice ; 
of  the  passage  of  the  Louga  at  such  terrible 
hazard;  of  his  subsequent  illness;  and  the  episode 
at  that  log  hut. 

•*That  you  were  in  the  guidance  of  a  traitor, 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


120  THB  8RCBET  DISPATCH. 

I  knew  before  your  arriyal ;  and  I  am  extremely 
glad  that  he  fell  into  his  own  snare/'  replied 
Bemikoff,  a  little  more  calmly ;  "  but  this  matter 
is  extremely  awkward  for  you,  and  becomes  more 
complicated  every  hour/' 

After  glancing  again  at  the  dispatch,  and  bend- 
ing his  keen,  rat-like  eyes  on  Balgonie,  he  asked : 

"  Were  Basil  Mierowitz  or  TJsakoff,  the  grand- 
son of  Mazeppa,  at  the  Castle  of  Louga  any  time 
during  your  sojourn  there  ?  " 

"  No,  Excellency,  neither  of  them  were/' 

"  Spies  say  differently — but  you  can  swear  it  ?'* 

"  On  my  honour  do  I  swear  it !     But  why  ?  *' 

"  I  have  had  bad  news  from  the  head-quarters 
of  your  regiment,  and  from  Lieutenant-Qeneral 
Weymam,  since  you  left  Novgorod." 

"  And  these  tidings.  Excellency  ?  '* 

"  Are  to  the  effect  that  your  friends,  the  two 
subalterns,  have  both  deserted,  with  several 
soldiers,  all  of  whom  are  natives  of  the  Ukraine/' 

"  Deserted  1" 

"  And  are  nowhere  to  be  foimd,  though  pur- 
sued by  a  whole  sotnia  of  Cossacks/' 

"  Deserted ! "  reiterated  Balgonie  with  real 
concern. 

"Yes — the  cursed  Asiatics!"  replied  Bemi- 
koff, expectorating  with  great  vehemence,  and 
thoroughly  believing  that  each  time  he  did  so,  he 
cast  out  a  devil. 

For  some  moments  intense  anxiety  and  alarm 
bewildered  Balgonie,  and  he  felt  himself  grow 
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pale  at  a  tiine  when  six  searchmg  eyes  were  bent 
with  a  donbtful  expression  upon  him.  He  re- 
membered the  hostiKty,  the  threatening  and 
mysterious  words  of  I^atalie,  and  grew  abnost 
sick  with  apprehension  of  he  knew  not  what,  as 
he  muttered  inaudibly — 

"Basil  deserted — and  his  cousia  tool  The 
whole  family  will  be  inculpated  and  degraded. 
Oh,  NataKe,  my  hapless  love!  Did  General 
Weymam  state  this  in  his  dispatch  P "  he  asked 
aloud. 

**  He  did,  and  at  its  end  referred  to  you." 

**Tome,  Excellency?" 

"Yes ;  here  is  the  document,  and  it  concludes 
thus :  '  as  I  and  the  Begiment  of  Smolensko  will 
shortly  march  into  St.  Petersburg,  Captain  Carl 
Ivanovitch  Balgonie  need  not  return  to  Novgorod; 
but  until  then,  shall  attach  himself  to  your  staff, 
and  remain  in  Schlusselburg,  where,  erelong,  you 
may  require  all  the  good  service  he  can  render 
you. — Weymarn.'  " 

Great  were  the  mortification  and  disgust  of 
Balgom'e  on  learning  that  he  was  to  remain  for 
an  indefinite  period  in  a  place  so  revolting  and 
uncomfortable,  and  with  no  other  society  than 
that  of  three  military  jailers,^-cruel,  hard-hearted, 
and  avaricious  Muscovites  of  the  worst  kind ;  and 
with  these  orders  died  his  hopes  of  revisiting,  as 
he  intended,  Louga,  on  his  return,  and  of  seeing 
Natalie  again. 

Under  ban  as  all  the  household  of  Mierowitz 
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«70iild  be  now^  sliould  he  ever  see  her  moreP 
Every  way  fate  and  tlie  tide  of  events  seemed  to 
be  against  him  and  her,  already  in  the  very  dawn 
of  their  love. 

"And  now,  g3ntlemen/*  said  the  Governor, 
lowering  his  voice,  "  the  Empress's  dispatch  con- 
tains only  two  lines,  thus :  '  A  scheme  is  formed 
to  free  Prince  Ivan.  Let  him  not  fall  alive  into  the 
hands  qf  those  who  come  to  seek  for  him  I  *  Nor 
shall  he ! ''  exclaimed  Bemikoff  with  ferocious 
enthusiasm,  as  he  dashed  a  cup  of  vodka  among 
his  quass,  and  drained  the  goblet,  after  shouting, 
"  The  health  of  Her  Imperial  Majesty  Catharine 
Christianowna — ^hurrah ! " 

"Hurrah,  hurrah f  added  Ylasfief  and  the 
Lieutenant. 

Balgonie  also,  as  in  duty  bound,  essayed  to 
**  hurrah/'  but  the  sound  died  away  on  his  lips. 
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Full  of  anxious  thoughts,  he  passed  more  than 
half  of  the  sucoeeding  day  on  the  ramparts  of  the 
castled-prison,  alone,  avoiding  Colonel  Bemikoff, 
Captain  Ylasfief,  and  their  subaltern,  Tschekin, 
none  of  whom  were  consonant  to  his  taste,  for  all 
were  deep  gamblers  and  heayy  drinkers. 

His  mind  was  full  of  care  for  I^atalie  and  all 
her  £unily.  Some  desperate  and  roTengeful  plot, 
of  which  the  desertion  of  her  brother  and  of  hia 
cousin  UsQkoff  was  but  the  beginning,  the  means 
to  an  end,  was  certainly  hatching — a  plot  that 
might  too  surely  end  in  bloodshed,  in  the  savage 
punishment  and  the  ruin  of  alL 

He  sorrowed  keenly  for  his  two  firiends  Basil 
Ifierowitx  and  Apollo  TTsakoff,  for  both  were 
polished  and  educated  gentlemen,  men  of  a  class 
and  style  more  common  in  some  corps  of  the 
Russian  army  now,  than  in  those  days.  And 
there  was  poor  Mariolizza,  too— h90  brightly  beau- 
tiful, so  happy,  and  so  merry !  Her  love,  her 
hopes  and  schemM,  would  all  be  crushed  and 
blighted,  as  well  as  his  own. 

Balgonie  was  not  without  fears  for  himself,  and 
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of  being  compromised  in  the  affiur ;  or^  perhapsp 
lured  into  subtle  state  intrigues  and  deep  plots^ 
in  the  failure  or  success  of  which  he  could  have 
no  interest  politically  or  personally^  save  in  his 
love  for  Natalie — a  love  that  had  changed  the 
whole  current  of  his  ideas  and  opened  up  a  new 
realm  of  thought  and  incentive  to  action. 

Already  he  was  beginning  to  revolt  at  the 
Russian  service,  and  yet  he  had  been  happy  in 
the  Eegiment  of  Smolensko,  and  had  found  in  the 
land  of  his  adoption,  like  every  Scottish  adven- 
turer that  has  trod  the  Russian  soil,  honours 
scarcely  to  be  won  at  home. 

How  long  was  he  to  be  on  the  staff  of  this  fero- 
cious Commandant,  and  in  this  horrible  prison, 
where  many  an  innocent  victim  was  pining  hope- 
lessly in  chains  and  misery  P  "  The  mutual  dis- 
trust in  which  people  live  in  Russia,'*  says  the 
Abb6  Chappe  D'Auteroche  in  his  scarce  travels 
about  this  time,  "  and  the  total  silence  of  the 
nation  upon  everything  which  may  have  the  least 
relation  either  to  the  government  or  the  sove« 
reign,  arise  chiefly  from  the  privilege  every 
Russian  has,  without  distinction,  of  crying  out  in 
public,  slowo  dielo ;  that  is  to  say,  '  I  declare  you 
are  guilty  of  high  treason,  both  in  words  and 
actions.*  All  the  bystanders  are  then  obliged  to 
assist  in  arresting  the  person  so  accused ;  a  father 
his  son,  and  the  son  his  father,  while  nature 
suffers  in  silence.  The  accuser  and  accused  are 
at  once  conveyed  to  prison,  and  afterwards  to 
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St.  Petersburg,  where  they  are  tried  by  the  Secret 
Court  of  Chancery/* 

Thanks  to  this  pleasant  state  of  society,  the 
chambers  and  chains  of  Schlosselbarg  were  sel* 
dom  unoccupied. 

Vlasfief  was  hollow-hearted,  avaricious,  and  sen- 
sual; Tschekin,  the  Lieutenant,  a  slimy,  cruel, 
reckless,  and  ignorant  Muscoyite ;  but  old  Bemi- 
koff  was  really  a  character  whom  Balgonie  equally 
dreaded  and  despised. 

His  subtlety  and  oppression  had  been  the  means 
of  reducing,  at  different  times,  some  thirty  officers 
to  the  ranks,  with  permission  to  serve  and  work 
their  way  up  again ;  and  many  more  were  now 
cursing  him  and  their  fate,  at  Irkutsk  and  remoter 
Siberia,  for  their  inability  to  purchase  his  mercy 
or  good-wilL  When  commanding  at  Cronstadt, 
he  had  been  detected  once  in  the  act  of  transmit- 
ting whole  sledge  loads  of  government  shot,  shell, 
lead,  and  ropes,  across  the  frozen  gulf  for  sale  in 
Sweden ;  and  also  in  buying  at  a  cheap  rate  base 
denuscas  to  pay  the  troops :  but  so  trusted  was 
the  old  rascal  by  the  Empress,  that  he  always 
escaped  the  degradation,  the  hanging  or  shooting, 
which,  on  those  discoveries,  were  so  freely  meted 
out  to  his  subalterns. 

On  the  estate  of  Bemikoff  a  serf  once  amassed 
ten  thousand  roubles,  and  offered  them  for  the 
freedom  of  his  daughter,  who  was  about  to  be 
married. 

**  Let  me  see  the  girl ! "  was  the  reply. 
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As  a  serf  con  possess  nothing,  the  father  trem* 
bled  in  his  soul  at  this  demand,  as  his  daughter, 
unfortunately  for  herself,  was  beautiM. 

"Holy  Sergius!*'  exclaimed  BemikoflT,  "what 
business  has  a  serf  with  ten  thousand  roubles; 
the  girl  and  the  money  are  alike  mine  I " 

And  so  he  literally  and  lawfully  seized  them 
both* 

Though  a  savage  soldier,  like  every  old  Musco- 
vite, he  was  the  slave  of  mechanical  devotion. 
No  statue  or  picture  of  the  Holy  Virgin,  of  St. 
Sergius,  or  St.  Alexander  Newski,  was  ever  passed 
by  him  without  a  profound  reverence  and  a  sign 
of  the  cross.  To  such  effigies  he  would  address 
himself  before  he  knelt  even  to  the  Empress: 
and  before  them  he  had  been  known  to  kneel  and 
kiss  the  ground  five  minutes  before  or  after  he 
had  knouted  a  miserable  boor  (whose  pockets  were 
empty),  or  nearly  slain  a  soldier  by  making  him 
run  ihe  gauntlet,  for  merely  having  the  seams  of 
his  gloves  sewn  outward  instead  of  in ;  for  wear- 
ing his  hat  on  the  left  side  of  his  head  instead 
of  the  right ;  or  for  some  other  offence  equally 
heinous. 

And  it  was  on  the  staff  of  this  distinguished 
officer  (temporarily,  however)  that  Charlie  now, 
to  his  great  disgust,  found  himself. 

On  three  sides,  far  around  this  island  prison, 
stretched  the  waters  of  Ladoga — ^the  largest  lake 
in  Europe,  being  one  hundred  and  thirty  miles 
long,  by  nearly  ninety  broad;  full  of  rocky  isles 
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and  dangerous  quicksands^  over  wluch,  from  its 
fiat  shores^  sweep  frequent  and  perilous  storms. 

From  the  somewhat  dreary  view  of  this  small 
inland  sea,  whose  northern  and  eastern  coast  could 
not  be  discerned,  he  turned  to  survey  the  fortress, 
with  all  its  strength  of  gloomy  walk,  grated 
windows,  and  frowning  cannon,  tOl  suddenly  his 
eye  was  arrested  by  a  very  remarkable  face,  which 
was  observing  him  from  the  sombre  depth  of  a 
strongly  barred  and  arched  window  of  the  great 
tower. 

It  was  a  pale  face,  but  singularly  handsome- 
grave,  and  even  sad  in  expression — a  young  man's 
&ce  with  the  slightest  indication  of  a  moustache, 
but  for  which,  in  its  paleness  and  extreme  delicacy 
of  feature  and  tint,  it  might  have  passed  for  that 
of  a  twin  brother  of  Natalie  Mierowna  ! 

Suddenly  it  was  detected  by  a  Cossack  sentinel, 
who  shouted  shrilly,  and  slapped  the  but-end  of 
his  loaded  musketoon :  on  this,  the  face  instantly 
disappeared. 

This  was  he  concerning  whom  Balgonie  had 
brought  that  terrible  dispatch — ^Ivan,  the  deposed 
Emperor — ^the  prisoner  of  SchlusselburgI 

"  Twenty-three  years  ! "  thought  Balgonie  with 
a  shudder ;  "  twenty-three  years  in  that  tower — 
since  his  very  babyhood — oh,  it  is  terrible  ! " 

Other  ears  had  heard  the  shout  of  the  sentinel ; 
for  now  a  man,  who  in  a  boat  had  been  fishing 
near  the  fortress,  suddenly  shipped  a  pair  of  sculls, 
and  p;illed  away  towards  the  town  with  an  air  of 
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alann  that  seemed  equalled  only  by  his  dexterity. 
This  fisher  had  been  hovering  about  the  fortress 
all  day.  "  Can  he  be  the  gipsy — ^the  half-breed  ?'* 
thought  Charlie :  "  ah !  the  dispatch  is  out  of  my 
hands  now." 

Lieutenant  Tsehekin  now  approached  with  an 
invitation  from  Bernikoff  to  joia  him  at  dinner, 
addiDg,  *'  remember  that  with  the  Cdlonel,  eating 
is  indeed  a  science,  and  temperance  he  views  as 
mere  want  of  spirit.'* 

As  they  proceeded  together  through  various 
archways  and  gates,  the  shrieks  and  entreaties  of 
a  man  apparently  in  mortal  agony  rang  through 
the  echoing  prisons  with  a  horrible  cadence,  that 
chilled  the  free  blood  in  Balgonie's  veins. 

A  court  through  which  Uiey  had  to  pass  was 
crowded  by  soldiers,  formed  in  hollow  square, 
and  Balgonie  was  compelled  to  linger  and  look 
on  with  Tsehekin,  who  seemed  rather  to  enjoy  the 
spectacle. 

"Hah,"  said  he,  "the  punishment  is  nearly 
ended — ^let  us  wait  and  see  the  batogg  !  " 

It  was  a  soldier  being  knouted,  which  is  simply 
the  Russian  word  for  "  whipped." 

Stripped  to  the  loins,  he  was  strapped  to  an 
erect  board,  formed  like  an  inverted  cone,  and 
having  three  notches  at  the  upper  end,  one  to 
receive  his  chin,  and  the  other  two  his  wrists, 
while  the  torturer  wielded  a  knout,  the  handle 
of  which  is  usually  eighteen  inches  long  with  a 
thong  of  thirty-six  inches.     This  is  always  boiled 
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in  milk,  by  vluch  process  it  swells  and  the  edges 
become  sharp,  hard,  and  more  destructiye. 

The  whipper  was  skOfbl :  he  laid  on  his  lashes 
£rom  the  neck  to  the  loins,  so  as  to  deal  them  at 
intervals  of  one  inch  artistically  apart,  leaving  a 
stripe  of  flesh  between  each ;  but  these  regulated 
and  omitted  stripes,  after  receiving  a  fresh  knout, 
he  proceeded  to  take  off  in  succession,  with 
wonderful  and  terrible  precision,  till  the  man's 
entire  back  was  a  mass  of  blood,  and  he  hung, 
fainting  and  well-nigh  speechless,  by  the  wrists. 

"Oh,  Excellency,"  he  said,  in  an  implor- 
mg  voice,  "remember  that  my  brother,  Alexis 
Jagouski,  aided  you  in  escaping  from  the  battle 
of  Zomdorff!" 

This  was  most  true,  but  the  story  was  a  terrible 
one.  At  Zomdorff,  where  the  Kussians  were 
defeated  with  such  slaughter  and  driven  towards 
the  frontiers  of  Poland,  the  horse  of  Bermkoff 
was  shot  under  him,  and  he  was  in  danger  of 
being  cut  down  by  the  Prussian  Hussars.  In 
this  sore  extremity  a  Cossack  named  Alexis 
Jagouski  to(d:  his  leader  behind  him  on  his 
crupper;  but  that  personage,  finding  that  the 
double  weight  impeded  the  horse's  speed,  and 
that  the  Hussars  were  close  behind,  shortened  his 
sabre  in  his  hand,  and  plunging  the  blade  into  the 
body  of  his  preserver,  flung  the  corpse  from  the 
saddle,  and  escaped  alone. 

At  this  reminiscence  Bemikoff  only  scowled 
more  deeply ;  and  now  the  lacerated  W^  of  the 
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sufferer  was  strewed  with  coarse  gunpowder,  to 
which  a  match  was  applied.  This  is  technically 
known  as  the  batoggy  and  the  agony  it  produced 
is  indescribable. 

The  culprit  was  now  cast  loose,  but  was  still 
able,  according  to  the  slavish  usage  of  the  country, 
to  crawl  on  his  hands  and  knees  towards  Bemikofl^ 
and  he  gasped  out : — 

"  Hospodeen — Excellency,  I  thank  you  humbly 
for  this  most  merciful  punishment." 

"Begone,  dog  of  an  Asiatic  I"  replied  the 
governor,  kicking  him  in  the  face ;  "  when  next 
you  seek  to  fill  your  pipe,  this  will  teach  you 
to  keep  your  filthy  fingers  out  of  my  tobacco 
pouch." 

These  were  the  defenders  of  their  country,  the 
Iloly  Russia,  among  whom  a  wayward  fate  had 
cast  the  Scottish  palatine :  the  blood  of  the  latter 
boiled  within  him ;  but  he  knew  too  well  that  to 
expostulate  would  be  but  to  excite  suspicion,  and 
to  court  degradation  and  the  musket.  Something, 
however,  in  the  expression  of  his  face  did  not 
escape  Bemikoff's  keen  and  angry  eyes. 

"Ivanovitch  Balgonie,  a  superior  can  never 
net  unjustly  to  his  inferior,"  said  he  sternly ;  and 
these  words  terribly  embodied  the  genuine  spirit 
of  the  t|iie  Russian  Tehinnovnik,  or  noble  class. 
"  I  am  in  the  service  of  the  state,"  he  added ; 
"  and  the  state  is  the  Czarina  I  " 

Yet  this  upright  Governor,  who  knouted  the 
poor  Cossack  for  pilfering  a  pipeful  of  tobacco, 
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had  always  a  garrison  double  its  actual  strength 
on  paper,  the  pay  and  rations  of  the  men  of 
straw  forming  a  pleasant  addition  to  his  many 
secret  perquisites,  while  his  soldiers  starved  and 
frequently  begged  food  from  the  very  prisoners 
they  guarded. 

It  was  neither  hospitality  nor  love  of  society 
which  had  procured  the  honour  of  an  invitation 
for  Balgonie ;  but  Bemikoff  shrewdly  suspecting 
that  he  might  have  some  loose  cash,  resolved  to 
possess  himself  thereof  at  cards ;  so  barely  was  a 
dinner  of  shee  (which  is  identically  Scotch  broth), 
croquettes,  with  puree  of  beet-root,  beef  in  the 
Hussar  style,  with  salad  of  baked  beet-root  and 
biscuits,  dismissed,  than  champagne-cup,  and 
vodka  (or  corn-brandy)  punch  became  the  order 
of  the  evening ;  and  Bemikoff,  who  was  a  great 
gourmand,  with  his  face  flushed  and  his  uniform 
open,  after  signing  the  cross  and  bowing  thrice 
to  a  picture  of  St.  Sergius,  sat  down  to  cards  with 
Vlasfief  and  Tschekin,  who  were  quite  as  sharp 
as  himself,  and  with  poor  simple-hearted  Charlie 
Balgonie,  who  dreaded  to  decline,  circumstanced 
as  he  was  on  all  hands ;  and  who  was  glad 
when  allowed  to  quit  the  table  with  the  loss,  he 
never  could  understand  how,  of  twenty  xervonitz, 
or  pieces  worth  nine  shillings  sterling  each. 

"Now,  Vlasfief — 'tis  you  and  I;  rouge-et- 
noir  ! "  exclaimed  Bemikoff,  draining  a  goblet  of 
vodka  punch  at  a  draught. 

^I  am  too  weary    to    play,   most    excellent 
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Colonel;  pray  excuse  me/'  urged  the  Captain, 
wlio  had  lost  considerably  to  his  senior  also. 
"You,     then,     Tschekin?*'     said     Bemikoff 


"  I  havVt  a  kopec  to  spare,  Excellency  I** 

"Well — ^I  saw  a  pretty  housemaid  at  your 
mansion  in  the  town  yesterday — ^the  daughter  of 
a  serf  apparently.'* 

"Feodorowna?'* 

"  Very  likely — ^with  red  hair  and  brown  eyes.*' 

"Ah!  the  same;  she  came  with  Madame 
Tschekin  from  the  household  of  her  father. 
General  Weymam." 

"By  all  the  devils,  she  is  very  like  old 
Weymam !  '* 

"  She  is  the  daughter  of  my  old  nurse,  Colonel," 
said  Tschekin  gravely,  with  an  air  of  annoyance. 

"  I  don't  care  whose  daughter  she  is  I " 

"WeU?" 

"  111  put  a  hundred  silver  roubles  on  her." 

"  Done !  I  put  her  on  the  ace." 

"The  ace  hath  lost!"  exclaimed  Bemikoff, 
with  a  shout  of  laughter.  "  Holy  Sergius !  the 
girl  is  mine.  To-morrow,"  he  added,  "  I'll  send 
a  corporal  and  a  file  of  men  for  her,  with  a 
covered  kabitka.  See  that  all  her  things '  are 
packed  and  ready,  friend  Tschekin,  or  write  to 
your  wife  about  it,  and  say  you  have  lost  her 
at  cards." 

"  The  devil ! — ^Excellency — ^this  can't  be." 

"Why?     I  won  her  fairly." 
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''But  the  girl  is  about  to  be  married  to  her 
coosiii." 

"  Was,  you  mean ;  the  cards  have  cbanged  her 
destiny^  Kke  that  of  the  serfe  whom  Ylasfief  drank 
away  in  champagne  last  night/' 

So  passed  GharUe's  first  day  at  Schlusselburg. 
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Fortunately  for  Balgonie,  there  was  a  chaplain, 
or  priest,  of  the  Russian  Greek  Church,  attached 
to  the  fortress ;  and  his  society,  at  times,  tended 
to  alleviate  what  he  endured  from  having  to 
associate  with  such  a  human  bear  as  Colonel 
Bernikoff, — an  annoyance  from  which  he  would 
only  be  relieved  by  the  longed-for  return  of 
General  Weymarn  and  the  Regiment  of  Smo- 
lensko  to  Sfc.  Petersburg. 

The  ceremonies  of  religion  retain  in  Russia  all 
their  pristine  influence,  and  afford  the  miserable 
and  unlettered  serf  a  short  season  of  relaxation 
from  labour  and  severity  during  festivals,  when 
he  may  enjoy  his  can  of  fiery  vodka  and  revel  in 
intoxication.  Unlike  many  of  the  Russian  clergy, 
who  adopt  the  cowl  merely  as  the  means  of 
evading  slavery  in  civil  life,  or  slavery  added  to 
peril  in  the  army,  and  also  as  a  chance  of  attaining 
to  power  and  nobility.  Father  Chrysostom,  the 
Chaplain  of  Schlusselburg,  was  a  humane,  gentle, 
and  learned  old  priest,  whom  the  Commandant 
had  been  depraved  enough  to  strike  with  his 
pknched  hand  on  more  than  one  occasion;  but 
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prior  to  doing  so,  he  had  always  contrived,  oddly 
and  superstitiously  enough,  to  have  the  chief 
badge  of  the  father's  sacred  office,  his  baretta, 
abstracted  and  hidden. 

Through  the  good  offices  of  the  Chaplain,  with, 
the  permission  of  the  Governor,  which  was  yielded 
very  unwillingly,  Balgonie  (whose  curiosity  and 
commiseration  were  greatly  excited)  was  pre- 
sented one  evening  to  the  deposed  Emperor  Ivan, 
and  the  particulars  and  incidents  of  that  inter- 
view made  a  deep  and  sad  impression  upon  him. 

The  entrance-door  of  the  central  tower  was 
small,  arched,  and  of  great  strength.  Above  it 
were  carved  the  Russian  arms,  first  adopted 
by  Ivan  BasUovitch  in  the  sixteenth  century :  a 
spread-eagle,  haviog  on  its  breast  an  escutcheon 
bearing  St  Michael  and  a  dragon,  with  three 
crowns  in  chief  for  Muscovy  and  the  two  Tartar 
kingdoms  of  Kazan  and  Astracan. 

On  passing  through  a  little  paved  court,  grated 
over  with  iron,  where  the  royal  recluse  was 
permitted  to  breathe  the  external  air,  while  a 
sentinel  trod  to  and  fro  above  his  head ;  another 
door- way,  secured  by  a  portcullis  grooved  into  the 
wall,  gave  access  to  the  narrow  stair  which  led 
to  his  apartments.  These  were  two  in  number  : 
their  windows  and  doors  were  all  grated  with 
iron;  and  sentinels,  with  loaded  arms,  watched 
every  avenue  by  day  and  night. 

His  sitting-room .  was  plainly,  even  neatly 
furnished:   its  chief  ornaments  being  a  pretty 
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Madonna  and  some  gaudy  pictures  of  Muscovite 
saints;  and  it  had  one  window,  wliich  opened 
towards  the  vast  expanse  of  the  Lake  of  Ladoga. 

Pale,  handsome,  and  resigned,  gentle  in  eye 
and  manner,  the  poor  young  Prince  had  grown  to 
manhood  in  total  ignorance  of  the  outer  world  and 
of  all  he  had  lost.  He  knew  only  the  four  walls 
of  the  prison,  the  changing  hues  of  the  waves  and 
clouds,  the  wild  swans  and  the  waters  of  Ladoga. 

As  related  in  our  fifth  chapter,  the  Prisoner  of 
Schlusselburg  was  the  eldest  son  of  the  Princess 
of  Mecklenburg,  Elizabeth-Catharine,  niece  of 
the  Empress  Anne.  His  father  was  Anthony 
Xllric,  Duke  of  Brunswick- Wolfenbuttel,  whose 
whole  family  was  banished  Eussia  by  the  usurp- 
ing Empress  Elizabeth. 

The  infant  Ivan  had  been  dethroned,  after 
being  a  king  for  exactly  one  year. 

During  the  reign  of  the  Empress  Catharine, 
he  was  detained  in  Schlusselburg  "imder  the 
denomination  of  a  Person  Unknoton,  and  it  was 
given  out  that  his  senses  were  impaired,  though 
it  is  pretty  well  understood  that  this  is  without 
foundation.'*  "His  fate  has  been  particularly 
lamentable,"  continues  a  newspaper  of  the  period; 
"  torn  from  the  bosom  of  his  family,  he  has  now 
passed  twenty-three  years  in  close  captivity.  The 
late  Empress  Elizabeth,  towards  the  latter  end  of 
her  life)  seemed  disposed  to  treat  this  noble 
captive  with  clemency  and  favour,  either  from 
sentiments  of  justice  and  compassion,  or  to  ren- 
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der  two  great  personages  more  circumspect  and 
submissive." 

These  personages  were  her  successors,  the  un- 
fortunate Peter  III.  and  Catharine  II. 

Ivan's  mother  is  said  to  have  died  of  grie^;  but 
Duke  Anthony  Ulric  and  his  four  other  children 
were  all  confined  for  life  in  a  house  at  Horsens,  a 
town  of  Jutland,  at  the  extremity  of  the  Baltic, 
where  they  had  a  precinct  of  a  mile  English ;  but 
it  was  surrounded  by  high  palisades,  beyond  which 
they  dared  not  venture  under  pain  of  death ;  and 
there  the  Duke,  old  and  blind,  passed  the  last  years 
of  his  melancholy  life. 

His  yoimgest  daughter,  Elizabeth,  "  was  a 
woman  of  high  spirit  and  elegant  maimers," 
according  to  Coxe,  the  traveller,  who  visited  her ; 
''she  possessed  portraits  of  her  father  and  mother, 
and  even  contrived  to  procure  a  rouble  of  her 
brother  Ivan,  struck  during  his  short  reign.  It  is 
difficult  to  conjecture  how  she  could  obtain  a  coin, 
the  possession  of  which  was  more  than  once 
punished  by  the  Empress  Elizabeth  as  high- 
treason,  and  it  is  still  more  difficult  to  imagine 
how  she  could  secret  it  from  the  knowledge  of 
her  guards  during  her  long  imprisonment." 

Confinement  had  rendered  Ivan's  features  un- 
naturally pale  and  delicate  ;  and,  by  years  of  sys- 
tematic constraint  and  oppression,  his  fine,  clear, 
and  very  beautiful  dark  eyes  had  a  soft,  subdued, 
and  chastened  expression,  that  was  sin^^arly 
touching  and  winning. 
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The  tone  of  his  voice  was  also  gentle  and 
alluring. 

"  Hospodeen/*  said  he,  presenting  his  hand  to 
Balgonie,  "  I  rejoice  to  meet  you,  if  one  who  leads 
a  life  so  strange  as  mine  can  be  said  to  rejoice ; 
but  you  are  one  to  whom  I  may  talk  a  little  with- 
out danger— eh.  Father  Chrysostom?  And  ho 
has  told  me,  Hospodeen,  that  you  are  not  a  Rus- 
sian, but  9.  native  of  some  island  that  is  far  away 
in  the  sea.  What  are  you?  A  Tartar — a  Tcher- 
kesseP  Oh  no,  you  cannot  be  either.  I  know 
them ;  for  they  guard  me,"  he  added,  with  a 
little  shudder. 

"  I  am  your  friend,  believe  me,  Ivan  Antono- 
vitch,"  replied  Balgonie,  who  was  touched  by  the 
childlike  simplicity  of  the  poor  recluse,  who  was 
plainly  attired  in  a  caftan  of  fine  green  doth, 
edged  with  a  narrow  trimming  of  yellow  fur; 
the  square  crowned  cap,  which  he  only  wore 
when  in  the  grated  court,  was  of  the  same  mate- 
rials. A  small  gold  cross  was  at  his  neck,  a 
rosary  of  amber  himg  at  his  right  wrist,  and  a 
little  pipe,  the  only  luxury  allowed  him,  was 
dangling  from  one  of  his  breast  buttons. 

When  in  his  presence,  Balgonie  always  thought 
with  horror  of  the  cruel  tenor  of  the  dispatch  he 
had  brought,  and  trembled  for  the  result  of  his 
friends*  conspiracy. 

To  teach  Ivan  anything,  even  to  read  or  to 
write,  was  treason ;  yet  he  had  gleaned  a  little 
of  his  own  history,  and  that  of  his  family,  from 
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the  casual  remarks  of  his  guards  and  from  the 
Chaplain,  during  the  lon^,  long  years  of  his 
captivity,  the  reason  for  which  he  failed  to  un- 
derstand, but  the  system  of  which  had  become 
as  a  second  nature  to  him;  and  the  little  ho 
learned,  made  a  deep,  rather  than  a  bitter  im- 
pression upon  him. 

The  whole  energies  of  each  successive  Chap- 
lain had  been  given  to  preparing  him  for  another 
and  a  brighter  state  of  existence,  and  to  turning 
his  hopes  and  wishes  towards  it,  rather  than  to 
this  world,  of  which  he  was  weU-nigh  weary  if 
not  utterly  ignorant ;  and  so  much  was  he  im- 
pressed by  the  uncertainty  of  human  life  in 
general,  and  of  his  own  in  particular,  that  daily, 
for  years,  he  had  seen  the  sun  rise  from  the 
waters  of  Ladoga  in  doubt  whether  he  woidd  see 
it  set;  and  nightly  had  he  laid  down  his  head 
without  the  assurance  of  being  a  live  man  in  the 
morning. 

Life  had  no  charm — death  no  terror  for 
Ivan. 

In  his  visits,  which  were  frequent,  as  the  young 
Prince  had  conceived  a  great  regard  for  him, 
Charlie  Balgonie  knew  not  upon  what  topics  to 
converse ;  for  he  experienced  great  difficulty  in 
fashioning  his  sentences  and  observations  to  suit 
a  listener  whose  knowledge  of  the  external  world 
and  of  all  the  machinery  of  life  was  so  limited. 
In  those  visits,  Balgonie  was  always  accompanied 
by  the  Chaplain,   or  Captain  Vlasfief,   as    the 
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watchful  and  suspicious  Bemikoff  would  by  no 
means  permit  tliem  to  have  an  interview  alone. 

"  I  am  so  glad  to  have  you  for  a  friend,  Ivano- 
vitch  Balgonie,"  the  Prince  would  say  some- 
times ;  "  though  Father  Chrysostom  assures  me 
that  kings  may  have  peers  and  soldiers,  serfs  and 
slaves,  but,  alas!  they  can  never  have  sl  friend  I  I 
have  heard  my  guards  say  that  I  was  once  a  King 
— an  Emperor ;  but  I  cannot  remember  when. 
It  must  have  been  long,  long  ago,  as  Eussia  has 
had  four  monarchs  since.  I  have  not  even  a  dream 
of  it — ^an  Emperor  ?  Yet  I  shall  too  probably 
die  even  as  Demetrius  did.  I  cannot  remember 
even  my  mother;  for  they  tell  me  that  she  died 
of  sorrow,  when  I  was  brought  here  from  a  place 
called  Moscow.  Do  you,  Hospodeen,  remember 
yours?" 

"When  I  was  but  a  child  she  died,  to  my 
sorrow.  Had  she  lived,  I  might  not  have  been 
here  in  Russia  to-day,''  replied  Balgonie* 

"Well — ^but  you  may  remember,''  persisted 
the  young  Prince. 

"True,  your  Highness;  memories  I  have  of 
a  soft  fair  face  that  bent  over  my  little  bed  at 
night;  of  one  who  kissed  and  hushed  me  to  sleep; 
but  those  memories  are  faint  or  vivid,  broken  and 
uncertain,  according  to  my  mood  of  mind ;  and 
strange  it  is  that  they  come  to  me  more  in  dreams 
by  night  than  thoughts  by  day,  especially  as  I 
grow  older." 

"  I  should  lite  to  have  some  such  dreams,  but 
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then  I  have  nothing  to  rememher ;  I  know  not 
even  my  own  age  or  when  I  came  here,"  said  Ivan 
thoughtftiUjr.  "  If  I  do  dream  by  night,  I  seem 
to  hear  only  what  I  hear  by  day — ^the  voices  of 
the  Cossack  sentinels,  the  screams  of  the  sea-birds, 
the  dashing  of  the  waves  when  the  wind  crosses 
the  lake,  or  the  clanging  of  the  castle  belL  Then 
there  are  times  when  I  dream  that  I  see  Deme- 
trius, and  then  I  awake  in  a  cold  perspiration. 
Tell  me  of  the  things  that  are  being  acted  in  the 
great  world  that  lies  beyond  the  Lake  of  Ladoga, 
for  Father  Chrysostom  speaks  to  me  only  of 
Heaven.'* 

**  It  is  said  that  the  King  of  Prussia  has  agreed 
to  the  proposal  of— of — ^the  Empress,  about  the 
county  of  "Wirtemberg,  in  Silesia." 

"How,  agreed?" 

"  Count  Biron  is  to  have  the  estate  as  Duke  of 
Courland,  on  paying  eight  thousand  guineas  to 
Field-Marshal  Count  Munich,"  said  Balgonie. 

The  Prince  sighed  with  a  bewildered  air,  for  all 
those  names  were  quite  new  to  him. 

"  And  who  is  Count  Biron  ?  "  he  asked. 

"A  friend  of  the  Empress,"  said  Father  Chry- 
sostom rather  hastily,  to  anticipate  the  reply  of 
Balgonie. 

"  TeU  me  something  more.  Nay,  Father  Chry- 
sostom, don't  chide  us,  pray,"  said  he,  seeing  that 
the  white  bearded  chaplain  looked  xmeasy  and  rose 
to  retire. 

"Conversation  of    this  kind   is   strictly    for- 
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bidden,"  said  he ;  "  and  if  Captain  Vlasfief  was 
here " 

"  Oh !  "  exclaimed  the  Prince,  with  a  shudder, 
but  not  of  anger  (he  seemed  too  gentle  for  that 
emotion),  "  don't  talk  of  Vlasfief  I  implore  you. 
Pray  tell  me  more  news,  Hospodeen;  I  shall  learn 
all  the  names  in  time,  and  try  to  remember  them." 

"There  are  strange  tidings  from  Warsaw," 
replied  Balgonie,  who  began  to  get  bewildered 
and  knew  not  on  what  to  converse,  if  the  most 
simple  topics  of  the  day  were  forbidden;  "a 
battle  has  been  fought  at  Slonim,  between  Prince 
Radzivil  and  the  Russians,  who  defeated  him 
after  a  five  hours'  engagement,  and  the  Princess 
Eadzivil,  who  is  newly  married  and  remarkably 
beautiful,  fought  on  horseback  among  the  Polish 
troops." 

"  Ah,  Demetrius  fought  on  horseback  too,"  said 
the  Prince,  as  if  speaking  to  himself,  and  a  gesture 
of  undisguised  impatience  escaped  the  chaplain  ; 
"  pray  tell  me  something  more,  for  no  one  ever* 
speaks  of  such  things  to  me." 

"  A  new  theatre  has  been  opened  at  St.  Peters- 
burg," replied  Balgonie  (who  thought  to  himself, 
"the  devil  is  in  it,  if  I  cannot  speak  of  that/'*), 
"and  there  was  represented  an  opera,  entitled 
Charles  the  GreatJ* 

"Ah,  I  don't  quite  understand  all  that ;  say  it 
again." 

Indeed,  Balgonie  might  as  well  have  spoken  of 
carbonic  gas  or  the  Atlantic  cable,  had  he  ever 
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heard  of  such  things ;  for  the  mind  of  the  young 
Prince  could  not  comprehend  the  most  simple 
matters  of  every  day-life.  This  was  merely  the 
result  of  his  entire  seclusion ;  but  the  adherents 
of  the  Empress,  her  favourites  and  lovers,  in- 
dustriously circulated  through  Russia  the  report 
that  he  was  in  a  stat^  of  idiotcy. 

"And  this  place  that  you  spoke  of  P'*  he  re- 
sumed enquiringly. 

"The  theatre?'* 

"  Tes,  Hospodeen;  who  lives  in  it  ?  ** 

"  One  of  the  actresses  performed  a  magnificent 
cantata,  in  honour  of  the  Empress." 

"  Ah !  His  she,  I  tmderstand,  who  keeps  me 
here,"  said  the  Prince,  with  a  sad  smile;  and 
now  in  real  terror,  and  quite  repenting  the  intro- 
duction he  had  brought  about.  Father  Chrysos- 
tom  rose  to  hurry  Balgonie  away. 

As  they  were  retiring,  the  Prince  said : — 

"  Hospodeen,  you  have  dropped  something." 
-    It  was  the  locket  with  Natalie's  hair. 

"  What  is  in  this  ?  "  asked  Ivan,  with  childlike 
interest. 

"A  lock  of  hair,  your  Highness." 

"  How  odd !  and  you  wear  it,  just  as  I  wear  my 
cross  ?  " 

"  It  is  the  gift,  the  souvenir  of  a  lady  I  love, 
and  who  loves  me:  a  countrywoman  of  your  own." 

"  A  woman  ?  "  said  Ivan,  ponderingly. 

"  Yes,  Excellency." 

"  I  have  never  looked  upon  a  woman's  face. 

Digitized  by  i^OOgle 


144  THE  SECRET  DISPATCH. 

and  know  not  what  it  i^  hke,  though  the  Empress 
(whom  God  long  preserve !)  visited  me  when  a 
child,  as  I  have  been  told.  I  have  heard  that 
they  are  not  beards  like  men.  I  shall  never  see 
one,  it  is  forbidden;  yet — ^yet — as  I  often  tell 
Father  Chrysostom,  I  have  dreams  by  day — 
dreams  of  something  else  than  wild  swans  and 
bearded  Cossacks — of  something  to  cling  to,  some 
one  to  love  and  be  loved  by.  It  must  be  this  kind 
of  love  you  speak  of— oh  yes,  it  must ! "  said  Ivan, 
as  he  gazed  with  stupid,  but  reverent  wonder  at 
the  lock  of  hair,  ere  he  returned  it  to  Balgonie. 

"  Poor  yoimg  Prince ! ''  exclaimed  the  latter,  as 
the  chaplain  hurried  him  away,  and  the  portcullis 
clanged  behind  them  in  its  grooves  of  stone. 

The  priest  now  urged  upon  Balgonie,  that  if  his 
visits  were  to  be  continued,  the  affairs  of  the  outer 
world  must  in  no  way  be  referred  to,  or  the  result 
might  be  most  disastrous  for  all  concerned. 

"  The  seclusion  in  which  the  prisoner  is  kept, 
has,  I  fear,  impaired  his  imderstanding,"  said 
Balgonie. 

"Hah!  do  you  think  so?^  grunted  Colonel 
Bemikoff,  who  overheard  the  remark,  as  they 
issued  from  the  tower  of  Ivan.  "  You  must  know, 
that  your  genuine  Russian  is  like  a  tiger,  as  some 
writer  has  it — a  tiger  who  licks  the  hand  of  his 
keeper,  so  long  as  he  is  chaiaed ;  but  who  tears 
him  asunder  when  loose.  The  Empress  quite 
understands  this !  '* 

"How  is  it  that  you  intrust  me  so  freely  to 
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visit  your  prisoner  P''  asked  Charlie^  who  began 
to  fear  that  Bemikoff  might  be  laying  some  snare 
for  him,  by  according  this  hitherto  unwonted 
permission. 

" Do  you  really  wish  to  know?" 

"  Yes,  Colonel — ^why  I  in  particular — ^I  only  ?" 

'^  Because  you  are  the  safest  man  in  Kussia  to 
have  this  liberty.** 

"How?'* 

"As  a  soldier  of  fortune, — a  stranger  among 
us, — you  can  have  no  sympathy  with  anything 
but  the  strict  and  steady  execution  of  your  duty ; 
and  the  line  of  that/'  added  Bemikoff,  darting  a 
keen  glance  at  the  Scot,  "  as  with  us  all,  lies  in 
fidelity  to  the  Empress.'* 

"Tfrue,**  replied  Balgonie,  with  something  of 
sadness  in  his  tone,  and  very  little  of  enthusiasm. 

**Thus,  were  I  to  order  you  to  blow  Ivan 
Antonovitch  from  the  mouth  of  a  cannon,  I  should 
expect  you  to  obey !  ** 

"  I  trust  that  no  such  test  of  my  obedience  will 
ever  be  necessary,**  replied  Balgonie,  with  a  hau- 
teur which  Bemikoff  was  somewhat  unused  to  see 
among  his  subordinates. 

"  We  shall  have  some  other  and  more  trouble- 
some prisoners  in  Schlusselburg  ere  long,**  said 
the  Governor,  with  knitted  brows. 

"  Whom  do  you  mean  ?  ** 

"  Old  Cotmt  Mierowitz  and  his  family.  War- 
rants have  been  issued  by  the  Chancellor  to  arrest 
them  alL** 
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"  All !  '*  said  Balgonie,  in  a  faint  voice. 

"  Tep,  women  as  well  as  men ;  an  escort  of  the 
Begimeiit  of  Smolensjto  arrived  at  St.  Petersburg 
yesterday  with  the  Count  and  the  Hospoza  Mario- 
lizza.  His  daughter,  who  seems  to  be  deeply  in- 
volved iti  some  plot,  has  for  the  time  effected  her 
escape.  But  they  will  soon  be  all  before  the  Secret 
Chancery,  and  then  the  knout  and  the  wheel  will 
be  at  work  with  a  vengeance ! " 

The  reader  may  judge  how  these  and  similar 
remarks  affected  poor  Charlie,  while  the  Governor, 
as  if  pleased  that  he  could  thus  inflict  pain,  walkecl 
away  with  a  malicious  smile  on  his  sombre  visage, 
cramming  tobacco  into  the  bowl  of  his  pipe. 

There  were  times,  however,  when  the  captive 
Prince,  after  his  acquaintance  with  Balgonie,  was 
a  little  less  resigned,  and  had  strange  longings  to 
see  something  of  the  great  world  that  lay  beyond 
his  prison  walls,  and  the  waves  that  lashed  them ; 
to  see  other  faces  than  those  of  the  fierce  and 
bearded  Tchernemoski  and  Yolga  Cossacks  who 
guarded  him;  a  longing  even  to  do  something 
great  and  daring,  to  be  remembered  in  after  years 
with  love  and  reverence ;  to  be  remembered,  as  he 
said^  "in  tradition,  like  Demetrius."  Then,  feel- 
inff  all  the  utter  hopelessness  of  such  new  aspira- 
tions, he  would  strive  to  be  contented,  to  repeat 
with  fresh  energy  the  daily  prayers  set  for  him 
Ijy  Father  Chrysostom,  and  to  be  grateful  for  life, 
lest  he  should  die  even  as  Demetrius  died. 

"Who  is  this  Demetrius,  of  whom  he  con* 
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Btantly  speaks,  and  whose  fate  he  fears  so  much 
may  be  his  own?'*  asked  Balgonie  one  day. 

"  It  is  an  old,  but  a  strange  and  terrible  story,'* 
replied  the  chaplain.  "  When  Ivan  Basilovitch 
died  about  the  end  of  the  sixteenth  century,  his 
widow  was  banished  to  Northern  Bussia  by  the 
new  Czar  Feodor,  whose  Prime  Minister  urged 
that  he  could  never  reign  in  peace  or  security 
unless  he  imitated  the  Turks  by  sacrificing  all 
who  were  nearly  allied  to  the  throne;  so  he 
exiled  his  mother,  as  I  have  said,  and  ordered 
an  officer  to  assassinate  his  yoimger  brother 
Demetrius. 

"  The  officer,  being  a  himiane  man,  was  filled 
with  horror  on  receiving  an  order  so  barbarous ; 
but  fearing  alike  to  disobey,  or  to  leave  the  ter- 
rible task  to  be  ftdfilled  by  one  less  scrupidous,  he 
took  the  child  with  him  to  a  remote  district,  tra- 
velling many  days'  journey  from  Moscow.  Then 
he  wrote  some  words  indelibly  on  the  skin  of  the 
little  Prince,  tied  a  cross  of  brilliants  about  his 
neck,  laid  him  at  the  door  of  a  peasant's  hut,  and 
galloped  away. 

'*  To  the  tyrant  Feodor  he  gjave  a  circumstan- 
tial detail  of  how  and  where  he  had  killed  the 
infant  Prince,  and  sought  the  promised  reward. 

"  *  Receive  it  thus!'  replied  Feodor,  who  plunged 
a  sword  into  his  heart,  the  further  to  suppress  all 
proof  of  guilt. 

"  The  young  tyrant  died  of  a  poison  adminis- 
tered by  his  Chancellor,  and  others  inherited  hia 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


148  THE  SECRET  DISPATCH. 

crown ;  but  all  to  perish  miserably  in  succession. 
And  no  less  than  four  pretenders  all  appeared, 
each  calling  himself  Demetrius,  to  contest  for  the 
throne ;  and  all  the  land  was  deluged  with  blood. 
"  Some  twenty  years  after  the  alleged  death  of 
the  brother  of  Ivan,  a  young  Cossack  of  the  Volga 
was  bathing  in  that  river  with  some  of  his  com- 
panions, who  saw  with  surprise  that  he  had 
chained  roimd  his  neck  a  cross  of  brilliants,  and 
that  certain  words  in  the  old  Muscovite  character 
were  pricked  upon  his  back.  They  were  examined 
by  a  neighbouring  priest  and  found  to  be — 

'  This  is  JDemetritcSy  son  of  the  Czar/ 

"  Then  all  exclaimed  that  the  true  Demetrius 
had  been  found  at  last,  and  that  a  miracle  from 
Heaven  had  saved  him.  His  life  was  soon  in 
peril,  so  he  fled  to  Holstein,  the  Duke  of  which, 
after  keeping  him  long  in  prison,  sold  him  to  the 
Emperor  Michael,  by  whom  he  was  savagely  quar- 
tered alive.  And  it  is  the  fate  of  this  hapless  heir 
of  Russia,  whose  story  he  thinks  in  some  points 
resembles  his  own  (although  he  really  knows  but 
little  of  his  own  annals),  that  haunts  the  unfor- 
tunate Ivan  in  his  gloomiest  hours.'* 
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CHAPTER  XVL 

THE  TRATKIK. 

With  evident  suspicion  and  mistrast,  Bemikoff 
viewed  the  growing  intimacy  between  his  prisoner 
Ivan  and  the  Scottish  Captain;  and  though  he 
neither  recommended  that  it  should  cease  or  in- 
terdicted it,  as  he  might  and  perhaps  ought  to 
have  done,  he  made  many  mental  notes  thereof. 

Though  Balgonie  sympathised  with  Ivan  to 
the  ftdlest  extent,  he  knew  too  well  the  danger  of 
doing  more;  and  he  felt  that  he  had  his  own  share 
of  secret  sorrow  and  anxiety,  and  might  yet  have 
greater  to  endure.  The  girl  he  loved  with  all  the 
strength  of  a  first  and  romantic  passion  was 
already  a  political  fugitive;  her  father  and  cousin 
were  prisoners,  and  perhaps  in  chains;  her  brother 
and  his  kinsman,  XJsakoff,  already  viewed  as  cri- 
minals ;  and  with  the  terrors  of  despotism  hanging 
over  them  all. 

Natalie  a  fugitive — and  where  ?  In  the  wild 
forests,  perhaps,  where  wolves  and  outlaws  lurked: 
what  perils  and  privations  might  she  not  be  suf- 
fering! Natalie  so  delicate,  so  pure,  so  gently 
nurtured,  and  so  highly  bred. 

Balgonie  was  aware,  also,  that  intimacy  with 
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the  family  of  Count  Mierowitz,  and  the  deep  in* 
terest  he  had  in  their  fate,  was  fraught  with  per- 
sonal peril  to  himself  in  such  a  land  of  tyranny  as 
Russia.  Full  of  such  thoughts  as  these  one  fore- 
noon, he  Was  leaning  on  a  cannon  in  one  of  those 
deep  embrasures  of  the  fortress  which  faced  the 
drawbridge  communicating  with  the  land.  The 
guard  was  in  the  act  of  lowering  the  bridge  to 
permit  a  man  to  pass  out.  This  person  was  just 
parting  from  Bemikoff,  with  whom  he  had  been 
for  some  time  in  close  and  earnest  conversation, 
and  from  whom  he  was  evidently  receiving  money 
— an  unusual  circimistance,  as  that  distinguished 
field-officer  generally  lavished  more  kicks  and 
cuffs  than  thanks  or  kopecs. 

On  beholding  this  man,  as  he  bowed  hutiibly, 
cap  in  hand,  cross  the  bridge  and  disappear 
among  the  houses  of  the  town  beyond,  Balgonie 
experienced  a  species  of  nervous  shock.  He  could 
not  doubt  that  this  fellow,  so  gigantic  in  stature 
and  powerful  in  muscular  development,  in  the 
coarse  caftan  and  leathern  girdle,  with  the  long 
lock  of  grizzled  hair  dangling  behind  his  right 
ear,  was  Nicholas  Paulovitch,  the  murderer  of 
Podatchkine,  the  gipsy  woodman,  and  the  swind- 
ling mendicant  of  the  barrier  at  the  Neva. 

"This  man  here  in  Schlusselburg,"  thought 
Balgonie,  with  indignation  and  alarm;  "here  in 
earnest  conversation  with  Bemikoff !  Th&  spirit 
of  mischief  seems  to  pervade  the  air  again !  *' 

A  few  minutes  afterwards  the  Cossack  Jagouski 
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who,  as  relateci,  liad  been  so  seTerely  knouted  by 
Bemikoff  for  pilfering  a  pipeful  of  tobacco,  came 
forward  with  tottering  steps,  and  looking  pain- 
fully thin  and  feeble  from  recent  suffering ;  and 
with  the  crouching  bearing  of  the  Muscovite  to- 
wards a  superior,  said  that  his  Excellency  the 
GoTomor  wished  to  speak  with  bjm  in  his  quar- 
ters, whither  Balgonie  at  once  repaired,  after 
having,  as  military  etiquette  required,  buckled  on 
his  sT^ord. 

"Carl  Ivanovitch,"  said  Bemikoff,  who  cer- 
tainly had  rather  a  perturbed  air,  "  some  suspi- 
cious characters  are  in  our  vicinity,  and  have 
actually  been  hovering  in  boats  about  the  fortress. 
AVhat  think  Jrou  of  that  P" 

"  Suspicious  characters.  Excellency — ^hoWP** 
"  In  ft  Ttatkit  of  the  town,  one  dropped  this 
coin — ^a  silver  rouble  of  the  prisoner  Ivan — ^Ivan 
the  XJiiknown  Person.  To  possess  one,  unless  as 
I  do  this,  for  proof  of  treason,  is  to  court  death 
or  Siberia." 

**  And  from  whom  had  you  this  P  ^* 
"  A  spy,'*  replied  the  Colonel  curtly, 
"  The  man  who  has  just  left  you  ?  ** 
"  The  same/' 

"  Nicholas  Paulovitch,''  continued  iJalgonic, 
with  increasing  astonishment  at  the  other^s  cool- 
ness ;  "  the  assassin  of  the  Corporal — ^the  wretch 
of  whom  I  told  you  when  I  first  arrived  here  I '' 

"All  that  'may,  or  may  not  be,**  replied 
Bemikoff,  with  a  stem  air,  almost  amounting  to 
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rudeness :  "  when  I  require  this  devil  of  a  fellow 
no  more,  you  may  impale  him,  if  you  please ;  but 
molest  him  not^t  present/' 

**  I  do  not  see.  Excellency,  that  all  this  in  any 
way  concerns  me,"  said  Balgonie  haughtily,  as  he 
lifted  his  hat,  and  put  his  sabre  imder  his  arm, 
as  if  about  to  retire. 

"  It  does  concern  you  thus  far.  I  shall  anti- 
cipate any  attempt  that  be  made  by  those  lurkers, 
whoever  they  may  be.  You  must  remember,** 
he  added,  lowering  his  voice,  "  the  tenor  of  the 
dispatch  you  brought  me  ?  ** 

"Perfectly,"  replied  Charlie,  in  a  somewhat 
faint  voice,  as  he  knew  not  how  terrible  or  re- 
pugnant might  be  the  duty  assigned  him  by  this 
military  despot. 

"  "Well,  you  shall  pass  forth  into  the  town  to- 
night, with  a  patrol  of  twenty  men,  armed  with 
sabres  and  carbines.  Surroimd  and  search  the 
Tratkir  in  the  main  street,  and  compel  all  therein, 
who  seem  suspicious,  to  produce  their  papers;  and 
if  they  are  without  such,  bring  them  to  me,  and 
I  shall  question  them  in  a  fashion  of  my  own." 

By  the  laws  of  Russia,  at  that  time,  persona, 
coidd  not  travel  from  St.  Petersburg,  or  even  from 
place  to  place,  without  a  passport,  describing  their 
occupation,  appearance,  and  route,  which  they 
were  not  at  liberty  to  alter;  and  in  the  rural 
districts,  travellers  required  a  pass  from  the  lord 
whose  estate  they  may  have  been  upon,  before 
tbey  were  at  liberty  to  quit  it.     Without  such  a 
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docmnent,  no  one  would  dare  to  Aimlsh  them  with 
food  or  shelter,  nor  could  a  postmaster  give  them 
horses,  however  high  their  rank,  or  great  their 
ofiFer  of  reward — to  such  complete  subjection  had 
the  system  of  accepted  despotism  reduced  the 
people. 

"  And  I  am  to  take  twenty  men  with  me  ?  "  said 
Balgonie,  after  an  unpleasant  pause. 

"  Yes !  the  bridge  will  be  lowered  for  you  after 
sunset.  Whoever  these  lurkers  are,  they  have 
been  seen  and  overheard ;  and  this  coin  is  proof 
sufficient  to  warrant  the  transportation  of  a  whole 
province.  Be  they  who  they  may,  by  every  dome 
in  sacred  Mother  Moscow,  they  shall  find  me  ready 
for  them ! " 

And  Bemikoff  grimly  touched  his  small  dagger, 
a  species  of  weapon  which  a  Bussian  officer  is 
seldom  or  never  without,  even  in  the  present  day; 
and  when  Charlie  Balgonie  remembered  how  that 
same  dagger  had  been  thrust  into  the  throat  of 
the  half-strangled  Peter  III.,  a  flush  of  indignant 
hate  and  aversion  crossed  his  honest  face.  To  him 
it  was  evident  that  the  spirit  of  mischief  or  male- 
volence made  Bernikoff  select  him,  as  one  whom 
he  suspected  of  a  friendly  interest  in  the  family 
of  Count  Mierowitz,  for  this  unpleasant  duty, 
instead  of  Captain  Vlasfief,  the  Lieutenant  of 
Schlusselburg,  or  any  other  officer,  who  must  have 
been  better  acquainted  with  the  adjacent  town 
and  all  its  places  of  entertainment,  than  he,  a 
total  stranger,  could  ever  be. 
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But  he  was  a  soldier ;  he  had  no  resource  T>ul 
to  obey  in  silence ;  and  an  angry  sigh  escaped  him, 
as  he  stuck  his  loaded  pistols  in  his  girdle^  when 
the  sun  sank  behind  the  green  painted  roofs  of 
the  wooden  town,  and  the  evening  gun  boomed 
from  the  ramparts  across  the  Lake  of  Ladoga. 

Defiling  in  the  twilight  through  the  streets  of 
Schlusselburg,  he  marched  straight  to  where  he 
knew  that  the  principal  Tratkir,  or  tea-house, 
was  situated;  and  while  his  heart  sank  within 
him  in  fear  of  wJiom  he  might  arrest, — ^perhaps 
Natalie  herself, — he  at  once  surrounded  the  build- 
ing, to  prevent  all  egress,  and  to  the  evident  alarm 
and  perturbation  of  all  who  were  within; 

These  tea-houses  are  no  longer  to  be  found  in 
the  capital  of  Eussia  now,  for  there  all  the 
restaurants  are  constituted  and  arranged  upon  the 
French  and  German  models ;  but  they  still  exist 
in  Moscow  and  elsewhere ;  and  under  their  roofs, 
the  genuine  Muscovite  consumes  what  would  seem 
a  fabulous  amount  of  the  Chinese  plant.  They 
are  chiefly  the  resort  of  soldiers,  porters,  and 
droski  drivers,  all  of  whom  must  behave  in  a 
polite  and  orderly  manner  while  there.  All  must 
enter  the  great  room  where  the  tea  is  served,  cap 
in  hand,  alike  out  of  respect  for  the  company, 
and  to  the  holy  pictures,  Souzdal  daubs  of 
SS.  Sergius,  Alexander  Kewski,  and  so  forth, 
which  decorate  the  walls ;  and  all  must  salute  the 
bar-keeper,  after  first  saluting  the  Holy  Image, 
which  is  to  be  found  in  every  Russian  apart- 
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merit,  and  before  which,  a  himp  of  train  oil  is 
frequently  burning. 

When  the  crooked  sabres  of  the  dismounted 
Cossacks  were  seen  flashing  in  the  porch,  and 
when  Balgonie  entered  with  his  sword  drawn, 
passing  jdong  the  narrow  way  between  the 
numerous  tables,  at  which  the  groups  were  seated, 
amid  an  oppressive  odour  of  strong  tea,  coarse 
tobacco,  and  Russian  leather  from  boots,  caps,  and 
girdles ;  many  a  peasant  ill  his  canvas  caftan,  and 
many  a  stout  moujik  in  his  fur  shoubah,  felt  his 
heart  quail  with  apprehension,  he  knew  not  of 
what;  and  every  sauder — the  tea  is  not  drunk 
from  cups — was  set  down  untasted,  while  olie  or 
two  men  nearly  choked  thetnselves  With  their 
lumps  of  sugar ;  for  usually  it  is  not  put  into  the 
tea,  but  is  retained  in  the  motith  of  the  driiiker, 
so  that,  in  a  spirit  of  economy,  the  poor  Muscovite 
may  indulge  in  two,  perhaps  three  cups  of  his 
favourite  beverage,  arid  use  thereto  but  one  piece 
of  sugar. 

For  his  intrusion  Balgonie  apologised ;  this, 
though  a  very  unusual  proceeding  in  a  countty  so 
despotic,  failed  to  reassure  the  tea  drinkers,  who 
were  aU  hushed  in  silence  and  expectation;  arid 
a  girl  who  had  been  singing  for  their  amusement, 
crouched  down  in  a  comer  for  concealment. 

Balgonie  counted  the  number  of  persons  in  the 
Tratkir,  and  noted  the  exact  bout  by  his  Watch ; 
he  then  proceeded,  with  a  heart  full  of  anxiety 
and  dread,  to  examine  each  person  in  succession. 
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In  reality  looking  for  those  he  had  no  wish  to 
•find. 

All  who  possessed  the  requisite  papers,  showed 
them;  others  proved,  all  in  succession,  to  be 
soldiers  in  imiform,  moujiks,  and  droski  drivers, 
with  their  brass  badges,  sailors,  and  serfs ;  thus, 
after  a  time,  a  load  seemed  to  be  lifted  from  the 
mind  of  the  yoimg  officer.  As  he  turned  to  leave 
the  apartment  without  a  prisoner,  the  Cossack 
Jagouski  rather  roughly  dragged  the  singing  girl 
from  the  nook  where  she  had  sought  concealment, 
and  then  Balgonie  recognised  the  fine  dark  face, 
the  black  eyes,  and  the  large  glittering  ear-rings 
of  Olga  Paulowna,  the  gipsy  girl  whom  he  had 
befriended  at  Louga — she  who  saved  him  from  a 
terrible  fate  in  the  forest. 

"Let  the  girl  go  free,  Jagouski,'*  said  Bal- 
gonie ;  "  I  shall  answer  for  her  if  required.'* 

Olga  drew  a  paper  from  her  bosom  and  showed 
that  it  was  her  passport  from  the  Commandant  of 
Krejko,  permitting  her  to  travel  to  and  from 
Schlusselburg. 

Jagouski  saluted  and  withdrew  a  few  paces; 
and  now,  as  if  the  cloud  of  doubt  and  dread  Bal- 
gonie's  arrival  had  cast  over  all  was  dispersed, 
again  the  noisy  hum  of  voices  pervaded  the  long 
room  of  the  tea-house,  and  laughter  even  broke 
forth  at  intervals. 

"Olga,"  said  Balgonie,  "you  here — so  far 
from  home  P" 

"  Yes,  Hospodeen,  for  my  home  is  anywhere, 
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or  wherever  night  finds  me  ;  but  I  have  news  for 
you." 

"  News — and  for  me  ?" 

"  Yes,"  said  she,  sinking  her  voice  to  a  whisper; 
"  I  have  news  of  Natalie  Mierowna " 

"  Hush,  for  heaven's  sake,  girl ! — hush !"  said 
Balgonie  with  a  nervous  start. 

"She  is  here '' 

**  Here  in  this  house  P* 

**  No,  Hospodeen." 

**  Where  then  ? — oh,  speak  quickly !" 

"  In  the  neighbourhood  of  Schlusselburg." 

Charlie  felt  his  heart  die  within  him  at  this 
intelligence,  for  such  a  vicinity  was  full  of  peril. 

"  Be  to-morrow  at  noon  on  the  road  that  leads 
to  Tosna,  and  you  shall  learn  more ;  but  do  you 
know  it,  Hospodeen  ?" 

"  I  shall  soon  discover  it — and  the  place  P" 

"  The  skirts  of  the  wood  four  versts  from  this." 

"Good — ^till  then,  adieu;  and  God  be  with 
you. 

Balgonie  retired  all  unaware  or  heedless  that 
his  Cossacks  were  secretly  jesting  at  his  whisper- 
ing with  the  pretty  gipsy;  and  through  the  dark 
streets  he  marched  them  towards  the  great  and 
sombre  masses  of  the  fort  which  loomed  between 
him  and  the  star-lighted  sky,  his  heart  the  while 
being  literally  sick  with  alarm  and  dismay,  in  the 
conviction  that  the  long-dreaded  crisis  was  coming 
— that  Natalie  was  near,  and  the  place  of  her  con- 
cealment was  known  to  a  vagrant  gipsy  girl,  the 
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Bister  of  Nicholas  PaulovitcJ^,  who,  if  he  knew  it 
not  already,  might  wrest  the  secret  from  her  with 
the  point  of  his  knife,  for  the  information  of  him 
whose  spy  he  was — ^the  hateful  Bemiko^! 

Euin  and  sorrow  wei'e  close  at  hand,  indeed. 

On  receiving  the  official  but  yerbal  report  of 
Balgonie,  and  learning  that  the  visit  to  the  iden- 
tical tea-house  where  the  dangerous  rouble  was 
found  had  proved  abortive,  and  that  there  was 
no  one  to  be  knouted  or  hanged  in  the  morning, 
Colonel  Bemikoff  became  transported  with  rage, 
and  lifted  his  cane  somewhat  threateningly.  On 
this,  Balgonie's  hand  was  instantly  laid  on  the 
hilt  of  his  sword. 

"Beware,  Excellency,"  said  he  firmly:  "a 
blow  to  an  equal  is  a  foul  insult ;  to  an  inferior  it 
is  mean  tyranny ;  and,  in  either  instance,  blood 
alone  should  wash  it  out.'' 

On  this  the  Coloners  rage  assumed  a  new 
phase;  he  trod  on  his  cocked  hat,  and  ordered 
the  wax  candles  which  he  had  always  burning 
before  the  image  of  his  patron,  St.  Sergius,  to  be 
extinguished.  He  loaded  the  effigy  with  the 
bitterest  reproaches,  and  for  that  night  left  the 
poor  saint  in  total  darkness,  despite  the  interces- 
sion of  Father  Chrysostom, 
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CHAPTER  XVIL 

THE  WOOD  OF  THE  HONEY  TRBB. 

The  noon  of  the  following  day  saw  Charlie  Bal- 
gonie — after  an  anxious  and  almost  sleepless  night 
— ^proceeding  on  foot  along  the  road  that  leads 
southward  to  Tosna,  a  little  town  which  stands  on 
a  stream  of  the  same  name,  a  tributary  of  the 
Neva,  but  some  thirty  versts  distant  from  Schlus- 
selburg. 

His  military  ardour  was  already  fading,  so  far 
as  the  Russian  service  was  concerned,  amid  his 
pressing  anxiety  for  the  dangers  that  menaced 
Natalie ;  and  he  felt  himself  only  a  species  of  serf 
in  an  imperial  uniform.  Unlike  the  Admirals 
Douglas,  Mackenzie,  Count  Balmaine,  and  hun- 
dreds of  other  Scotsmen  who  served  the  Empress 
by  sea  and  land,  he  had  thoughtlessly  omitted  to 
stipulate,  as  they  had  more  warily  done,  that  he 
was  to  be  at  perfect  liberty,  as  a  British  subject, 
to  return  to  his  native  land  whenever  he  felt 
disposed  to  do  so.  The  poor  friendless  boy — the 
kidnapped  palatine,  who  had  been  rescued  from 
tlie  burning  wreck  of  the  Piscatona^  while  float- 
ing adrift  in  the  North  Sea — could  know  little  how 
necessary  such  stipulations  were  when  he  joined 
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the  Regiment  of  Smolensko  as  a  cadet ;  and  now 
he  felt  himself  literally  a  military  slaye  of  the 
ambitious  and  lascivious  Catharine  II. 

Before  him  rose  the  tall  fir  trees  of  the  forest 
where  he  was  to  meet  Olga — ^the  Wood  of  the 
Honey  Tree,  as  it  was  named  from  an  episode  (re- 
lated by  Demetrius^  the  ambassador^  in  his  His- 
tory of  Muscovy)  which  occurred  to  a  serf  of  Ber- 
nikoff 's,  Alexis  Jagouski,  father  of  the  same  man 
whom  he  slew  so  wickedly  and  imgrateMly  in  the 
flight  from  Zomdorf ;  and  the  whole  anecdote  reads 
so  very  like  one  of  the  adventures  of  Baron  Mun- 
chausen, or  Sir  Jonah  Barrington's  "bounces/* 
that  we  may  be  pardoned  translating  it  here. 

"  This  man,"  says  Demetrius,  "  when  seeking 
honey,  got  into  a  hollow  tree,  where  the  bees  had 
concealed  such  a  quantity  thereof,  that  it  sucked 
him  up  to  the  breast,  and  being  imable  to  extri- 
cate himself,  he  subsisted  for  two  day  upon  honey 
alone,  and  finding  that  his  shouts  were  answered 
only  by  the  echoes  of  the  vast  forest,  he  began  to 
despair  of  being  freed  from  his  sweet  captivity. 
At  last,  to  his  terror,  there  came  a  large  brown 
bear  from  the  Neva,  to  eat  of  the  honey  which  the 
old  tree  contained,  and  of  which  these  animals  are 
greedily  fond.  As  the  bear  was  descending  with 
hinder  part  foremost,  the  poor  serf  caught  hold  of 
his  loins.  This  sudden  grasp  among  his  fur  so 
terrified  the  bear,  that  he  started  and  fled,  and  in 
doing  so,  drew  t^^e  peasant  from  that  sweet  prison, 
which  otherwise  had  proved  his  grave:   hence 
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was  the  forest  named,  the  Wood  of  the  Honey 
Tree.'' 

There,  as  Balgonie  approached,  all  was  still 
save  the  voice  of  the  valdchnep,  or  woodcock,  and 
the  hum  of  insects  ;  he  lingered  for  a  few  minutes 
on  the  outskirts,  just  where  the  highway  to  Tosna 
dipped  down  into  a  deep  and  gloomy  dingle  of 
intertwisted  branches,  which  formed  a  species  of 
leafy  tunnel  overhead. 

Three  miles  distant  to  the  northward,  he  could 
see  the  place  he  had  left,  the  gloomy  Castle  of 
Schlusselburg,  moated  roimd  by  the  Neva  and 
Lake  of  Ladoga,  jutting  into  the  latter  on  its  rock, 
its  towers  wearing  a  sombre  brown  tint  even  in 
the  noonday  sunshine,  as  if  no  light  could  brighten 
them ;  and  the  white  flag  of  Russia  was  fluttering 
on  the  summit  of  the  keep,  where  Ivan  was  pining 
away  the  years  of  youth  in  silence  and  seclusion. 

Balgonie  heard  a  voice  waking  the  echoes  of 
the  dingle;  three  notes  were  struck  on  a  tam- 
bourine, as  a  signal  to  him,  and  Olga  approached 
singing  a  verse  of  that  prophetic  song,  which  is 
so  soothing  to  Russian  military  and  religious 
vanity : — 

•*  But  when  the  hundredth  year 

ShaU  three  times  douhled  be ; 
Then  shall  the  end  appear 

Of  all  our  slavery. 
Then  shaU  the  warlike  powers 

From  distant  climes  return, 
Egypt  again  be  ours, 

While  the  Turkish  domes  shall  burnt  * 

•'  I  have  kept  my  appointment,  Olga," 
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"And  I  mine,"  she  replied  gaily,  while  trip- 
ping  towards  him  in  a  playful  manner;  "now 
follow  me,  Hospodeen,  and  I  shall  take  you  to 
those  who  will  be  right  glad  to  see  you." 

"  First  let  us  be  sure  that  we  are  unwatch(Kl." 

"  Right,"  said  she;  and  stooping  in  her  earnest- 
ness, her  keen,  dark,  and  glittering  eyes  swept  the 
whole  landscape  that  lay  between  the  wood  and 
Schlusselburg,  and  glanced  keenly  beyond  the 
stems  of  the  trees  into  the  dingles  and  vistas ;  but, 
save  the  birds  on  the  branches  and  the  gnats 
revolving  in  the  sunshine,  no  living  thing  was 
visible. 

"  Follow  me,  Hospodeen,"  said  the  gipsy;  "  we 
have  not  far  to  go." 

They  descended  into  the  dark  dingle,  or  hollow, 
and  then  quitted  the  highway;  Olga  gathering  up 
her  skirts  that  she  might  tread  wit^^  greater  faci- 
lity among  the  thick  gorse  and  long  rank  grass, 
displaying,  as  she  did  so,  two  very  handsome  and 
taper  ankles  cased  in  scarlet  stockings  with  elabo- 
rate clocks  of  yellow  braid. 

She  explained  to  Balgonie  that,  as  there  was  no 
path  to  guide  them,  her  chief  clues  were  a  set  of 
notches,  cut  to  all  appearance  carelessly,  as  if 
with  a  woodman's  axe,  on  the  bark  of  the  great 
pine  trees. 

"  These  marks  seem  fresh,  and  recently  cut — 
who  made  themp"  asked  Balgonie. 

"  The  Hospodeen,  Basil  Mierowitz,"  she  whis- 
pered. 
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••Poor  Basil!'*  responded  Charlie,  in  a  low 
tone. 

After  toiling  through  the  dense  forest  for  more 
than  half  an  hour,  pausing  ever  and  anon  to  listen 
and  watch  whether  they  were  observed,  they 
arrived  at  the  foot  of  a  grey  granite  cliff,  the  face  of 
which  was  screened,  or  nearly  covered,  by  masses 
of  depending  ivy,  creepers,  and  green  lichens, 
forming  a  background  which,  at  a  little  distance, 
blended  with  the  greenery  of  the  woods. 

"  We  have  arrived,"  said  she,  turning,  with  a 
flush  on  her  dark  face  which  made  it  radiantly 
beautiful.  She  struck  three  strokes  on  her  tam- 
bourine, and  shook  its  bells. 

Charlie  thought  of  her  kinsman,  Nicholas 
Paulovitch,  and  instinctively  g^rasped  one  of  the 
pistols  at  his  girdle,  on  seeing  the  dark  and 
bearded  face  of  a  man  appear  among  the  ivy 
leaves  some  twenty  feet  above  him.  A  rope 
ladder  was  lowered,  and  whatever  doubts  or  mis- 
givings were  in  his  mind,  he  felt  himself  con- 
strained now  to  go  through  the  adventure  to  its 
end.      « 

He  clambered  up,  and  on  the  great  screen  of 
ivy  being  lifted  aside,  found  himself  face  to  face 
with  his  old  friend  Basil  Mierowitz,  the  subaltern 
of  his  company,  who,  grasping  both  his  hands 
with  kindly  warmth  of  manner,  led  him  into  a 
cavern  or  grotto,  one  of  a  series  of  many,  into 
which  the  granite  rocks  had  there  been  hollowed 
by  some  long  past  convulsion  of  nature. 
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Another  hand  was  instantly  laid  on  his, — a 
smaller  and  softer  one, — and  two  beautiful  dark 
eyes  were  bending  tenderly  on  his  face. 

"  Natalie !  "  he  exclaimed,  in  a  tremulous  voice, 
and  would  have  pressed  her  to  his  breast,  but  for 
the  presence  of  Basil  and  several  other  men. 

Amid  the  twilight  of  the  cavern,  he  could 
perceive  its  rough  natural  walls  and  arch,  with 
hazy  but  sunny  rays  that  streamed  faintly  in  the 
background,  athwwi;  the  obscurity,  as  if  the  vault 
communicated  with  other  galleries  in  the  rock, 
through  which  the  upper  light  of  day  stole  in  by 
the  crannies  and  chasms.  He  was  also  enabled  to 
see,  that  with  Natalie,  her  brother  BasU,  and  her 
cousin  Usakoff,  who  had  been  a  Lieutenant  of  the 
Valikolutz  Grenadiers,  there  were  about  twenty 
men  in  the  place,  all  clad  in  sheepskin  shoubahs, 
canvas  doublets,  or  the  caftan,  the  invariable 
dress  of  the  Eussian  peasant,  and  nearly  all  had 
red  serge  breeches,  rough  boots,  and  girdles  of 
rope  or  untanned  leather. 

Though  attired  like  woodmen  or  labouring 
serfs,  all  these  men  had  unmistakably  the  bearing 
of  well-trained  soldiers :  all  were  strong,  active, 
and  resolute  in  aspect ;  and  Balgonie  had  no  doubt 
that  they  were  those  natives  of  the  Ukraine,  the 
deserters  from  the  Livonian  frontier,  of  whom 
Bemikoff  had  spoken ;  for  against  the  walls  of 
the  cavern  were  ranged  a  number  of  muskets  and 
bayonets,  with  sets  of  accoutrements,  sabres,  and 
pistols.      There,  too,  stood  a  regimental  drum. 
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decorated    with    the    imperial    arms,    and    the 
forbidden  name  of  the  Emperor  Ivan  I 

Every  moment  seemed  to  increase  the  perils 
that  surrounded  the  luckless  Balgonie,  for  now 
he  was  in  the  very  den  of  the  conspirators. 

All  carried  in  their  girdles  a  dagger  or  knife 
and  double  brace  of  pistols.  They  seemed  to  be 
chiefly  soldiers  of  the  Begiment  of  Valikolutz :  and 
his  sudden  appearance  among  them,  in  the  full 
uniform  of  the  Smolensko  Infantry,  evidently 
excited,  if  it  did  not  alarm  them ;  for  discipline 
becomes  so  completely  a  habit — a  second  nature ; 
and,  as  if  the  presence  of  an  epaulette  rendered 
them  xmeasy,  they  all  withdrew  into  the  back 
or  more  ol^cure  portion  of  the  cavern,  leaving 
him  and  their  two  leaders  together. 

"  Oh !  Basil — ^Usakoff — my  Mends,  if  indeed  I 
may  yet  dare  to  call  you  so,  and  live,"  said 
Balgonie,  in  a  voice  that  vras  broken  by  emotion, 
^'  for  what  rash  and  dreadful  purpose  do  I  find 
you  and  these  unfortunate  fellows  here  ?  " 

"  You,  and  all  Eussia  too,  shall  learn  ere  long," 
replied  Mierowitz  cabnly  and  sternly,  yet  with  a 
grave  and  noble  air,  with  which  his  coarse  canvas 
caftan  assorted  oddly. 

"  And  poor  Natalie  !  "  exclaimed  Balgonie,  in 
a  tone  of  grief  and  reproach ;  "  have  you  no  pity 
for  her?" 

"  Until  ilTatalie  informed  me,  I  knew  not,  my 
friend,  Carl  Ivanovitch,  that  you  were  the  bearer 
of  that  secret  dispatch,   which  might  have  cost 
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you  limb  or  life,  when  it  was  too  late  to  arrest 
those  I  had  set  upon  your  track/* 

"  Well,  certainly,  I  was  not  much  indebted  to 
the  good  offices  of  your  rogue,  Podatchkine/' 

"  The  Corporal's  orders  were  simply  to  abstract 
the  document,  and  bring  it  to  me;  not  to 
slay  its  bearer,  unless  such  a  catastrophe  became 
unavoidable." 

"  He  fell  into  his  own  snare — ^a  dark  and  deadly 
one.*' 

"Happily  you  escaped  it;  and  I  have  saved 
two  himdred  silver  roubles,  for  the  service  of  the 
Emperor." 

"  Who  do  you  mean  f  "  asked  Balgonie,  in  a 
whisper. 

"  Ivan — ^the  Prisoner  of  Schlusselburg ! "  ex- 
claimed Usakoff,  with  enthusiasm. 

"  Alas !  "  added  Balgonie,  "you  court  but  your 
own  destruction." 

"Think  not  so;  but  join  us,  and  share  our 
perils  and  our  glory,"  replied  the  other. 

"  I  am  bound  by  allegiance  to  the  Empress." 

"Tou  are  but  a  tool  in  her  hands,  Carl  Balgonie." 

"  Perhaps  so ;  but  one  with  a  devilish  sharp 
edge,  I  hope,"  replied  Balgonie,  who  felt  only 
genuine  sorrow;  and  a  silence  of  nearly  a  minute 
ensued. 

The  manner  and  voice  of  Basil  Mierowitz  were 
singularly  soft  and  winning,  yet  he  was  bold  and 
resolute ;  and  though  a  young  man,  he  had  all 
the  free  and  easy  bearing  of  a  courtly  soldier. 
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blended  with  somethmg  of  the  cahn  severity  of  a 
priest — a  maimer  that  was  very  impressive. 

The  Polish  and  Cossack  blood  that  mingled  in 
the  veins  of  Apollo  TJsakoff  gave  a  freer  and 
bolder,  perhaps  a  wilder,  bearing  and  style  of 
language;  his  nose  was  aquiline,  and  expressed 
fierceness  of  disposition ;  yet  his  features  other- 
wise were  essentially  delicate  and  noble,  and  his 
eyes  were  strangely  beautiful  in  colour  and  variety 
Df  expression.  They  were  dark  grey,  encircled 
by  a  ring  of  light,  clear  brown ;  and  when  he 
spoke,  or  became  excited,  the  iris  contracted  and 
expanded,  us  the  blood  flowed  and  ebbed  in  his 
fiery  and  enthusiastic  heart,  for  he  was  a  grandson 
of  the  Hetman  Mazeppa — that  Pole,  whose  story 
is  so  well  known,  and  who,  after  being  bound  naked 
on  a  wild  and  maddened  horse,  to  punish  him  for 
having  an  intrigue  with  a  noble  lady  of  his  own 
country,  was  carried  by  his  steed  through  woods 
and  wastes,  and  herds  of  wolves  and  bears,  into 
the  heart  of  the  Ukraine,  where  he  lived  to  become 
the  prince  and  leader  of  those  wild  Cossacks  who 
dwell  upon  the  banks  of  the  Dnieper. 

Sleeping  in  a  cavern,  among  rough  soldiers,  on 
a  bed  of  dried  leaves  and  moss,  had  not  improved 
either  the  costume  or  the  appearance  of  NataUe 
Mierowna.  With  pain  and  sorrow, — ^almost  with 
agony, — Charlie  Balgonie  could  perceive  how  her 
once  rich  dress  of  yellow  silk,  with  its  trimmings 
of  narrow  ermine,  was  &ded  and  soiled — even 
tattered  and  worn ;  her  laces  and  her  soft  haiy 
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alike  dishevelled  and  uncared  for;  and  that 
already  had  a  hunted  and  haggard  expression 
been  imparted  to  her  beautiful  eyes,  and  soft,  pale, 
delicate  face.  Anger  and  pride  alone  remained ; 
but  both  were  for  a  time  subdued  by  the  sudden 
presence  of  Balgonie,  and  the  love  she  was  com- 
pelled to  repress  outwardly,  at  least,  when  before 
so  many  eyes. 

Katinka,  the  sturdy  Polish  attendant,  who 
loved  Natalie  dearly,  alone  seemed  unimpaired 
by  the  hardships  of  a  forest  life. 

"  Concerning  the  secret  dispatch  of  the  woman, 
Catharine  Christianowna,  to  the  Governor  of 
Schlusselburg,"  said  Usakoff,  resuming  the  sub- 
ject of  conversation,  "you,  Carl,  are  perhaps 
aware  of  its  contents  P" 

"Yes,**  replied  Balgonie,  and  then  paused. 

"Say  on,  my  friend,"  said  Usakoff;  "we  can 
hear  anything  now." 

"  They  were  to  the  effect,  that  a  scheme  had 
been  formed  to  free  the  Unknown  Person  in 
Schlusselburg,  and  that  he  was  not  to  be  per- 
mitted to  fall  alive  into  the  hands  of  any  one  who 
came  to  seek  himy 

"  Savage  orders,  which  there  can  be  no  mis- 
taking." 

"  Orders  which  Bemikoff  is  quite  capable  of 
fulfilling,"  added  Mierowitz  in  a  sad  and  stem 
voice,  while  their  listening  followers  burst  into 
low  and  whispered,  but  fierce  imprecations  against 
the  Empress. 
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"Bemikoff  is  a  man  without  one  human  sym- 
pathy," said  Basil. 

"And  no  marvel  is  itP**  exclaimed  FsakoflT, 
while  the  strange  light  already  described  gleamed 
in  his  dark  grey  eyes ;  "  his  mother,  like  a  true 
Tartar  woman,  is  said  to  have  anointed  her 
breasts  daily  with  blood,  as  she  suckled  him,  even 
as  Dion  tells  us  the  mother  of  Caligula  did,  that 
her  child  might,  in  manhood,  be  merciless." 

Ylasfief  they  stigmatised  as  "the  son  of  a 
goat,"  being  originally  a  boy  of  the  great  found- 
ling Hospital  at  Moscow,  where,  when  the  increase 
of  children  became  so  great  that  nurses  could  not 
be  found,  the  lacteal  food  of  animals  was  in- 
troduced, and  a  herd  of  goats  adopted  as  wet- 
nurses  for  the  establishment. 

"  Carl,"  said  Basil,  taking  the  hand  of  Balgonie, 
"  NataKe  has  told  me  all." 

"AQ!" 

"  Yes — all  that  passed  in  Louga.  Dear  Natalie 
has  never  had  a  secret  from  me." 

"And  you  forgive  me  P"  said  Balgonie  earnestly, 

"  I  do — ^but  on  this  condition." 

"Oh  name  it,  Basil!" 

"  That  if  you  do  not  join  us,  you  will,  at  least, 
not  actively  oppose  our  scheme." 

"  I  scarcely  know  what  it  is." 

"  Know  tins  then,"  replied  the  other  emphati- 
cally, yet  softly,  "  that  on  its  success  depends  the 
success  of  your  love ;  for  if  it  fails,  then  all  our 
lives  are  lost  I" 
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"  You  say  that  you  love  my  cousin  NataKe  ?** 
said  young  TJsakoff,  in  a  somewhat  loftier  tone. 

"  With  all  my  heart — ^with  all  my  soul,  I  do  !** 
replied  Balgonie,  pressing  a  hand  of  Natalie 
between  his  own. 

"  Yet,  Carl,  if  you  valued  generosity  and  loved 
pity — if  you  loved  glory  and  honour,  as  a  soldier 
should,  you  would  risk  the  loss  even  of  her^ — yea, 
give  her  up,  if  necessary, — and  join  us  !'* 

"  What  would  either  life  dr  glory  be  after  such 
a  sacrifice  P  Ah,  my  friend,  you  never  loved 
as  I  do !  *'  replied  Charlie,  with  some  irritation  of 
manner. 

"Perhaps;  but  I  have  always  thought  how 
grandly  terrible  a  figure  was  made  by  Mohammed 
the  Great,  when,  on  a  stage,  before  his  discon- 
tented army,  he  struck  off  the  head  of  a  favourite 
Sultana  to  convince  his  soldiers  that  he  preferred 
glory  to  love." 

"  Cousin,  cousin,**  said  Natalie,  who  felt  all 
the  peril  and  delicacy  of  her  lover's  position, 
"  you  talk  thus  to-day,  when  last  night  you  shed 
tears — yes,  bitter  tears  for  the  loss  of  your  sister. 
We  were  all  taken  prisoners  together,  Carl — 
my  poor  father,  Mariolizza,  and  I.  Bound  with 
cords, — see,  the  marks  are  on  me  still,"  she 
added,  showing  her  white  wrists,  while  her  dark 
eyes  filled  with  a  dusky  fire, — "we  were  con- 
veyed in  a  covered  kabitka  towards  St.  Peters- 
burg, on  the  way  to  which  it  broke  down,  in  a 
wood  near  Paulovsk,  not  far  from  the  outer  walU 
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of  the  imperial  gardens.  There,  in  the  confusion, 
1  was  enabled  to  escape,  by  the  aid  of  the  gipsy 
girl  Olga,  who,  hoping  some  such  chance  might 
occur,  had  followed  us  afoot  from  Louga;  and 
through  her  forther  knowledge  and  assistance,  I 
was  enabled  to  join  my  brother  Basil  here." 

"  My  dear  old  father — and  my  soft  and  tender 
Mariolizza — a  blow  must  be  rapidly  struck,  if  we 
would  save  them  from  greater  horrors  than  those 
they  now  endure!"  exclaimed  Basil:  "the  die 
has  been  cast  now ;  and  if  I  cannot  save  them 
and  our  legitimate  Emperor,  we  can  at  least  all 
perish  together." 

"  Dangers  menace  you  closely ;  the  roads 
around  the  fortress  are  patrolled,  and  gun-boats 
watch  the  shores  of  the  lake.  A  coin  of  Ivan 
found  in  a  tea-house '* 

"Malediction — ^yes!  'twas  I,  Carl,  who  dropped 
it  there,"  exclaimed  Basil:  "well,  and  this 
coinr 

"Has  roused  all  the  suspicions  of  Bemikoff; 
and  he  knows  that  you  and  your  cousin  havo 
deserted  from  your  posts  in  Livonia." 

"  Already,  does  he  know  of  this  P" 

"  Yes,  with  many  other  details." 

"  Then,"  replied  Basil  Mierowitz,  with  growing 
sternness,  "  we  have  not  an  hour  to  lose.  Who 
informed  him  P" 

"  Lieutenant-General  Weymam,  by  a  special 
messenger,  while  I  was  loitering  at  Louga." 

"  So,  so !    By  our  Lady  of  Kazan,  we  must  be 
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prompt  in  action.  I  have  cruised  thrice  round 
Schlusselburg  disguised  as  a  fisherman,  and  know 
well  all  the  approaches.'* 

"Basil,  TJsakoff,  I  implore  you  by  all  you  hold 
dear  on  earth  and  sacred  in  Heaven  to  pause  while 
there  is  yet  time— to  abandon  your  wild  scheme, 
and  make  your  peace,  if  possible,  with  the  Em- 
press." 

"You  were  right  to  add  'if  possible,*  my 
friend,"  replied  the  other  calmly  but  bitterly. 
"  Already  compromised  by  desertion,  my  father 
and  betrothed  wife  chained  in  a  fortress  by  the 
Neva,  what  terms  would  Catharine  ofier  us? 
Carl  Ivanovitch,"  he  added,  with  a  lofty  smile, 
"I  do  not  press  you  to  join  us,  or  seek  to 
lure  you  into  the  dangers  of  an  enterprise  the 
enthusiasm  of  which  you  cannot  share.  I  do  not 
seek  even  to  turn  your  presence  as  a  trusted  staff 
officer  in  Schlusselburg  to  account,  though  it 
might  further  our  objects,  and  be  the  means,  per- 
haps, by  strategy,  of  saving  many  a  valuable  life. 
Still  less  do  I  desire  to  turn  to  account  your  inti- 
macy with  the  young  Emperor  Ivan,  though  I 
envy  you  that  great  privilege.  Even  in  the  love 
I  bear  my  sister  (though  it  might  tempt  you  to 
cast  your  lot  with  us — with  her  shall  I  say  P),  I 
leave  you  unquestioned  and  free." 

"  I  thank  you,  Basil,"  said  Balgonie  sadly,  and 
with  a  heightened  colour,  caused  by  irrepressible 
annoyance  at  the  last  remark  of  Mierowitz. 

"  But  we  have  all  sworn  before  the  altar  of  our 
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Lady  of  Kazan,  and  the  image  of  St.  Sergius,  to 
devote  onr  lives  to  the  matter  in  hand;  so  re- 
treat is  impossible — advice  and  entreaty  alike 
"unavailing.'' 

Balgonie  felt  an  acute  pang  on  hearing  this ; 
for  he  knew  that  in  Kussia  no  place  was  esteemed 
as  more  holy  than  the  church  of  our  Lady  of 
Kazan  in  St.  Petersburg.  Around  its  shrine — 
the  sanctum  sanctorum  of  which  no  woman  has 
ever  entered — are  the  keys  of  conquered  cities, 
the  banners  of  a  thousand  slaughtered  armies,  and 
the  batons  and  sabres  of  their  leaders,  the  French- 
man, the  Turk,  the  Pole,  the  Persian,  and  the 
Dane,  the  Swede  and  the  German ;  and  he  knew, 
too,  that  no  image,  to  the  Muscovite  mind,  is  more 
sacred  than  that  of  St.  Sergius — ^the  same  absurd 
idol  which  the  Kazan  column  bore  with  them  at 
the  battle  of  the  Alma,  and  displayed  in  vain  to 
the  advancing  bayonets  of  old  Sir  Colin's  High- 
land Brigade. 

"  The  blow  once  struck,*'  resumed  Basil,  "  we 
shall  be  joined  by  the  Cossacks  of  the  Ukraine  and 
the  Don,  among  whom  we  have  many  impatient 
adherents,  and  by  all  who  hold  of  the  Houses  of 
Brunswick- Wolfenbuttel,  of  Holstein  Gottorp, 
and  of  all  who  hate  Anhalt  Zerbst ;  all  Kussia 
will  soon  foUow,  from  the  shores  of  the  Black  Sea 
to  those  of  the  White — ^from  Bevel  to  the  Ural 
Mountains.  We  have  not  forgotten  the  reign  of 
Elizabeth :  how  many  noses  were  slit,  how  many 
foreheads  were  branded,  how  many  ears  cropped. 
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and  tongues  shortened,  and  how  many  eyes  were 
darkened  for  ever  during  that  time  of  tyranny; 
how  many  baeks  flayed  by  the  knout ;  how  many 
nobles  banished  to  Siberia,  or  drowned  in  prison 
vaults  by  the  swollen  waters  of  the  Neva.  Pure 
nationality  is  dying  now;  but  we  must  revive 
Russia — ^not  as  it  is  ruled  by  a  lascivious  woman 
and  her  jealous  lovers,  but  Holy  Russia  of  Peter 
the  Great — strong,  invincible,  and  the  terror 
alike  of  the  Eastern  and  Western  world.  Let  us 
save  our  coimtry  from  those  who  oppress  it,  and  • 
replace  upon  its  throne  the  Grand  Duke,  the  Czar 
— ^the  Emperor  Ivan;  for  the  right  given  by  God 
and  by  inheritance  can  never  be  destroyed ! " 

A  murmur  of  applause  from  his  followers 
succeeded  this  outburst  (which  we  can  render 
but  feebly  in  English),  and  they  clashed  their 
weapons  in  approval,  while,  fired  by  her 
brother's  energy,  Natalie  sung  a  verse  of  a 
well  known  Russian  song : — 

•*  Now,  as  of  old,  the  sabre's  ready, 
And  its  might  they'll  feel  afar, 
When  but  tlu-ee  short  words  are  utter*d, 
Gody  our  Country y  and  the  Czar!^* 

"  Without  cannon,  you  cannot  mean  to  assault 
a  place  so  strong  as  Schlusselburg,  fortified  as  it 
has  been  by  all  the  skill  of  Todleben  P'*  said  Bal- 
gonie,  after  a  pause. 

"  Ask  me  not  what  we  mean  to  do,  Carl :  for 
your  own  sake,  my  dear  friend,  the  less  you  know 
of  us,  and  of  our  plans,  the  better.     We  shall 
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eome  upon  you  all  when  you  least  expect  us,  and 
in  that  hour  take  no  heed  of  what  you  see  or  hear. 
Mix  yourself  up  with  it  as  little  as  you  can;  if  we 
fail,  we  perish  in  our  failure ;  if  we  triumph,  and 
Ivan  is  replaced  upon  his  throne,  be  assured  that 
Basil  Mierowitz  will  not  forget  the  lover  of  his 
sister — ^the  comrade  of  many  a  brave  and  happy 
day  with  the  Regiment  of  Smolensko.  Now  adieu 
— and  come  hither  no  more,  lest  your  steps  be 
watched." 

Balgonie  pressed  the  hands  of  his  two  friends, 
whom  he  viewed  as  fated  and  foredoomed  men ; 
he  kissed  Natalie  with  a  tenderness  that  was  alike 
sorrowfdl  and  despairing,  for  he  trembled  in  his 
heart  lest  he  should  never  see  her  more ;  and,  in 
another  moment  or  so,  like  one  in  a  bewildering 
dream,  he  had  descended  the  rope  ladder,  and  was 
traversing  the  forest — ^the  Wood  of  the  Honey 
Tree — ^forgetfdl  or  oblivious  of  whether  he  was 
watched  or  not. 

He  foresaw  but  woe  and  ruin  now ;  and  pro- 
ceeded slowly  back  to  Schlusselburg,  with  his 
mind  a  prey  to  doubt,  anxiety,  and  dread  of  what 
might  be  the  sequel  to  the  impending  catastrophe. 
He  felt  assured  of  one  thing  only — ^that  a  deed, 
bold,  reckless,  and  desperate,  would  be  the  result 
of  his  friend's  desertion  from  Livonia,  their  poli- 
tical rancour,  and  personal  desire  for  vengeance 
on  the  Empress  and  her  favourites. 

In  that  deed,  and  its  too  probable  failure,  he 
foresaw  the  destruction  of  his  love;  and  he  felt 
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bitterly  that  rather  than  have  known  and  lost 
Natalie,  it  would  have  been  better  had  fate 
drowned  him  when  the  Palatine  ship  was  bumed, 
or  shot  him  when  warring  in  Silesia  I 
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CHAPTER   XVIII. 

DOUBT    AND    DREAD. 

Nearly  all  the  events  which  followed  the  secret 
visit  of  Balgonie  to  the  conspirators  will  be  found 
in  the  more  recent  histories  of  Russia,  and  in  the 
manifestoes  published  by  the  Empress  Catharine 
at  the  time— especially  her  oukaz  subsequent  to 
the  revolt  of  Basil  Mierowitz. 

On  returning  to  Schlusselburg,  Balgonie  found 
the  Governor,  Colonel  Bemikoff,  in  a  very  bad 
humour  indeed.  The  Grand  Chancellor  had 
recently  sent  him  a  prisoner,  with  a  noto  to  the 
effect  that  he  wrote  verses,  and  was  otherwise  a 
dangerous  fellow — ^to  keep  him  for  a  week  or  two, 
and  then  get  rid  of  him.  He  had  thrice  sent  to 
the  Chancellor,  to  learn  imder  what  name  the 
man  was  to  be  buried,  for  the  fellow  was  dead  now 
— so  much  had  the  damp  atmosphere  of  the  lower 
vaults  disagreed  with  his  poetical  temperament ; 
but  no  answer  had  been  returned,  which  was  very 
annoying.  So  Bemikoff,  whose  patience  was 
never  very  extensive,  was  furious ;  but  he  strove 
to  soothe  his  ruffled  feelings  by  several  enormous 
pinches  of  the  sharp  snuff  of  Beresovski,  from  the 
box  which — as  we  have  before  hinted — ^had  been 
N 
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found  in  the  fob  of  the  late  Peter  HI. ;  and  by 

batooning,  or  beating  witb  his  cane,  the  Cossack 
Jagouski,  whom  he  had  suddenly  detected  in  the 
act  of  praying  secretly  before  the  little  image  of 
St.  Sergius,  which  was  his — Colonel  Bemikoffs — 
own  peculiar  and  particular  property. 

By  the  old  laws  of  Muscovy,  to  be  found  wor- 
shipping at  an  image,  erected  by,  or  the  property 
of  another,  designing  thereby  to  have  a  share  in 
the  favour  of  the  saint  it  represented,  without 
being  at  any  expense,  was  punishable  by  a  fine,  to 
refund  "  the  owner  some  part  of  the  money  laid 
out  for  the  said  image ;  "  but  as  the  poor  Cossack 
had  not  a  copper  denusca  wherewith  to  bless  him- 
self, the  Governor  took  it  out  of  his  back  and 
shoulders  (scarcely  healed  after  his  recent  knout- 
ing),  with  the  aid  of  a  knotted  walking  cane. 

"  *  To  steal  and  to  lie,'  according  to  Bulharyn, 
a  famous  Russian  writer,  *  are  the  two  auxiliary 
verbs  of  our  language,' "  said  the  Colonel,  panting 
with  exertion,  as  the  Cossack  'crept  away  with  a 
glance  of  subdued  ferocity  in  his  stealthy  eyes ; 
"  we  take  all  that  for  granted ;  but  this  slave 
has  been  stealing  the  interest  of  my  saint  for 
himself!'' 

He  ordered  an  extra  supply  of  wax  candles  to 
be  lighted  before  the  image,  and  then  he  knelt, 
bowed,  and  muttered : — 

"  Holy  St.  Sergius,  heed  not  the  prayers  of  that 
rascal,  he  is  only  a  vile  serf,  a  slave,  a  Cossack  from 
the  Ukraine.  Thou  hast  been  very  good  to  me,  and 
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shalt  be  treated  lumdsomely.  Candles  of  the  finest 
wax  shall  bum  before  thee  all  night.  I  wiU  love 
and  pray  for  thee,  so  do  thou  protect  and  intercede 
for  me,  most  holy  Sergins ! " 

And  so  he  prayed  till  the  dinner  drum  beat;  and 
then,  mattering  an  oath  as  he  tripped  over  his 
sabre,  the  old  savage  hobbled  away,  to  commit  at 
least  two  of  the  seven  deadly  sins  at  table. 

"No  tidings  yet,  Carl  Ivanovitch,  of  those 
traitors !  '*  said  Bemikoff,  when  he  had  somewhat 
recovered  his  breath,  after  a  deep  draught  of 
quass,  the  froth  of  which  adhered  to  his  grisly 
mustachio :  "  the  Captain  Vlasfief,  and  my  feithfiil 
Mend  Tschekin,  with  forty  picked  Cossacks,  and  a 
clever  guide         ** 

"  Nicholas  Paulovitch,  I  presume/' 

"  The  same/'  continued  Bemikoff,  with  a  fierce 
grimace  on  his  lips  and  a  cruel  leer  in  his  eyes,  as 
he  masticated  a  huge  mouthM  of  green  borsch 
with  beef  and  eggs ;  "  the  same,  sir, — and  what 
then?" 

"Nothing,  Excellency:  but  this  auiha  of 
sterlet  is  excellent.  Well,  these  and  the  forty 
Cossacks ** 

"  Are  scouring  all  the  roads  between  this  and 
St.  Petersburg  on  one  flank,  and  between  this 
and  North  Ladoga  on  the  other;  so  the  cursed 
Asiatics  cannot  escape  me.'' 

"Who  will  betray  them  to  youP**  asked 
Balgonie,  making  a  terrible  effort  to  appear  calm 
and  imconcemed,  as  he  played  with  his  sword 
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knot  and  the  tassels  of  his  sash,  and  forgot  to  eat 
"Whof  exclaimed  Bemikoff,  grinding  his 
teeth,  and  eating  very  fast.  "  Their  own  Mends 
— ^their  own  dear  comrades — ^adherents,  which 
you  wilL  Russia  is  ftdl  of  people,  yea  of  many 
nations.  The  Empress  can  reckon  her  faithful 
slaves  by  millions ;  yet,  when  a  Russian  hath  his 
hat  on  his  head,  its  rim  contains  the  only  friend 
on  whom  he  can  rely.'* 

"  This  is  a  severe  libel  on  your  country  surely. 
Excellency.'* 

"'Tis  truth  though;  so  Basil  Micro witz, 
Usakoff,  and  the  rest,  are  all  doomed  men.  ITo 
one  was  ever  lost  on  a  straight  road ;  thus  the 
soldier  who  diverges  from  the  straight  line  of 
duty  must  speedily  find  himself  face  to  face  with 
degradation  and  death.  Punishment  to  thoso 
traitors  will  be  swift  and  sure  !  So,  I  only  fear 
that  the  Grand  Chancellor  will  never  give  me  the 
pleasure  of  having  them  under  my  judicious  care 
in  Schlusselburg.  We  have  certain  old  vaults, 
built  below  the  tide  mark  by  Ivan  the  Terrible, 
for  some  of  those  people  of  Novgorod  who  leagued 
with  the  King  of  Poland.  They  are  always  full 
of  fog ;  and  I  am  curious  to  know  how  long  an 
able-bodied  prisoner  might  live  there,  or  rather 
how  long  he  would  be  in  dying.  But  excuse  me, 
Hospodeen,  I  confess  me  to-morrow,  and  there 
rings  the  bell  for  vespers  already ;  "  and  making 
many  Greek  signs  of  the  cross  and  other  genu- 
flexions, Bernikoff,  after  having  gorged  himself 
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at  table,  hurried  away  to  the  chapel,  where 
Father  Chiysostom  officiated. 

Charlie  gladly  sought  the  solitude  afforded  by 
the  stockades  and  outworks  of  the  fortress  on  the 
side  towards  the  Lake  of  Ladoga.  There,  as  else- 
where, was  of  course,  a  chain  of  sentinels ;  but 
they  did  not  interrupt  his  lonely  communing  with 
himself. 

By  his  interest  in  Natalie,  by  his  deep  love  for 
her,  and  more  than  all,  perhaps,  by  his  recent 
visit  and  interview,  he  already  felt  himself  "  art 
and  part"  (to  use  a  Scottish  legal  phrase),  or  parti" 
ceps  criminisy  with  the  rash  adherents  of  Ivan. 
If  one  of  these  deserted  the  cause  in  which  they 
had  embarked,  then  would  their  lurking  place  be 
ut  once  discovered,  and  the  story  of  his  recent 
visit  be  revealed. 

He  dreaded  lest  Bemikoff  and  others  suspected 
his  friendly  interest  in  the  family  of  Count 
Mierowitz,  and  that  more  might  yet  be  learned  of 
it ;  thus  he  would  have  experienced  neither  shock 
nor  surprise,  had  he,  at  any  hour,  in  that  land  of 
treachery  and  espionage,  seen  either  Captain 
Vlasfief,  Lieutenant  Tschekin,  or  any  other  officer 
of  the  fortress,  advancing  towards  him  sabre  in 
hand,  with  an  armed  party,  to  demand  his  sword, 
to  make  him  a  prisoner,  and  march  him  off  to  the 
same  prison  which  already  held  the  old  Count  and 
Mariolizza,  the  innocent  betrothed  of  Basil,  and 
might  soon  hold  another,  who  was  dearer  still 
—Natalie  I 
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"  If  I  love  her/*  he  would  say  to  lumself  at 
times,  "  why  should  I  shrink  from  sharing  all  that 
she  suffers  now — all  she  may  yet  endure  ?  Tet 
it  would  be  wiser  to  watch  well  for  her  sake,  atid 
seek  to  save,  or  bear  her  away ;  but  liow — ^and 
where  to  P  "  was  the  next  bewildering  thought. 

And  the  generous  Basil,  the  fiery  and  chival- 
rous Usakoff,  oh  that  he  might  save  them  too ! 
He  mourned  for  Usakoff,  who  was  the  very  soul 
of  honour  and  heroism,  the  worthy  grandson  of 
that  Mazeppa  who,  when  Charles  the  XII.  was 
retreating  from  Pultowa,  swain  the  Borysthenes 
by  the  side  of  the  fugitive  king,  and  of  whom 
the  latter  said  in  the  words  of  the  bard ; — 

"Of  all  our  band, 
Though  finn  of  heart  and  strong  of  hand, 
In  skmnish,  march,  or  forage,  none 
Can  less  have  said  or  more  have  done 
Than  thee,  Mazeppa !  on  the  earth 
So  fit  a  pair  had  never  birth, 
Since  Alexander's  day  till  now, 
As  thy  Bucephalus  and  thou ; 
All  Scythia's  fame  to  thine  should  yield, 
For  pricking  on  o'er  flood  and  field." 

So  worthy  of  such  an  ancestor,  was  he,  too,  to 
perish  P 

This  wa9,  indeed,  a  miserable  mood  of  mind  in 
which  to  pass  the  nights  and  days  of  inactivity — 
of  suspense  and  anxiety  in  which  none  could 
share,  in  that  Strong,  guarded,  and  somewhat 
lonely  fortress,  which  was  washed,  as  we  have 
said,  on  one  side  by  the  Neva,  and  on  the 
other  by  the  Lake  of  Ladoga,  the  very  ripples  of 
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whose  waves  sounded  hatefully  in  the  ears  of 
Balgonie. 

"  Oh,"  thought  he,  "  to  be  with  Natalie  on  the 
side  of  a  green  and  breeay  Scottish  mountain— on 
any  part  of  the  shore  of  free  and  happy  Britain ! 
to  be  with  her  there  in  peace  and  security,  far, 
far  from  this  land  of  suspicion  and  ferocious 
despotism,  of  state  intrigues  and  savage  punish- 
ments, where  every  second  man  is  the  spy  upon, 
and  the  betrayer  of,  his  fellow." 

Britain  he  might  never  see  more :  and  now  he 
found  himself  vaguely  speculating  on  the  pro- 
bable comforts  and  public  amusements  afforded 
by  Siberia,  and  those  growing  cities  of  the  sor- 
rowing and  the  banished,  Tobolsk  and  Irkutsk, 
on  the  banks  of  the  Lower  Angara. 

He  feared  to  look  much,  or  often,  towards  the 
distant  Wood  of  the  Honey  Tree,  lest  watchful 
eyes  might  be  upon  him  to  gather  hints  there- 
from ;  still  more  did  he  fear  to  visit  Natalie  again, 
lest,  by  doing  so,  he  might  lead  to  the  discovery 
and  artist  of  all :  so  the  days  and  nights  of  dread, 
of  longing,  and  suspense,  passed  slowly  after  each 
other  now. 

The  barriers  of  rank  and  wealth — ^the  wealth 
afforded  by  the  Count's  estates  and  mines,  his 
populous  villages  of  serfs,  and  vast  forests  of 
timber — ^had  all  been  removed  now,  and  NataKe 
was  reduced  to  a  level  lower  even  than  her  lover's ; 
yet  he  cursed  the  mad  schemes  that  had  brought 
about  such  a  revolution,  and  tossed  feverishly  and 
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sleeplessly  on  his  bed,  when  he  thought  of  Natalie 
Mierowna, — ^his  own  loving  and  beloved  Natalie, 
— so  delicate  and  so  tender,  with  her  white  soft 
skin  and  silky  hair,  her  earnest  and  beautiful  eyes, 
lurking  among  stem  and  outlawed  soldiers  in 
yonder  damp  cavern  of  the  rocks,  upon  her  bed 
of  leaves  and  moss,  at  the  mercy,  perhaps,  of  any 
adherent  of  Basil's,  who,  to  save  his  own  head, 
might  prove  a  traitor  to  them  all  I  This  dread 
was  ever  before  him. 

The  whole  aflPair  reminded  him  of  some  of  the 
old  Scottish  raids  or  Jacobite  plots,  of  years  long 
passed  away;  and  it  was  fated  to  resemble  the 
former  more  strongly  in  some  of  its  features,  as 
the  dark  sequel  will  show. 

The  guards  and  sentinels  at  Schlusselburg  were 
doubled;  the  patrols  were  incessant  by  land, 
while  on  the  lake  the  gun-boats  of  Admiral 
Mackenzie  cruised  near  the  walls;  the  cannons 
were  loaded;  the  watch- words  changed  some- 
times twice  within  four-and- twenty  hours ;  and 
the  general  state  of  preparation  for  a  sudden 
attack  was  unremitting:  but  time  passed''  on 
quietly  until  the  night  of  the  fifteenth  of  Sep- 
tember, when  the  crowning  catastrophe  came. 
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The  past  day  had  been  unusually  gloomy  for 
the  season.  The  sun  had  set  in  fiery  clouds  be- 
yond the  spires  of  St.  Petersburg.  The  night  was 
without  a  moon,  and  a  strong  east  wind  rolled 
the  waters  of  Ladoga  in  billows  of  inky  hue 
against  the  massive  walls  of  the  fortress  in  foam 
and  fury  on  one  side,  while  on  the  other,  the 
waters  of  the  Neva,  swollen  by  recent  rains, 
gurgled  and  chafed  round  the  mouldy  and  moss- 
grown  piers  of  the  drawbridge. 

The  wind  moaned  with  a  sullen  sound  past 
the  mouths  of  the  cannon,  and  whistled  drearily 
through  the  deep  embrasures  and  the  loopholes  for 
musketry  in  the  casemates.  Thunder  had  been 
heard  at  times,  but  afar ;  Elias,  as  the  Russians 
poetically  phrase  it,  was  driving  his  chariot 
among  the  stars.  Lightning  had  reddened  all 
the  lake,  and  cast  the  weird  shadow  of  the  castle 
athwart  it  for  an  instant ;  and,  that  a  complete 
and  melodramatic  omen  of  impending  evil  might 
not  be  wanting,  a  huge  sea-bird  bad  perched  upon 
the  castle  clock,  and  forcing  round  the  hands. 
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struck  midnight  four  hours  before  the  proper 
time. 

Since  morning  roll-call,  Jagouski,  the  knouted, 
beaten,  and  ill-used  Cossack,  had  been  missing ; 
he  had  quitted  the  fortress  on  some  trivial  pre- 
tence and  had  not  since  returned;  patrols  had 
seen  nothing  of  him.  Then  Colonel  Bemikoff 
was  more  than  ever  on  the  alert ;  but  Balgonie, 
who  now  deemed  anything  better  than  the  torture 
of  suspense,  had  gone  weary  and  feverishly  to 
bed,  to  court  for  a  time  the  happiness  of  oblivion, 
after  having  spent  nearly  the  entire  day  upon  the 
lake  with  an  armed  boat's  crew,  patrolling  by 
water. 

From  sleep,  however,  a  sudden  sound  aroused 
him  :  he  looked  at  his  watch,  and  saw  that  the 
hands  indicated  twelve  o'clock,  midnight. 

What  had  he  heard  P 

In  another  moment  the  sound  came  again — 
the  drums  were  beating  to  arms !  He  heard  the 
clamour  of  hoarse  Muscovite  voices  in  court  and 
corridor;  the  clanging  of  the  castle  bell;  and 
he  saw  the  gleam  of  torches  reddening  the  old 
black  walls  and  towers,  and  flaring  on  the  grated 
windows  as  they  were  borne  to  and  fro. 

His  heart  was  beating  with  wild  anxiety  as  he 
threw  on  his  staff  imiform,  belted  his  sabre  about 
him,  placed  his  pistols  in  his  girdle,  and  hurried 
forth  to  meet — ^it  might  be  to  cross  blades — ^with 
the  only  friends  he  had  in  Bussia ! 

As  he  crossed  the  castle-yard  by  torchlight^  he 
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tovli  perceive  that  the  Cossacks,  clad  in  their 
short  blue  jackets,  red  loose  breeches,  short  boots, 
and  tall,  black,  woollen  busbies,  were  falling  into 
their  ranks  with  musketoon  and  sabre ;  and  that  the 
gunners  were  standing  by  their  cannon  with  port- 
fires lighted :  the  latter  casting  a  pale,  ghastly,  and 
unearthly  glare  upon  the  yawning  embrasures,  the 
walls  of  the  fortress,  and  on  their  own  stolid 
visages,  which  were  pale  and  cadaverous  as  those 
of  people  usually  who  are  hastily  summoned  from 
sleep  in  the  night. 

As  a  staff  officer  who  had  no  particular  post, 
Charlie  Balgonie  knew  that  his  duty  attached  him 
chiefly  to  Bemikoff,  whom  he  now  met  hurrying 
forth  in  uniform,  with  a  great  cocked  hat  thrust 
angrily  over  his  cunning  and  twinkling  eyes, 
which  were  spdrkling  with  anger,  while  every 
hair  of  his  grizzled  mustachioes,  though  these 
were  long  and  snaky,  bristled  with  excitement. 
There  was  a  dangerous  pallor  in  his  visage ;  his 
square  jaw  looked  still  more  tiger-Hke  in  contour, 
as  his  teeth  were  clenched ;  and  he  had  hit  sabre 
drawn. 

By  his  side  were  his  two  favourite  brother 
officers,  who  in  face,  form,  and  bearing,  bore  indi- 
cations of  being  each,  originally,  a  serf  of  the 
lowest,  basest,  and  most  unthinking  kind — Cap- 
tain TTasfief,  cruel  and  hollow-hearted,  with  his 
unfathomable  smile;  and  Lieutenant  Tschekin, 
the  slimy,  savage,  and  unscruptdous  Muscovite. 
With  these  came  iteveral  officers  of  the  Cossack 
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guard,  with  their  elevated  eyebrows,  black  mus* 
tachioes,  their  keen  features,  the  plumes  and  cock- 
ades in  their  black  fiir  caps,  and  their  glittering 
costumes,  forming  altogether  a  striking  and  pic- 
turesque group,  when  seen  by  the  light  of  several 
torches,  which  streamed  through  the  deep  and 
small  arch,  or  doorway,  of  the  keep  in  which  Ivan 
was  confined. 

The  portcullis  of  this  tower  was  up ;  and  Bal- 
gonie  could  perceive  its  row  of  lower  bars,  like  a 
line  of  black  fangs  in  an  open  jaw,  between  him 
and  the  outline  of  the  lighted  archway. 

"What  is  the  matter.  Colonel  Bemikoff," 
asked  Balgonie ;  "  what  is  the  cause  of  all  this 
alarm?*' 

**  Matter  enough !  "We  have  had  an  alerte — ^the 
place  seems  to  be  invested  by  troops — ^Infantry  of 
the  Line,  by  all  the  devils — ^the  head  of  a  column 
— ^look  for  yourself,  Balgonie!  '*  exclaimed  Bemi- 
kofip,  with  an  oath. 

To  omit  the  christian  name  of  a  person  ad- 
dressed, and  that  of  his  father  also,  is  a  direct 
insult  in  Bussia ;  but  Balgonie  heeded  it  not  then. 
He  hurried  to  the  curtain  wall  which  faced  the 
landside,  the  outer  gate,  and  drawbridge,  and  then, 
by  the  light  of  a  torch,  he  could  see  that  which 
certainly  seemed  to  be  the  head  of  a  column — a 
front  rank  of  nearly  fifty  men,  clad  in  the  hideous 
uniform  then  worn  by  the  Eussian  army,  before  it 
was  altered,  a  few  years  after,  by  the  superior  taste 
of  the  notorious  Major  Semple  Laole,  a  Scottish 
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adventurer,*  who  was  well  known  as  a  lounger 
about  St.  James's  Park,  London,  in  1804.  Their 
coats  were  green,  lined  and  faced  with  red,  very- 
tight  in  the  body,  with  preposterously  long  skirts, 
tight  breeches,  and  boots  to  the  knee,  with  small 
cocked  hats,  having  long  flannel  flaps  to  cover  the 
ears  in  winter. 

By  the  light  of  the  same  torch,  Balgonio  could 
9e^  the  bayonets  fixed,  and  that  two  officers,  with 
their  sabres  drawn,  and  a  drummer,  weie  iji  front 
of  their  little  line.  Having  possession  of  the  parole 
and  countersign,  which,  no  doubt,  hail  been  be- 
trayed to  them  by  the  absent  Jagouski,  t])e  whole 
party  had  contrived  to  delude  the  Pu^parooachick 
(sub-lieutenant)  in  charge  of  the  outer  guiuxl,  and 
were  now  past  the  first  barrier,  and  had  actually 
taken  possession  of  the  drawbridge,  w?iich  they 
had  lowered  across  the  Neva.  The  gate  and  guns 
of  the  second  barrier  were  yet  to  be  forced  or 
passed ;  and  thus  these  midnight  visitors  were  in  a 
species  of  trap. 

Too  well  coidd  Balgonie  recognise  in  the  two 
officers — ^Basil  Mierowitz,  wearing  the  familiar 
uniform  of  the  Kegiment  of  Smolensko ;  and  IJsa- 
koff,  in  the  gay  trappings  of  the  Grenadiers  of 
Yalikolutz ;  and  now,  for  the  second  time,  their 
drummer  beat  a  chamade,  or  summons  for  a  parley, 
but  as  yet  there  was  no  response. 
Balgonie  hastened  after  Bemikoff  and  the  other 

♦  Vide  "  Life  of  Major  J.  G.  Semple  Lisle,  written  by  himself.    , 
Landon,  1800.    Printed  for  W.  Stewart,  194,  Piccadilly." 
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officers.  They  had  now  ftscended  to  the  chamber 
of  the  unfortunate  Ivan,  from  whose  presence 
they  had  somewhat  roughly  expeUed  tjie  chap- 
lain, Father  Chrysostom,  On  entering,  he  found 
that  the  royal  recluse  had  sprung  from  bed,  in- 
spired by  natural  alarm,  on  finding  his  chamber 
suddenly  entered  at  midnight,  and  fuU  of  armed 
men;  but  Ivan  manifested  no  indignation — he 
was  too  gentle,  too  subdued,  and  completely 
broken  in  spirit  for  that. 

His  singularly  beautifol  face  was  very  pale; 
there  was  a  strange  calmness  in  his  manner ;  and 
whatever  he  thought  or  anticipated,  there  was 
more  of  calm  inquiry  than  of  fear  in  his  tone  and 
in  the  expression  of  his  fine  soft  eyes.  Over  hi^ 
night-dress  he  had  thrown  a  robe-de-chavfibre  of 
fine  scarlet  cloth  edged  with  white  ermine;  and  in 
this  attire,  with  his  long  hair  and  delicate  features, 
so  chastened  in  expression  by  long  solitude  and 
complete  seclusion  from  the  outer  world^  he  seemed 
more  like  a  tall  handsome  woman,  than  a  young, 
man  of  three  and  twenty  years. 

"  What  is  this  you  tell  me.  Colonel  Pernikoff,'* 
he  was  asking,  as  Balgonie  entered ;  "my  unhappy 
life  threatened  say  you?" 

"Even  so,"  said  Bemikoff  hoarsely,  while 
averting  his  stealthy  eyes  from  the  yoipig  man's 
open  and  earnest  face;  -'even  so,  Ivan  Apto- 
novitch;  but  your  deatl^  will  not  bp  pf  ^v^ 
seeking/' 

"  Whose  then,  whose  then  P" 
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"Tour  friends." 

"Oh,  what  dreadful  paradox  is  thlsP'*  asked 
the  Prince  calmly ;  "  must  I  die,  even  as  Deme- 
trius died  P" 

"  Yes,"  replied  thq  other  hoarsely. 

"  And  wherefore  P" 

"  There  are  those  without  the  gates  who  seek 
you,  and  you  must  not  fall  alive  into  their  hands," 
said  Captain  Ylasfief  sternly,  as  he  felt  the  point 
of  his  sabre  with  a  finger. 

"  Alas  1  I  do  not  understand  who  can  come  to 
seek  me ! "  replied  the  poor  Prince,  shuddering 
now,  while  an  expression  of  horror  began  to 
spread  over,  his  fine  face, —  a  horror  gathered 
from  the  fierce  and  relentless  aspect  he  read 
in  the  visages  of  those  around  him, — and  he 
withdrew  a  pace  or  so  towards  his  bed,  saying, 
in  a  touching  voice : — 

"  Ah,  do  not  leave  me,  good  Colonel  Bemikofi*, 
or  at  least  give  me  a  sword — a  sword " 

"  Fool — child— dolt !  thou  with  a  sword,  and 
for  what  purpose  P"  thundered  Bemikofi",  as  he 
sought  to  lash  himself  into  the  requisite  pitch  of 
fury ;  "  for  what  purpose,  I  say  P" 

"  That  I  may  defend  myself." 

"  'Tis  needless,"  said  Tschekin,  with  a  cold 
smile ;  "  we  shall  take  every  care  of  you." 

"  Oh,  Carl  Ivanovitch  Balgonie,  my  friend,  my 
good  friend !  you  I  can  trust — ^you  I  can  com- 
mand— come  hither,  and  remain  by  my  side," 
said  the  Prince,  in  an  imploring  accent,  as  a 
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solemn  foreboding  came  upon  him  when  he  saw 
the  sabreis  stealthily  drawn  from  their  scabbards 
on  every  side,  and  even  the  terrible  Nicholas 
Paulovitch  drawing  near,  dagger  in  hand,  with 
his  long  lock  of  hair,  his  scowling  front,  and  a 
cruel  expression,  the  very  lust  of  blood,  in  his 
deep-set  stony  eyes.  "  Carl,  Carl,"  cried  Ivan  ; 
"your  hand!" 

"  Captain  Bslgonie—he  here  !"  roared  Bemi- 
koff,  with  one  of  his  terrible  maledictions. 

"  Oh  Excellency ! "  implored  Balgonie,  scarcely 
knowing  what  he  should  ask  or  urge. 

"  Begone,  sir,  to  the  barrier  gate,  and  keep  the 
guard  there  to  their  duty — ^begone,  sir,  I  com- 
mand you,  on  your  allegiance  to  the  Empress  !  " 

To  refuse  or  linger  were  alike  impossible, 
though  a  wild  cry  of  entreaty  escaped  the  lips 
of  the  young  Prince,  who  sprang  forward,  but 
was  thrust  roughly  bacK  towards  his  couch  by 
many  hands  and  many  levelled  weapons. 

The  sword  of  Damocles,  which  had  hung  over 
his  unhappy  head  so  long,  was  about  to  descend 
at  last ! 

Balgonie,  his  heart  swollen  almost  to  bursting 
with  shame,  rage,  and-  grief,  rushed  down  the 
staii;  of  the  keep  ;  but  at  the  foot,  and  just  as  he 
passed  where  the  old  Chaplain  Chrysostom  was 
saying  devoutly  on  his  knees  the  prayers  for  the 
dping,  he  heard  a  shrill  and  protracted  cry  of 
agony  ring  through  the  vaulted  tower — a  cry 
that  made  his  blood  run  cold  t 
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Humanity,  generosity,  and  all  his  own  good 
impulses  would  have  drawn  him  back  to  the 
side,  and,  if  possible,  to  the  aid,  of  Ivan ;  but  the 
force  of  discipline,  and  a  knowledge  of  his  own 
utter  powerlessness,  made  him  pause :  for  he  was 
but  one  man — a  young  officer — a  foreigner,  too, 
opposed  to  a  whole  garrison  of  ferocious  and 
unscrupulous  soldiers. 

When,  from  the  inner  barrier  gate,  he  looked 
up  to  the  window  of  Ivan's  room,  he  saw  that 
the  lights  had  been  extinguished  and  all  was 
darknesB  now. 
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Whew  Bemikoff  appeared  with  his  group  of 
officers,  Charlie  Balgonie  perceived  that  there 
were  spots  of  blood  upon  his  long,  white  leather 
gauntlets,  that  his  sabre  blade  was  broken  off 
within  six  inches  of  the  hilt,  and  that  a  terrible 
expression  of  ferocity  clouded  his  features  and 
those  of  all  around  him,  the  glare  of  the  uplifted 
torches  now  paling  as  the  light  of  day  stole  in, 
adding  to  the  sinister  significance  of  their  faces. 

At  that  moment  the  drummer  of  the  sum- 
moners  beat  a  chamade  for  the  third  time,  and 
Bermkoff,  advancing  to  the  klinket,  or  wicket,  in 
the  palisades  of  the  second  inner  gate,  opened  it, 
and,  with  a  great  sternness  of  manner,  demanded 
what  they  required. 

**  The  release  of  His  Imperial  Majesty  Ivan 
IV.,*'  replied  Basil  Mierowitz,  in  a  firm  voice, 
while  courteously  saluting  Bernikoff,  in  recogni- 
tion of  his  superior  rank. 

"  If  I  refuse " 

"  You  do  so  at  your  own  peril,"  replied  Basil, 
as  sternly  and  as  proudly  as  if,  instead  of  a  few 
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discontented  deserters  and  enthusiasts,  the  whole 
armies  of  Russia  were  at  his  back. 

^' You  cannot  be  mad  enough,  Basil  Mierowit^, 
to  think  of  assaulting  us  ?'* 

"  That  may  or  may  not  be.  Excellency,  accord- 
ing to  circumstances,*'  was  the  reply. 

"  What  troops  are  these  under  your  orders  P" 

"A  guard  of  honour  for  the  Emperor,  if  you 
peacefully  comply — ^the  first  portion  of  an  invest- 
ing force,  if  you  refuse,'*  replied  Mierowitz ;  but 
a  sinister  gleam  of  triumph  flashed  in  the  mali- 
cious eyes  of  Bemikofi*,  who  gathered  more  of  his 
real  weakness  from  this  evasive  reply,  than  the 
rash  young  noble  intended. 

"Listen,  Colonel  Bemikoff,"  he  continued, 
while  drawing  from  his  breast  a  long  paper  of 
official  aspect,  to  which  several  green  and  scarlet 
seals  were  attached :  "  Her  Majesty  Catharine  II. 
— ^for  a  time  of  all  the  Bussias — having  come 
to  the  conclusion  of  resigning  the  imperial  crown 
(convinced  at  last  that  she  has  no  claim 
thereto),  and  of  replacing  it  on  the  head  of  the 
Emperor  Ivan  (son  of  Anthony  Ulric,  Duke  of 
Wolfenbuttel),  whom  she  now  feels  herself  com- 
pelled to  acknowledge  as  her  lawfiil  sovereign, 
though  basely  deposed  in  infancy  by  her  prede- 
cessors, the  Empress  Elizabeth,  and  the  Emperor 
Peter  III. ;  therefore  she  hereby  commands  you. 
Colonel  Bemikofi*,  Governor  of  her  Castle  of 
Schlusselburg,  to  set  the  Prince  at  liberty,  with 
all  speed  and  honour.*' 
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For  a  document  and  summons  of  this  artful  and 
remarkable  nature,  Bemikoff  was  altogether  un- 
prepared. For  a  moment  he  grew  deadly  pale, 
but  for  a  moment  only,  and  glanced  at  the  startled 
faces  of  those  around  him.  Had  he  been  too 
precipitate  in  bloodshed  P 

"  Where  is  Her  Majesty  just  now  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  In  the  palace  of  the  Czars,  at  Novgorod.*' 

"Was  Novgorod  so  empty  of  all  the  great 
nobles  and  officers  of  Bussia,  that  a  document  of 
such  a  nature  was  entrusted  to  a  mere  Lieutenant 
of  Infantry — a  deserter  from  Livonia?"  said 
Bernikoff,  with  sudden  rage.  "  'Tis  an  imposture 
— a  forgery ;  there  is  but  one  God  in  Heaven — 
one  monarch  on  earth,  the  Empress  Catharine ; 
and  you,  Mierowitz,  and  all  who  league  with  you, 
are  but  base  dogs  and  traitors ! " 

"  Forward !  "  cried  Basil,  brandishing  his  sabre; 
"  storm  the  gate — ^bayonet  all  who  oppose  us !  *' 

"  Long  live  Ivan  Antonovitch — ^long  live  the 
Emperor !  '*  exclaimed  his  soldiers,  rushing  for- 
ward. But  the  klinket  in  the  palisades  was  at  once 
closed,  and  secured  against  them  by  an  enormous 
transverse  beam  of  wood ;  and  though  a  confused 
volley  of  musketry  was  exchanged  between  them 
and  the  main  guard,  no  one  was  struck,  save 
Bemikoff,  who  staggered  back  into  the  arms  of 
Vlasfief,  having  been  bayoneted  in  the  breast  by 
the  deserter  Jagouski,  who  drove  his  weapon  be- 
tween the  palisades,  nearly  finishing  what  Basil 
had  begun  by  the  blow  of  a  musket  but,  which 
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crashed  the  Colonel's  hat,  and  nearly  fractured 
his  skulL 

"  Ah !  dogs  and  Asiatics,  you  have  struck  me !  ** 
shouted  Bemikoff,  whose  voice  vras  hoarse  with 
rage  and  pain.  "Dost  know  the  penalty  of 
wounding  an  officer — of  striking  a  soldier  who 
wears  a  decoration  ?  '* 

"  Accursed  Tartar,  I  neither  know  nor  care.  I 
revenge  my  brother's  death  at  Zomdorf,  my  own 
wrongs,  and  the  murder  of  Peter  III.  !*'  replied 
the  exulting  Cossack,  with  a  bitter  laugh. 

"  May  my  right  hand  wither,  and  my  tongue 
cleave  to  the  roof  of  my  mouth,  when  most  I 
need  them  both,  if  I  have  not  a  terrible  vengeance 
for  all  this  work!'*  cried  BemikoflF.  "Vlasfief, 
Tschekin,  show  them  their  Prince !  *' 

While  the  undaunted  Basil  and  his  friend 
Usakoff,  with  their  soldiers,  proceeded  to  wheel 
round  a  cannon  of  the  outworks,  a  32-pounder, 
for  the  purpose  of  blowing  open  the  klinket  of  the 
inner  barrier;  and  while  Balgonie,  a  silent  but 
excited  and  sick-hearted  spectator  of  the  whole 
affair,  lingered  close  by,  heedless  whether  the 
round-shot  and  grape,  with  which  they  were 
charging  the  gun,  came  his  way,  or  not, — a  win- 
dow in  the  first  story  of  the  keep  was  dashed 
open,  and  while  every  torch  and  every  eye  were 
uplifted  to  the  place,  a  terrible  spectacle,  which 
hushed  all  into  momentary  silence,  was  exhi- 
bited. 

It  was  the  dead  body  of  the  young  and  hand- 
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some  Ivan,  suspended  by  the  neck,  at  the  end  of 
a  rope,  stripped  even  of  his  night-dress,  cold  and 
white  as  the  marble  of  Pares,  and  gashed  with 
ten  gaping  wounds ;  for,  as  we  are  told  in  the 
newspapers  of  the  period,  "  the  unfortunate  prince 
had  struggled  some  time  for  his  life,  and  even 
broke  the  Governor's  sword  in  the  conflict ;  but 
assistance  was  called  for,  and  another  bloody 
assassin  (Vlasfief)  appeared,  who  finished  the 
horrid  work.'' 

An  exclamation  of  dismay  and  grief  escaped 
Balgonie,  on  beholding  this  appalling  spectacle ; 
the  weird  and  ghastly  horror  of  which  was  en- 
hanced by  the  uncertain  light  in  which  it  was 
exhibited,  and  which  imparted  a  wavering  and 
almost  life-like  action  to  the  corpse,  as  with  its 
long  hair  floating,  head  and  arms  pendent,  it 
swayed  to  and  fro  in  the  morning  wind  against 
the  castle  wall. 

**  Sospodi  pomilui  !  Sospodi  pomilui  !'**  cried 
Basil  Mierowitz,  covering  his  face  with  his  hands, 
and  permitting  the  musket  with  which  he  had 
armed  himself  to  fall  to  the  ground  with  a  clash, 
which,  together  with  his  most  mournful  excla- 
mation, alone  broke  the  silence. 

"  'Behold,''  said  Bemikoff,  in  cruel  triumph, 
while  blasphemously  using  the  words  of  Ezekiel — 
"'behold,  I  take  away  from  thee  the  desire  of 
thine  eyes  with  a  stroke ! '    Glory  to  God  and  to  the 

♦  Lord  haye  mercy  upon  us  I 
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Empress !  This  is  your  Emperor — ^now  let  him 
head  your  troops.  Doubtless  he  will  make  a  fine 
figure  on  the  Imperial  throne." 

"  Oh !  Bernikoff,"  exclaimed  Basil,  "  you  are 
like  Judas,  as  we  may  see  him  at  the  Kazan 
church — one  hand  on  the  mouth  denoting  trea- 
chery, and  the  other  on  a  bag  of  money." 

*'  Thou  liest.  Lieutenant !  my  fingers  know  more 
of  the  grip  of  steel  than  of  gold,"  said  the  other 
furiously,  as  he  hurled  the  hilt  of  his  broken 
sabre  at  the  speaker. 

"So — so — this  has  been  your  work  and 
decision  ?  " 

*'  Yes — ^how  do  you  like  it  ?  "  was  the  mocking 
reply. 

"Thou  art  a  cruel  judge;  but  remember  the 
law  of  Peter  the  Great " 

"Which  makes  the  judge  answerable  for  his 
decision?" 

"Yes." 

"Then  shall  I  content  me,  traitor,  and  be 
answerable  for  my  decision  as  well  as  for  its  exe- 
cution.    I  have  done  my  duty  to  the  Czarina." 

"You  have  done  a  deed  for  which  hell  must 
blush  and  angels  weep,"  was  the  forcible  reply  of 
Mierowitz,  who  seemed  so  overcome  by  grief  and 
horror  as  to  lose  all  self-possession;  for  he  now 
ordered  his  men  to  disperse  to  the  woods — ^to  seek 
safety  in  flight ;  and  then  calmly  taking  off  his 
sword-belt  and  sash,  he  threw  them  on  the  groimd 
saying — 
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"Since  my  Imperial  master  is  dead,  further 
resistance  would  be  vain  in  me/* 

He  was  almost  immediately  afterwards  struck 
to  the  earth,  and  made  prisoner  by  Lieutenant 
Tschekin,  who,  with  a  party  of  dismounted  Cos- 
tacks,  had  stolen  through  the  casemates  and 
galleries  to  a  postern  opening  on  the  rear  of  the 
drawbridge,  and  these,  after  firing  a  confused 
volley  with  their  pistols  and  musketoons,  fell 
with  their  sharp  crooked  sabres  upon  the  now 
thoroughly  disheartened  adherents  of  Mierowitz, 
Lieutenant  Usakoff  and  Jagouski  alone  made  any 
vigorous  resistance,  resolving  not  to  be  taken 
alive. 

Fighting  desperately,  almost  back  to  back,  the 
former  armed  with  the  sabre  of  Mazeppa,  and  the 
latter  with  a  musket,  and  both  bleeding  from  many 
wounds,  they  were  driven  through  the  outer  bar- 
rier towards  the  town.  On  the  pathway  Jagouski 
stumbled  over  a  comrade,  and  was  taken;  but 
Apollo  Usakoff,  with  a  shout  in  which  triumph 
and  despair  were  mingled,  leaped  into  the  Neva, 
the  waters  of  which  swept  him  away,  and  he  was 
seen  no  more  by  his  pursuers. 

When  Tschekin's  Cossacks  joined  in  the  m^Ue 
with  the  fugitives,  Balgonie  sprang  through  the 
klinket,  sword  in  hand,  resolved  to  succour  his 
friend  at  all  hazards,  and  fortunately  arrived  just 
in  time  to  save  him  (when  struck  down  and  trod 
under  foot)  from  the  bulky  giant  Nicholas  Paulo- 
vitch,  who,  with  a  clubbed  musket,  was  about  to 
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give  him  a  blow  that  must  inevitably  have  proved 
fatal. 

Paulovitch  he  ran  through  the  heart— or  at 
least  the  place  where  his  heart  might  be  supposed 
to  have  been — and  spuming  him  off  the  blade 
with  his  foot,  hurled  the  snorting  ruffian  to  the 
groimd,  and  raised  his  friend,  with  the  assistance 
of  a  soldier  and  Lieutenant  Tschekin. 

"  Made  prisoner,  and  by  you  tdb,  Carl ! "  said 
Basil,  reproachftdly  and  in  a  low  voice,  for  he  was 
faint  witii  wounds  and  bruises. 

**  By  me,  but  to  save  you." 

"  Seek  rather  to  save  Natalie,  if  you  can,"  he 
whispered ;  "  she  is,  she  is — " 

"  Where,  where  f"  said  Balgonie,  impetuously 
and  imploringly. 

But  there  was  no  reply.  Basil  had  fainted, 
and  was  borne  into  the  Castle  of  Schlusselburg,  a 
prisoner  of  State. 

Balgonie  never  saw  the  face  of  his  friend 
again! 

So  ended,  for  a  time,  a  scheme,  the  importance 
of  which  was  only  equalled  by  its  bold  reckless- 
ness— ^the  scheme  of  two  subaltern  officers  to 
revolutionise  the  vast  empire  of  Russia,  and  to 
subvert  the  firm  dominion  of  Catharine  II., 
one  of  the  most  powerful  and  popular,  though 
licentious,  monarchs  that  ever  sat  on  the  bar- 
barous throne  of  the  Czars ;  and  such  was  the  ter- 
rible sequel  to  the  Secret  Dispatch  of  Balgonie. 

Day  had  completely  broken  when  he  was  sum- 
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moned  by  Bemikoff.  Shuddering  as  he  passed 
through  the  court  of  the  Castle  and  under  the 
very  window  where  the  corpse  was  yet  swaying 
moumfiilly  to  and  fro  in  the  morning  breeze  that 
swept  from  the  broad  waters  of  the  vast  lake, 
whose  ripples  were  shining  like  gold  in  the  first 
beams  of  the  autumnal  sun,  Charlie  sought  the 
presence  of  this  detestable  personage,  the  thunder 
of  whose  wrath  he  feared  was  about  to  descend 
upon  himself. 

He  found  the  Colonel  in  his  shirt  sleeves,  and 
almost  covered  with  blood,  which  was  flowing 
from  a  wound  in  his  breast  and  another  on  the 
head,  from  whence  it  was  trickling  to  the  ends  of 
his  long  and  snaky  grey  mustaches.  To  both  of 
these  cuts  the  barber  was  about  to  apply  dressings, 
while  the  patient  solaced  himself  by  scheming  out 
some  dreadful  punishment  for  Jagouski,  who,  with 
several  others,  had  fallen  into  his  gentle  hands, 
and  by  uttering  deep  oaths,  and  imbibing  deep 
draughts  from  a  great  wooden  bowl  of  quass, 
dashed  with  fiery  vodka. 

Balgonie,  whose  thoughts  ran  chiefly  upon  how 
to  discover  and  succour  Natalie,  was  roused  to 
attention  by  Bemikoff  saying  grimly — 

"  Carl  Ivanovitch  Balgonie,  for  aiding  in  the 
capture  of  the  rebel  Mierowitz,  I  thank  you ;  sus* 
picions  I  had,  but  they  are  gone.  You  are  now, 
perhaps,  to  rejoin  the  Begiment  of  Smolensko, 
and  shall  bear  a  dispatch  from  me  to  Lieutenant- 
General  Weymam  and  I^ieutenant-Colonel  Casph- 
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kin  (who  are  both  in  St.  Petersburg),  relating  the 
affair  of  the  last  twelve  hours.  Vlasfief  shall  pre- 
pare it,  and  I  will  sign  it.  Place  a  feather  in  the 
seal,  lest  the  Captain  lingers  as  he  did  at  Louga ! 
Here,  Carl  Ivanovitch,  taste  the  quass;  *tis  the 
trima  of  Ivan  the  Unknown  Person !  '^ 

There  was  something  so  horrible  in  this  levity 
and  impiety  to  the  Cossacks,  that  even  they  ex- 
changed uneasy  glances,  for  the  trisna  at  ftmeral 
feasts  is  a  mixture  of  rum,  beer,  and  wine,  and  is 
an  anci^it  Sclavonian  beverage.  When  it  is 
handed  round,  all  stand  up  uncovered,  the  clergy 
recite  a  solemn  prayer,  and  at  its  close  the  trisna 
is  drunk  to  the  health  of  the  departed  Christian 
soul;  so  Balgonie  shuddered,  as  he  thought  of  the 
gashed  and  dishonoured  corpse  that  swung  by  the 
neck  without  the  castle  wall. 

This  emotion  did  not  escape  the  fierce  eyes  of 
Bemikoff,  though  his  woimds  were  most  severe, 
and  his  mind  was  wandering. 

"Nay,  look  not  at  me  thus,  Scot,"  said  the 
genuine  old  Russian  fatalist ;  "  God  willed  it  that 
Prince  Ivan  should  be  put  in  my  charge ;  and  the 
devil,  together  with  my  duty  to  the  Empress,  in- 
spired me  to  destroy  him.  What  is  done,  is  done, 
and  is  the  will  of  God ;  and  you  know,  or  ought 
to  know,  our  Muscovite  proverb — ^the  Czar  is 
high,  and  God  is  everywhere ! " 

"  Three  times  has  this  old  reprobate  mentioned 
that  terrible  Name,  and  each  time  bowing  his  sinful 
head ! "  thought  Charlie,  with  disgust  and  wonder. 
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"  Hah  I  '*  resumed  Bemikoff,  pursuing  his  own 
thoughts,  and  clenching  his  teeth  in  rage  and 
pain, ''  did  that  suckling  of  a  Lieutenant  think  to 
deceive  me — I,  who  have  been  forty  years  in  the 
Russian  army,  and  have  to  deal  with  the  most 
cunning  scoimdrels  between  the  Black  Sea  and 
the  Baltic !  Jagouski,  too,  I'll  fill  his  mouth  with 
gunpowder,  put  a  fuse  between  his  teeth,  and 
blow  his  head  off.  By  St.  Sergius,  I  will !  But, 
holy  Saint,  alleviate  these  pangs,  by  ever  so  little, 
and  this  night  six  poimds  of  the  finest  white  wax 
shall  bom  before  thee."  He  gnashed  his  teeth 
with  pain,  and  added,  *'  Be  ready  to  ride  in  an 
hour.  Captain;  till  then,  leave  me." 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 

UNDERGROUND. 

The  Empress's  court  of  Secret  Chancery  soob 
decided  on  the  fate  of  Basil  Mierowitz;  the 
Count,  his  father,  and  his  cousin  Mariolizza, 
who  had  been  passive,  though  suspected  in  the 
matter,  had  their  cases  taken  into  future  con- 
sideration, so  they  were  kept  close  prisoners  while 
their  properties  and  possessions  were  given  up 
to  pillage  and  military  execution.  Basil  was 
condemned  to  be  broken  alive  upon  the  wheel ; 
but  the  Empress,  who  had  a  particular  tenderness 
for  handsome  men,  "  mitigated  his  punishment  to 
the  less  severe  one  of  being  beheaded.'* 

A  brief  paragraph  in  the  Landon  Gazette  of  the 
23rd  October  records  this  brave  fellow's  death, 
just  fourteen  days  after  his  rash  affair  at  Schlus- 
selburg : 

"  M.  Mierowitz,  in  pursuance  of  his  sentence, 
was  publicly  beheaded  on  Wednesday  last;  he 
behaved  at  his  execution,  as  he  had  done  through- 
out the  whole  transaction,  with  the  greatest  resign 
nation.  Six  of  the  soldiers  and  under-officers 
who  were  engaged  with  him  ran  the  gantelope 
the  same  day;  they  were  so  severely  whipped 
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that  it  is  said  three  of  them  are  since  dead. 
Many  more  are  to  be  punished.  One,  Usakoff, 
a  Lieutenant  in  the  Begiment  of  Welikoluta 
(sic)  who  was  privy  to  the  design,  was  acciden- 
tally drowned." 

Notwithstanding  his  rank  and  years,  old  Count 
Mierowitz  was  retained  in  a  dimgeon  among  a 
number  of  miserable  Russian  rogues  and  Polish 
prisoners,  clad  in  filthy  sheepskin  shoubahs,  many 
of  them  being  afflicted  with  the  terrible  disease 
known  as  plica  polonica,  or  matted  hair,  which 
hung  over  their  necks  in  clotted  lumps,  every 
tube  being  swollen  and  dilated  with  globules  of 
blood. 

The  lower  vaults  of  Schlusselburg  were  those 
built  by  Ivan  the  TerriUe,  for  the  reception  of  a 
few  of  the  revolters  of  Novgorod,  after  he  had 
put  twenty-five  thousand  of  her  citizens  to  the 
sword.  They  were  such  prisons  as — ^let  us  hope 
— are  no  longer  in  use,  even  in  Bussia,  although 
the  London  press  has  asserted  that,  imtil  lately, 
exactly  such  oubliettes  or  dungeons  were  in  active 
operation,  and  never  without  tenants,  under  the 
royal  rule  of  the  deposed  Francis  II.,  and  prior  to 
the  remodelling  of  Italy  by  Victor  Emmanuel. 

They  were  like  the  frightful  cells  of  the  Bas- 
tile,  which  Victor  Hugo  has  described  in  "  Notre 
Dame;"  those  of  the  Inquisition  at  Goa  or  Madrid, 
or  of  old  castles  of  the  middle  ages ;  but  apart 
from  the  happily  departed  horrors  of  such  places, 
even  English  jails  have  been  little  better  than 
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liTing  graves  within  the  memory  of  many  now 
alive ;  for  one  of  the  greatest  glories  of  modem 
civilisation^  in  all  countries,  has  been  the  amelio- 
ration of  prisons  and  their  government,  and  the 
substitution  of  mercy  and  protection  in  their 
general  economy  for  that  irresponsible  despotism 
and  wanton  cruelty  which  have  formed  such 
ample  materials  for  the  romancer  and  novelist 
to  excite  compassion  and  even  dismay. 

Yet  it  is  exactly  such  a  place — a  prison  of  the 
middle  ages — a  rival  to  that  Chillon  to  which 
Byron's  genius  has  given  a  greater  name  than 
ever  its  terrors  won  it — we  are  now  about  to 
describe :  one  of  the  lower  vaults  of  Schlussel- 
burg,  a  den,  the  floor  of  which  was  below  the  rocks 
whereon  the  seals  of  Ladoga  basked  in  the  sun- 
shine, and  which  was  consequently  liable  to  be 
flooded  during  those  inundations  tiiat  at  certain 
seasons,  overflow  all  the  country  for  a  great  way 
north,  so  that  no  crops  will  grow  save  upon  the 
eminences. 

Vaulted  with  stone,  it  was  nearly  square,  and 
measured  twelve  feet  each  way,  with  a  floor 
that  sloped  down  at  one  end,  having  been  un- 
evenly hewn  out  when  the  rock  was  pierced; 
and  from  a  portion  of  this  rock  sprang  the  solid 
arch  of  grauite  blocks  which  formed  the  roof. 
A  narrow  slit,  six  inches  broad  by  twelve  high, 
and  having  even  in  that  small  space  a  thick  iron 
bar,  admitted  to  the  interior  a  feeble  ray  of  light. 
This  slit  was  partly  built  of  stone,  but  its  sill  was 
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the  living  rock  of  Schlusselburg.  It  opened 
towards  the  lake,  but  gave  no  prospect  save  the 
clouds,  for  it  was  high  up  in  the  wall ;  yet  the 
melancholy  cries  of  the  waterfowl  and  of  the 
seabirds,  which  often  came  up  the  Neva  from  the 
Baltic,  were  heard  through  it  at  times. 

The  prisoner,  when  seated  on  the  stone  bench 
which  formed  a  bed  or  seat  alternately,  could 
only  see  the  changing  hues  of  the  sky  and 
patches  of  cloud,  and  know  by  the  darkness 
which  gradually  obscured  this  mere  shot-hole 
that  day  was  passing  away,  and  that  another  night, 
chiU,  dark,  dreary,  and  hopeless,  was  at  hand. 

As  the  floor  sloped  down  some  twelve  inches  or 
more,  the  lower  end  was  always  full  of  water, 
into  which  the  slime  that  gathered  on  the  vault 
of  the  arch  fell  at  intervals  with  a  regular  plash 
that,  to  the  sUent  and  apparently  forgotten  pri- 
soner, became  maddening  in  its  monotony  of 
sound,  by  day  and  night,  by  morning  and  even- 
ing, by  dawn  and  sunset.  Then,  as  the  tides 
rose  and  fell,  or  as  the  waters  of  the  vast  inland 
lake  of  Ladoga  are  affected  by  the  Baltic  stopping 
the  downward  flow  of  the  Neva,  or  by  rains  flood- 
ing the  many  tributaries  that  join  them,  so  did 
this  dark  pool  in  the  dungeon  rise  and  fall, 
when  the  current  oozed  through  secret  and 
tmknown  channels  or  crannies  in  the  granite 
rocks. 

It  was  in  this  vault,  or  one  of  ^  ^ose  adjoining 
— such  a  den  as  that  in  which  Dante  placed  his 
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Demon— that  the  betrayed  wife  of  Count  Orlofl^ 
the  beautiful  daughter  of  the  Empress  Elizabeth, 
was  drowned,  ten  years  after  the  date  of  this 
history,  when  the  waters  of  the  Neva  rose  ten 
feet ;  and,  as  they  subsided,  bore  her  body  to  the 
Gulf  of  Finland, 

No  one  could  live  very  long  in  such  a  place 
— ^low,  damp,  cold,  and  horrible.  And  well  did 
Bemikoff  know  this,  when,  in  the  blind  trans- 
ports of  rage  and  agony  resulting  from  his 
double  woimds,  he  barbarously  consigned  Natalie 
Mierowna  to  such  a  place — ay,  even  Natalie, 
the  soft  and  delicate,  the  highly-bred  and  ten- 
derly-nurtured daughter  of  Count  Mierowitz; 
and  she  had  now  been  in  the  underground  vault 
for  three  days  and  nights, — seventy-two  hours, 
— which  to  her  had  resembled  h  horrible  and 
protracted  nightmare. 

She  was  ignorant  as  yet  of  her  brother's  execu- 
tion, a  week  before.  Betrayed  by  one  of  their 
most  ti-usted  adherents  as  the  price  of  his  own 
liberty,  she  and  Katinka  had  been  taken.  Of 
the  fate  of  the  latter  she  knew  nothing  :  a  mere 
Polish  waiting-maid,  a  pretty  soubrette,  she  had 
too  probably  become  the  lawful  prey  of  the 
Cossacks,  whom  Natalie  had  last  seen  in  the 
forest,  with  terrible  significance  rattling  their 
dice  on  a  kettle-dnun  head. 

For  herself,  the  poor  girl  only  knew  that  she 
was  placed  there  to  await  the  pleasure  of  the 
Empress  and  the  Grand  Chancellor. 

P  Digitized  by  Google 


310  TH£  SBOEET  DISPATCH. 

Hope  was  dead  oompletely  in  her  heart ;  and 
though  the  desire  to  live  was  strong,  her  former 
life  seemed  all  a  dream,  or  something  that  had 
happened  long,  long  ago ! 

Crouching  on  a  damp  pallet  that  lay  on  the 
couch  of  stone,  her  hair  dishevelled,  her  dress 
more  than  ever  torn,  discoloured,  and  disordered, 
her  snowy  arms  and  hands  stripped  of  every  orna- 
ment and  ring,  her  tender  feet  well-nigh  shoeless, 
her  eyes  half  closed  and  surrounded  by  dark 
inflamed  circles,  her  cheeks  sunk  and  haggard, — 
it  would  be  difficult  to  recognise  in  her  the  once 
beautiful  and  brilliant  Natalie,  whose  coquetry 
had  excited  the  ready  jealousy  of  Catharine  in 
that  fatal  Mazurka ;  the  Katalie  of  the  imperial 
salons  at  Moscow,  at  Oranienbaum,  or  the  palace 
of  Tsarsky  Selo ;  or  the  Natalie  of  that  princely 
old  chateau  near  the  Louga — ^the  proud,  bright- 
eyed,  and  beautiful  girl  whom  Charlie  Balgonie 
had  loved,  and  worshipped  as  a  goddess. 

As  she  crouched  in  a  species  of  stupor  beside 
a  wooden  bowl  of  stale  water  and  a  mouldy  loaf  of 
black  bread,  there  seemed  to  be  no  breath  in  her 
tender  nostrils,  no  sound  in  those  little  ears  over 
which  the  black  hair  rolled  in  unheeded  masses 
— no  sound  save  the  monotonous  plash  of  the 
dropping  slime.  She  was  pale  as  white  marble, — 
cold  as  death, — a  prey  to  utter  confusion  rather 
than  profound  grief.  There  were  times  when 
she  felt  and  thought  and  knew  of  nothing :  but 
there  were  others  vhen  all  the  past — ^the  memory 
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of  her  mined  house,  her  shattered  love,  her 
slaughtered  fn^idsy  their  fatal  project^  aud  her 
lost  position  in  society — ^brought  a  cruel  and  keen 
pang  to  her  heart,  and  made  her  writhe  and  start 
and  wring  her  hands,  but  not  weep;  for  she  had 
not  a  tear  left;  and  her  hard  dry  eyeballs  were 
the  only  warm  part  of  her  shuddering  frame. 

Seyenty-tw6  hours  had  she  been  there,  yet  the 
time  seemed  so  long  already,  that  she  knew  not 
whether  it  were  seventy-two  days  or   the  same 
'number  of  weeks. 

When  she  did  rouse  herself  to  steady  reflection 
and  the  realities  of  her  position,  thought  well-nigh 
drove  her  mad. 

Her  old  father — ^his  sturdy  figure,  his  venerable 
beard  and  white  eyebrows,  his  silver  hair  queued 
by  a  simple  ribbon,  his  quaint  old-fashioned  cos- 
tume of  the  first  Peter's  time,  rose  vividly  befi)re 
her;  and  with  a  gush  of  memory  came  all  his 
peculiarities  of  disposition,  his  warmth  of  heart 
and  temper,  his  kindness  and  irritability,  his  pride 
of  race  and  family.  Where  were  all  these  now  P 
Her  lover  too— his  voice,  and  eyes,  and  gentle 
manner  came  next,  to  add  to  her  pangs;  for  him 
too  must  she  relinquish  for  ever:  no  shelter  was 
there  now  for  her  save  the  cold  grave,  which  was 
perhaps  to  receive  them  all !  Basil,  TTsakoff,  and 
Mariolizza — alas!  terrible  though  her  own  suf- 
ferings, she  little  knew  those  to  which  the  fairer 
beauty  and  more  unwary  tongue  of  Mariolizza 
had  subjected  that  unhappy  gUth 
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The  excellent  taste,  the  polished  education,  and 
high  accomplishments  of  Natalie,  which  were  so 
far  superior  to  those  of  most  ladies  of  her  own 
rank  and  country  then,  gave  a  greater  poignancy 
to  the  horrors  of  reality  and  imagination;  yet 
imagination  could  supply  no  horror  but  what  was 
real  and  sternly  so. 

Their  princely  old  dwelling  amid  the  pine 
forests — ^never  more  would  she  see  its  dome  of 
polished  copper  shining  in  the  sun,  or  the  wooded 
domain  that  stretched  for  uncounted  yersts  around 
it ;  or  her  father's  patrimonial  village,  nestling  by 
the  Louga,  which  bore  his  rafts  of  timber  to  the 
sea,  and  by  night  reflected  the  glare  of  those  fur- 
naces which  were  another  source  of  his  vast  wealth, 
and  the  means  of  procuring  a  thousand  luxuries. 

Better  would  it  have  been,  had  she  and  they 
and  all  succumbed  to  Catharine's  iron  rule,  than 
sought  the  freedom  of  Ivan  IV. ;  but  it  was  too 
late — ^too  late,  now ! 

Was  it  all  a  dream  from  which  she  must 
awaken  P  Strange  it  was,  that  as  weariness,  sleep, 
or  a  stupor  stole  over  her,  scraps  of  songs,  frivo- 
lous ones  especially,  airs  from  operas,  and  so  forth, 
occurred  to  her  drowsy  ear,  as  if  her  brain  was 
turning ;  and  to  these  the  filtering  plash  and  the 
soimd  of  the  rising  waves  and  wind  without 
seemed  to  mark  a  cadence. 

Suddenly  a  scream  escaped  her :  she  was  in 
total  darkness.  Amid  her  sleep  or  stupor,  a  fourth 
night  had  come  on — a  night  of  storm  too;  for  she 
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heard  the  roar  of  the  autumn  rain,  as  it  descended 
like  a  vast  sheet  upon  the  lake  without. 

Gold  and  slimy  things  had  often  crossed  her 
slender  ankles,  making  her  shrink  and  shudder : 
but  now  she  became  sensible  that  her  feet  were 
completely  immersed  in  water ;  that  the  wind  was 
bellowing  without  and  rolling  the  waves  against 
the  rocks ;  and  that  the  current  of  the  lake  was 
flooding  the  floor  of  her  yault,  and  rising  fast 
within  it. 

It  rose  with  appalling  rapidity:  and  now  the 
terror  of  a  dreadful  death  made  Natalie  utter  a 
succession  of  piercing  shrieks,  mingled  with 
prayers  to  heaven.  But  her  cries  were  unheard ;  for 
the  same  cold,  icy  tide  that  flooded  her  cell,  filled 
all  the  corridors  by  which  it  and  others  on  the 
same  floor  were  approached. 

Bapidly  it  rose,  this  dark,  sUent,  and  terrible 
tide — ^rapidly  and  without  a  sound. 

She  sprang  upon  her  stone  couch,  but  already 
the  pallet  was  floated  away.  Up  yet  rose  the  in- 
vading water,  and  it  was  soon  nearly  to  her  waist ; 
and  gasping  and  shuddering  cries  were  mingled 
with  her  prayers.  A  little  more,  and  the  narrow 
slit  through  which  she  could  hear  the  bellowing 
wind  and  see  the  black  clouds  careering  past  one 
red  and  fiery  northern  star — ^the  last  gleam  of  life 
and  of  the  outer  world — ^would  vanish  from  her 
eyes,  as  she  perished  in  that  miserable  tomb; 
even  as  the  Princess  Orloff  and  many  others  have 
done,  helpless  and  imheeded  in  their  dying  agony 
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—drowned  miserably^  like  the  prison  rats  that 
swam  around  them. 

'  In  the  last  energies  of  her  despair,  she  made  her 
way  to  the  enormously  thick  door  which  closed 
this  trap  of  stone,  and,  applying  her  lips  to  the 
joints,  shrieked  loudly  again  and  again  for  succour, 
and  beat  wildly  and  fruitlessly  with  her  tender 
hands  upon  its  massive  planks  and  iron  bolts. 

Her  brain  seemed  bursting,  for  she  was  suffo- 
cating as  the  air  lessened.  She  thought  she  saw 
a  red  light  shining  through  the  crannies  of  the 
doorway ;  but  whether  this  were  fancy  or  reality,  it 
was  impossible  to  say,  as  a  faintness  came  over 
her,  and  she  sank  down  choking  and  drowning  in 
the  dark  flood  that  rose  within  the  walls  and 
against  the  door  of  the  priscoL 
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OVER  THEIR   WINE. 

Heavy  and  sad  was  the  heart  of  Charlie 
Balgonie  when,  on  the  evening  of  the  16th  Sep- 
tember, that  which  was  subsequent  to  the  episode 
at  Schlusselburg,  he  saw  the  domes  andTx)wers  of 
St.  Petersburg  glittering  in  gold  and  bronze,  in 
green  and  fiery  or  fantastic  colours,  amid  the  rich 
glow  of  a  ruddy  sunset ;  and  where  rising  from 
the  haze  of  the  vast  city,  the  polished  cupola  of 
St.  Isaac's  Cathedral,  and  the  slender  spire  of  the 
Admiralty,  like  a  needle  of  flame,  seemed  to  float 
in  mid  air. 

As  he  entered  the  first  guarded  barrier,  he  met 
a  party  of  Lancers  riding  at  a  trot,  their  tall  fur 
caps  having  scarlet  kalpecs  and  large  plumes, 
their  lances,  each  with  a  long  bannerole  of  the 
same  colour,  waving  in  the  wind.  They  escorted 
a  covered  kabitka,  or  waggon,  and  were  led  by 
the  Count  de  Balmain,  a  Scottish  officer,  who,  in 
after  years,  stormed  Kafia,  in  the  Crimea. 

"  Whither  go  you.  Count  P"  he  asked. 

"  For  Schlusselburg — ^the  place  of  sorrow." 

"  With  a  prisoner,  of  course  P  " 

"  Yes,  I  regret  to  say,  with  the  niece  of  Count 
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MierowitZy  with  Mademoiselle  Mariolizza.  She  is 
to  be  confined  under  a  warrant  from  the  Grand 
Chancellor — ^poor  girl!'* 

Sadder  and  heavier  grew  the  honest  heart  of 
Balgonie,  as  the  escort  and  its  hearse-like  car- 
riage passed  on ;  and,  as  he  looked  after  it,  the 
fair  merry  face,  the  fiill  and  yoluptnous  figure,  the 
gay  manner,  and  remarkable  ^/^esse  d' esprit  of  the 
betrothed  of  poor  Basil,  as  he  had  last  seen  her  at 
Louga,  came  back  vividly  to  memory  now. 

Balgonie  was  at  St.  Petersburg  when  Mierowitz 
was  executed,  and  when  other  horrors  followed. 
Moreover,  he  was  closely  and  repeatedly  interro- 
gated by  the  Grand  Chancellor,  the  Privy  Coun- 
cillor, Count  Panim,  by  Count  Orloff  (the  present 
lover  of  the  Empress),  and  by  General  Weymam, 
as  to  all  he  knew  and  had  seen  of  the  conspirators 
— so  closely,  that  nothing  surprised  him  so  much 
as  to  find  that  no  suspicion  was  attached  to  him- 
self. But  being  a  soldier  of  fortune,  who  pos- 
sessed nothing  in  the  world  but  his  sword  and  his 
epaulettes,  he  was  not  worth  suspecting  by  the 
Imperial  Government. 

Ere  long,  the  name  of  Natalie  came  before  the 
Secret  Chancery,  as  a  prisoner  in  Schlusselburg ; 
and,  like  the  rest,  she  was  tried  and  condemned  in 
absence,  undefended  and  unheard ;  and  sentaiced^ 
too,  amid  the  solitude  of  her  prison. 

To  Balgonie  the  charm  of  life  seemed  to 
have  passed  away ;  and,  during  the  week  or  two 
that  followed  his  return  to  St.  Petersburg,  dreary. 
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weary,  and  unmeaning,  indeed,  seemed  tlie  rou- 
tine of  his  -duties  as  aide-de-camp  at  the  vast 
parades,  the  brilliamt  receptions,  the  courts-mar- 
tial, and  other  public  aflfairs  to  which  he  followed 
his  chefy  General  Weymam,  at  the  palaces  of 
Tsarsky  Selo  or  Oranienbaum,  and  elsewhere, 
while  ignorant  of  the  fate  of  Natalie — ^while  the 
very  life  of  her  he  loved  hung  in  the  balance. 

When  compared  with  their  fate,  how  happy 
seemed  those  lovers,  who,  though  separated  for  a 
period,  could  look  confidently  forward  through  the 
long  succession  of  hours,  of  days  and  nights,  of 
weeks,  and  months,  or  even  years,  and  reckon  with 
certainty  on  the  time  of  reunion !  With  him  and 
Natalie,  time  stretched  into  a  length  that  seemed 
interminable:  their. future  had  no  background; 
their  separation  was  one  without  hope. 

Charlie,  in  his  desperation,  applied  to  the  Mar- 
quis de  Bausset  and  to  Sir  George  Macartney, 
then  the  Ambassadors  from  France  and  Britain ; 
and  both  received  his  verbal  prayers — ^he  dared 
not  write  on  such  a  subject — for  mercy  to  the 
Count's  family:  but  they  were  unheeded;  and  the 
Ministers  replied  only  by  bows,  grimaces,  and 
shrugs  of  their  diplomatic  shoulders.  Their  in- 
terference was  impossible — quite;  and,  imfortu- 
nately,  his  old  patron.  Admiral  Thomas  Mac- 
kenzie, was  with  the  fleet  in  the  Black  Sea. 

The  suspicions  excited  against  his  Regiment 
and  the  Grenadiers  of  Valikolutz,  might  procure 
the  banishment  of  both ;  he  feared  it  in  the  form 
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of  service  in  Siberia,  or  at  the  Crimean  lines  of 
Perecop.  In  either  case,  unless  Weymam  stood 
his  friend,  how  could  he  hope  to  succour  Natalie  I 
At  every  tea-house,  hotel,  and  caf^,  his  uniform 
of  the  Smolensko  Infantry,  and  the  knowledge 
that  he  was  the  staff  officer  who  had  been  in 
Schlusselburg,  and  who  brought  the  first  tidings 
of  the  late  affair,  made  him  an  object  of  special 
interest ;  but  the  subject  was  alike  a  perilous  and 
painful  one.  Walls  have  many  ears  in  Bussia;  so 
he  was  compelled  to  be  silent,  or  discreet,  even  to 
rudeness,  though  the  following  declaration,  which 
was  issued  by  the  Empress,  might  have  allayed 
his  fears : — 

"We,  Catharine  the  Second,  by  the  Grace  of 
God,  Empress  and  Sovereign  of  all  the  Russias, 
&c.,  &c.,  make  known  to  our  Regiment  of  Smo- 
lensko Infantry  that,  according  to  the  equity 
which  we  exert  towards  our  faithful  subjects,  we 
cannot  represent  to  ourselves,  without  profound 
grief,  how  much  that  regiment  must  be  afflicted, 
for  having  among  its  officers  a  wretch  in  the 
person  of  Mierowitz :  nevertheless,  as  the  crime 
of  one  man  cannot  affect  those  who  had  no  part 
in  it,  and  that,  besides,  we  know  the  bravery  with 
which  the  regiment  has  distinguished  itself  upon 
all  occasions,  its  attachment  to  strict  discipline, 
and  its  exactness  in  the  military  duty  of  our  em- 
pire; therefore  we  grant  it,  through  our  imperial 
good-will,  the  same  assurances  of  protection  which 
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It  lias  in  all  times  deserred.  .  In  consequence,  we 
forbid  all  and  every  one,  to  reproach  or  upbraid 
the  said  regiment  oonceming  the  treason  of 
IfierowitZy  under  pain  of  incurring  our  indigna- 
tion, and  drawing  on  themselves  the  effects  of  our 
just  resentment. 

(Signed)  **  Oathabine." 

Hope  seemed  to  revive  a  little  after  the  issue 
of  this  conciliatory  oukaz;  but  it  was  speedily 
dashed,  when  Balgonie,  on  returning  from  Cron- 
stadt,  whither  he  had  been  sent  by  General  Wey- 
mam,  suddenly  met  Captain  Ylasfief  face  to  &ce, 
near  the  palace  of  the  favourite  LanskoL 

This  personage  he  would  have  avoided  like  a 
toad  or  a  leper;  but  from  him  only  might  he 
learn  something  of  her  he  loved  in  Schlusselburg, 
that  hateful  place  to  which  the  Captain  was  re- 
tmming;  so,  overcoming,  or  rather  concealing, 
his  repugnance,  he  adjourned  with  him  to  a  caf£, 
and  ordered  wine. 

"I  dare  say  you  have  heard," said  Vlasfief, 
with  a  strange  leer  in  his  eyes,  as  he  tossed  his 
hat  and  sabre  on  one  sofa  and  deposited  his  jack- 
booted  limbs  on  another,  "  how  the  estates  of  the 
Count  and  those  of  Usakoff  have  been  sold  or 
gifted  away;  pillaged  h^A.  ravaged  by  Lanskoi 
with  a  party  of  Tchememoski  Cossacks;  and 
that  the  plunaer  has  been  stored  up  in  Schlus- 
sdburgP" 

*'  Something  of  all  this  I  have  heard,"  replied 
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Ealgome^  when  the  waiter  had  filled  their  glasses 
and  withdrawn,  "and — and — ^but  3H)u  have  there 
two  ladies  of  the  Count's  family  P*' 

"  True— Mademoiselle  Mariolizza,  who  was 
engaged  to  Mierowitz,  and  the  Count's  daughter : 
one  beautifully  fair,  the  other  black-haired  like  a 
Pole.  Poor  girls  !"  he  continued,  while  leisurely 
filling  the  large  china  bowl  of  a  tasselled  pipe, 
which  suspiciously  resembled  one  Charlie  had 
often  seen  the  old  Count  smoking,  "  I  remember 
them  both  in  happier  and  brighter  times;  but 
those  who  play  with  fire  will,  you  know,  be 
burned.  The  sentences  on  all  have  been  found, 
recorded,  and,  in  two  instances,  executed ;  and 
they  are  truly  terrible  V* 

"  Executed — ^the  sentence  1 "  repeated  Balgonie, 
in  a  faint  voice. 

"  Yes ;  you  have  been  four  days  at  Cronstadt : 
well,  in  those  four  days  many  ihings  have  been 
done— -a  light;  thank  you.  The  Count  is  now 
travelling  towards  Tobolsk  under  an  escort  of 
Ealmain's  Lancers.  There  he  will  have  to  hunt 
the  ermine,  cultivate  asafoetida,  or  dig  in  the 
mines,  with  a  collar  at  his  neck,  for  the  remainder 
of  his  days ;  but  for  the  lad^ss  of  his  family,  a 
more  severe  pimishment  was  reserved :  ah  !  he  is 
a  stem  fellow,  old  Panim ! " 

<<  How— what  ?  Vlasfief,  you  jest  P'* 

"  'Tis  no  jest :  we  don't  jest  on  such  matters 
in  Russia,"  replied  Vlasfief,  who  was  too  thorough 
a  rou^ — too  "used  up,"  in  fact — ^to  care  for  what 
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rtny  woman  might  suffer  or  undergo  ;  for  every 
human  emotion  and  sympathy  were  dead  in 
this  man  now. 

"  What  new  horrors  am  I  to  hear  P'*  exclaimed 
Balgonie,  with  passionate  vehemence,  as  he 
dashed  his  heavy  Turkish  sabre  on  the  table. 

Ylasfief  smiled  sourly,  and  his  cunning  eyes 
twinkled. 

*^  You  are  a  Scot,  like  Balmain/'  said  he  dis* 
dainfiilly ;  "and  as  the  Turks — ^those  accursed 
unbelievers — say,  but  truly,  *  Those  who  have 
never  seen  the  world  think  it  is  all  like  their 
father's  house.'  Pass  the  bottle — 'tis  Cracow 
wine  this,  and  not  worth  four  ducats  the  flask. 
In  short,  the — ^the'  two  ladies  of  the  Count's 
family,  in  the  wildness  of  their  grief, — ^Mariolizza 
especially,— on  hearing  of  the  death  of  Mierowitz, 
permitted  their  tongues  to  run  riot,  and  to  say 
such  things  of  Her  Imperial  Majesty  and  some  of 
her  favourites,  such  as  Count  Orloff,  Lanskoi,  the 
Grenadier,  and  so  forth,  as  no  woman  would 
pardon,  you  understand ;  so  they  are  to  be  given 
in  succession  to  le  maltre  dUentre  les  ^paules — ^the 
master  of  the  shoulders,"  added  Vlasfief,  with  a 
species  of  laugh  at  the  strange  expression  which 
he  saw  gathering  in  Balgonie's  face. 

"  Explain,  I  implore  you,  explain !"  asked  the 
latter,  with  quivering  lips,  as  he  set  down  a 
crystal  goblet  of  Hungarian  wine  imtasted  on 
the  table. 

"Mademoiselle   Mariolizza — but   you   don't 
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drink  fairly,  lyanovitch — ^has  received  six  blows 
of  the  knont.  The  torturer  is  a  new  man,  and 
mangled  her  cruelly.  She  has  had  her  tongue 
cut  out,  and  her  forehead  branded  with  the  execu- 
tioner's mark;*  and  she  goes  to  Siberia  as  soon  as 
she  recovers :  but  she  will  never  reach  it  alive, 
even  if  she  escapes  the  fever  that  has  now  seized 
her;  for  as  the  whole  family  has  been  degraded, 
—declared  infamous  and  without  protection, — 
being  tongueless,  she  will  become  the  prey  of  the 
Cossacks  en  route.  Once  beyond  the  Volga,  we 
never  know  what  happens.  The  Count's  daughter 
will  undergo  exactly  similar  punishment ;  and,  if 
sfie  survives  it,  they  will  be  mercifully  permitted 
to  travel  together:  and  there  ends  the  House  of 
Mierowitz,  which  boasts  of  its  descent  from  Kuric 
of  Kiev — ^Ruric  the  Varagian  of  Old  Ladoga !" 

With  wonderful  coolness  of  manner,  over  his 
wine  and  pipe,  almost  with  an  occasional  jest,  the 
cruel  and  snakeKke  Vlasfief — ^who,  as  a  parvenu 
of  the  foundling  hospital  (the  son  of  a  goat),  hated 
the  hereditary  aristocracy— detailed  these  matters; 
and  Balgonie  felt  as  if  a  black  cloud  enveloped 
him.  He  heard  the  Captain  talking  ;  but  his 
mind  and  thoughts  were  far,  far  away;  and,  after 
a  time,  he  found  himself  alon^. 

Vlasfief   had    mounted    and  ridden  off;  and 

mechanically,  like  an  automaton,  Balgonie  had 

bidden  him  adieu  at  the  portico  of  the  caf^,  and 

returned  to  finish  his  wine,  as  one  in  a  waking 

*  Tlie  latter  puniihnient  is  abolished  now. 
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dream :  nor  was  it  until  the  bell  of  St.  Isaac's 
tolled  midnight^  wlien  the  lights  were  burned 
low,  the  fire  in  the  peitchka  had  died  away,  the 
decanters  were  empty,  and  he  saw  a  drowsy 
waiter  hovering  near  him,  that  he  rose  to  depart ; 
for  to  him,  now,  all  places  seemed  alike. 

In  the  street  a  shower  of  tears  revived  him  ; 
and  he  wept  unseen,  like  a  great  boy,  while  grind- 
ing his  teeth  and  twisting  his  mustaches  like  a 
i^irious  and  desperate  man.  Bussia,  her  laws,  her 
rulers,  her  very  air,  he  loathed  and  detested.  But 
what  was  he  to  do? — ^which  way  was  he  to  turn  P 
— ^was  he  to  permit  these  horrors,  and  live  P 

He  had  been  present  when  the  Regiment  of 
Smolensko  guarded  the  punishment  of  Madame 
Lapouchin,  one  of  the  most  beautiftd  women  of 
the  Imperial  Court,  where  she  shone  like  a 
planet,  was  loved,  admired,  and  more  than  once 
was  fought  for.  An  alleged  conspiracy  brought 
her  to  the  knout  in  all  her  nude  loveliness,  in  the 
light  of  open  day ;  and  Charlie  remembered  that 
sickening  scene,  before  the  eyes  of  assembled 
thousands,  and  how,  as  the  Abb6  d'Anterroche 
records,  "  in  a  few  moments  all  the  skin  of  her 
tender  back  was  cut  away  in  small  slips,  most  of 
which  remained  hanging  on  her  shift.  Her 
tongue  was  cut  out  immediately  after ;  and  she 
was  banished  into  Siberia." 

"  Ob  Natalie,  Natalie  !  **  he  could  but  repeat, 
while  he  wnmg  his  hands ;  and  thus  the  dawn  of 
day  found  him. 
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After  mature  consideration  of  Lis  position,  his 
powerlessness,  and  the  difficulties  tliat  beset  him, 
with  the  horrors  impending  over  NataKe,  poor 
Charlie  Balgonie  felt  maddened,  crushed,  and 
heart-broken.  Could  he  see  her  perish  without  a 
struggle,  an  efifort,  however  reckless,  firuitless,  and 
futile,  on  her  behalf,  even  if  he  pistoled  the  exe- 
cutioner P  Could  he  know  that  she  too,  probably, 
would  die,  in  agony  and  mutilation,  a  horrible  and 
ignominious  death, — she,  so  gentle,  delicate,  and 
pure, — and  would  he  survive  it  ? 

"  Hearts  will  break  in  this  life,'*  says  a  recent 
writer ;  "  it  is  the  nature  of  them ;  but  if  God 
wills  it,  and  it  were  possible,  it  is  honester,  braver, 
and  nobler  to  live  than  to  die."  Most  true;  but 
to  live  is  to  hope.  Balgonie  vaguely,  but  sternly, 
resolved  that  he  would  do  something,  or — ^like  the 
hero  of  a  melodrama — "  die  in  the  attempt ; "  but 
being  a  poor,  bewildered,  loving  young  fellow,  he 
could  in  no  way  practically  see  what  that 
something  might  be. 

Let  not  the  reader  flatter  himself  or  herself 
that  their  own  beloved  country  was  entirely  free 
from  legal  barbarism  at  this  time ;  for  in  the  very 
year  of  Ivan's  murder, — the  fourth  year  of  the 
reign  of  His  Majesty  George  III., — a  woman  was 
burned  at  the  stake  in  Hchester  for  poisoning  her 
husband.  During  the  reign  of  his  son,  more 
than  one  head  was  chopped  off  for  treason ;  and 
women  were  flogged  by  tap  of  drum,  for  petty 
theft,  at  the  Market  Cross  of  Edinburgh.    Neither 
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need  the  superstitioiis  of  tlie  poor  Moscovitee  ex- 
cite surprise,  when  we  find,  in  1867,  Highlanders 
in  Scotland  patting  clay  figures  into  running 
streams  to  bring  consumption  and  wasting  upon 
their  enemies ;  burying  a  living  cock  (as  the  Pagan 
sacrificed  to  Hermes)  to  cure  epilepsy ;  and  a 
woman  in  Somersetshire*  cooking  toads  in  a  pan, 
exactly  as  the  "  black  and  midnight  hags  **  did  in 
the  days  of  Macbeth,  for  the  amiable  purpose  of 
bewitching  her  neighbours.  So  truly  does  the  world 
reproduce  itself,  in  spite  of  its  boasted  civiUsation. 

The  next  day  was  not  far  advanced  when 
Balgonie  was  summoned  by  General  Weymam, 
whose  staff  he  had  been  resolving  to  quit ;  but  for 
what  purpose,  or  whither  to  go,  he  knew  not. 
With  something  of  a  shudder,  he  beheld  the 
Stepniak — ^the  comrade  and  confederate  of  the 
late  Nicholas  Paulovitch — Cleaving  the  General's 
quarters. 

Save  that  he  wore  the  scarlet  livery  of  his  new 
trade, — torture  and  death, — ^he  was  unchanged, 
and  was  the  same  hideous  and  ill-visaged  giant-  - 
with  square  shoulders,  enormous  beard,  mouse-like 
eyes,  hair  shorn  off  straight  across  the  beetle 
brows,  and  the  pine-apple  shaped  head — whom 
Balgonie  had  seen  in  the  hut  where  the 
wretched  Podatchkine  perished.  He  was  now 
public  executioner  of  St.  Petersburg:  imder  his 
felon  hands  had  poor  Mierowitz  and  Mariolizza 
been,  and  erelong  would  Natalie  be ! 

*  Wettem  Gazette^  September,  1857* 

Q 
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Weymam  was  a  grave  and  stem,  yet  not  iin* 
kind,  old  soldier;  and,  on  perceiying  that  Iiis 
young  aide-de-camp  looked  pale,  lie  spoke  to  him 
with  unusual  kindness,  and  added : — 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say,  that  I  have  a  new  duty  of 
importance  for  you  to  perform/' 

'^Thanks,  General;  any  excitement  is  better 
than — ^than  idleness." 

"  True.  You  will  have  to  ride  to  Schlusselburg 
with  an  escort,  composed  of  six  Cossacks  of  the 
Imperial  Guard,  and  bring  hither  in  a  kabitka 
the  sum  of  eighty  thousand  roubles,  which  are 
there  in  canvas  bags,  sealed.  They  have  been 
levied  on  the  estates  of  the  Count  Mierowitz.  You 
will  receive  them  from  the  officer  commanding 
there:  give  a  signed  receipt,  and  deliver  them 
into  the  Imperial  Treasury." 

Balgonie  bowed  in  silence. 

The  General,  who,  of  course,  knew  well  the 
corrupt  venality  of  the  Kussian  service,  added : — 

"  If  the  sum  is  brought  entire  to  the  Treasury, 
Carl  Ivanovitch,  a  reasonable  gratuity  will,  of 
course,  be  paid  you." 

"  Excellency,  I  require  none  for  doing  my 
duty,  either  in  this  or  any  other  matter,"  replied 
Balgonie  coldly,  even  haughtily. 

"As  you  please,  sir, — as  you  please.  Some 
among  us  might  be  less  particular,"  said  the  old 
General,  tugging  his  grisly  mustaches.  "And 
stay ;  by-the-bye,  there  is  a  prisoner  in  Schlussel- 
burg, whose  sentence  is  to  be  executed  to-morrow. 
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in  presence  of  the  assembled  troops  and  people 
here '' 

Balgonie  thought  of  but  one  prisoner  there ;  and 
an  icy  chill  came  over  him,  as  Weymam  said — 

"With  the  escort  and  the  kabitka,  Captain, 
you  will,  at  the  same  time,  bring  the  culprit 
here/' 

"And  —  and  this  pris  —  on — oner,  Excel- 
lency?** faltered  the  poor  fellow. 

"Is  Jagouski,  the  Cossack,  who  so  severely 
wounded  Colonel  Bemikoff  when  in  the  execution 
of  his  duty." 

Charlie  breathed  more  freely. 

"  An  order  will  be  necessary  for  you — a  special 
order:  since  the  affair  of  that  wretched  young 
fellow  Mierowitz,  we  cannot  be  too  particular,  so 
take  this: — 

" '  To  the  officer  commanding  in  Schlusaelburg. 

"  *  You  are  hereby  directed  to  deliver  to 
Captain  Carl  Ivanovitch  Balgonie,  of  the  Smo- 
lensko  Begiment,  the  prisonerr  who  is  to  be 
executed  to-morrow.  , 

"  *  Wetmarn,  Lieutenant-OeneraV 

"For  the  delivery  of  the  money,  here  is  a 
separate  order  from  the  Treasurer — adieu." 
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CHAPTER  XXnL 

"WILL  HE  SUCCEED? 

As  Balgonie  left  the  presence  of  General  Wey- 
mam,  a  sudden  light  broke  through  the  darkness 
of  his  mind — an  unlooked-for  thought  and  hope 
suddenly  inspired  him,  and  a  prayer  of  thanks  to 
Heaven  rose  to  his  lips  therefore.  No  prisoner 
was  actually  designated  by  name  in  the  written 
order  of  the  General ! 

Thus,  in  lieu  of  the  Cossack  Jagouski,  he  would 
demand  that  Natalie  Mierowna  be  given  into  his 
custody;  and  with  her  he  would  escape,  quit 
Russia  and  the  service  of  the  Empress  at  all 
risks. 

He  had  no  papers — no  leave  of  absence,  or 
passport ;  but,  as  the  epaulette  is  an  all-powerful 
badge  in  Russia,  his  uniform  and  his  sabre  would 
be  passports  enough.  For  the  rest,  he  must  trust 
to  his  own  love  and  courage,  and  to  his  knowledge 
of  the  country.  But  then  there  was  the  Cossack 
escort — ^how  was  he  to  rid  himself  of  it  ?  The 
same  kind  Heaven  which  favoured  and  inspired 
him  now,  would  not  fail  to  do  so,  he  hoped,  when 
the  crisis  came. 

"While  his  best  horse  was  being  saddled  and 
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accoutred,  and  even  when  the  escort  was  at  the 
door,  he  consulted,  till  the  last  moment,  the  map 
of  Eussia,  and  also  that  of  Finland,  which  was  not 
ceded  to  the  latter  till  forty- four  years  after ;  and 
he  made  notes  of  his  proposed  route.  Escape  by 
sea,  by  the  Lake  of  Ladoga,  or  by  the  shores  of 
the  Gulf,  were  alike  impossible. 

There  was  no  way  for  it  but  to  ride,  at  all 
hazards,  towards  the  frontier  of  Finland,  or  the 
shores  of  the  Lake  of  Saima ;  they  would  there 
be  safe  beyond  pursuit — safe  among  the  hospit- 
able Swedes,  who  are  always  hostile  to  the  grasp- 
ing and  aggressive  Russians.  And  so  for  nearly 
an  hour  he  sat,  compass  in  hand,  calculating  the 
chances  and  measuring  the  distances,  while  his 
brain  grew  giddy,  and  his  heart  was  sick,  with 
mingled  hope,  anxiety,  and  a  love  that  was  full 
of  terror  and  compassion. 

At  last  he  saw  his  way  clearly,  as  he  thought, 
through  Viborg,  from  Schlusselburg,  north-west- 
ward, in  safety.  He  put  aU  the  money  he  pos- 
sessed— not  much,  certainly — about  his  person  in 
gold;  filled  his  cartridge-box  with  ammunition, 
and  buckled  on  his  sabre. 

"  By  this  time  to-morrow,"  he  muttered,  as  he 
glanced  at  his  watch,  "  the  game  will  have  been 
won  or — ^lost!" 

He  then  moimted,  with  a  resolute  heart,  and 
set  forth,  having  with  him  a  light  kabitka,  or 
covered  waggon,  drawn  by  a  single  horse,  and  at- 
tended by  his  escort — six  Malo-Bussian  Cossacks, 
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who  wore  the  uniform  of  Hussars,  and  who  were 
all  stout,  athletic,  and  noble-looking  fellows, 
whose  clean-limbed,  active,  and  hardy  little 
horses,  unmatched  for  strength  and  speed,  made 
Balgonie  speculate  painfully  and  anxiously  ou 
his  slender  chance  of  outstripping  them,  if 
pursued. 

It  was  considerably  past  the  noon  of  an  October 
iay — a  dark,  lowering,  and  ominous  day — ^when 
they  set  out  for  Schlusselburg,  and  erelong  the 
rain  began  to  faU  heavily,  soaking  the  Hussar 
finery  of  the  Cossacks  of  the  Guard ;  but  Charlie 
Balgonie  rode  silently  on  at  their  head,  heedless 
of  the  blindiQg  torrents  and  the  bellowing  wind ; 
though  he  little  knew  that  as  the  darkness  in- 
creased, and  the  early  night  drew  on,  that  the 
waters  of  the  lake  and  river  were  rising  fast, 
and  that  a  peril,  of  which  he  had  no  conception, 
already  menaced  the  existence  of  Natalie. 

But  her  voice  seemed  to  be  ever  whispering  in 
his  ear — 

"Carl,  Carl — ^my  beloved  Carl,  come  to  my 
aid — save  me — ^help  me,  if  you  lot^e  me ! " 

When  they  were  mid-way  to  Schlusselburg, 
the  kabitka  driver,  who  was  either  sleepy  or 
tipsy,  fell  awkwardly  from  his  seat,  and  broke  his 
right  arm.     What  was  to  be  done  now  P 

No  Cossack  of  the  Guard  would  condescend  to 
supply  his  place,  and  for  more  than  an  hour  the 
party  remained  halted  in  a  desolate  spot,  near  a 
pine  wood,  while  looking  about  to  capture  the 
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first  peasant,  serf,  or  civilian  of  any  kind,  whom 
they  might  meet,  and  press  him  into  the  seryicOy 
as  a  temporary  whip,  in  the  employ  of  the  Em- 
press. 

A  skulking  and  somewhat  sulky  boor,  in  a 
fiur  cap  and  canvas  caftan,  leather  leggings 
and  bark  shoes,  who  had  been  smoking  his  pipe 
under  a  great  tree,  was,  erelong,  discovered, 
dragged  forward,  and,  with  sundry  oaths  and 
threats,  commanded  to  mount  the  shaft  and  act 
as  driver,  which  he  did,  with  a  reluctance  he  was 
at  no  pains  to  conceal. 

Knowing  how  necessary  it  was  to  control  or  to 
conciKate  this  new  acquisition,  Balgonie  asked 
him  a  few  questions,  with  sternness,  but  yet  with 
politeness. 

The  serf  was.  a  singularly  handsome  yoimg 
man,  with  eagle-like  eyes,  and  an  aquiline  nose, 
that  was  almost  hooked;  he  was  without  his  mus- 
tache, which  seemed  to  have  been  recently  shaved 
off;  but  he  had  a  curly  red  beard,  with  a  com- 
plexion of  well-nigh  Asiatic  darkness. 

"  Trust  me,  dear  Carl  Ivanovitch,"  said  he,  in 
a  low  and  impressive  voice,  that  was  strangely 
familiar  to  Balgonie.  "My  disguise,  I  find,  is 
complete  indeed,  when  it  deceives  even  you ;  but 
speak  in  French.'* 

"  Your  disguise — ^yours  P  *' 

"Yes, — I  am  Apollo  TTsakoff,"  he  added 
through  his  teeth. 

**  Heaven   be  blessed  for  this  new  omen  of 
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8ucceM  I  **  exclaimed  Balgonie^  in  French.  *  And 
you  were  not  drowned  P  " 

"No;  I  swam  down  the  Neva,  imder  water, 
escaping  many  a  bullet — got  ashore,  and  reached 
the  old  place  in  the  wood,  where  Olga,  the  gipsy, 
stained  my  face,  trimmed  and  dyed,  my  beard,  as 
you  see.  She  is  quite  an  artist,  that  girl !  Even 
Mariolizza  would  not  know  me  now." 

Balgonie  sighed  as  the  poor  fellow  spoke.  Muti- 
lated and  disfigured  as  she  was  now,  would  he 
have  known  her  ?  He  evidently  knew  nothing  of 
the  barbarities  to  which  she  had  been  subjected, 
so  Balgonie  resolved,  mercifiilly,  to  keep  him  in 
ignorance ;  and  they  proceeded  at  an  easy  pace 
together,  he  keeping  his  horse  close  by  the  shaft 
of  the  kabitka,  on  which  the  pretended  peasant 
rode;  and,  as  they  spoke  in  French,  a  language 
unknown  to  their  ignorant  and  half-savage  escort, 
Fsakoff,  in  referring  to  the  late  event  and  its 
failure,  poured  out  all  the  bitterness,  the  hate,  and 
fury  of  his  soul,  against  the  Government,  the 
Councillors,  and  the  rule  of  the  Empress ;  and, 
of  course,  entered  with  fervour  into  the  scheme 
of  an  escape  with  Natalie.  But  still  their  ultimate 
plans  were  undecided,  when  they  saw  the  red  flash 
of  the  evening  gun,  as  it  pealed  from  Schlus- 
selburg,  amid  the  murky  haze  of  a  wet  and 
stormy  sunset ;  and  erelong  they  saw  the  lights 
that  glittered  at  times  from  amid  the  massive 
towers  and  black  outline  of  that  old  castle  (the 
scene  of  so  many  terrors,  sufferings,  and  atrocities) 
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streaming  and  wavering  on  the  turbulent  waters 
of  the  lake,  and  the  wet  slime  of  the  sluices  and 
ditches. 

When,  all  dripping  and  jaded,  the  escort  halted 
and  dismounted  under  the  castle  arch,  Balgonie 
found  that  some  changes  were  taking  place  in  the 
executive  of  the  fortress, 

Bemikoff,  whose  wounds  had  been  inflamed  to 
gangrene,  by  passion,  rage,  and  vodka,  was  at  that 
moment  actually  on  his  death-bed,  with  Father 
Chrysostom  kneeling  by  his  side.  The  old  sinner 
was  in  all  the  agonies  and  terrors  of  reviewing 
his  past  life  on  one  hand,  and  anticipating  the 
coming  change  on  the  other.  Many  pounds  of 
perfumed  wax  candles  were  flaming  now  round 
the  effigy  of  St.  Sergius,  whom,  in  weak  and 
querulous  accents,  he  implored  for  intercession, 
idtemately  with  the  Chaplain,  to  whose  cassock  he 
clung  tenaciously,  and  to  whom  he  was  mingling 
threats  of  punishment,  if  he  permitted  him  to  fare 
ill  in  the  other  world,  or  omitted  masses  for  his 
soul's  repose.  And  that  superstition  and  absurdity 
might  not  be  wanting  amid  this  solemn  but  re- 
pulsive scene,  from  which  Balgonie  hurried  away 
with  more  disgust  than  pity,  Bemikoff  was  dying 
in  the  habit  of  a  friar,  with  cowl,  cord,  beads, 
and  sandals,  hoping  even  on  his  death-bed,  as 
Ivan  the  Terrible  hoped,  when  similarly  arrayed 
and  disguised,  to  cheat  the  devil,  if  that  dread 
personage  came  for  his  sinfiil  soul. 

The  cowl  and  other  paraphernalia  he  had  ob- 
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tained  from  the  Chamberlain,  or  wardrobe-keeper, 
of  the  Troitza  monastery  near  the  Louga — a  cowl 
that  had  lain  on  the  mummy  of  the  imcorrupted 
saint  in  the  silver  shrine ; — and  almost  with  his 
last  breath,  he  threatened  Father  Chrysostom  with 
a  drum-head  court-martial  for  venturing  to  hint 
that  this  attempt  to  mask  his  past  life  was  vain 
without  true  repentance. 

Leaving  this  scene,  Balgonie  presented  the 
order  of  General  Weymam  and  that  of  the 
Treasurer,  to  Captain  Vlasfief,  who  was  now  in 
command,  and  to  whom  he  stated  that  ^^the 
prisoner  referred  to  was  Mademoiselle  Natalie 
Mierowna.** 

"Carl  Ivanovitch,"  said  the  Captain,  "you 
cannot  think  of  leaving  to-night  in  such  a  storm 
of  wind  and  rain  P  " 

"Fve  seen  worse  in  Silesia,"  said  Balgonie, 
looking  to  the  locks  of  his  pistols. 

"What  of  that?" 

"But  the  verbal  order  of  the  General  was 
most  peremptory." 

"Ah! — and  you  have  brought  a  kabitka  for 
the  money  ?  " 

"  A  kabitka  for  the  prisoner  also — so  be  quick, 
Captain." 

"  'Tis  a  large  sum  in  roubles,"  mused  the  other 

"I  am  in  haste  to  be  gone! — the  prisoner — 
you  hear  me,  sir  P  "  said  Balgonie  impatiently. 

"By  aU  the  devils,  you  seem  more  anxious 
about  the  prisoner  than  the  treasure ! "  responded 
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Vlasfief  sulkily,  as  he  knocked  the  ashes  from 
his  pipe,  but  still  delayed  to  move. 

"  You  have  my  orders — I  come  in  the  name  of 
the  Empress — ^let  there  be  no  delay,  Captain 
Vlasfief,"  was  the  curt  reply. 

"Bring  in  two  Cossacks  of  the  esoort;  the 
money  is  here  in  seventy  bags,  each  containing  a 
thousand  roubles." 

"Excuse  me,  but  the  order  of  the  Imperial 
Treasurer  says  expressly  eighty  sealed  bags  of 
a  thousand  each,"  said  Balgonie,  trembling  with 
anxiety,  yet  compelled  to  appear  to  take  an  in- 
terest when  he  really  felt  none. 

"Ten  thousand  are  missing,"  said  Vlasfief, 
leisurely,  refilling  his  pipe. 

"  Missing !" 

"Yes.  Suppose,"  he  added  in  a  whisper, 
"suppose  we  divide  the  lost  sum  between  us,  and 
offer  a  thousand  to  the  Treasurer." 

"  Impossible,  sir  !"  said  Balgonie,  with  a  fiery 
and  impatient  manner. 

"Well,  well — ^there  are  the  other  ten  sealed 
bags,"  added  Captain  Vlasfief,  with  a  dark  and 
stealthy  frown  of  greed  and  hate,  as  the  Cos- 
sacks tossed  the  whole  among  the  straw  of 
the  kabitka :  "it  matters  little;  but  I  hope 
you  may  not  find  the  road  beaety  and  so  lose 
the  whole." 

"To  be  forewarned,  sir,  is  to  be  forearmed," 
said  Balgonie,  touching  his  pistols ;  for  he  quite 
understood  the  treachery  implied,  and  only  trem* 
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bled  lest  it  might  mar  lus  dearest  plans.  ''  And 
now,  sir,  for  my  prisoner." 

"  K  she  be  not  drowned ;  for  the  lower  vaults 
are  apt  to  be  flooded  on  such  a  night  as  this/' 
said  Vlasfief  spitefiilly. 

Writhing  under  the  keen  glances  of  this  low- 
bom  Muscovite,  Balgonie  felt  that  all  now  de- 
pended upon  his  outward  and  assumed  bearing 
of  coolness  and  carelessness.  Night  favoured  him 
in  this,  and  his  face  was  almost  concealed.  Could 
any  one  then  have  read  his  heart,  as  he,  TJsa- 
koflF,  two  Cossacks,  and  two  soldiers  of  the  main- 
guard  made  their  way  down,  down  through 
dark  and  slimy  passages  and  stairs,  till  they 
were  foot  deep  and  then  knee  deep  in  the  water 
that  flooded  the  low  and  humid  corridors,  off 
which  were  the  arched  doors*of  numerous  cells — 
corridors  where  spiders  spun  their  webs,  rats 
were  swimming,  and  terrified  bats  flew  wildly  to 
and  fro  ! 

Erelong  they  reached  the  door,  through  the 
crannies  of  which  despairing  cries  and  painful 
gaspings  had  been  heard,  and,  after  unlocking, 
forced  it  open  by  main  strength. 

"  A  great  flood  of  water  poured  from  the  aper- 
ture amid  the  darkness,"  says  the  Utrecht  Gazette^ 
"and  with  it  came  the  body  of  the  poor  lady,  who 
was  well-nigh  drowned." 

So  the  red  light  seen  by  Natalie  was  no  fancy, 
but  that  of  the  lamp  which  was  borne  by  one 
of  those  who  came  just  in  time  to  save  her  firom 
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the  same  terrible  death  by  which  the  Princess 
Orloff  perished. 

Lest  all  might  be  perilled  by  a  recognition, 
Balgonie  was  compelled  to  retire  and  leave  her 
in  the  Chaplain's  hands  till  she  was  restored  to 
consciousness,  to  warmth,  and  till  she  was  habited 
anew;  and  he  passed  three  dreadful  hours  of 
doubt  and  anxiety,  while  pacing  to  and  fro  in 
the  cold  and  gloomy  archways  of  the  fortress, 
and  haying  to  conceal  his  face  when  she  was 
brought  forth  and  supported  into  the  kabitka,  to 
which  two  fre%h  horses  were  now  traced.  TJsa- 
koff  sprang  on  the  shaft  and  flourished  his  whip  ; 
then  the  Cossacks  and  Balgonie  put  spurs  to  their 
chargers,  and  clattered  over  the  wet  drawbridge, 
just  as  the  passing  .bell  for  the  departure  of 
Bemikoff's  tortured  spirit  rang  ominously  and 
solemnly  on  the  stormy  gusts  of  that  black  and 
gloomy  night. 

Balgonie,  instead  of  proceeding  by  the  way 
he  had  come,  avoided  the  town  of  Schlusselburg, 
and  wheeled  off  to  the  right,  committing  himself 
partly  to  the  guidance  of  TJsakoff,  and  quite  in 
ignorance  that,  about  an  hour  before,  Vlasfief, 
who  could  by  no  means  let  so  many  roubles 
escape  without  paying  toll,  had  beset  two  of  the 
roads  by  chosen  followers  of  his  own — ^men 
whom  he  hoped  might  pass  for  some  of  the 
adherents  of  the  late  Prince  Ivan,  rescuing  the 
daughter  of  the  exiled  Coimt  Mierowitz. 

A  strange  incident  occurred  before  the  inter* 
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ment  of  old  Bemikoff,  who  had  a  pomponfl  miU« 
tary  ftmeral.  The  bottom  of  his  grave  was  found 
to  be  on  fire  t 

A  Scottish  doctor  (named  Bogerson,  we  be- 
lieve) at  Catharine's  Court  attempted  to  e:q)lain 
this  phenomenon,  as  resulting  from  a  species  of 
ironstone  which  was  saturated  with  the  phos- 
phorus supplied  by  the  bones  of  old  interments, 
and  which  had  been  ignited  by  the  friction  of 
the  sexton's  shovel;  but  the  superstitious  Rus- 
sians took  a  very  different  and  much  more  dia- 
bolical view  of  the  matter,  and  laughed  to  scorn 
the  learned  opinion  of  the  Scottish  pundit. 
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CONCLUSION. 

Their  torses  were  tolerably  refreshed  by  the  halt 
at  Schlusselburg,  and  the  nags  which  drew  the 
light  kabitka  had  been  quite  unused^  so  the 
whole  i)arty  pushed  on  at  a  brisk  pace^  by  the 
road  towards  the  frontiers  of  Finland,  the  Cos- 
sacks of  the  escort,  whatever  they  thought,  making 
neither  remark  nor  inquiry,  as  they  trusted  obe- 
diently and  implicitly  to  the  officer  who  led 
them ;  but  the  darkness  of  the  October  morning, 
the  deep  and  muddy,  stony  and  rough,  nature  of 
the  roads,  and  the  violence  of  the  storm,  erelong 
began  to  have  a  severe  effect  upon  their  cattle, 
and,  to  the  great  satisfaction  of  Balgonie,  two  of 
the  troopers  gradually  dropped  to  the  rear,  and 
were  seen  no  more. 

Now  the  Corporal  of  the  Cossacks  ventured  to 
hint,  that  "  perhaps  they  were  not  pursuing  the 
way  they  had  come,  as  the  lights  in  St.  Isaac's 
Cathedral  must  have  been  visible  long  ago ;"  but 
Balgonie  replied,  haughtily  and  briefly,  that  he 
**  had  special  orders." 

Then  the  Corporal  urged  a  short  halt,  as  the 
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horses  were  sinking ;  but  again  Balgonie  replied, 
that  he  '*  had  peculiar  orders,  and  must  push  on." 

After  passing  a  little  Tillage  with  a  windmill, 
several  miles  from  the  shore  of  the  Lake  of  La- 
doga, the  road  dipped  down  into  a  dark  hoUow, 
between  impending  crags  of  granite,  the  grey 
faces  of  which  were  already  beginning  to  brighten 
in  the  first  light  of  the  lagging  October  sun.  The 
rain  and  wind  were  over;  the  hollow  way  was 
full  of  rolling  and  perplexing  mist ;  but  TJsakoff 
affirmed  with  confidence  that  he  knew  the  coun- 
try well. 

Out  of  the  grey  vapour,  from  both  sides  of  the 
path,  there  flashed,  redly  and  luridly,  five  or  six 
muskets  I  One  bullet  struck  white  splinters  from 
the  kabitka  eliciting  a  shriek  from  its  occupant ; 
another  whistled  through  the  mane  of  Charlie's 
horse;  and  a  third  killed  one  of  the  Cossacks,  who 
died  without  a  groan,  for  it  passed  fairly  through 
his  temples. 

The  way  was  beset  by  armed  men,  whose  num- 
bers and  disposition  the  dim  light,  or,  rather,  the 
darkness  and  the  mist,  alike  served  to  conceal. 

"  Make  way,  in  the  name  of  the  Empress ! " 
cried  Balgonie,  dashing  forward,  with  his  sabre 
drawn;  "Nay,  I  command  you,  on  your  peril 
and  allegiance!"  he  added,  as  the  threatening 
words  of  Vlasfief  occurred  to  him ;  and,  to  his 
astonishment  and  dismay,  he  saw  that  personage 
actually  appear,  mounted  and  armed,  wearing  d 
regimental  hat  and  plume,  with  a  kind  of  dark 
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green  timicy  or  patrol  jacket,  riclily  braided  with 
gold,  and  trimmed  heayily  with  black  fiir.  His 
I)arty,  who  seemed  all  on  foot,  were  clad  like 
peasants,  but  were  armed  with  muskets,  which 
they  were  rapidly  casting  about  and  reloading. 

"  Halt,  in  the  name  of  the  Empress — ^halt,  I 
command  you!  for  this  is  not  the  way  to  St. 
Petersburg,  whither  the  prisoner  and  treasure 
were  to  be  conveyed.  Treason!  treason!'' 
shouted  the  Staff  Captain  Ylasfief. 

Balgonie  fired  a  pistol  at  his  head;  but  the 
Captain's  horse  reared,  or  was  compelled  to  do  so 
by  bit  and  spur,  for  the  bidlet  pierced  its  throat ; 
and  with  an  oath,  Vlasfief  fell  on  the  pathway, 
entangled  in  the  stirrups  as  the  animal  sank  under 
him. 

The  three  remaLoing  Cossacks,  who  were  some- 
what bordered  by  the  attack,  by  the  appearance 
of  Ylasfi^,  whom  they  knew,  and  whose  confident 
bearing  confirmed  certain  gathering  suspicions 
that  something  was  wrong  as  to  their  route,  now 
drew  their  sabres,  aimed  seyeral  blows  at  Usa- 
koff's  head,  and  endeayoured  to  cut  the  reins  of 
his  horse,  or  stab  it  between  the  shafts,  as  he 
lashed  the  animal  almost  to  racing  speed,  and  the 
light  kabitka  jolted,  rolled,  and  bounded  along 
the  rough  road  behind  it. 

By  another  pistol-shot  Balgonie  rid  himself  of 
the  Cossack  Corporal,  whose  bridle  arm  he  broke, 
while  facing  about  and  galloping  in  rear  of  the 
kabitka;    and  now  with  wild  hallooes,  the  entire 

R 
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party  of  armed  men  followed  it  on  foot,  with  all 
speed,  up  a  steep  slope,  oyer  which  the  path 
wound. 

TJsakoff  ground  his  teeth,  for  he  was  without 
weapons,  and  passive  in  the  flying  combat ;  but, 
being  fertile  in  expedients,  he  tore  open  a  bag  of 
roubles,  and  scattered  them  on  the  upland  road 
with  a  ready  and  reckless  hand. 

The  bright  silver  coins  proved  too  exciting  for 
the  cupidity  of  the  pursuers,  who  loitered  to  pick 
them  up,  tumbling,  scrambling,  rising  and  fsdling 
over  each  other,  with  shouts,  curses,  and  male- 
dictions, their  fire-arms  sometimes  exploding  the 
while;  and  so  the  whole  were  speedily  left 
behind,  as  the  kabitka,  guarded  now  by  Bal- 
gonie  alone,  was  driven  along  a  lonely  and 
unfrequented  road,  that  led  to  the  little  town  of 
Pomphela. 

"Thanks,  dear  Usakoff — ^thanks  for  your 
presence  of  mind,"  said  Balgonie ;  "  I  had  forgot 
all  about  those  roubles.'' 

"  Silver  has  achieved  for  us  what  neither  our 
lead  or  steel  would  have  done ! " 

"  But,  to  lighten  the  kabitka,  let  us  throw  out 
those  remaining  bags — this  perilous  lumber,  the 
intended  recapture  of  which  has  nearly  cost  us 
our  lives — honour — all,  at  the  hands  of  Vlasfief." 

"Nay,  nay,  never!  Lumber,  say  youP  The 
roubles  are  Natalie's — ^hers  and  nrtr^e — ^hers  and 
yours,  when  you  wed  her ;  they  have  saved  us 
once,  and  may  do  so  again,"  replied  TJsakoff  cheer« 

DigitizedbyCjOOgle 


CONCLUSION,  248 

fully^  as  the  sun  burst  forth  in  his  clear  October 
splendour,  and  they  saw  the  dome-shaped  cupola 
of  the  Church  of  Pomphela  rising  with  a  golden 
gleam  from  amid  the  white  morning  haze. 

There  Balgonie's  uniform  and  a  display  ot  gold 
and  roubles  operated  powerfully  on  the  Post- 
master,  who,  without  asking  for  passports  or  other 
papers,  at  once,  and  in  the  name  of  the  Empress, 
suj^lied  them  with  fresh  horses  for  the  frontier, 
towards  which,  after  procuring  some  jHroper 
nourishment  and  restoratives  for  K'atalie,  they 
pushed  on  without  a  moment  of  unnecessary 
delay. 

^' Ah,''  thought  Balgonie,  with  a  shudder  and 
a  prayer ;  '^  had  JagouskL's  name  not  be^i  omitted 
ID  that  order  of  Weymam,  where  would  she  have 
been  now  f  " 

Pale  with  sorrow  and  long  su£Eering,  her  face 
was  still  beautiful,  though  sorely  wasted;  the 
deep  thoughtM  eyes  had  yet  a  wealth — a  world 
of  tenderness  in  their  liquid  depths ;  and  the  long 
dark  hair  was  thick,  soft,  and  wavy  as  ever,  as  it 
fell  in  masses  behind  the  small,  compact,  and 
finely-formed  head. 

Yet  withal,  her  wretchedness  had  been  extreme, 
having  been  so  suddenly  and  rudely  rent  from 
all  those  habits  of  luxury  and  tender  nurture, 
which  had  become,  as  it  were,  a  second  nature ; 
and  often,  very  often,  had  it  occurred  to  her  in 
her  later  misery  of  soul  "  that  the  repose  of  the 
grave  is  sweet,  and  that  there  cometh  after  death 
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a  leyelling  and  making  even  of  things  i^vliich 
would  at  last  cure  all  lier  evils." 

But  all  was  changed  now ;  and,  as  she  laid  her 
head  on  CharHe^-s  breast,  she  felt  content — almost 
happj ;  and  the  horrors  that  himg  over  her  family 
alone  prevented  her,  as  yet,  from  being  com- 
pletely so. 

No  trace  of  pursuers  were  behind  them  now, 
though  their  flight  must  by  this  time  have  been 
known  both  in  the  capital  and  at  Schlusselburg. 
But  in  those  days  there  were  neither  railroads  nor 
electric  telegraphs ;  so,  riding  on  more  leisurely, 
Balgonie  changed  horses  again  near  Yiborg,  and 
erelong  the  great  Lake  of  Saima  appeared  before 
them,  with  the  distant  hills  of  Swedish  Finland 
beyond  its  friendly  waters. 

A  boat  was  procured  there ;  the  kabitka  was 
abandoned;  and,  with  a  shout  of  joy,  IJsakoff 
assisted  the  Finnish  boatman  to  hoist  the  great 
lug-soil  to  catch  the  breeze  of  a  balmy  and  beau- 
tiful evening,  as  they  bade  a  long  farewell  to 
Eussia  and  all  its  terrors. 

In  a  quaint  old  Church  of  Finland,  by  the 
eastern  shore  of  the  Lake  of  Saima,  and  in  view 
of  its  little  archipelago  of  granite  isles, — a  lonely 
little  fane,  buried  amid  groves  of  plum  and  cherry 
trees,  built  of  wood  and  painted  red,  with  a  little 
holy  bell  jangling  in  its  humble  belfry, — Charlie 
Ba^nie  and  his  fugitive  bride  were  united  by 
the  old  Curate,  with  the  consent  of  the  Lutheran 
Bishop  of  Heinola ;  and  there  a  thousand  roubles 
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«pent  among  the  poor  spread  in  the  primitive 
«listrict  a  happiness^  the  tradition  of  which  is  still 
remembered  with  many  a  grateM  exaggeration. 

After  this,  poor  TJsakoff,  finding  himself  per- 
hapsy  as  a  third  person,  rather  in  the  way,  left 
them  to  become  a  soldier  of  fortune ;  and  he  is 
supposed  to  have  perished  in  one  of  the  Polish 
struggles  for  freedom ;  at  least,  they  heard  of  him 
no  more,  after  their  final  journey  to  Scotland. 

Two  years  before  these  events,  it  would  appear 
that  Charlie's  uncle,  "the  godly  and  upright" 
Gramaliel  Balgonie,  merchant,  magistrate,  and 
elder,  had  departed  in  peace  to  sin  no  more, 
leaving  the  lands  and  possessions  of  Balgonie  un- 
impaired ;  and  a  long  tombstone  in  that  famous 
city  of  the  dead,  the  Howff  of  Dundee,  records 
at  length  all  the  virtues  which  his  contemporaries 
in  general  and  the  Presbytery  in  particular 
believed  him  to  possess. 

So  Carl  Ivanovitch  became  once  more  Balgonie 
of  that  nk ;  .and  the  roubles  of  Natalie  added 
many  a  turret  and  many  an  acre  to  his  patri- 
monial dwelling  {.;  beaatifal  StraiheanL 
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To  conYince  the  reader  how  nearly  History 
has  been  followed  in  the  previous  pages,  we 
shall  take  the  liberty  of  inserting  the  subsequent 
manifesto,  published  with  reference  to  the  death 
of  Ivan  IV. 

"By  the  Grace  of  God,   we,  Catharine  the 

Second,  Empress  and  Autocratrice  of   all 

the  Bussias,  &c.,  &c.,  to  all  whom  these 

presents  may  concern : 

When  by  the  divine  will,  and  in  compliance 

with  the  imanimous  desires  of  our  faithful  subjects, 

we  ascended  the  throne  of  Russia,  we  were  not 

ignorant  that  Ivan,  son  of  Anthony,  Prince  of 

Brunswick-Wolfenbuttel,   and  of    the   Princess 

Anne  of   Mecklenburg  was    still   alive.       This 

Prince,  as  is  well  known,  was  immediately  after 

his  birth  imlawfully  declared  heir  to  the  imperial 

crown ;  but,  by  the  decrees  of  Providence,  he  was 

soon  after  irrevocably  excluded  from  that  high 

dignity,  and  the  sceptre  was  placed  in  the  hands 
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of  tlie  lawM  heiress,  Elizabeth  (daughter  of  Peter 
the  Great),  our  beloved  aunt  of  glorious  memory. 

**  After  we  had  ascended  the  throne,  and 
offered  up  to  Heaven  our  just  thanksgivings,  the 
first  object  that  employed  our  thoughts,  in  conse- 
quence of  that  humanity  which  is  so  natural  to  us, 
was  the  unhappy  sttuation  of  that  Prince,  who 
was  dethroned  by  divine  Providence,  and  had  been 
unfortunate  since  his  birth    .... 

**  To  prevent,  therefore,  ill-intentioned  persons 
from  giving  him  any  trouble,  or  from  making  use 
of  his  name  to  disturb  the  public  tranquillity,  we 
gave  him  a  guard,  and  placed  about  his  person 
two  officers,  in  whose  fidelity  and  integrity  we 
could  confide.  These  were  Captain  Vlasfief  and 
Lieutenant  Tschekin,  who.  by  their  long  military 
services  deserved  a  suitable  recompense,  and  a 
station  in  which  they  might  pass  quietly  the 
remainder  of  their  days.  They  were  accordingly 
charged  with  the  care  of  the  Prince,  and  were 
strictly  enjoined  to  let  none  approach  him.  Yet 
all  these  precautions  were  not  sufficient.      .     .     . 

"A  Put'parooschick  (a  sub-lieutenant)  of  the 
Begiment  of  Smolensko,  a  native  of  the  Ukraine, 
Basil  Mierowitz  (grandson  of  the  first  rebel  that 
followed  Mazeppa),  took  it  into  his  head  to  make 
use  of  this  Prince,  to  advance  his  fortune  at  all 
events,  without  being  restrained  by  a  considera- 
tion of  the  bloody  scene  that  such  an  attempt 
might  occasion.  In  order  to  execute  this  detest- 
able,  dangerous,  and  desperate  project,  he  con- 
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trivedy   during  our  absence  in  Livonia^   to   bm 
upon  guard  in   the   fortress   of  Sclilusselbur^, 
where  the  guard  is  relieved  every  eight  days  ; 
and  the  15th  of  last  months  about  two  in  th.^ 
mornings  he  called  out  the  main  guards  formed 
it  in  line,  and  ordered  the  soldiers  to  load  witlx 
ball.    Bemikoff,  Governor  of  the  fortress,  came 
out  of  his  apartment,  and  asked  Mierowitz  tho 
reason  of  the  disturbance,  but  received  no  other 
answer  from  this  rebel  than  a  blow  with   the 
butt-end  of  his  musket 

'^Captain  Ylasfief  and  Lieutenant  Tschekin 
seeing  that  it  was  impossible  to  resist  such  a 
superior  force,  and  considering  the  unhappy  con- 
sequences that  must  ensue  from  the  deliverance 
of  THE  PERSON  who  was  Committed  to  their  care, 
after  deliberating  together,  took  the  only  step  that 
they  thought  proper  to  maintain  public  tranquil- 
lity, which  was  to  cut  short  the  days  of  the  unfor- 
tunate Imn.  Mierowitz,  on  seeing  the  dead  body 
of  the  Prince,  was  so  confounded  by  a  sight  he  so 
little  expected,  that  he  acknowledged  his  temerity 
and  guilt,  and  discovered  his  repentance  to  the 
troops,  whom,  about  an  hour  before,  he  had  se- 
duced from  their  duty,  and  rendered  the  accom- 
plices of  his  crime. 

"Then  it  was  that  the  two  officers  who  had 
nipped  this  rebellion  in  the  bud,  joined  the 
Governor  of  the  fortress  in  securing  this  rebel, 
and  bringing  back  the  soldiers  to  their  duty. 
They  also  sent  to  our  Privy  Coimcillor  Count 
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isLf  fo  i  ^TBam,  under  whose  orders  they  acted,  a  relation  of 
MseBwij  this  eventj  which,  though  unhappy,  has  neverthe- 
•it  dsr  less,  under  the  protection  of  Heaven,  prevented  still 
0  mi  greater  calamities.  This  Senator  despatched  im- 
,  fcnw  rnodisAxilY  Pulovnick  (Colonel)  Caschkin,  with  suf- 
fld  lA  ficient  instructions  to  maintain  tranquillity  on  the 
!^  en  spot  (or  where  the  assassination  was  committed), 
a'tztif  and  sent  us,  at  the  same  time,  a  circumstantial 
9  o&  account  of  the  whole  affair.  In  consequence  of 
ti  i  this,  we  ordered  Lieutenant-General  Weymam, 
of  the  division  of  St.  Petersburg,  to  tsk.Q  the 
necessary  information  on  the  spot ;  and  the  con- 
fession of  the  villain  himself,  who  has  acknow- 
ledged his  crime. 

"Sensible  of  its  enormity  and  consequences 
with  regard  to  the  peace  of  our  coimtry,  we  have 
referred  the  whole  affair  to  the  consideration  of 
our  Senate,  which  we  have  ordered,  jointly  with 
the  Synod,  to  invite  the  three  first  classes  and  the 
Presidents  of  all  the  Colleges  to  hear  the  verbal 
relation  of  General  Weymam,  who  has  taken  the 
proper  informations,  to  pronoimce  sentence  in 
consequence  thereof,  and  to  present  it  to  us,  for 
confirmation  of  the  same. 

"  Catharine." 

By  a  singular  species  of  sophistry,  the  guilt  of 
Ivan's  death  is  thus,  by  a  subsequent  document, 
transferred  to  Basil  Mierowitz : — 

"As  the  violent  death  of  the  unfortunate  Prince 
Ivan  was  the  immediate  consequence  of  the  despe- 
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rate  attempt  of  Mierowitz^  so  must  this  officer  be 
considered  as  the  principal  cause  of  this  assassina- 
tion— ^nay,  even  regarded  as  the  murderer  of  that 
unhappy  Prince*^ 

To  this,  fiye  Russian  Bishops  appended  tlieir 
signatures. 

Vlasfief  was  made  a  General,  and  his  Lieu- 
tenant a  Colonel,  in  the  following  year,  with  a 
pension  of  ten  thousand  roubles  eadi* 


ruBm 


nnnso  ax  w.  k«  tKixB  avd  bov«  186,  nsim,  uaxsvL 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


ADVENTURES 


AN  AIDE-DE-CAMP 


BY 

JAMES    GRANT 

AUTHOR  OF   "THE  ROMANCE  OF  WAE.' 


GEORGE  ROUTLEDGE  AND  SONS 

LONDON  :     BROADWAY,    LUDGATE  HILL 
NEW    YORK:    4x6    BROOME    STREET 


d  by  Google 


JAME8  GRANT8   NOVELS. 

SHS  XOlLUrCX  OV  WAS. 

THS  AI]>I*DS-CA1C7. 

TEX  SCOTTISH  CATALIXS. 

BOTHWXLU 

firs  8XT0H;   OB,  TBS  QUEXll'S  ABTOCASB* 

PHILIP  BOLLO. 

THB  BLAOX  WATCH. 

MAST  OP  LOBSAHTS. 

OLITSB  BLUSi    OB,  XHB  PtSIlIBSS. 

LUCY  ASDE3r;    OB,  HOLLTWOOD  HALl. 

rsAirs  HiLioK;  OS,  thx  qubek's  owa*. 

THS  TXLLOW  SBIOATB. 

BABBX  OGILYIB;  OB,  THB  BLACK  DBAGOOKS. 

ABSHUB  BLABS. 

liAVBA  XTSSIBGHAM;    OB,  THB  HIGHLABDBB8  OS  GLBSOBAo 

TUB   CAPTAIH  OP  THB  GVABD. 

LBTTT  HTDB'S  L07BB8. 

CAYALIBB8  OP  P0BTU5B. 

8BCOKD  TO  HOKE. 

THB  COSrSTABLE  OP  PBAHCS. 

THB  PHAHTOX  BXGIMBHT. 

THE  EIKQ's  OWH  B0BDBBBB6. 

THB  wans  COCKADB. 

PXBST  LOTS  AJn>  LAST  LOTS. 

BICE  BOHHET. 

THB  GIBL  HB   XABBIED. 

LADY  WEDDBBBUBN's  WISH. 

JACK  If  AHLT. 

ONLT  AH  BHSIGH. 

THB  ADYEHTHBBS  OP  BOB  BOT* 

17KDEB  THB  BSB  DBAOOH. 

THB  QWBBH'8  CADBC 

SHALL  X  WIH  HBB  P 

PAIUBB  THAH  A  PAIBT. 

ONE  OP  THB  SIX  HUin>BB2>. 

MOBLBT  ASHTOIT. 

SID  BHB  LOYB  HIM  ? 

THB  BOSS-SniBE  BXJPta. 


itized  by  Google 


CONTENTS. 


Ilia  Landing  b  Calabria  ..P.  1 

ThoPSgtail   8 

The  Yiaoonte  Santogo    ....  IS 

DonUeorQmt!   24 

Traffi.  the  Hunchbaok   ....  32 

The  Calahrian  Free  Corps . .  S9 

The  Battle  of  Maida   45 

The  Cottage.  —  Capture  of 

theEagle 52 

Lives  for  Ducats !  —  Bianca 

lyAlfieri    56 

A  Nk4it  with  the  Zipgari  . .  66 

The  Hunchbaek  again    ....  72 

TheHennitage    76 

The  Hermit's  Confession   ..  82 

The  Siege  of  Crotona 102 

The  Abduction.— A  Scrape  110 

The  Summons  of  Surrencier  117 
MfMyTifng  out  Trith  the  Hon> 

ours  of  War 127 

Another  Despatch 133 

NanatiTeof  Castelenno....  140 

The  Vina  Belcastro 150 

Sequel  to  the  Story  of  Gas- 

ielermo 158 

ItskUan  Intrigues  in  Countiy 

Quarters 170 

FnnosAxipaL,  the  Brigand  . .  182 

A  Snake  m  the  Grass 192 

The  Horn  Sounds    201 

A  Duel  and  a  Discovery ....  208 

Arrival  of  the  I^iilistines   ..  216 

Adventure  at  the  Centaur . .  223 

LoveandWar 231 

PoorLuisal 237 

The  Siege  of  Soylla 243 

The  Forlom  Hope 253 

ABenoontre 259 

B^ggio. — ^An  Improvisatore  263 

Navarro. — ^Revenge  I 273 

The  CavaCo  Marino    279 

The  Raoe.~Oalley-8laves  . .  285 

SrfX>lt  of  the  Galley-slaves  2!^2 


The  Three  Candle-ends  . .  P.  29? 

WhoisHe! 305 

The  Cardinal    811 

The   First   Penitent— Tho 

Nun    818 

A  Chance  of  Escape  Lost  ..  824 
The  Second  Pendent— The 

Cavalier 328 

The  Third  Penitent  — The 

Monk 342 

The  Monk's  Story   845 

A  Narrow  Escape    855 

Castelguelfo— The  Wolf  of 

Amato    365 

Happiness 872 

The  Villa  Besieged 377 

Tho  Nuptials    385 

The  Tempest— The  last  of 

the  Hunchback    389 

A  Military  Honeymoon  ....  896 
Wreckofthe"D^ht"  ..  899 
The  Yoltiguers.- l£e  Mas- 
sacre of  Bagnara 403 

A  Retreat  in  Square.— The 

Prisoner  of  War 410 

The     Drum-head     Court- 
martial  415 

Dianora.— The     Forfeited 

Hand 420 

The  Monastery 430 

The  Sanctuary  Violated. ...  435 

Unexpected  Perils 443 

Captured  by  the  Enemy. — 

The  Two  G^erals 448 

The  Albergo.— The  Bandit's 

Revenge 458 

The  Bandit's  Cavern.— Re- 
capture and  Delivenuioe . .  469 
Joys  of  a  Military  Honey- 
moon    476 

Tho  Siege  of  Scylla 480 

Tho  FaUofSoylla.— OoiMi^ 

sion *....••••»•••  §%i 


yi^OOgle 


d  by  Google 


ADVENTURES 

OF  IV 
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CHAPTEB  L 
THS  jjJsrDUfaa  caiabbii. 

Oh  the  eremmgof  the  last  daj  of  June,  1806,  thetnuuroorti 
which  had  broneht  oar  troops  from  Sicilj  anchored  on  ths 
Italiaii  coast,  in  me  Baj  of  St.  Enfemio,  a  little  to  the  south- 
ward of  a  town  of  that  name. 

The  British  forces  consisted  of  H.  M.  27th,  58th,  78th,  and 
81st  regiments  of  the  line,  the  proyisional  light  infantry 
and  grenadier  battalions,  the  Gorsican  Bankers,  Boyal 
Sicilian  Yolnnteers,  and  the  regiment  of  Sir  Louis  de  Watte- 
Tille,  &c,  the  whole  being  commanded  by  Major-General  Sir 
J<^  Stuart,  to  whose  perscmal  sta£f  I  had  the  kraour  to  be 
attached. 

This  small  hodj  of  tro<^,  which  mastered  in  all  onlj  4795 
rank  and  file,  was  destined  bj  our  ministry  to  si]qpport  the 
Neapolitans,  who  in  many  places  had  taken  up  aims  against 
tiie  usurper  Joseph  Buonaparte,  and  to  assist  in  ezpellinff  from 
Italy  the  soldiers  of  his  brother.  Ferdinand,  king  of  Naples, 
after  being  an  abject  Tassal  of  Nanoleon,  had  allowed  a  body 
of  British  and  Bussian  soldiers  to  land  on  his  territories  widi* 
oat  resistance.  This  expedition  fiuled;  he  was  deserted  by  the 
celebrated  Cardinal  Buffo,  who  became  a  Buonapartist ;  and 
as  tiie  French  emperc^  wanted  a  crown  for  his  Inother  Josej^ 
he  proclaimed  that ''  the  Neapolitan  dynasty  had  ceased  to 
re^"— 4h«t  tiie  race  of  Parma  were  no  longer  kines  in 
Lower  Italy-— and  in  January,  1806,  his  legions  crossed  tii0 
frontiers.  The  ''  laizarona  king"  fled  instantly  to  Palermo ; 
his  spirted  queen,  Carolina  (sister  of  the  unfortemate  Maris 
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Antoinetie),  soon  followed  bim;  and  the  nsmper  Joseph, 
after  meetimg  with  little  or  no  resistance,  was,  in  Febmarj, 
crowned  king  of  Naples  and  Sicilj,  in  the  chnrch  of  Santo 
Jannario,  w&re  Carainal  Buffo  of  Sc^Ua  performed  solemn 
mass  on  ihe  occasion.  All  Naples  and  its  territories  submitted 
to  him,  sare  the  hraTe  mountaineers  of  the  Calabiias,  who 
remained  continnallf  m  ams^  and  with,  w^om  wewere  destined 
to  cooperate. 

When  oar  anchors  plunged  into  the  shininfi^  sea,  it  was 
about  the  close  of  a  oeautiM  erenine — ^the  nonr  of  Are 
Maria — and  the  lingering  light  of  the  Ansonian  sun,  setting 
in  all  his  doidless  splendour,  shed  a  crixiBon  glo«r  oyer  the 
long  line  of  rocliy  coast,  burnishing  the  bri^t  waves  rolling 
on  the  sandy  beach,  and  the  wooded  mountains  of  Calabria» 
the  abode  or  the  fiercest  banditti  in  the  world. 

The  tricolor  flaunts  over  the  towers  of  St.  Amanthea,  a 
little  town  to  the  northward  of  Uie  bay,  commanded  by  a  castle 
on  a  steep  rode,  well  garrisoned  by  the  enemy ;  and  the  smoke 
of  their  eyeninggun  eurkd  away  firom  Urn  dark  and  distant 
bastions,  as  the  fist  yessel  of  our  armament  came  to  anchor. 
The  wM»  fleet,  swyM^tng  mmd  wiih  tb*  steong  cment 
which  inns  through  the  Strait  of  Messina^  Isry  cmm  monuBt 
WX&  their  stems  to  tibe  kad  and  the  next  ts  ifas  spsdding 
sea,  whichpours  through  between  these  roeli>baiBdooiBtei^ 
ti»  tpeed  of  a  miU-raoe. 

Italy  hy  before  us  :  the 


land  of  the  faWedL      __ 

counCrf  of  the  ^  eternal  <aty ;"  aad  I  theught  of  lier  as  die 
was  ones:  eC ** lugertie  Bone,"  in  afl  her  pewer,  her  e]oiT» 
andherxaJlitey  suprema^;  when  nadonsbewed  their  needs 
before  kcrbannen,  and  £erearies  spread  ^ir  wings  ofsr 
half  a  world.  But,  alas !  we  find  it  difficult  to  recognise  m 
the  ^ennafte  Ymelan,  Uie  lefengefni  Nespofitan,  or  the 
lerooioiisCa]abrtaB,ihe  deseendants  oftiuMematc^less  seldien, 
whose  pride,  yaloar,  and  anbition  fcw  since  have  emni&ed, 
and  none  haye  yet  surpassed.  Weyiswed  wi(&  the  ascpest 
interest  tiiat  eUsne  shore,  yMA  so  nany  of  us  now  bcbsld 
§&t  the  &rst  time*  To  sm^  it  was  a  couulry  teeauBg  with 
dassie  recolleetk)na  tlie  simny and  beautilul  land  wkai»Tery 
history  has  been  said  to  Nsconble  a  remance ;  bvfe  the  omss 
of ours^diets  were,  at  eoorse,  strangers  to  all  these  smti- 
niMits;  tiie  grare  nid  stem  Boss-shpeman,  and  the  bnvre 
bog-trolt«rs  of  Tniiskillfaig,  regarded  it  only  a»a  ksd  of  hsrd 
marches,  short railions,  and  braken  hesds;  as  a  iMstile  coast, 
-vhere  ^e  first  soldiers  of  the  contineni  were  te  be^neounleied 
wmd  oreroome— for  with  us  these  temis  sse  synonymous. 
Barbariaed  by  the  wars,  and  rtyagee  whidi  ^owed  the 
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B!mioii  nfdsd&on  and  nuBsioiiyo-Hi  vi  ar uiing  wiili  ^IboiCkfly 
floldien,  Mnraes  brigaiKd8>  and  starving  peasantry  writhmg 
under  the  fendal  system — tlie  Naplea  of  that  time  was  rerj 
&Sexmst  &am  the  l^ts^kB  oi  to-day,  throogh  which  so  many 
tourists  tiBTd  witk  hoPBrioas  safetjr :  at  kast  so  fkr  as  the 
eapitaL  Few,  I  belknn^  penetrate  mto  that  terra  incognita, 
this  reidm  of  the  bandit  Franoatripa. 

Orders  were  despatched  by  the  g^aepl  from  ship  to  ekaf, 
ibtd^iSim  troops  dtonld  be  held  in  readiness  to  disembark  hj 
dawn  ii«Kt  diy.  The  jnarter-ffoards  and  deck-wateheff  were 
str^^Oiened  iot  the  mght,  and  slarict  orders  giyen  to  sentries 
Boi  to  permit  aay  e<»minnicati<Hi  with  the  shore,  or  with  the 
nmnenms  boats  wMdi  paddled  about  among  the  fleet.  Oar 
ships  were  snrronnded  oy  craft  of  all  shapes  and  sizes,  iS&ed 
wiui  people  fiNfm  St  ^ifannov  and  other  places  adS»oent: 
brigw-^ed  woaien,  Hyor  dark  md  braided  benea^  sc[tUEre 
linmt head-dreneSyWitbhiraeand  tkov a  solitary'^  ffentilu^o," 
muffled  in  his  deak;  and  ample  hat,  beneath  wltkm  glowed  the 
red  spackof  adgir;  meagre  and  grktied priests ;  w3d-loddns 
peasantry,  half  naked,  or  half  eoferid  w^  rand!i  skins  f  and 
ccmsfBeooos  sboye  all,  many  ^re^eokmg  fSSows,  wearing 
the  pictareaqne  Calabriaa  garb,  of  T^se  occupation  we  had 
littie  doid)t :  thegaleiy  of  thisii«ttire>  the  loos  dagger^lcaming 
in  theair  ssskes,  tie  powder-horn,  and  the  wdt-oSednfle  shcog 
aerpss  th»  back  by  a  htoad  leather  slin^,  prodttimed  them 
brigands ;  who*  eaooDe  crowdiitg  omons  ihew  honester  comxtry- 
men,  to  ludl  and  bid  ns  welcome  asallieB  and  friends. 

An  hoar  befoseda^dg^t  next  momii]^,  we  were  all  on  deck 
and  imdffa(im&  Our  orders  were,  to  Sind  wii^  tiie  utmost 
sUence  and  cxpecUticai,  in  oider  to  ayoid  annc^anee  from  lite 
^^  gasn  of  the  Freaeh,  wlie^  oecupied  tiie  whtde  nroriace 
fimm  sea  to  sea,,  and  wliem  we  frdly  expected  to^  fina  on  t&e 
akrt  la  oppose  oar  disemborkatkni. 

My  fi^eose  was  to  get  my  horse,  Cartonehe,  into  one  of 
thelioats  of  iho  Anq^k&n  frigate.  Aware  that  sharp  work 
was  befiare  us,  I  personally  superintended  his  harnessing ; 
bavmg  protisfusly  gives  him  a  bhubIl  with,  a  dadi  oCniire  inlL 
soad  hia  his  fetlcMsra  and  hoofii  well  wadded,  and  his  ^es  and 
Boetifls  spov^edwithyiaegaiv  to  freshen  him  up  aftertke  dose 
<Dii&i«iieiit  of  the  i^p:  na  was  tiien  eareM^  skrag  orer  the 
side,  by  a  '*whip*'  finom  the  yai«tani^  Qlie  oora  dipped 
UflJRnlssdy  into  me  wayes,  and  we  glided  away  to  the  b^ch 
oi  St.  Smeraio^  the  pc^it  markM  out  ibr  our  landings 
place.  X  stood  by  Castouchc^s  head,  holding  the  reins  short- 
ened in  my  hand«  and  siookii^  his  neck  to  ^uiet  him ;  fi>rthi» 
fieiy  Uodo-boEse  had  diown  so  much  impalienee  when  tite 

Digitized  by  CjOOgle 


4  ABTSVTUBM  OF  AV  ilDS-DS-CAMf . 

otn  dipped  into  Uie  water,  or  ihtb  boat  hesved  on  the  hewj 
ground  fwell.  that  his  hoofii  threatened  erery  instant  to  start 
a  plank  and  swamp  ns. 

All  the  boats  ot  tiie  Heet  were  now  in  reqnisitaon}  and, 
being  crowded  to  ezoess  witii  soldiers  •eooniared' with  their 
knmaoks  and  arms,  and  frdghted  with  baggage,  cannon,  and 
tnmtnils,  miners'  tools,  and  militsij  stmes  to  ann  and  clothe 
ihb  Galaixrese,  ther  were  nulled  but  slowty  towards  the  point 
of  rendezTOUs.  llie  last  boat  had  no  sooner  landed  its  freight, 
than  the  ship  of  the  admiral.  Sir  Sydney  Smith,  fired  a  gun, 
and  the  fleet  of  frigates  ar^  sun-boats  weighed  anchor,  and 
stood  off  northwards,  to  jtttadc  the  castle  S  St.  Amanthea; 
affainst  wbich,  op«ratioij  were  fcnrthwith  commenced  by  the 
mde  naral  armament. 

The  kliy  coast  loomed  darkly  through  a  rdl  of  haie;  the 
morning  air  was  chill,  and  a  cold  sea- breese  swept  orer  the 
black  billows  of  the  straits  s  against  the  effects  of  which  I 
fortified  myself  with  my  comfivtable,  double-csped  doak,  a 
cigar,  and  a  mouthful  mm  a  certain  eonTenient  flask,  which 
experience  had  taught  me  to  cany  always  in  my  sabretache. 
TSe  time  was  one  of  keen  excitement,  even  to  me,  who  had 
served  at  the  siege  of  Yaktta,  and  in  other  parts  of  the 
Mediterranean,  and  shared  in  many  a  memorable  enterprise, 
which  has  added  to  our  empire  the  yaluable  posts  and  posses- 
sions we  hold  in  that  part  of  Europe.  As  the  daylight  in* 
creased,  and  the  sun  rose  aboye  the  mountains,  pouring  a 
flood  of  lustre  oyer  the  straits  of  the  Faro,  the  scene  appeared 
of  surpassing  beauty.  Afar  off,  in  Uie  direction  of  tiieLi^ri, 
the  sea  assumed  its  deepest  tmt  of  blue ;  while  the  whole  Bay 
of  St.  Eufemio  seemed  filled  with  liquid  gold,  and  the  white 
wayes,  watering  round  the  base  of  Mch  £stant  promontory, 
;rere  dashed  fi^nn  the  yolcanio  rocks  in  showers  of  sparUing 
silyer;  all  the  yaried  hues  which  ocean  assumes  tmder  an 
Italian  sky  were  seen  in  their  gayest  splendour.  The  pic- 
turesque aspect  of  this  romantic  shore  was  heightened  by  the 
appearance  of  our  armament;  as  the  debarking  corps  formed 
open  column  of  companies  on  the  Jbri^^t  jeUow  bcSftch,  their 
hyely  uniforms  of  scarlet,  green,  and  wmto,  the  standards 
waving,  and  lines  of  burnished  bayonets  glistening  in  the  sun 
*-^which  seemed  to  impart  a  pecuharl^r  joyous  lustre  to  all  it 
shone  upon— the  scene  was  spirit-stiriW. 

The  white  walls  and  church  tower  of  the  little  town,  the 


foliaffe  of  the  surroundinji^  forest,  backed  by  the  lofiy  pdaka 
of  the  Calabrian^A|^  — the  winding  strip  of  eolden 
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sand  firinging  the  fertile  coast,  and  encircling  the  waye-B^^en 
to^u,  where  a  fisherman  sat  mending  his  neto  and  Mwginn, 
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perita^  of  Thomas  Aniello — tiie  remote  SioOian  ahore,  and 
the  wide  expanse  of  sea  and  akj  were  all  flowing  in  one 
dorious  blase  of  light— the  light  of  an  Italian  sunrise, 
beneath  whose  effulgence  the  &e  of  nature  beams  bright 
widi  sparkling  freshness  and  roseate  beauty. 

Our  nine  battalions  of  infantry  now  formed  dose  odonm ; 
while  die  royal  artillery,  under  Miyor  Lemoine,  got  tiieir 
eleven  field-pieces  and  two  howitzers  into  service  order,  the 
tumbrils  hooked  to  the  guns,  and  the  h<»rses  traced  to  tibe 
carriages.  During  these  preparations  the  general  kept  me 
gallopm^  about  TOtween  the  different  commanding  officers 
with  additional  instructions  and  orders ;  for  we  expected  to 
be  attacked  every  moment  by  the  enemy,  of  whose  arranffe- 
mants  we  had  received  a  very  confused  account  ttom  me 
peasantry. 

As  the  sun  was  now  up,  the  rare  beauty  of  the  country  was 
displayed  to  the  utmost  advantage ;  but  we  scanned  the  lofty 
mountains,  the  romantic  gorges,  the  grim  volcanic  cliffs  and 
boskv  thidcets,  only  to  watch  for  the  glitter  of  French  steel ; 
for  the  flutter  of  tnose  standards  unfurled  so  victoriously  at 
Areola,  Lodi,  and  Bivoli;  or  for  the  puff  of  white  smoke 
which  amioimces  the  discharge  of  a  distant  field-piece. 
Strange  to  say,  not  the  slightest  opposition  was  made  to  our 
landing,  although  there  were  many  commanding  points  firom 
which  a  few  light  guns  would  have  mauled  our  boats  and 
battalions  severely. 

The  troops  remained  quietly  in  close  column  at  quarter 
distance,  with  their  arms  ordered,  until  command  was  eiven 
to  unfarl  all  colours,  and  examine  flints  and  priming.  A  re- 
eonncHtring  party  was  then  pushed  forwara  to  "  feel  the 
ground,"  ana  our  little  army  got  into  marching  order,  and 
advanced  to  discover  what  the  distance  of  a  few  miles  would 
bring  forth.    The  Corsican  Bangers  were  the  skirmishers. 

"  Sir  John,"  said  I,  cantering  up  to  the  general,  "  penmt 
me  to  join  the  light  troops,  t^Eit  1  may  see  what  goes  on  in 
ftontP*^ 

"  You  may  go,  Dundas,"  he  replied ;  "  but  remember,  thej^ 
are  under  the  command  of  Major  Kraunz,  who,  I  believe,  is 
no  friend  of  yours." 

"  Ko,  truly  5  there  is  no  man  I  would  like  better  to  see 
Imocked  on  the  head ;  and  so,  aliens  !  Sir  John." 

**  Be  attentive  to  his  orders,  however,"  said  he,  wiUi  a  grave 
nodL  as  I  bowed  and  dashed  off. 

KraOnz!  yes,  I  had  good  reason  to>hate  the  name,  and 
enne  its  owner.  I  had  a  brother  who  belonged  to  a  battalion 
of  tiieae  Bangers.    He  was  a  brave  fellow,  Vranks  and  had 
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served  wHkdbiiiictioii  at  lii^  and  usdnr  duales  Stewvt 
at  1^  liege  of  Calfi ;  aad,  after  Sir  Jolm  Moere,  waa  Ae 
ftpst  Hian  cfwvt  tbe  wall  al  the  fiorauBg  of  the  Mbadla  Ibct. 
Bet  his  careerwae  a  shorirone^  'Between  Fraak  waii^'KaMmz 
there  arose  a  dispute,  a  peitj  jealonsj  abegt  bomo  pretty  f 


at  Pkdenna;  a  ebattexige  ensued,  and  Fnak  wae  init  under 
arrest  for  insubordinaSion.  From  that  mieiBeat  lie  w$m  a 
narired  man  l^  the  bmtid  German,  who  wa  rcselntdy  boLt 
upon  his  rmn— and  a  military  man  al<me  casi  laiowmjEit  tike 
Tonhappy  ofi^er  ei^daree  who  ie  at  strife  mA  an  Ufneompio* 
misii]^,  yindictire,  and  perhaps  nil^r,  eommfusdiag^  omeer. 
Thank  God  I  there  are  few  such  in  our  serriee.  Erank*s 
vrond  spirit  eouM  iH  l^ook  the  slights  and  insults  t»  wMeh 
fcannz  subjected  hfm  •  and  being  one  day  **  rowed  **  publiely 
for  coming  fiye  minutes  late  to  parade,  m  the  height  of  his 
exasperation  he  strucl:  down  the  German  with  the  sword  he 
was  lowering  in  s^dute,  and  was,  in  conseyxence,  placed  in- 
stantly under  close  arrest.  A  court-martial  dismissed  him 
from  that  serrice  in  which  he  had  gained  so  many  scars.  His 
heart  was  broken;  the  disgrace  st^g  him  to  the  souL  He 
disappeared  from  Sicily,  and  from  the  hour  he  left  his  regi- 
ment could  never  be  discorered  by  our  family.  Therefore^  it 
cannot  be  wondered  at  that  I  cared  but  little  about  the  safety 
of  his  German  enemy. 

The  advanced  party,  under  the  command  of  Eraunz,  con- 
sisted of  three»companies  of  Corsican  Rangers ;  these  moved 
in  double  quick  time  along  the  narrow  highway  towards  the 
mountains,  from  which  the  hardy  peasantry  soon  came  pouring 
down,  greeting  us  with  cries  of  "Long  live  Ferdinand  of 
Bourbon !  long  live  our  holy  faith ! "  I  galloped  jrfter  the 
Corsieans,  in  high  spirits  at  the  prospect  orseeing  somethixi^ 
more  exciting  than  was  usually  afforded  by  ^e  tounging  me 
I  had  spent  m  the  garrisons  of  Sicily—- dangling  about  the 
royal  palace,  or  the  quarter-general,  drinking  deep  and  late 
in  our  mess-room  at  l^racuse,  or  smoking  cigars  among  Ae 

fromenaders  on  the  Marina  of  "  Palermo  the  Happy."  My 
rave  Cartouche  appeared  to  rejoice  that  he  trod  once  more 
on  firm  earth  j  curveting,  neighing,  and  tossing  his  proud 
head  and  flowing  mane,  wmle  he  sn^ed  the  pure  oreese  from 
the  green  hills  with  dilated  and  quivering  nostrils. 

It  was  a  soft  and  balmy  morning ;  the  vast  line  vault  aJbove 
waa  free  from  the  faintest  fleece  of  cloud,  and  jj^rvadad  by 
the  deep  cerulean  hjie  so  peculiar  to  this  michanting  cln»ate. 
At  that  early  hour,  not  a  sound  stirred  the  stillness  of  the 
pure  atmosphere,  save  the  twittering  of  the  merry  bicdsj,  aa 
they  fluttered  from  spray  to  spray,  or  the  measured  tratap 
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si  f«et  aad  elanfrwig  of  aaoonAtemimkB,  as  tlie 

tiooj^  in  tbeir  gseea  luilaiia  mored  nfddlj  k 

glased  tops  ot  tibfiir  c^fis,  ihear  tin  caateenB  and  1vi|^ 

mnsk^-biucKfla*  flarfiing  in  the  light  of  the  norainf  nn. 

As  we  adraokoed  into  the  open  oeantry*  the  scmofy  npd^ 
dhanged;  the  sandy  beach,  the  bold  pramontofj,  ai^  sea- 
beaten  rock,  jraye  place  to  the  yine-dad  eotti^  and  tiia 
wooded hilL  Some  antique  tomb,  a  rostie  fountain,  orating 
worn  cross,  half  sank  in  earthy  <^ien  adorned  the  way-aide; 
ike  white  walls  of  a  ecttyent,  embosomed  among  Inxumat 
onnge-trees^  at  an  ancient  anstory,  wiUi  its  carredpilastBn 
and  gray  ardies,  occasionally  met  the  eye ;  while  tke  daik 
aiea&s  of  a  yast  a&d  rained  aqnednct  stretched  across  the 
▼afiej,  and  the  ramparts  of  a  &ndal  eatteUo  frowned  from 
the  meantaina  abefye--the  rodd^  hue  of  its  time-worn  brick; 
Qi  faarwnoua  rode,  hanoonioQaly  eontraeting  with  the 
br(maediofiajKe  of  dense  forests,  fonning  the  badc-groimd  of 
Ike  yiew.  iSe  air  waa  redoWt  with  me  -oedfsmiB  o£  xoaes^ 
and  myxiada  of  cthar  flowera,  whidi  ftoorished  in  the  wfldoat 
hnmrianee  on  arexj  nde ;  while  the  gigantic  laorel,  the  yina^ 
wkh.  its  pm^  frosfcage,  the  graeefiu  aeaoia,  and  the  ^^oai^ 
ilex,  alternately  east  tiSeiv  shadows  across  oor  Ikfeo  of  mtfoiu 

AH  this  waa  ddigbtfrd  enoogh^no  doubt:  but  a  rattling 
yolisy  (^mnsketary,  whi^  flashed  uponna  from  amid  the  danE 
masses  of  a  wood  we  were  asfsoaehiog,  bxoadit  a  doien  (^ 
war  party  to  th&  gnmnd,  and  tbe  whole  to  a  snddan  halt 

*'l«ye  Jos^lv  kin^  of  Naples  P  cried  the  Erendieom^ 
iBinding  officer,  brandishing  his  sabre.  "  Another  yoUey,  my 
braves  I 

Bnt  before  his  last  order  could  be  obeyed,  our  own  fire  was 
poured  upon  his  light  troops,  whose  pale  green  uniform  could 
scarcely  be  distinguished  from  the  foliage,  among  which  they 
had  concealed  themselyes  in  such  a  manner  as  completely  to 
enfilade  the  highway.  Shot  dead  by  the  first  fire,  Enrana 
rolled  from  his  saddle  beneath  the  hoofr  of  my  horse,  and  his 
^a&ng  ^es  ^ased  upwards  on  me  for  a  second.  Peihsma  I 
answerod  by  a  acowl :  liar  I  thon^  of  my  brother  Erau. 

Disoonen^ted  by  his  sudden  fiul,  and  sta^go^  by  the  im^ 
expected  fire  in  front  and  flank,  the  Corsicans  wraid  hacre 
shown  the  white  feather^-^  other  w<»ds,  fled— had  I  nofesel 
a  proper  example  to  their  officers,  by  leaping  from  Cartsfodia 
and  putting  myself  at  their  head. 

"iForsrard,  Corsiosns.  Semtranber  Pteolo!  Follow  mei 
Chareer  And  with  lerdled  bayanets  tii^  pfam^ed  tlv0iu||i 
the  tSidrat,  regazdlesa  of  idiat  the  enemy's  strengtii  miekt  m. 

Hand  to  hand  with  the  musket  and  a&re.  we  dashea  head* 
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long  inlo  tiba  wood*  and  engaged  the  tinuDeiiTf ,  irhk  -wham, 
file  oontett  was  sharp.  We  lost  sereral  men,  and  I  recdred 
a  slight  woond  onthe  left  arm  from  a  yocmg  sub,  whom  we 
aftenraids  diseovered  to  be  i^e  s<m  of  Genend  Beenier ;  but 
apartr  of  oarown  troops,  led  by  Colonel  Oswald,  mshing 
widi  nnpetoosity  on  the  flanks  of  tibe  French,  deeded  the 
issaeof  uiis  oar  first  encounter  with  them  in  Itahr.  Wedia» 
lodged  the  litUe  band  firom  ambndi,  taking  two  nnndredpri- 
sonen,  and  killing,  or  patting  to  flight,  as  many  more.  Cap- 
tain De  Yiontessw^coart,  who  oomnumdedthan,  escaped  with 
the  sorriTors.  These  iSreneh  troops  prored  to  be  a  detach<- 
ment  of  the  23rd  light  infantry. 

Leaving  a  party  to  guard  our  prisoners,  we  followed  caa- 
tioudr  t&  rcSieatinff  tirailleurs  uirou^  ib»  great  finest  of 
St.  liufemio,  and  &me  the  highway  towards  Maida»  ez« 
changing  a  skirmishing  fire  the  whole  way :  many  men  were 
killed  or  sererely  wounded,  and  left  to  become  a  prey  to 
lynxes  and  wolves.  As  little  honour  and  no  advantage  seemed 
likely  to  accrue  firom  this  unpleasant  woric,  Oswald  ordered  a 
halt  to  be  sounded,  and  drew  the  skirmishers  together,  untH 
our  main  body  iqn^^ured ;  when,  by  command  of  ihe  general, 
a  position  was  taken  up  on  advantageous  ground,  supplied 
with  wood  and  water,  while  the  necessary  advanced  picquets 
were  despatched  to  the  different  points  and  roads  around  it. 

Here  we  formed  an  intrenched  camp,  expecting  to  be 
joined  by  some  of  the  Calabrian  noblesse  and  people,  and 
to  hear  certain  intelligenoe  of  the  movements  of  the 
enenry,  whose  strongest  force  lay  at  Beggio,  under  the  ooni* 
mand  of  Begnier,  a  general  of  division. 


CHATTEB  JL 

THB  PIGTAIL. 

SooK  after  halting,  we  received  intelligenoe  of  the  success^ 
M  issue  of  Sir  Sydney  Smith's  attack  on  the  castle  of  St. 
Amanthea;  a  strong  fort,  which,  being  quite  inaccessible  on 
the  land  side,  he  carried  by  assault  on  the  seaward,  capturing 
four  hundred  prisoners,  and  a  quantity  of  arms  uid  military 
stores. 

In  the  evening,  I  was  despatched  by  Sir  John  to  a  young 
I^eapolitan  nob£ ;  who,  in  antidpation  of  our  expedition,  had 
some  time  before  secretiy  quitted  Plalermo,  and  had  been  re« 
siding  among  his  countrymen,  for  the  purpose  of  ascertaining 
their  sentiments  towards  the  British  as  allies,  and  tibe  pro- 
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baible  nmiiber  tliat  would  xise  in  aniii»  <m  oor  diqikjing  tiia 
Union-Jadc  in  Italy. 

Thif  penonage,  to  wliooi  I  to<^  a  letter  firom  tibe  generait 
bore  the  tiilM  of  Tiaconte  di  Santugo,  and  nand  bailiff  id 
Lower  Calabria,  and  was  the  moat  powerM  £ndator7  in  ibe 
proyincea.  Our  leader  le^peatedtbiat  be  would  nae  all  biain^ 
menot  to  arooae  tbe  peaaantiy  to  aima,  for  the  aerrice  of  bis 
majesty  tbe  king  of  J^anlea,  in  aapport  of  wboee  caoae  our 
expedition  bad  now  landed  cm  tbe  Italian  abore.  We  soon 
found,  bowerer,  tbat  tbe  bardy  Calabrese  required  no  otber 
inoentiYe  tban  their  own  intense  hatred  and  deep-rooted  detea* 
tation  of  tbe  French.  I  bad  been  ordered  to  return  next 
morning  with  any  Tobmteera  tbe  Tisoonte  oonld  collect ;  and 
was  not  ayerae  mnn  tbe  prospect  of  remaining  a  ni^it  at  bis 
▼ilia,  as  my  nndressed  wonnd  was  becoming  a  little  trooble- 
some. 

At  that  time,  the  two  Calabrias,  the  Abmzzi,  and  all  tbe 
Italian  mountains  and  fitftneases,  were  swarming  with  hordes 
of  armed  peasantry— half  palziots  and  half  bandits.  This 
system  of  cusorganixation  and  immorality  was  pnmioted  by  a 
mortal  hatred— tbe  rancorous  enmity  of  Italian  hearts^- 
agunst  tbe  usur]^  Buonl^parte,  and  bis  slayish  law  of  con- 
acrrotion ;  which  aimed  at  the  military  enrolment  of  all  daases, 
without  distinction  or  permitting  substitution.  The  proud 
noble,  who  could  trace  bis  name  and  blood  to  the  warriors  and 
senators  of  ancient  Bome,  and  tbe  bumble  peasant  were  to  be 
alike  torn  from  their  homes,  turned  into  the  ranks  as  priyate 
soldiers,  and  aent  forth,  at  tbe  pleasure  of  this  foreign  tyrant, 
to  fi^t  and  to  perish  among  the  ynld  sierras  of  Spam,  or  tbe 
firozen  deserts  oT  Bussia.  m  consequence  of  this  inyasion  of 
the  rights  of  tbe  Italian  people,  manj  young  men  of  bi^b 
birth,  and  othera  wboee  craidition  in  life  bad,  preyious  to  we 
French  a£[gression,  been  respectable,  now  fled  to  tbe  moun- 
tains anawildemess,  and  became  outlaws,  rather  than  yield 
submission  to  the  yoke  of  a  Corsican  conoueror.  Bulged 
^mder  yarious  leaders,  these  spirited  desperaooes,  in  conjunc- 
tion  with  tbe  banditti  and  uie  Loyal  Masse,  barassea  tbe 
Frendi  incessantly,  by  a  gueriUa  warfare  of  attacks,  akirw 
mishes,  and  assassinations ;  and  with  such  effect,  that  Buona- 
parte conmuted  bis  loss  by  the  stiletto  and  rifle  at  not  less 
than  twei^  thousand  soldiers,  during  bis  attempts  to  subdue 
tbe  bray  e  outlaws  of  tbe  Calabrian  mountains. 

In  erery  town  there  was  a  French  garriaim,  and  eyery 
garrison  bad  its  prison-house,  which  was  flUed  with  thoaa 
idiom  tbe  French  chose  to  designate  rebeb :  these  tbey  put  to 
death  by  sooies ;  waging  against  tbe  unhappy  jNirefOM  a  war 
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01  cxtemntstion,  sod  nuuntaliuiig  it  witii  e  cfOoBy^  msiraHfrf 
of  the  lieroes  of  Aroole  and  Marengo,  and  ^  it'|iieBcntaliiB> 
ofihe boasted  "first  nation  in  Emope."  ^seotenooof  a 
dnun-jiead  oonrt-martuiy  and  more  often  'vithoi^  toe  smoa  of 
a  trial*  Hit  poor  peasants  were  diot  to  dea3i  in  Tsst  ttuui* 
bers;  and  utar  bodies,  after  bemg  sospended  on  gibbetslbr  a 
dsT  or  two,  were  cast  into^  an  inunenae  pit  dog  eloae  hti  in 
order  otat  "Qte  gallowB  nugbt  be  clear  for  Htd  ntxt  detaoi* 
ment  of  Ticthns  oron^it  in  by  the  tooops  enipl<rfed  in  boihbp> 
ing  and  riding  down  tne  eonntry.  Hiese  outrages  eoi^deredt 
it  iras  no  matter  of  wonder  to  us  that  •Die  oomiirj  rose 
en  mane  on  our  landing,  and  that  the  19'eapoHtan  eiy  of 
''  Eerdinando  nostro,  e  la  Santa  Fede !"  ran^  from  ^he  shorefl 
of  &e  Mediterranean  to  the  wares  of  Hte  Aonalie. 

As  I  rode  from  the  camp  on  mr  solitarj  mission  towards 
St,  Enfemio,  I  thought  of  the  lawless  state  of  the  country, 
and  eoold  not  but  feel  a  little  anions  about  my  personal 
safety :  the  gay  trappings  of  a  staff  imiform  were  ikelv  to 
excite  ihe  onpidity  of  some  yillanoiis  band[t,  or  noscnipmoiis 
patxiot.  What  scattered  parties  of  the  Frendi  mi^t  be  Inik- 
mg  in  the  great  forest,  I  knew  not ;  bat  an  extcaanter  wif}i 
them  seemed  preferable  to  one  with  ike  Calabrian  br^aads,«— 
of  whose  atrocious  ferocify  I  had  heard  so  many  norri^ 
stories  circulated  by  tiie  gossipin?  Sidfians,  in  tlie  gardem 
and  caf(^,  the  salons  and  promenaaes,  of  Palermo.  My  &nt 
adventure  gaye  me  a  yivicC  but  racier  impleasant,  ilhistnitian 
of  the  fierce  manners  and  unsettled  state  of  the  country  we  had 
oome  to  free  from  invaders. 

While  crossing  a  rustic  bridge,  the  parapets  on  eadi  side  of 
\diioh  were  samished  wiHi  an  iron  cage,  containing  a  htnnaa 
head  in  a  gnastfy  state  of  decay,  my  ears  were  shocked,  ^ 
my  eyes  had  been,  by  the  cries  and  exclamations  of  a  man  ia 
^reat  agony  and  terror.  Quickening  the  speed  of  Osrtonc'^. 
from  a  trot  to  a  gallop,  and  unbuttonizig  my  holster-flajRS  in 
readiness  for  drawing  my  pistols,  I  rocb  towards  the  pac:. 
whexice  tiiese  outcries  proceed.  In  a  rocky  hollow  by  €i« 
wayside,  I  beheld  a  Sicuian  struggling  desperatel^r  with  abo 
twentv  armed  ruffians,  whom  I  nad  no  hesitation  in  befiering 
to  be  Danditti.  Th^  were  all  handsome  and  atMetie  men,  in 
whose  appearance  there  was  something  at  once  Strildng,  pic- 
turesque, and  sufficiently  alarming.  All  wore  hig^  oomeal, 
Calabrian  hats,  encircled'by  a  brotul  red  riband,  th^  streamed 
over  the  rij^t  shoulder ;  jackets  and  breeches  of  bright- 
coloured  stnffii,  omameuted  withapnrfbmon  ^ti^tasseWaiid 
knots,  and  girt  round  Hxe  waist  with  a  scndet  si^  of  BUmi 
•9k  I  and  lesAorn  gaiters,  laoed  saltise-wise  up  tin  legs  w!l& 
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ied  ftnps :  aimdcet,  dagger,  and  powder-horn  completod  tfaflir 
Moipments.  Goal-black  hair  streamed  in  eztrayagant  piofti- 
IM  of«r  iheir  ahoaldera ;  long  locks  bdng  esteemed  m  1^ 
Otlabxias  »  «ign  of  loyalty  to  the  king  nd  enmity  to  the 
nenoh :  tiras^uie  extent  of  a  man's  patriotism  was  detenniaed 
hy  the  length  of  his  hair.  But  the  nnfortimate  Sieihan  in  theur 
hands  was  destitute  alike  of  flowing  curis  and  twisted  pig-tail; 
bpQoe  his  canton,  snpposii^  him  nnqnestionably  to  be  a 
tndtor  (or  at  least  not  a  true  subject  to  Xing  Ferdinand),  in 
lun^DC  eoii&nBed  to  the  fiishion  of  the  fVench,  were  deter- 
minea  to  pnnish  him  in  the  mode  which  the  wild  spirits 
of  these  lawless  proyinoes  adopted  towards  those  who  feU 
into  their  hands  with  hair  shorn  short, — the  head  himnff 
beeome,  sinoe  the  commencement  of  the  war,  *'  the  polxtiau 
mdez  bjr  which  they  judged  whether  men  were  Jaoobinfl^ 
Bombonists,"  or  Buoiuqpartists. 

The  bngands  greeted  my  approach  with  a  shoot  of  welcome ; 
and,  wMe  I  was  deliberating  how  best  to  interlere  and  saTS 
£rom  their  fiiry  the  unhappy  man,  he  called  upon  me  pateonsly 
for  aid ;  saving  that  he  **  was  a  poor  tanner  of  PsLaimo— « 
^dlover  of  our  camp— and  one  who  knew  nothing  of  the 
£idiioQ8  of  Calabria  I  But  I  was  too  late  to  yield  him  the 
ieoat  Msistanoe,  for  the  horrible  punishment  was  inflicted  the 
momesrt  I  drew  bridle :  and,  in  truth,  I  did  not  feel  yer? 
ehirakie  in  his  cause,  on  karning  that  he  was  one  of  the  ril- 
lanoiis  tanners  of  Faknno, — that  community  of  assassins  so 
terrible  to  all  Sicily. 

The  right  lumd  of  the  poor  wretdi  was  chopped  off  with  a 
InU-hook,  aoid  throat  bk^din^  into  his  mouth,  which  they 
OGm^elledhimtoopenbypressmg  the  hilt  of  a  poniard  btfiind 
fajs  Ti|^  ear.  A  ueep*B  tail  was  then  fastened  to  the  back  of 
his  head,  to  supply  the  deficiency  of  hair ;  and  bidding  him 
mar  it  in  remembrance  of  Erancateipa,  the  whole  party,  after 
Idddng  him  soondly,  bade  me  **  ffood  erening,"  axid  vanished 
amon^  the  rocks.  The  mutilated  tanner  lay  an  the  irround, 
writhing  in  agony  of  body  and  bitterness  of  spirit,  caSin^  on 
San  Mirco  the  dorious,  Santa'  Eosalia  of  Sicily,  San  &io, 
ilhe  blesaed  Madonna  of  Fhilerma,  and  innummUe  other 
MinfB,  to  ease  ham  of  his  pain ;  but,  as  none  of  these  sfMritnal 
potentates  seemed  disposed  to  assist  him,  he  then  applied  to 
Mortal  me. 

DisnMnmtiii^  I  raised  him  from  the  gromid,  and,  tearinj^ 
my  handkerchief  into  bandages,  bound  up  the  stomp  of  hn 
ana  to  stanch  the  blood ;  he  bemoaning  his  misfortune  in 
piteovs  terms.  He  had  a  wife  and  children,  he  said,  who  must 
'  *iMW9  valess  the  Conciarotli  (tanner^  of  Bdenoo-Nto 
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whxme  xaauty  oocporatkA    he   belonged— would   mipport 


^'Oh!  exeeilonBa,"]ieadded,''belieTeine,Iamnotanitor; 
ind  fuie^the  waotofmyhair  will  notniakeineoiie.  Ifi^ 
in  with  alVench  patrol,  who  compelled  me  to  cat  off  my  long 
haar,  in  token  of  sabmianmi  to  Eing  Peppo."  (Peppo,  a 
aonteetion  of  Giuseppe,  or  Joseph,  was  the  name  bj  whidi 
Jo«eph  Buonaparte  was  commonly  known.)  "  Mslediotioiis 
driye  them  from  purgatory  to  the  deepest  dens  of  hell  1  Ihey 
have  destroyed  me,  curses  upon  them !  Maj  they  all  hang 
as  liigh  as  Tourioni  the  cardinal,  and  may  their  bones  bleaeS 
white  in  the  rain  and  the  sunshine !  Had  I  lost  the  left 
hand,  instead  of  the  right,  I  could  still  haye  reyenged  myselt 
Maledetto !  Oh  1  bl<wd  for  blood !  Am  I  not  one  ca  the 
C<mciarotti,  at  whose  name  the  king  quakes,  at  Naples,  and 
his  yiceroy,  at  Palermo?  But»  on !  M^flnyina  mia,  neyer  can 
rerenge  be  mine ;  for  tibe  hand  that  is  gone  can  grasp  the 
acciaro  no  more  1"  And  thus  cursing  and  bmenting,  he  rolled 
on  the  pass  till  he  foamed  at  the  mouth.  I  was  obliged  to 
leaye  lum,  and  j^ursue  my  journey. 

By  the  road-side,  I  passed  some  of  the  bodies  of  those  who 
had  fallen  in  the  skirmish  of  the  morning.  Stripped  by  the 
peasantry,  they  had  lain  all  day  sweltering  under  a  biurning 
sun;  and  now  the  yultures  were  screaming  and  flapping  their 
wings,  as  they  settled  in  flocks  whoreyer  one  of  tnese  poor 
fellows  lay  unburied,  with  his  black^ied  and  gory  wounds 
exposed  to  the  gaze  of  eyery  passer-by. 

At  the  gate  of  St.  Eufemio,  I  told  seyeral  persons,  who 
were  loun^g  and  smoking  under  the  shadow  ofthe  walls,  6i 
the  condition  in  whichlhM  left  the  tanner  among  the  rooks ; 
but,  instead  of  going  immediately  to  his  assistance,  they  only 
cursed  him  as  a  traitorous  Sicilian. 

"  He  is  some  false  follower  of  Joseph  the  Corsican<-HX>8* 
petto  I  Let  him  die  1— yes,  die  like  a  dog/'  was  the  answer  I 
recciyed  on  all  sides. 

On  entering  the  town,  I  was  erected  by  the  shouts  of  the 
people,  who  had  donned  the  red  cockade  of  the  Neapolitan 
ting.  G^tlemen  bowed,  and  Indies  smiled  and  wayed  Iheir 
handkerchiefs  fromyerandahs  and  sun-shaded  windows ;  women 
held  their  children  aloft  at  arms'  length,  and  the  ragged  arti- 
san flourished  his  broad  straw  hat  over  the  half-door  of  hk 
shop ;  all  joiningin  the  general  burst  of  welcome,  and  cries 
of  "  Long  fife  to  King  Giordo  of  Great  Britain." 

While  riding  through  &e  principal  streel^  with  all  ih» 
hurry  and  importance  of  an  aide-de-camp  bearing  the  fate  of 
empires  and  of  armies  in  his  sabretache,  I  ecfoSai  behold  os 
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ererr  band  the  traces  of  that  dreadful  earthquake  whieh,  two 
hunored  yean  before,  had  oyerwhehned  the  ancient  and  once- 
opnlent  oily,  conyerting  it  in  a  moment  into  a  rast  fetid 
marsh.  Here  and  there  stood  a  palace,  rearing  its  time-woni 
fi^^ade,  amid  the  miserable  houses  or  filthy  hovels  of  which 
the  modem  St.  Eufemio  is  principally  composed ;  while  frag- 
ments of  columns,  ommbling  capitals,  and  shattered  entabla- 
tures, stiU  lay  strewn  cm  every  side. 

The  mansion  of  the  podesta,  or  mayor,  and  of  Ser  Yillani, 
the  principal  lawyer,  as  well  as  others  of  a  better  description, 
bore  maris  of  French  violence  and  rapine.  Tom  mm  its 
foundations,  lay  a  column  with  the  arms  of  Luigi  d'Alfieri, 
tho  grand  bailifir,  carved  iq^n  it ;  here  lay  a  statue,  there  a 
fountaii  broken  to  pieces ;  the  madonnas  at  the  street-comers 
were  all  demolisheo^  the  niches  empty,  the  lamps  gone ;  and 
many  gaps  appeared  on  each  side  of  the  way,  wl^re  houses 
had  been  puUed  down  for  firewood,  or  wantonly  burned  by 
the  brigade  of  the  marchese  di  Monteleone-— a  £aonapartist 
commander,  whom  common  report  declared  to  be  an  English- 
man. All  the  stately  trees  that  once  bordered  the  TVfarina, 
or  promenade,  along  the  sea-shore,  had  been  cut  away  and 
destroyed ;  probably,  less  firom  necessity  than  for  the  purpose 
of  annoying  the  j^ple ;  for  the  French,  if  allowed  to  be  the 
most  gallant  nation,  are  also  considered  the  most  reekless 
soldiers  in  Europe. 


OHAPTEE  m. 

yiSCOKTB  ni  SANTVOO. 

Tri  villa  of  the  visconte  di  Santugo  was  some  distaaoe 
beyond  St.  Eufsiaio^  and  my  way  towards  Jb  lay  along  the 
desolate  Marina. 

The  appearance  of  tliB  Iot,  studded  with  our  fleet  of  trans- 
ports and  men-of-war,  was  oeaulaM ;  Its  deep  blue  was  now 
nst  changing  to  bright  gold  and  crimson,  in  the  deep  ruddy 
0OW  of  me  setting  sun.  The  calm  sea  shone  like  a  vast 
polished  mirror,  in  whose  bright  surface  the  rocky'  head- 
Iiads  and  the  yellow  beach,  the  picturesque  little  town  d 
St.  fiufemio,  and  the  castles  on  the  clins,  with  the  little 
groins  of  white  cottages  that  needed  under  theur  battlements 
as  if  for  protection,  and  the  statdy  fingates,  with  theur  yards 
squared,  and  open  ports  bristiing  wim  cannon,  were  aii  re- 
flected: every  form  and  tint  as  vividly  defined  below  the 
soffiiee  as  above. 

Ktaated  upon  the  margin  of  the  bear*  stood  the  lesideiiot 
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of  iha  gnad  iNttliC  Bi  ms  m  lar^e  and  iaopotiBf  e£fie^ 
aDd»  tiiooi^  00!  a  p^ieeft  model  of  aircliitMfaii»»  pir«aeiit»da 
TCfY  fair  esample  of  tke  andeni  Booiaa  blended  wii^  ibe 
Biodei&  Italian  atyk.  Deeigned  by  ibtf  oldaidiu^eet  Giaeoioo 
dtUa  BoEta»  tbe  yiUa  oocm^fid  tba  nie  of  tha  asEwiNit  eaatib 
«{  St  !&igo,  wblch  bad  witJiBtood  maiij  a  fievco  assaolt 
donng  tibe  wan  wkb  tbe  If^OTman  kinga  of  Sieily,  ike 
Saracens,  and  other  inTaden :  it  bad  also  Seen,  tbe  aeene  of  a 
cniel  act  <^  Uoodsbed,  during  Uie  revolt  of  Caxopai^Qa  tbe 

cf  1560»  tbat  tbe  tben  \ri8oonte  demoliabed  tbe  nuaa,  aod 
csagrafted upon  tbem  tiie  more  modam Italiaa viUat  wbiebl 
waa  worn  i^roafihing.  A  bizge  reond  Umex  of  dttdc^^red 
bndcw4H:]E»  witb  pond^pona  er^iibited  battlem^it^,  reaped  its 
time-wonL  fixttt  above  tbe  erecidon  of  tbe  uzteesitii  centoy. 
It  waa  a  firagment  of  tbe  aaeieat  GasteUo  di  SantagOiand  m 
fupentracture  rose  oa  tbe  foondatioiia  of  a  Gxeeian,  IU>maa)v 
er  Gothic  fbrtreae,  <^  unknovn  name  and  antiquity.  Frovi 
its  somxnit  the  standard  of  Naplee  waved  beaivily  ija  tbe  light 
crenmgwind. 

A  raatie  lodge.and  gate  gave  entmnee  tK>  an  avenue  tbat 
wound  wiiii  anafce-like  tonunga  tfarongh  the  verdant  gr<^inds, 
embosomed  among  giovea  of  orange  and  otivo  treea*  Above 
iheae  rose  the  old  tomex  and  tbe  modcam  minareto  wilb  gSdod 
vanes ;  while  the  heavy  balustraded  terraeea  aivi  projeetiag 
cornices  of  the  villa  were  seen  at  intervals,  standing  forward 
in  bold  relief  or  snnk  in  deep  shadow,  as  the  evening  sun, 
now  sinldng  into  the  Meditenanean,  shed  bright  gleams  of 
gold  and  pnrple  npon  its  broken  masses.  A  part  of  the 
edifice  pra|ected  from  tbe  rodcs,  and  snpported  upon  arches, 
wttktng  tbe  sea.  The  dumibera  in  that  dam^  quarter  of 
tbe  mansi<HL  were  fitted  np  in  &e  fAy]e  of  nuirme  grottoa; 
with  mosaic-work,  shells,  marble,  andmany-eoloiQvedcBystati, 
intefspe^ied  with  fioointainlv  where  gfoupa  of  watcor^fods 
qpeuied  iorih  um^  streams  from  concbea  and  boma  of 
btcmee.  Tbeae  gr(%to0  afford  a  eo<d  and  ailei^  zetreat  dmsgog 
tbe  beat  of  the  day»  and  a  magnificmit  seraie  £ar  an  entartain- 
BMnt,  or  a  ball  al  fl*e$co,  when  illuminated  by  mefiJb. 

The  avenne,  wbidi  waa  bordered  on  each  nde  bv  statues  of 
hea^l^n  deities,  antique  marble  vases  filled  with  iow^t^  and 
earved  fragitietita  of  andoit  templesy  led  to  the  norti«os 
where  a  range  of  1<^  Corinthian  columna  8npp<»tea  a  Pw* 
ment,  oniamaited  with  the  arms  of  tbe  noble  bouse  ^f  Aljlwi, 
eoUared  with  three  ordffl»  of  Italian  kniglUhood. 

On  tbe  smooth  lawn  in  front,  a  group  of  girls^-probab^ 
U10  aervants  of  tbe  mansion— danced  to  the  t!?H'PC  4U9|lP  of 
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^e  mandolm^  tbe  sound  of  the  tabor»  and  ^ir  ow&  fxvm99l 
iQOicet.  Hie  pictsresqiie  garb,  and  ^telr  Aii8oni«n  foms  of 
these  '^  de^DOSomea  muds,"  with  their  jetty  tresses  and 
sparUing  eyes,  lent  additional  channs  to  a  scene  which*  to 
me,  was  equally  new  and  interesting.  A  few  y(HUig  m^B^ 
in  tiieCalabrian  costume,  were  of  the  party;  and  I  was  not  less 
X^eased  with  their  regnlar  and  manly  featores,  agile  air,  and 
cku^e  elegance  of  form,  than  with  ue  softer  graces  of  their 
bri^ht-ey^  companions.  On  my  approach,  mey  abandcoied 
their  amusement,  and  retired  w£th  something  very  like  pre- 
cipitation :  a  red  coat  was  new  to  the  Calabrians ;  with  wiu>m 
to^  appearance  of  a  soldier  was  always  associated  witii  ^e 
nn^  and  violooce  of  fVench  foraging-parties. 

\£bid  ^lassenr^  or  courier — ^that  indispensalile  a^>endage  to 
a  great  continental  household — apporoached  me,  lx>wing  ob- 
seqnioo^,  with  cooked  hat  in  hand.  He  was  an  old,  iroEp 
▼isaged  and  white-mnstaehioed  Albanian  Ghreek,  descended 
from  the  followers  of  Scanderbeg ;  thonsands  of  whose  pos- 
terity are  yet  to  be  found  in  the  Calabrias.  The  courier  re- 
joiced in  the  classic  name  of  Zacheo  Andronious,  and  spoke 
im  uncouth  sort  of  Italian.  His  stem  sspoGt,  and  splendid 
men  liyery,  laced  with  gold  and  mounted  with  massive 
.raoidder-knots ;  his  heary  boots  and  spurs,  scarlet  sash, 
and  eouteaM^-oh^t^sei  or  hanger,  made  him  altogether  a 
formyable-looking  fellow,  and  enabled  him  to  maintain  his 
position  as  the  attendant  of  the  yisconte  and  the  head  of  the 
'^^merous  household.  Mdding  me  welcome  in  the  name  of 
his  lord,  the  courier  desbred  a  servant  named  Giaoomo  to 
take  my  hcnrse  to  the  stables  in  the  w^g.  Giaeomor^a 
'^ruce  Italian^  clad  in  a  blue  onen-neoked  shirt,  bright  yellow- 
*8lee?ed  Test,  and  blue-stripea  breeches,  ^^  about  with  a 
gorgeous  scarlet  sash,  who  acted  in  the  capacity  of  sub 
•mafor^domo-^plied  to  the  order  of  the  Greek  with  a  scowl, 
•aaq  desired  another  man  to  abroach;  to  wliom  I  reaigaed 
tibe  l^dle  of  Carteuchew 

Qn  earing  ^e  marble  vestibule,  I  was  met  by  the  ¥^^ 
oante,  who  embraced  me  in  the  usual  fashion ;  bestowing  a 
Idss  on  my  eheek  with  that  theatrical  air  of  firiendship  whu^ 
j»  p»  trqfy  ocmtinental,  and  sujTprises  the  more  phlegmatie 
but  waim-heaffted  Briton.  However,  havii^  betm  pset<7 
«re!l  used  to  such  greetings  whiie  quartered  in  Sieily,  I  rtr 
turned  with  a  good  grace  the  salu&ticm  of  Santugo ;  whom 
Z  found  to  be  a  handsome  young  man  about  five-imd-^enty 
(my  own  age),  and  of  singularly  noble  aspect  Hia  addreto 
was  poKshed  and  captarating ;  we  brilliancy  of  his  large  eyes 
gave  ft  i^aaaing  animatioii  to  his  countenance^  and  l^a 

"  2 
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diarm  to  ha  decided  maimer.  His  black  muttachio,  twidtod 
on  his  upper  lip,  hia  short  black  hair  (he  was  beyond  the 
fospicion  of  Jacobinism),  and  dosely-bnttcmed  soprayeste  of 
darK-coloored  yelyet,  gaye  him  somewhat  of  a  militaiy  air. 
When  he  spoke  or  li^hed,  he  had  more  of  the  Calabnan 
moantaineer  in  his  tone  and  expression,  than  of  the  oily  con- 
descension  and  essessiye  politeness  of  the  Italian  noble; 
who,  notwithstanding  his  many  qnarters  and  crests,  and  lus 
boasted  descent  from  the  heroes  of  Some  and  Magna  Ghrscia, 
is  too  often  a  base  and  treacherous  libertine— perhaps  a 
coward. 

What  I  took  to  be  the  jewelled  pommel  of  a  concealed 
poniard,  sparkled  at  times  beneath  his  yest  (it  was  a  time  and 
country  in  which  no  unarmed  man  was  safe) ;  and  suspended 
by  a  scarlet  riband  from  a  button-hole,  the  little  star  of  a 
Sicilian  order  glittered  on  his  breast.  His  shirt-coUar,  ci  the 
richest  lace>  was  left  negligently  open,  the  eyenin^  beingr 
sultry ;  a  short  cloak,  or  mantello,  was  thrown  oyer  nis  left 
arm,  and  a  broad  hat  of  light  brown  beayer,  encircled  by  an 
embroidered  riband,  was  held  under  his  right;  completing  a 
costume  which  made  his  whole  appearance  sufficiently  striking, 
when  yiewed  in  that  lofty  and  magnificent  yestibule ;  whero 
the  falling  waters  of  a  fountain,  statues  of  the  purest  marble» 
and  gilded  cornices  and  pilasters,  were  gleammg  in  the  rayg 
of  the  setting  sun,  which  streamed  through  four  tall  latticed 
windows. 

Introducing  myself  as  Lieutenant  Claude  Dundas^  of  his 
Britannic  majiesly's  62nd  regiment,  and  aide-de-camp  to  Sir 
John  Stuart,  I  presented  hun  with  the  despatch,  and  added 
gomethinjf  to  iU  import ;  obserying  how  much  we  stood  in 
need  of  unmediate  reinforcement  from  the  Calabnan  baronSt 
in  consequence  of  the  smallness  of  our  force. 
. .  **  Signer,  you  haye  but  anticipated  me,"  said  the  yiscontCL 
<<  Hie  moment  I  heard  of  your  disembarkation  on  the  coast, 
I  hoisted  the  Winged-Horse  of  Naples  on  the  yilla,  and  htat 
up  for  recruits.  I  haye  already  mustered  many,  in  addition 
to  those  peasantiy  oyer  whom,  as  hereditary  isadatonOt,  I 
haye  distinct  authority  and  power.  These  men  seryed  under 
me  when  the  tro<^  of  Naples  droye  the  French  generals 
Championnet  and  MacdonaiuL  from  Bome ;  and,  fr^  their 
eourage  ai^  character,  they  will,  I  haye  no  doubt,  be  a  T617 
acceptable  aid  to  your  ffeneraL" 

"Monsignore  Luigi,  I  re^iad,  bowings  ^hov can  he  sufll* 
eien^thSkyouP^  ^^ 

"  nj  permitting  me  to  take,  as  usual,  iha  supreme  com* 
wumd  oyer  them;  in  troth,  Signor  Claude^  they  will  scaroalf 
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obejr  asjone  dse.  At  their  head,  I  haye  alreactyseen  eomeahan 
service  at  Borne  and  in  Apnlia;  where  I  fought  in  three  pitched 
battles  under  the  Cardinal  Biiffo,  when  he  was  a  loyal  maiif 
and  troe  to  Italy.  In  those  days,  )low  little  eoold  we  harf 
dreamed  that  the  Cardinal  Prince  of  ScsvUbl  would  become  t 
traitor,  and  of  such  nnhappv  fame  P  I  naye  fought  well  and 
bard  for  Italy,"  continued  me  yiaconte,  as  we  ascended  the 
staircase,  ''and  would  still  have  contmued  in  op^  hostilitj^ 
against  Peppo  the  Corsican ;  but  I  left  the  army  in  disgusl^ 
at  certain  slighting  expressions  used  towards  me  on  a  r^^ent 
occasion,  by  ms  majesty  of  Naples ;  who  ought  in  person  to 
lead  on  his  people  to  death  or  victory,  instead  of  e«ting  his 
maocheroni  at  Palermo,  like  a  coward  as  he  is !" 

"  Harsh  words,  my  lord  !** 

"  I^ot  more  harsh  than  true.  Know,  signor,  that  the  high 
spirit  of  Carolina  alone  keeps  the  cause  of  liberty  alive  in  i£e 
hearts  of  the  Neapolitan  people.  Oh  I  for  a  hero  to  raise  the 
bouse  of  Parma  to  its  ancient  fame  I  But  we  will  talk  of  these 
matters  over  a  glass  of  the  ruby-coloured  Capri  Bosso.  Be  it 
remembered,  signer,"  continued  the  young  lord,  as  he  led  me 
through  a  suite  of  noble  apartments, ''  mat  zealous  as  I  am 
in  the  service  of  my  country  and  its  unhanpy  royal  £unily, 
it  is  not  without  considerable  dread  that  I  draw  on  the  sbirri 
from  mj  torritory,  in  t^e  present  state  of  Calabria.  Divided 
by  politics  and  old  family  grudges,  our  feudatories  are  all  at 
enmity,  and  quairels  exist  here  among  these  wild  mountains, 
which  are  altogether  unknown  to  northern  Italy.  Ud  the 
valley  of  the  iGnato,  some  miles  from  this,  there  dwells  a 
certain  troublesome  fool,  Dionisio  Barone,  of  Castel  Gnelfo ; 
a  rank  Buonapartist.  He  is  descended  from  that  ancient 
fiimily  which,  when  but  petty  lords  of  G^ermany,  in  their  wars 
with  the  Ghibellines,  contrived  to  involve  all  tibic  seignories, 
the  cities,  and  families  of  Italy  in  feuds  and  bloodshed ;  and 
all  *  for  tbe  sake  of  a  vile  cur !'  as  Giovanni  Fiorentino  tells  us 
•in  his  novel.  Now,  since  tJie  wars  of  Campanella,  the  rebel- 
friar,  there  has  existed  a  bitter  quarrel  between  the  family  of 
AMeri  and  that  of  the  Barone ;  who  (as  he  has  been  making 
himself  more  than  usually  active  and  obnoxious  of  late)  may, 
IB  my  absence,  overrun  my  territorv  with  his  followers  and 
ibe  banditti,  and  sack  the  villa.  He  is  encouraged  by  the 
aaecess  of  the  French,  whose  general  has  abetted  him  in 
warr  an  act  of  outrage  and  hosolitf  •" 

We  had  now  reached  a  splendid,  saloon,  where  a  sniooth 
flcor  of  oak  planks  with  thebrightest  polish  amply  compen* 
■ated  for  the  want  of  a  comforUuue  carpet ;  indeedU  this  waa 
aot  missed,  while  observing  the  richly-gilded  fiirnituie^  ii# 
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iopeib  fresooef  on  the  ceiling,  the  gnusdfbl  masses  of  rick 
drapeiy  breakiiig  the  oatiine  S  10%'  oasement-windowB,  azUL 
the  tro|^ied  anns,  maiUe  TaMs,  and  daik  pamtb^  b^ 
•acaent  masters,  whioh  acUoned  the  walls.  How  aM  these  gagr 
thbgs  had  escaped  the  French  seemed  amiiade. 

A  mand<4in,  with  seme  leares  of  mnaio,  a  tmI,  ft^amall  Idd 
glore^  and  a  bouquet  of  xoseb^  l^^g  upon  a  side-tabk^ 
announced  that  the  villa  was  the  residence  of  ladies ;  and  my 
ounosity  beoune  strongly  excited.  I  had  helird  iB«ch  of  ilu» 
beauty  of  &e  Boman  ^ad  Nei^^tan  w<»nfiit-*-of  the  rich 
la^xe  of  their  dark  eyes,  acnd  thdr  classic  loveliness  of  face 
and  forms  i^  was  anxious,  therefore,  to  have  the  haupiness  of 
an  introduction  to  the  fior  inhabitants  of  the  villa.  Such 
rapturous  descriptions  had  been  giv^i  of  the  charms  of  ^ese 
Juno-lDce  damsels,  by  officers  wli^  s^ed  with  the  Bns^ans, 
under  our  general  and  Sir  James  Graig,  at  Kaples^  a.  short 
time  before  the  Calabrese  expedition  was  set  on  foot ;  tlmt 
these,  coupled  with  tender  recollections  of  a  certain  ^rentnie 
at  Palermo,  made  me  feel  douUy  interested  in  making  ac* 
quaintanee  with  the  female  branches  of  this  noble  funily. 

Giaoomo  Belloni  (the  man  in  the  parti-coloured  ffarmente), 
who  acted  as  butler  and  ma^gior^domo,  or  steward,  superin- 
tended the  arrangement  of  decanters,  ices,  grapes,  and  other 
refreshments ;  and  by  Santugo's  invitation,  I  was  about  ix> 
seat  myself  at  a  table,  when  two  ladies  entered.  The  eldor 
was  a  stately-looking  gentildonna,  about  My  years  of  age, 
robed  in  black  satin.  Her  face,  with  its  pale  and  bknchsd 
complexion,  instead  of  exhibitii]^  the  ugliness  so  common  in 
the  elderly  women  of  South  Itah;,  wore  traces  of  what  per- 
haps had  once  been  perfect  loveliness ;  while  her  ftdl  dark 
eyes,  and  ebon  hair,  .arranged  in  massive  braids  aboTie  «  nohla 
forehead,  gave  her,  ^en  viewed  at  a  httle  distance,  tan  aspect 
of  statuesque  beauly  of  form,  thoagh  sadfy  laded  by  the  disn 
sipation  of  fashionable  life ;  and  I  saw  that  she  fifeely  used 
both  rouge  and  b^a-donna.  Luigi  introduced  me,  and  I . 
feamad  me  was  the  dowager  visoontessa,  bds  moiher. 

Xhe  younger  ladj^  was  his  cousin,  i^anoa  d'iitoi«  wlu> 
even  at  £nErt  aj^eared  to  me  a  strikin^y  beautiM  ^^  m 
captivating  manner  rendered  the  gentle  espressum  of  her 
features  still  more  pleasing,  as  our  acquaintance  ripened.  JBEer 
scit,  blight,  haeel  eyes  were  shaded  by  hudbes  of  the  deepeflt 
jet,  and  her  finely  arched  eyebrows  were  of  the  same  sahfe  tee. 
QloBsv  black  titesses  wene  Ibraided  like  a  coronet  asoond^r 
SBAerb  head,  whence  a  mass  of  fine  imglets  floirod  awet  a  Jieck 
Md  shnnldeBBs  which  would  have  been  oonsideredfiureren  in 
owr  JMu  Jaiid  lof  £ur  beauties,  and  in  sunny  Xta^  went. 
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^tfmd  wMtd  at  tiie  zkew-fallCT  snoir.  The  chams  of  het 
fihfie  and  £gare  wene  rendered  slill  more  alsikiiif  l>3r  tiie  n<!li*> 
Beas^f  heap  Mm,  and  tbe  ndendid  icweia  -ivly&  awrkled  m 
hw  liair>  OB  har  iMaom,  and  ker  Mscate  stms.  Mxtdk  hai 
^eea  aaid  abovt  ti^  wkdieirf  ef  unadomed  beaxrty ;  b«t  ti^ 
imeaEanise  of  Sanca  d*Alfie]i»  aarrayifd  in  the  ^katdoor  of 
rail  dreaa,  aikl  adoawd  with  all  tiant  frealth  «ad  iMiaft  taste 
adold  finiidL  4o  eariia&ee  Ler  natocal  ioTeimeaB>  waa  tnif 


how  awkwaid  was  our  greeting  I    Tike  fifcde  I  kne^  oi 


htt  langaage  had  foeoi  picked  «o  at  the  BMaa  of  Ekxestaa's 
Itoliaii  gofird  ai  Pafeimo,  ana  ihe  knew  not  a  iford  <^ 
Enph'flfa  ;  80  im  eotdd  only  maintmi  a  brdcen  eont^rsation, 
wlufe  her  ooma,  tbe  Tisconte,  hmghed,  without  oef^mony,  at 
my  blunders.  Oar  interview  waa  s^ipid  enough;  and  yet 
not  without  interest,  fbr  my  delight  waa  equal  to  iny  surprise 
on  beholding  in  lite  yonn^  lady  one  with  whom  I  had  been 
acquainted  at  Pal^mo ;  indeed,  I  had  been  qnite  in  loTe  with 
her  for  a  time,  nntil  the  nnlucky  route  amyed  firom  head« 
quarters,  and  she  became  almost  forgotteii  when  we  dianged 
our  oontoBimenta. 

My  readers  will  kindly  indulge  me  while  I  r^ate  a  short 
reaniniBeence  of  my  first  introduotion  at  the  SieiHan  capital ; 
for,  besides  being  of  importance  to  mr  atory,  it  af^ds  an 
lUiistration  of  the  peculiar  manners  of  the  time  and  country. 

One  night,  at  Queen  Carolina's  grand  theatre,  I  obserred, 
in  the  dress-circle,  three  young  ladies,  whose  beauty  made 
them  the  stars  of  the  evening.  Srery  gkss,  double  axkdainffle 
baareiUed,  was  leveled  at  thaa  ftmn  tocee  end  pot,  with  Sie 
ooeHeat  impertineMoe.  None  pMsent  knew  oogiet  of  them; 
saire  that  Ihey  belonged  to  aCaiaiargati  fiaaaiy  of  diatimcdkm, 
wMch  had  retired  to  Paknao  mi  the  advanee  of  >JoM^'« 
amy  to  UTaples.  Hie  yoongeit  (whmn  I  had  now  the  hap- 
pinen  of  xeec^niinig)  seemed  to  me  ^  moat  attnctere^ 
aUiou^  periM,  leas  vtate^f  and  daahing  <han  her  siaten 
CMensia  tad  iifuioea<A;  and  tnily  ahe  wis  one  «f  ^ose 
eioiiaBting  beings  whom  a  man  meets  but  o&ce  in  a  lifetune^ 
or«t  least  laneinea  to.  I  was  in  Ihe  next  box  to  them,  with 
some  of  Sff  Ji3m's  gay  atafi^  when,  ins^ed  with  adnubraticm 
of  tiior  hmaty,  ihe  whole  hosae  roee,  en  imute,  on  their 
retiring.  I  KiUowed  the  three  beauties  to  the  portioo, 
out  of  meia  curioaitT',  to  aee  whai  aort  of  •  ''torn-oat*' 
thty  Im4  iad  endeaiMued  to  ^Baoomrwho  th^  wwe..  A 
haadawne  mMinau,  adorned  wilfc  m  eoronet,  ateod  at  the  atepa 
to  reoeiye  them.  By  the  mianttHMigemeEBt  of  ihe  tbmr  au 
iliawitf,  it  had  im  fog!  ^  fee  equipage  of  Oaatel  Chslfo^ 
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iktb  CilthnuL  boon  before  mentioiked;  a  roHey  of  abme  was 
cxdiaDged  by  the  §erf9Bt§,  niio  eoon  ome  to  blows ;  Urree 
weie  dwwrn^and  tiie  chiiicmr  of  each  carriage  nnshesfihed  hm 
banger.  mthalabkofgallaatrynotiiaiiarontheoQntineiil^ 
fhe  proprietor  of  tilie  omer  rehide,  a  aoiusYiBa^[ed,  wifhcored 
Bttie  mortal,  would  not  Yield  an  indi.  Terrified  by  the 
uproar,  tiie  kicking  and  pranging  of  honea,  the  swearmg  ol 
aerfanta»^  and  tiie  damoor  of  a  gathering  mob,  tibe  timid 
Ijtalian  girls  stood  trembling  and  irresolute  on  the  stcnpa  ol 
the  Ohnmnated  portico.  I  aaranced  to  make  an  offer  of  my 
serrioes  as  an  esoort  They  smrreyed  me  for  a  moment,  while 
their  large  dark  erf  es  dilated  with  pleasure  and  thankAilness. 
I  was  a  stranger,  it  was  true ;  but  my  staff  uniform  and  oom- 
miBsion  were  sufficient  introduction ;  the  moment  was  critical, 
and  my  senriees  were  at  once  accepted. 

I  commanded  the  baron  to  wheel  back  his  calesso;  and  did 
so  with  an  air  of  determination  and  authority. 

''Sn^rba!"  cried  the  little  man,  ironically;  "who  the 
devil  are  youP" 

"  That  you  will  discover  in  the  morning,  my  lord,"  I  an- 
swered, sternly ;  "  but,  in  the  mean  time,  order  your  driver 
to  rein  back,  or  I  will  slash  his  cattle  across  the  face." 

"  Not  the  thousandth  part  of  an  inch ! "  exclaimed  the  little 
man,  from  ihe  depths  of  his  carriage.  "And  haric  yon. 
Signer  Oaressiere,  whip  up  your  horses,  and  hold  fiist ;  on 
your  life!" 
"  Monsi^ore  Bar6ne,  once  more  I  request — " 
**  Fico  1  I  am  in  waiting  for  the  princess  of  Patema,  and 
is  my  carriage  to  give  way  before  thi^  of  my  bitterest  enem^P 
Hear  me,  g^  people,"  he  adde4  addressmg  the  inoreasmg 
mob^  among  whom  I  reoognizea  many  of  the  savage  con- 
oiarotti— a  tribe,  or  faction,  which  was  long  the  terror  of  the 
eitiaens,  and  disgrace  of  Palermo—"  hark  ye,  sirs !  yoa  all 
know  me— Bar6ne  Gnelfo,  of  the  vale  of  Amato-*a  true 
patriot,  a  despiser  of  Jacobins,  and  hater  of  Frenchmen.  Is 
my  oarriajze  to  make  way  for  that  of  the  visconte  di  Saa« 
tugo,  a  foflower  of  Buffo,  the  Bnonapartist— a  traitor  to  hia 
kinff,  to  Naples,  and  to  Sicily — an  upstart  signoreUo  of  yea« 
today  P  I  draw  name  and  blood  m>m  the  house  of  Quelfo^ 
the  foes  of  the  Ghtbellines,  and  one  of  the  most  ancient  raoee 
cf  northern  Italy." 

"  Beware  what  yoii  assert,  Si^oro  Bar6ne !"  said  Zachec(^ 

the  old  chasseur ;  Bantugo,  who  is  now  fighting  bravely  in  La 

Syla,  is  the  reverse  of  a  traitor,  and  may  yet  make  yoa  ert 

your  words  with  an  ounce  bullet." 

''Hell  contains  sot  a  Uackor  tiaitorl"  cried  the  baioi^ 
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ttarting  Balf  out  of  his  carriage,  and  animated  by  the  bitterest 
personal  hatred  agunst  his  enemj.  "  No,  nor  Naples  a  m<nre 
eaniung  Boonajoartist.  And  sure  I  am  that  the  bold-hearted 
conciaiotli  of  Palermo  will  not  see  the  Bar6ne  Guelfo,  one 
of  tiie  most  faithful  nobles  of  the  Junta,  and  grand  cap- 
bearer  to  his  altezsa  the  prince  of  Patema,  insulted  in  their 
streets,  and  his  equipage  compelled  to  yield  before  another." 

"Idir^o!  largo!  viya il  Bar6ne  1  largo!  make  way!"  yeJled 
the  rablue. 

I  was  excessiyely  provoked  at  this  obstinacy  in  the  cidsb^ 
of  the  princess ;  it  flowed  from  a  political  spirit,  whic^  I  did 
not  altogether  understand.  Meanwhile,  the  terror  of  the 
three  Ituian  girls,  and  my  anxiety  for  their  safety,  increased, 
as  the  damooring  oondarotti  mustered  apace,  crowding 
around  us. 

The  condatotH!  who  has  not  heard  of  that  terrible  com- 
muniiy,  at  whose  name  all  Palermo  trembled?  like  the 
lazsaroni  at  Naples,  and  the  trasteyerini  of  Eome,  a  nest  of 
matchless  ruffians,  banded  together  by  mysterious  laws,  by 
ancient  privileges  and  inmiunities,  upon  wnich  not  even  the 
jdng  or  his  viceroy  dared  to  infringe ;  and  against  whom  the 
power  of  the  civil  authorities  and  the  bayonets  of  the  sol- 
diers, the  edicts  of  the  Junta  and  manifestoes  from  the  vice- 
»  regal  palace,  were  alike  levelled  frxiitlessly  and  vainly.  The 
eiuightened  viceroy,  the  marchese  di  Oaraccioli,  could  smother 
the  death-fires  of  the  Inquisition,  and  demolish  its  dreaded 
office ;  but  he  dared  not  meddle  with  the  tanners  of  Palermo. 

The  oondarotti,  or  leather-dressers,  occupied  the  lowest  and 
most  filthy  parts  of  the  dty.  In  every  revolutionary  com- 
motion, not,  and  brawl,  they  pre-eminently  distinguished 
themselves  by  their  murderous  ferodiy,  and  wanton  outrages ; 
and  even  during  times  <^  the  most  perfect  peace,  woe  to  the 
abirro,  or  officer  of  the  dvil  courts,  who  dared  to  show  his 
fituie  within  their  districts;  which  thus  became  a  sanctuary 
for  the  robb^s  and  assassins  of  all  Sicily.  These,  from  tlie 
date  of  their  entrance,  became  enrolled  among  the  conciarotti 
and  to  offend  one  member  of  Ihis  lawless  community  was 
■offident  to  arouse  tilie  whole  in  arms.  Many  of  the  first 
noblesse  in  the  kingdom  were  savagely  massacred  by  thi 
oondarotti  during  l£e  riiot  of  1820;  smce  when  they  have 
been,  by  tSie  m<»t  vigorous  efforts,  rooted  out,  ana  their 
hideous  dmi,  so  long  a  festering  sore  on  the  &ce  of  Palermo, 
utterly  demdished. 

Sipe  at  all  times  for  wanton  outrage,  especially  against  ihe 
weak  and  unoffending,  and  animated  by  the  prospect  ol 
^under,  a  rabble  of  ti^e  Uack-browed  artisans,  armed  with 
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OK-ffOodty  knives,  and  dabs,  tiirew  tkeDMdfW,  witili  loud 
ydb,  upon  the  cairtage  whidi  bore  tlie  cnns  of  Santogo ; 
lliflj  w<rald  hare  snuus]^  it  to  pieces  in  a  momnst,  liad  I  Bot 
eat  their  leader  down — an  act  wnidk  strode  Ikeminth  a  ftam 
^-aad,  aided  by  Oliyer  Laseelles  (a  Imidier  effiesr,  who 
loddlj  came  np  at  that  moment),  diWe  tiusa  bade  gwor&  m 
hand.  To  hnrry  ihe  ladies  up  the  steps  of  the  carnage,  to 
dose  the  door,  and  spring  on  the  foet-board  behind,  was  the 
work  of  a  moment ;  and  we  drove  off  to  Sant*  Agate  Falaee^ 
w^  all  the  rabble  of  Palermo  yellinfif  in  otEr  tear,  like  a  pack 
of  hmigry  hounds  after  a  froitlesB  cnase. 

The  splendid  mansion  of  this  Galatoese  prinoe  would  ^fo- 
baUr  hare  fidlen  a  prey  to  the  fanofvs  ooiaciaxotti,  hut  for  tiM 
timdy  ttriral  of  the  qneen's  Italian  gosiid,  «mL  a  detach- 
ment of  onrs,  which  were  qnartered  in  it  for  its  protedioii. 

Haying  thus,  like  a  cavauer  of  romance,  ohtoa^  a  s^a^mg 
daim  to  the  gratitiide  of  ihe  yoong  ladies,  next  night,  at  a 
gay  fllte  giyen  by  the  prince  of  St.  Agatha,  I  mBj&  all  my 
approaches  to  these  fair  belles  in  doe  flnrm;  opened  the 
trendies  between  the  figmres  of  a  qoadnlle,  came  to  doser  qiiar> 
ters  in  the  waltz,  and  Icept  np  sneh  a  oontmnal  fire  c^  littie 
attentions  and  gallant  nons^ise,  that,  ere  the  ball  dosed,  I 
congratulated  myself  on  haying  made  a  ftiromnble  impreeskoi 
where  I  had  some  anxiety  to  please.  I  retomed  to  my 
^oomy  quarters  in  Fort  la  Ghdita,  wi&  my  head  bmzmg 
from  the  effects  of  the  prince's  good  wine  and  the  myriaa 
wax-lights  which  illummated  has  saloons,  to  dream  <tf  Italian 
^es  and  ankles,  Sicilian  gaiety,  and  the  soft  ViOMe  stnd 
s^fcer  smile  of  Bianea  d'Alfieri,  nxddl  aroosed  next  iB^sramg 
by  our  drums  beating  the  ff^fUrale  in  tiie  echmi^  sqiwreB  <3 
the  fortress. 

"  Bundas,  the  route  for  Syracuse  has  come !"  criedXAScelles, 
knocking  lustily  at  my  room  door.  ''  We  aacrah  at  dayhieak 
to  relieve  the  81st.    Deuced  mo^easakt,  is  it  not  I*** 

"  Deyil  take  the  rcmte  I  *'  thought  Z,  as  an  a^potaiinetit  wilh 
Bianea  to  gallop  along  Ihe  Marina,  asd  dzare  ibqir»iB4umd  to 
Mcmtreale,  flashed  upon  my  mind.  Bat  iheve  was  no  he^ 
for  it.  The  62nd  bade  adieu  to  **  Pal^mo  the  Hap]^,"  aai 
amid  the  severe  duties  of  Syvaouse,  I  peihaps  v^eaaad  to  a 
time  to  thmk  of  Biaaca.    But  to  resvme. 

''Ah,  signOTaT  said  I,  taking  her  hxnd,^y<»  hare  not 
quite  forgotten  me,  then?" 

"*  Oh,  Signer  Claude,  how  can  I  forget  that  taoMeaiigli 
with  i^  eonciarotti  P" 

''Aiid  the  ball  at  the  prince's  palace  F" 

lAdight  bhish  suffused  her  soft  ci^dc,  aail-ftlt  JBryiM 

Digitized  by  i^OOgle 


TISCONTB  DI  SIHTUOO.  SS 

penchant  returuing  with  renewed  strength.  ''Good!"  I 
thought ;  "  she  has  not  forgotten  m^ name"  On  inqnirinff 
for  her  sisters,  Ortensia  and  Fiancesca,  whose  black  eyes  had 
so  bewitched  poor  Oliver  Laacelles,  the  young  lady  changed 
oolonr,  as  if  one  part  of  my  inqmry  distressed  her,  and  the 
vuoMKte  appeared  a  little  oiaeonoected.  I  had  made  an  nn- 
iiielQr  bhinder,  yet  knew  not  how. 

''Ortetnsiais  married  to  the  Caivaheise  Benedetto  iUl  Cai^ 
tq^o/' jeplkd  Bianea;  "aaid  ^ar  franoesca  has  talaantiw 
veil,  <aad  resides  in  her  convent  at  Crotona." 

Tbjb  visoonte  interrupted  any  forliier  questioning  W 
warmly  thanking  me  fori^e  utteiition  I  had  shown  to  has 
cousins  in  saving  them  &om  the  insults  of  the  Sicilian  rmbfale. 
A  Y^7  lon^  and  oommon^place  convenation  thenensoed,  about 
&e  peobame  ksoe  of  our  eaqj^editioii,  ^litics,  and  the  fiMhion- 
aide  ;^oeBi|>  of  Palermo ;  untd  the  subject  was  changed  by  Hie 
entnmoe  of  Giaccmo  Belloni,  to  aimounoe  that  the  carriage 
was  in  readiness.  The  viscontessa  rose,  and  began  to  aixdo- 
^se  for  having  to  leave  me ;  but  as  it  vnis  a  pbiyin^  ni^t  al 
Oasa  Sant'  A^ta  at  Kioastro,  the  prince  would  be  mdignantt 
if  «he  were  absesit. 

'^^anca  and  I  are  constant  visitors  at  the  prince's  eonver* 
sameni  ;  and  as  all  the  4lite  of  the  Lower  Provinoe  are  invited 
in  honour  of  your  army  landing,  it  is  so  ixnposable  to  absent 
eae^self,  l^at  you  must  indeed  ezeuse  us.  Visconte,  you  wOl, 
of  course,  remamr 

*'liinpMsible!"TOpliedLuiffi;  ''lam  bound  in  honour  to 
^isit'the  prince's  tables  to-ni^l^  and  to  give  Oastelermo,  the 
Maltese  command^,a  chance  of  regaining  the  thousand  ducats 
Iwon.&om:him-*-ay,perBacoho!  and  loet  immedialely  after- 
WBDnis  to  that  cursed  hundibadc  Gaspare  Tmffi.  ^gmxr,  I 
am  puzzled !  To  etay  away  would  offinid  my  powei^^end, 
tbe  peinoe;  and  yet,  to  go,  ev^  «honld  you  aoeompairyiis, 
any  seem  laoking  in  politcaioaB     ■  " 

<<  iihave  already  received  an  invitati(m,  my  lord,**  said  I ; 
''adiasseur^l^e  prince's  faoua^iold  anmd  at  tiiie  camp,  just 
betoe  1  left,  with  cards  for  ti^  general  and  staff-officers.' 

«  Benisnmo  I  escdlent!    Th^  you  go,  of  ooorse  f " 

I  bowced  and  assented.  £nofwinghow^eplvthedeffl9^ 
pbssum  of  gaming  was  rooted  in  the  hearts  oiirae  Kevpoiitans. 
I  w^BCted  to  behold  sometinng  altoffe&er  new^— eaaf  ^^imng 
on  a  grand  scale ;  and  desiring  my  vuise  to  be  unstraj^ped  from 
theiaaddto  of  CSartonehe,  I  retixod  to  mike  a  innned  toilet 
In  ilie  prince's  conversazione. 
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CHAPTEB    IV. 
doublbobquit! 

Thb  ladies  toon  M^eazed  attired  for  the  carriage ;  each 
eloselj  shawled,  with  ner  elaborately-dressed  hair  ooFered  bj 
an  ample  riding-hood  of  blade  satin.    The  erening  had  now 


tozned  to  m^i,  and  four  serrants  bearing  links  lighted  ns  to 
the  portico ;  where  stood  the  weU-hnn^  and  dashing  carriage 
of  ine  yisconte,  whose  footmen  were  <Uad  in  a  lireiy  so  g&j, 
that  m^  uniform  was  almost  east  in  the  shade  by  me 
oonmnson. 

Tne  yehide  being  light,  and  the  hones  swift  and  strong, 
we  dashed  at  a  tremendons  rate  oyer  a  road  so  roogh  and 
ston^  that  all  attempts  at  conyersation  were  rendered  mtile  by 
the  jolting  and  noise ;  I  neyer  ^idnred  such  a  shaking,  saye 
once,  when  I  had  the  pleasure  of  being  conyeyed,  seyerety 
woonded,  from  Cefalu  to  Palermo,  on  a  sixteen-ponnder  ^un. 
AU  the  Neapolitans,  I  belieye,  are  addicted  to  forions  driymg. 
As  the  carnage  swapped  from  side  to  side,  I  expected,  at  eyeiy 
lurch,  that  the  whole  party  would  be  upset,  and  scattered  on 
the  road.  Howeyer,  no  such  mishap  occunred,  and  in  a  yeiy 
short  time,  with  the  gay  chasseur  gallopmg  in  front,  we  w&ee 
flying  through  the  payed  streets  of  iHicastro— a  large  and 
well-built  ci^,  on  the  frontiers  of  the  Upper  Proyince. 

High  hills,  ooyered  with  thick  foliage,  and  watered  by  in- 
numerable cascades,  arise  on  eyery  si<&  of  Nicastro ;  while 
towering  aboye  its  houses  and  ample  conyents,  stands  ^be 
black,  embattled  ke^  of  the  ancient  casUe,  within  the  strong 
chambers  of  which,  Enrico,  prince  of  Naples,  paid  the  penalty 
of  his  rebelHon,  by  a  long  and  dreary  captiyily . 

We  droye  through  a  lofW  archway,  and  drew  up  in  the 
crowded  quadrangle  of  a  brilfiantly-iUuminated  palace ;  from 
the  windows  of  which  the  lieht  streamed  down  on  densely- 
packed  carriages,  horses  richly  caparisoned,  ^ded  luonmer- 
doths,  and  the  glancing  plumes  and  liyenes  of  footmen, 
driyers,  and  diasseurs,  or  outriders.  The  palace  was  situated 
unmediately  opposite  the  shrine  of  poor  Sancto  G«nnaro— - 
whom  we  myolyed  in  total  darkness,  by  extinguishing  all 
JUS  consecrated  tapers  as  we  swept  through  the  Strada 
ituffo. 

On  alighidng,  I  was  about  to  giye  my  arm  to  the  yiscontessa, 
but  happily  her  son  antidpated  me,  and  I  had  tiie  more 
agreeable  office  of  ushering  his  fair  cousin  up  the  splendid 
staircase  of  tlie  mansion ;  which  displayed  on  eyeiy  band  Hie 
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Bsoal  profusion  of  vases  and  Italian  statoary,  oolonrod  lan^ 
gilding,  and  frescoes. 

"  It  is,  then,  a  oonyeraasione  P"  I  observed  to  Bianea. 

"  Yds,  siCTor ;  but  yon  will  find  little  conversing  here,"  she 
replied,  smiling  in  sncn  a  way  as  to  reveal  a  row  of  brillianV 
Ume  teeUi.  "  Ah !  'tis  a  horrible  den !"  she  added,  with  a 
sig^  *'  Yon  are  a  stranger  amongns,  and  will  snrely  become 
a  victim.  Oh,  caro  signor !  let  me  implore  yon  not  to  play, 
whatever  my  consin  &e  visconte  may  say  to  induce  you,  as 
you  will  surely  be  stripped  of  every  ducat ;  and  above  all,  do  not 
quarrel  with  any  one,  or  you  will  as  certainly  be — killed !" 

"  Pleasant !"  said  1,  surprised  at  her  advice,  and  the  earnest- 
ness with  which  it  was  given.  "  But  I  trust,  can  signora, 
that  my  Scottish  caution  will  protect  me  from  tlie  first  dan- 
ger ;  while  a  keen  blade  and  a  stout  arm  may  be  my  guard 
agamst  the  seccmd." 

"  Aha  I"  she  sighed,  '*  your  sabre  will  little  avail  you  in  an 
enooonter  with  the  stUetto  of  a  revengeful  Calabrian.  Said 
yoo,  signor,  that  you  came  from  la  Soozia— the  land  of  Ossian 
andl^ngalP" 

I  locMked  upon  her  animated  &ce  with  surprise  and 
inquiry. 

"  Ah !  why  so  astonished  P  I  have  read  the  Abate  Melchior 
Cesaiotti,  witii  whose  translation  all  Italy  is  enraptured. 
But,  Signor  Claude,"  she  added  gailv,  remember  my  caution ; 
''  you  are  under  my  ffuidanoe  to-nignt." 

I  pressed  the  hand  of  the  amiabk  girl,  and  assured  her  that 
I  would  abide  ^itirely  by  her  advice.  I  could  not  sufScwtly 
admire  that  innate  goodness  of  heart  which  made  her  so 
interested  in  the  welfiure  and  saf<^  of  a  comparative  stranger. 

The  noUe  staircase,  the  illuminated  corridors,  and  magnifi- 
cent saloons  of  the  palace,  were  crowded  with  aU  the  rich,  the 
gay,  and  the  Inxunous  of  Nieastro  and  the  villas  scattered 
akmg  the  eoast,  and  fresh  arrivals  were  incessantly  alighting 
from  vdiides  of  every  description,— the  lumbering  and  gor^ 
geoufl  old-fitthioned  chariot,  tilie  clattering  calesso,  and  the 
humble  joff-trot  sedan.  Some  guests  came  on  horseback; 
but  none  wno  could  avoid  it  came  on  foot,— to  use  his  legs  on 
fudi  an  oecasion  would  be  considered  a  blot  on  the  escutcheon 
of  a  Neapolitan  gentleman,  who,  if  he  has  the  least  pretensioB 
to  dignity,  deems  ecmt  sort  of  vehide  an  indispensable  ap* 
pendage.  But  the  French  had  appropriated  a  vast  number 
of  lioiiea  ion  bamge  and  other  purposes ;  and  those  eavalien 
who  had  lost  mar  eqoiqpages  were  fiun  to  steal  in  unseen 
mong  the  press,  or  remam  at  lioine,— forfeiting  the  rieli  har- 
vest whiek  the  open  halls  and  ample  tables  or  the  prince  of 
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Stef  Agata  oromimd  to  6^07  needy  genilemaii, 
dowager,  ana  desperate  rogae. 

"T5aly/*  thought  I,  wMe  sarveying  ih%  wr  aiscmMage, 
«<  the  land  k  not  so  desdate  as  we  haye  beoi  ladtoiiBagine !" 
But  probablj  so  dazzling  a  c(nicoitrBe  woidd  not  haife  net  bat 
for  the  presence  of  our  army,  whieh  now  lay  betweea  them 
and  their  hated  enemies. 

In  a  spacious  saloon,  OTnamented  with  statvies  and  pamtkga, 
wh^re  the  lights  of  tiie  girandoles  were  flashed  back  firrai 
gflded  pendants  and  shinmg  oohmms,  and  sparlded  m  brig^ 
gems  and  brighter  eyes,  stood  the  prince,  reoei?ttig  the 
stream  <^  company  ghttensf  mih  epaulettes,  or^bn^  atsrs, 
and  jewellery,  which  poured  in  throng^  the  folding-dooiw. 
He  was  a  withered  little  man,  whom  I  had  ofbea  9e€»  at 
Plalermo.  Like  too  many  who  were  present,  he  waa  said  ta 
have  succumbed  to  General  Begnier ;  but  now,  aioomaged 
by  our  j^eeenee,  he  had  hoisted  the  flag  of  the  Bouitou  on 
his  palace,  and  donned  the  green  uniform  of  the  Sicifian  Seap^ 
petteria,  Cfr  lusiHers  of  the  guard,  while  the  star  of  Si  Mm^ 
the  Glorious  sparkled  on  his  breast. 

Ncme  of  our  staff  had  yet  arriyed ;  and  the  Signova  Biaaca 
presented  me  formally  to  her  relation  the  prmce,  who  in- 
spired, with  an  affeetiA^  of  interest,  about  the  health  of  the 
general— 4he  number  of  our  forecs— what  news  of  the  eBeny ; 
but  I  saw  him  no  more  that  night.  Moying  onwatd  with  me 
throng,  we  found  oursehres  pasmg  thr^ig^  the  opposite 
folding-doors,  opening  into  another  room  of  the  suke,  wbich 
was  the  grand  scene  of  operations.  Here  the  taUes  iarhiQ 
and  rouge-et-noir  were  already  gUttonng  witii  ducats,  psasteM, 
and  yelbw  English  j^uineas,  minted  with  Papal  amMM.  and 
Tenetian  sequms.  I^ats  were  seized,  and  places  oooopied^ 
with  the  utmost  eagerness ;  but  I  had  not  nulde  up  my  mind 
whether  to  play  or  not.  Standing  behind  Bian.ca*s  chur,  «ad 
leanmg  oyer  ti^  back  of  it,  I  was  much  more  •eeq^ed  ^^th 
her  snowy  shoulders,  her  n^fted  eyes,  and  parted  rosy  li^ 
wh^i  die  turned  towards  me,  tlum  with  the  eenipainy,  of  whom 
she  gaye  me  an  aeoount.  1\>  my  surprise,  ^e  incbdoi  in  hat 
enumeration  one  or  two  yerr  jaunty  cayaMers,  wk»  wees  sop- 
posed  to  be  leaders  of  banditti,*— or,  to  roeak  more  geath^ 
free  c<nimaBionB,— -who  had  been  rused  to  the  rank  of  patri^^ 
selcBers  by  tonihig  thmr  knlyes  and  rifles  against  the  SpstioK 
aod  eo-operatliK  with  the  ehi^  of  the  Masse. 

I  confessed  l£at  I  did  not  ftel  quite  at  home  in  sueh  ao&ed 
foeiiE^ ;  bi\t  Bianea  only  smfl^  m  isiy  scru]^,  sfaruggad  lisr 
fidr  Moulders,  and  made  no  rejUij, 

A  soft  symphony,  which  at  ^at  nio&\eBt  floalsd  Ieou  tte 
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aramo-^jaSerf  tkrofogli  tiie  loftj  i^artments,  preluded  ^ 
famous  waltz  of  Can>liiia»  snd  aimooneed  that  a  few  of  tie 
yoongor  Tiaiton  prefeRcd  the  in<»e  polite  and  gmcefal 
anusemmi  of  the  dance  to  rsttlmg  dice  and  innpid  owda. 

**  Deuoed  hoi  here,  ifi  it  notP*'  said  LasceUes,  my  brother 
aide-de^eamp»  as  he  passed  me,  adroitly  h«ndiiig  a  very  pretty 
mi  thrmigh  the  press  round  the  tables.  "  1&  dancers  aire 
begiaaiB^ :  for  the  honour  ci  the  corps,  you  must  join  us,  or 
seme  of  uiose  feUowa  of  the  Slst  may  march  away  with  your 
finr  companion."    He  moved  away,  with  a  kiowing  wink. 

**  Tis  tbe  little  SignoraGiamoiidk), — ^very  pretty,  is  she  not  P" 
said  Bianoa.  The  giil  might  haye  been  termed  supremely 
beentifbl ;  and  not  more  so  tiian  unfOTtonate :  but  of  that 
more  anoiu  She  waved  her  hand  invitingh-  to  Bianca,  and 
with  her  lou^  satin  train  swept  through  tne  folding-doors. 
Fearful  of  bemg  anticipated  by  some  of  our  staff,  whom  I  saw 
in.  dosa  eon&b'  with  Santngo,  I  sdicited  the  hand  of  his  &ir 
eousin  for  tiie  first  waltz. 

She  glanced  inquiringly  at  her  aunt,  who,  smiling,  bowed 
an  ass^t,  as  she  swept  a  nile  of  ducats  towards  her.  I  drew 
the  white^Ioved  hand  of  Bianca  across  my  arm ;  and  in  a 
moment  more  we  were  whirling  in  the  giddy  drde  of  the 
waltzers. 

With  so  fiur  a  partner,  and  a  heai^  buoyant  with  youth, 
vivadfy,  and  love,  now  joyously  <me  wmds  ^rough  the  maees 
of  that  voloptuous  dance  which  is  pecoliaiiy  the  national 
measure  of  Italy.  Never  shall  I  forget  the  happiness  of  that 
"  hour  of  joy,"-- the  time  when  !IKanca  raised  her  soft,  hasel 
eyes  to  mme,  as  if  imnl<»ing  the  additional  support  which  my 
arm  so  readSy  yiddeui — the  beaming  smile  and  hurried  whis- 
per,*-^die  haa  caress,  with  sof^  enrlB  fknninff  your  eheek,  Qxe 
fluduBg  £&ce  and  flashiitt  eye,-K>h,  the  giddy,  joyous  wiiltv ! 
It  has  a  diam,  which  w£l  aiSte  outiive  prudiw  censure  aud 
pungent  satire,  even  that  of  the  witty  Lance  Langstaff.  I 
mevftaUy  bequeathed  Santugo  to  the  ere^t  master ofm!schief» 
when  he  dragged  us  back  to  the  gambling  saloim. 

After  a  scanty  aUowanee  <^  ices,  wine,  and  fimit  had  been 
handed  round,  or  senmbled  for  at  the  side-tables,  the  most 
important  badness  of  the  ev^iiaff  commenced  in  earnest. 
Than  oaipe  the  tuff  ci  war  I  Hundreds  of  eag«r  eyes,  some 
of  them  blight  and  bewitehing,  were  greedily  gloatmg  <m  flie 
ahiftinff  hei^,  whidi  glittered  on  l^e  tables  of  the  prinoe's 
hdl }  tor,  by  thus  dismdng  his  palace,  his  altezaa  cleared  an 
annual  income  of  twdve  thousand  duoats.  1%e  doseiMSs  of 
the  evening,  oombined  wiiii  the  pressure  of  the  crowd  ai  the 
tnhlM^  soon  rendered  the  ataiosphere  of  the  saloon  quite  op- 
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prestiTe ;  tlie  faces  of  the  ladies  became  flushed,  and  the  loed 
nudraala  was  most  acceptable  aad  delicknis. 

The  general  and  staff  had  by  Ihis  time  anrived,  and  I  sooa 
became  aware  iliat  we  were  uie  lions  of  the  erening  $  oar 
scarlet  uniforms  and  siker  epaulettes  attracted  nnrreraal  ob- 
servation. My  £Eur  Italian  was  sensible  of  this,  and  seemed 
proud  to  haye  me  as  her  cayaHer :  her  eyes  sparkled  with 
animation,  and  her  yiyadly  increased ;  wlme  her  Httie  heart 
bounded  with  delight  at  this  momentary  triumph  oyer  sundry 
disappointed  cayalieri  and  female  riyals.  Yanny  apart,  a  rudi 
foreu^  uniform  on  a  tolerably  good  figure  has  agreat  attrac- 
tion for  femfde  eyes.  But  counts  and  countesses,  cayaliers 
and  si^noras,  eyen  dark-robed  ecclesiastics  (for  there  was  a 
sprinkSng  of  them),  soon  became  completely  absorbed  in  the 
affiurs  of  the  table, — ^for  gambling  is  the  ruling  passion  on  the 
continent. 

"  They  neither  haye  nor  want  any  other  amusement  than 
this  last,"  says  Kotzebue,  writing  of  the  Neapolitans.  ^  The 
states  of  Eurc^  are  oyerthrown ;  they  game  not  the  less. 
Pompeii  comes  forth  from  its  graye ;  they  ^ame  stilL  Yesa- 
yius  yomits  forth  flames ;  yet  the  splendid  saming-taUe  is 
not  1^  The  ruins  of  Psstum,  a  few  miles  custanC  shining 
as  it  were  before  eyery  eye,  must  be  discovered  by  strangers ; 
fl>r  the  Neapolitans  are  gaming.  The  greatest  dukes  and 
princes  are  keepers  of  gambling-tables."  Ab  it  was  in  the 
canital,  so  was  it  in  all  the  proyinces. 

Most  of  the  ladies  were  attended  by  cayaliers ;  some  of  the 
married,  by  that  indescribable  conlangent  on  Italian  matri- 
mony (which  we  must  hope  is  disappearing)— «  eieubSQ.  A 
courtly  old  gentleman,  who  had  attended  the  yisconteasa 
during  her  manned  life,  now  sat  beside  her,  sorting  her  cards, 
handing  ices,  and  smiling  as  sweetlj  as  if  she  were  still  a 
belle ;  he  was  the  Signer  Battista  Ghsmondo,  a  major  of  tiie 
loyal  Masse.  On  t£e  other  side  sat  Bian<»,  watchinff  the 
▼arioos  turns  of  the  game ;  although  for  a  time,  she  renned 
to  take  a  part  in  it  herself. 

We  were  seated  at  the  flyro-table,  the  acting  banker  of 
which  was  the  duke  of  Bagnara,  a  professed  gamester,  and 
friend  of  the  prince ;  as  also  were  the  croupiers,  il  Gayalieie 
Benedetto  del  Castagno^  and  Castelermo,  a  knighiof  Malta, 
witii  whom  I  had  been  on  terms  <^  intimacy  at  Palermo. 
The  latter  was  bailiff,  or  commander,  of  St.  Ihifemio :  but, 
•las !  in  the  wars  <^  Buonaparte,  the  commandeiie  had  betm 
scattered,  and  the  preceptory  house  reduced  to  miBa.  He 
was  a  tall,  swarthy,  MoadUchested,  and  noblc-loddng  feUow, 
and  still  wore  the  halnt  of  his  order:  a  scudet  imifocin* 
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bpdlod  and  fiured  with  black  vehe^  and  laeed  whli  gold^ 
lumng  epaulettes  of  the  same,  with  an  eiffht-poinied  cross  at 
■Orer  on  each ;  a  large  silver  cross  of  eight  points  figured  on 
the  breast,  and  an  embroidered  belt  sustained  a  Ions  cross* 
bilted  sword.  Coal-black  mustaddos,  protruding  fieroSy  from 
his  upper  lip,  completed  his  soldierlike  at^^ectOne  of  the  last 
knights  of  ms  oraer,  he  was,  perhaps,  also  the  last  of  his 
TOOud  and  distinguished  race;  and  he  certainly  looked  a 
thorough  Italian  cayalier  of  the  old  schooL 

Before  the  banker  lay  heaps  of  coin,  to  which  the  gamesters 
eontinuany  directed  their  greedy  eyes,  flaaliiiig  alternate)^ 
with  raee,  exultation,  or  enyy,  as  the  piles  of  ^Id  and  silver 
ehangea  owners,  and  were  swept  hurriedly  mto  bags  and 
purses  by  the  long  bony  fingers  of  shaip-eyed  priests,  and 
sharper  old  ladies ;  who  were  too  often  winners  to  oe  pleasant 
company  at  the  tables  generally,  j^lthoush  the  duke  was 
the  nonunal  holder  of  the  bank,  Santugo  ^ho  had  lost  con- 
siderably, and  was,  therefore,  out  of  humour)  informed  ma 
that  tilie  prince  had  the  principal  share  in  it,  and  that  the 
profits  were  divided  between  them,  when  the  company  sepa- 
rated. I  could  not  but  feel  the  greatest  disgust  at  the  place, 
and  contempt  for  the  majority  of  the  company;  where 
women  of  rank  and  beauty  degraded  themselves  l>y  mixing 
with  high-bom  blacklegs  and  professed  gamesters,  whose 
tricks  and  expressions  were  worthy  of  the  meanest  "hell "  in 
London  or  Paris. 

One  hideous  fellow,  in  particular,  attracted  my  attention. 
He  was  a  dwarf,  and  bulky  in  figure,  but  scarcelv  four  feet  in 
height,  and  miserably  deionned :  his  head  ana  arms  would 
have  suited  a  strong  man  of  six  feet  Ingh;  but  the  head  was 
half  buried  between  his  brawny  shoulcters  and  a  prodi^ous 
hump,  which  rose  upon  his  back,  and  his  arms  reaohM  &r 
below  his  bandy  knees.  He  had  the  aspect  as  well  as  Ihe 
proportions  <^  a  baboon ;  for  masses  of  black  and  matted 
locn  hung  round  his  knobby  and  unshapely  cranium,  while  a 
bushy  hem  of  wiry  black  hair,  and  thick,  dir^  mustaehios, 
with  fierce  eyes  twinkling  restlessly  on  each  side  of  an  enor- 
mous nose,  made  up  a  visage  of  satyr-like  character.  His 
person  contrasted  strangely  with  the  rarb  he  wore,  which 
was  the  serge  robe  of  Sau  Fietro  di  Tisa:  abrotheriiood 
suporessed  in  1809  by  a  decree  of  Murat-,  king  of  Naples. 

This  monster  was  the  most  successful  player  present :  he 
eyed  the  cards  in  the  hand  of  qthers  more  Keenly  than  his 
own  suite ;  and  I  soon  became  convinced  that  he  knew  the 
backs  as  well  as  the  fronts  of  them :  yet  the  cards  were  per- 
feiUy  new.  He  was  opposed  to  the  yiscontcssa,  and  notWiUi* 
n 
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ftamifag  li^  «ki]l,  aoqiurad  by  ike  Mf^tiij  gtmb^^^git  of  fire* 
luid-tliirly  y«aBB,  Jh^e  «tiapped  il^  of  a  tho«Baiiddacats ;  erert 
bet  he  made  bttBg  eocoMsfiil:  Lie  loAg  uogauly  arms  ana 
ki^  brown  luade  ^Muaid  eontimial  eccopatioii  m  sweeping 
Ae  Btonef  into  a  vaet  poiick  wlueh  hang  at  hie  Tcnotted 
fifdie ;  and  he  always  agfomnaaipd  tlie  act  with  such  a  nro- 
fteidtt^  grin  of  malignant  exaltation,  that  I  f(^  IncBiura  to 
tK>x  hoe  easB. 

Bianca  d*Alfieri  bkiehed  and  tremhled  m£k  ituone  and 
fonow,  on  beholding  the  defeat  and  bitter  marfification  of 
hat  aiont;  who  Mi  Eke  a  atatoe  of  despair^  when  her  laat 
doeat  taiuahed  into  the  capacious  hag  o3t  ihehideoas*  fi^e 
keligioso :  but  her  misery  was  unheeded  by  those  arounlf 
lubd  eran  by  hx  son*  whose  angry  gestures  and  Bashing  ^es 
led  me  to  suppose  that  he  was  encountering  an  eoual  run  ef 
bad  fartune  at  the  rauge-et-n(»r  table.  He  haa  acted  tSi 
night  as  a  sort  of  assistant  to  the  banker*  whom  he  o!t^ 
rendered  unea^  by  i^  enonnoos  stskcs  he  answered. 

*'Bmv6iDe\  shsfperl  oh,  villain  hunehhackP  exdaimed 
the  old  lady,  kindang  with  imoonlxolkble  £uiy  at  &e  loss  of 
her  gold ;  "  I  will  pumsh  thee  yet !  My  jewels  are  sdH  left^ 
•nd  demon  though  thou  art  in  face  and  figure^  nerer  shalt 
thm  conquer  Giulia  d'iJfierL" 

She  unchuroed  a  tiara  of  brilliants  ^m  her  head,  ramoyed 
ftcostly  neoklaoe  from  her  bosom,  and  with  trembfing  haste 
drew  off  her  rings  and  bracelets,  which  she  cast  on  the  table 
asji stake.  The  banker  and  the  knight  of  Malta  attempted 
to  interpose ;  but  the  hunchback  had  already  accepted  the 
rfialleiijge  with  a  fiendish  grin  of  delight,  protnisii^  to  answeir 
4he  skycB  on  his  own  re^pcmsilnlit^. 

"  Madonna  mia !  my  dearest  annt,  beware  V  mrged  tbt 
ptoftt^  ¥Moe  of  Bianca:  bat  the  Tiscontessa  heard  her  not 
With  straming  i^es  she  watched  3ie  fatal  cards,  which  onoe 
feMBe  w^w  tofil  oat  slowly  aaid  deliberatelT ;  wh^  ^^SS^  ^^ 
was  fiaed,  4jui  eyexy  lip  compres^d,  as  ir  the  fate  c^Xunope 
lay  on  tiM  taming  ap  of  <hese  "bits  of  pamted pasteboard. 

The  yiseimtessa  k)st]  Claqiing  her  hands,  she  looked 
iHldly  roand  her  for  a  moment ;  Oismondo,  her  yenerable 
dSMi^  presented  his  arm»  and  led  her  from  the  table  in  an 
agjoi^  OS  idiagrin.  Bianca  unconsck)usly  laid  her  hand  on 
mme,  and  sighed  deeply. 

"  I  am  a  shazner  ana  bully,  am  I,  iHustrissimaP*'  chaolied 
im  haaehhackea  rogue,  as  he  swept  the  glitterix^  Jewels  into 
lis  pon^  and  chnckled,  wheezed,  grinned^  and  snapped  his 
' r  Vike  an  ammated  punchiaeUo, 
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**  %«¥0 !  bmrisshno !  The  si^ora  called  me  Ms,  U»,  I 
tbink!  A  Incrd  name  to  Joe  in  this ilhtstrioiiB  oompaay.  lb, 
hoi  there  ore  few  asses  so  riehly  laden,  awl  fttror  * 
irhose  Imgs  are  so  ireSl  fiUed." 

■^  Saence,  feflow!"  cried  Castelormo,  rtemly;    ^«il 
and  begone  t** 

"IiTOn%/*  replied  the  other,  widi  a  dark  look;  ^tet 
ke^mein  rememorance,  signor.  I  am  Quspxte  Tra^-^hctti 
knjWest  me :  all  on  this  side  of  J^aples  knoW  lae ;  uai'mmm 
on  the  other  side,  too."  Here  his  ^es  enconntegNid  vam, 
which  I  had  unconscioiisly  fixed  upon  him,  with  an  angry 
nvHii  of  astonishment  and  contempt. 

'^Ho,  ho!  Signor  Subaltemo,"  said^, 'M^dsnsiedinliK 
knt;  ^roare  yonr  frowns  fear  those  wkom  ihey  are  Aiom- 
beted  to  finghten.  I  have  net  seen  inu  plarfnig  io^oifjbk^ 
wiH  yon  tiy  your  hand  wilii  meP  Mt,  no ;  yen  dare  wfi : 
ytm  are  afraid  to  risk  a  paltry  bajoooo  I** 

^  Signor  Canonico  !*'  I  repHed,  st^n^,  ''  bewwe  how  ymi 
yentnre  to  insult  or  taunt  me.  BeooUect,  twcal,  that  nemtr 
the  presence  upon  which  you  have  introded  ywnesdi,  nor 
your  black  robe,  may  be  a  protection  against  a  huittewiiy, 
^ould  I  be  provoked  so  fo  as  to  use  one  on  akmt  unAupwty 
figure  of  yours.** 

**  Gorpo  di  Christo  1"  cried  he,  while  his  eyes  e^kcMl  witii 
arariee  and  frtry;  ''will  yoa  answer  «y  stake,  Sinor 
Chmaef- 

•*T7ndoabtedly:  but  was  it  the  devil  t<M  yon  my  name  P" 

'**  You  liave  guessed  it,  my  good  friend^^^artea  kamncli,^* 
he  answered,  with  a  grin;  and  fiung  his  great  hew^^oise 
upon  tihe  table. 

**  A  liiousand  ducats  on  the  black  lozenge,**  said  L 

^  Ikmble  mr  quU!**  he  rejoined,  and  I  Ixmed  an  asMMl;, 
thou|^  I  had  not  above  twenty  ducats  in  my  purse.  Btt 
enraged  at  his  insolent  arrogance  in  the  presence  of  so  lony, 
I  was  determined  to  go  on,  neck  or  nothmg,  and  ^wiiak  Mm, 
or  myself,  for  engagmg  in  a  contest  so  contemptible.  He 
staked  his  money ;  which  it  was  agreed  by  tiie  banker  and 
croupiers  must  be  entirely  at  his  own  risk,  and  independent 
of  them.  I  staked  my  word,  which  was  of  course  deemed 
sufficient.  The  cards  were  dealt  with  a  precision  which  gave 
me  AiU  time  to  repent  (when  too  late)  of  the  desperate  affair 
in  which  I  had  become  involved  with  a  regiilsir  Itailiaii 
sharper.  I  dreaded  the  disgrace  of  incttmng  %  debt  tf 
honour,  whidi  could  not  be  convenioitiT  diaeliarg«d  \  iir  I 
\k&  no  means  of  raising  the  money,  save  by  bill  tn  Haghnd* 
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Tbere  was  abo  to  be  feared  the  diapleasure  of  the  general  3 
who,  like  all  my  countrymen,  was  BteadfSutly  opposed  to 
pawMmg,  and  stnctly  enforced  those  parts  of  the  "  ijrticles.dT 
War"  referring  to  uiat  fashionable  mode  of  getting  rid ^ 
one's  money.  Agitated  by  these  disagreeable  thoughts,  I 
knew  not  liow  the  game  went :  the  room  seemed  to  swim 
•rmmd  me;  and  I  was  first  aroused  to  consciousness  by 
Kanca's  soft  arm  pressing  mine,  and  by  a  rapturous  burst  of 
enltation  firam  the  company,  who  had  crowded,  in  brealMess ' 
espectation,  around  the  tabic. 

I  had  won ! 

Gaspare  Truffi  uttered  a  furious  imprecation,  and  tossing 
out  of  his  bloated  bag  a  thousand  and  ten  ducats,  together 
with  all  the  jeweli  he  had  so  recently  won,  the  discomfited 
dwarf  rushed  firom  the  table,  with  a  yell  like  that  of  a  wounded 
hnx.  I  now  rose  greatly  in  the  estimation  of  the  right 
ficmourable  company ;  they  crowded  round  me  with  congra- 
tulations for  my  victory  over  the  hunckbacked  priest,  whom 
they  seemed  equally  to  dread  and  despise. 

The  jewels  and  gold  I  secured  in  my  breast  pocket,  lest 
some  mmble  hand  m  the  crowd  might  saye  me  me  trouble. 
It  was  by  this  time  long  past  midnight,  and  Luigi,  who  had 
borne  an  unusual  run  of  iU-luck  not  yery  philosophically, 
proposed  that  we  should  retire.  He  had  lost  a  large  sum  of 
money  to  the  baron  di  Biyona,  and  they  parted  in  high  dis- 
pleasure, with  mutual  threats  and  promises  of  meeting  again. 

We  were  soon  in  the  carriage,  and  leaving  Nicastro  behind 
us  at  the  rate  of  twelve  miles  an  hour.  When  passing  through 
the  porch  of  the  palace,  I  caueht  sight  of  a  strange  crouching 
figure,  looking  like  a  black  bundle  under  the  shadow  of  a 
cdumn.  A  deep  groan,  as  the  carriage  swept  past,  announced 
that  it  was  the  nunchback,  whom  I  nad  perhaps  reduced  to 
penury.  For  a  moment  the  contest  ana  the  victory  were 
repented;  but  a  few  hours  afterwards  proved  to  me  that  he 
was  unworthy  of  commiseration. 


CHAPTEE  V. 

OASPABB  TRVBFI,  THE  HUKCHBAOE. 

^  Bbwabb  !  Signer  Claude,"  said  the  visconte,  as  we  drove 
homewards ;  "  you  have  now  made  a  most  deadly  enemy  is 
Calabria.    Do  you  know  whom  you  have  defeated  r" 

''An  itinerant  priest,  probably,"  I  answered,  with  a  aliglit 
tone  of  pique^ 
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*  A.  priest,  certain]^ ;  but,  thank  heayen !  we  hare  few  rach, 
either  in  Naples  or  Sicily.  Though  expelled  firom  the  brother- 
hood of  San  Baldassare,  in  Friuli,  for  some  irr^olaritiei 
(which,  in  the  days  of  the  late  inquisitor,  Tourloni,  coold 
only  haye  been  cleansed  by  fire),  Gaspare  GlVnffi  still  wean 
^e  garb  of  a  religious  or^r — generally  that  of  St.  Peter  of 
Pissr-that  he  may  the  more  easily  impose  upon  the  pea- 
Bsaixy;  who  stand  in  no  little  awe  of  his  harsh  yoice,  mis- 
shapen figure,  and  hideous  yisa^e.  On  the  moimtains  I  hare 
seen  lum  in  a  yery  dif^rent  gar  d  ;  with  a  poniard  in  his  saslL 
and  the  brigand's  long  rifle  ^ung  across  his  back.  He  is  sida 
to  be  in  league  with  me  banditti  in  the  wHdemess ;  and«  as 
the  confessor  of  Francatripa,  he  has  obtained  considerable 
sway  oyer  them.  On  more  than  one  occasion,  in  Hie  enooim 
ters  between  the  brigands  and  the  French,  he  has  giyen  tm- 
disputable  proofs  of  Tulour,  though  clouded  by  fearfm  cruelty. 
You  haye  neard  of  the  wilderness  of  La  SylaP  There  mi 
mountains  rise  in  yast  ridges  abruptly  from  the  sea,  shooting 
upward,  peak  aboye  peak,  their  sides  clotiied  wi^  gloomj 
and  impenetrable  wood,  or  jagged  with  masses  of  yolcamo 
rock,  which  oyerhang  and  threaten  the  litUe  yillages  that 
nestle  in  the  yalleys  oelow.  Tremendous  cascades  and  per- 
pendicular torrents — broad  sheets  of  water  fringed  with  snow- 
white  foaiii--4eap  from  cHff  to  cUff,  and,  thundering  down 
echoing  chasms,  seek  their  way,  through  moxmtain  gorges,  to 
the  ocean.  Into  one  of  the  frightfrd  yalleys  of  that  secluded 
district,  a  body  of  French  troops,  commanded  by  the  mar- 
ohese  di  Montdeone,  were  artMiy  drawn  by  Francatripa,  the 
brigand  chief,  Gaspare,  his  lieutenant  and  confessor,  and  all 
their  horde,  by  whom  the  whole  unhappy  battalion,  to  the  num- 
ber of  fiye  hundred  rank  and  file,  were  utterly  exterminated, 
lliick  as  hail  the  rifle-balls  showered  down  from  all  sides,  and 

Jonderous  masses  of  rock,  dislodged  by  crow-bars,  were 
nrled  from  the  cMis  along  the  line  of  march  of  that  doomed 
regiment.  Saye  the  m^rchese  and  his  aide,  eyery  man 
perished ;  and  the  place  is  yet  strewn  with  their  bones  for 
miles — a  ghastly  array  of  skeletons,  scarce  hidden  amid  the 
weeds  and  long  rank  grass,  and  bleaching  in  the  sun  as  the 
wolyes  and  yultures  left  them." 

"  Crud !  horrible ! "  said  Bianca,  clasping  her  hands. 

*'  Benissimo ! "  continued  my  enthusiastic  friend ;  ''  it  was 
a  just  retribution  for  those  whom  they  slaughtered  hourly  in 
tiieir  €3t)lgotha  at  Monteleone.  It  was  a  sIxudn'T  example  of 
Calabrian  courage  and  Italian  yengeance !  It  wil;  be  recorded 
VOL  history,  like  Sie  terrible  •  Siciliwi  Vespers.' " 

''A  pretty  picture  of  society!"  I  obseryed:  ''and  tttci 
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ras-tiuii^Mtote  pcieat  arepaniijbed  lo 

*'Toa  BiHft  BOt  cnddflo  vm  too  80f«itt]y/''  rwilftpi  Lvgjs^. 
**TLb  tro^  ig,  w#  all  percttvo  tkat  Fni  Tna  k  otfi  mi 
imoatie ;  but  1m  ia  tba  Oautraant  aad  ooBlosaMr  of  BnuuMir 
tern  who  if  MtMOied  the  greatest  patiiot  kt  tike  pwrniHi 
ana.  wUk  wliom  it  ia  not  i&  pnnea^  lAtareat  to  qvnra^  m 
Ubt  praieDt  duorguiiaed  state  of  sode^.  Baaido^  lie  ha» 
plaBfif  of  dncatB  to  epend,  andh^pkya oaely  aodfiMskarij^ 
wlida  k  tbe  princi^  and  indeed  etamtial  craaliioiikik  im 
iasure  reject  and  admittance  to  tlia  fintt  gMnMiw|^  IfiWkai  kt 
iiiekBd.  PerBaccho!  here  k  the  yilkr-we  httra  atrivad.a4 
lartr  ha  azdaiiaad*  as  the  earriage  dvew  ^  hetea  ilH^dadt 
fimda  of  hk  anoeatzal  vBtajmosk. 

jBd&ura  that  yiaeaaUem  retiied,  I  piaseated  hiK  witibi  hm 
dqaataapdkwekwhiflhlhadwonbaekj&QniliinliiiBrfihaAg 
hotaha  woeldby  bo  aoieaDa  aee^of  ihem,  and  aaanedftrftvw* 
nanttobealmioatiaoensedatmyofiflr.  IapeAogiaeiLaiid.i»» 
tnaaed  the  ducata  ta  my  purse ;  they  pi0¥eaaTe>^  ataaMHUe 
rainlorGement  to  my  eseheaaer,  which  gadnj^pwhikft  aadk 
our  four-ia-hand  elnh  at  Palgnao,,  had  fiOMtdftral^  faunc^ 
Bat  tibia  jewek  I  ahaohit^  re^ed  to  xatok;  md  ^Pii^kff 
ooDtast  eosoedy  whioh  ended  hy  Luigi  pvopasbur  iiiai  m&eft 
alumld  present  tiiem  to  her  pabeon,  St  Si&bho^  wbmm 
fiunooa  shrine  stood  k.  the  ckvatck  of  the  Syka^naaa  at 
Bkaatro. 

iiihongh  aware  that  by  Ihk  amagameiKt  liiaae  sytodkl 
Izkkata  would  beaome  tlw  pveyef  the  ge»od^  jBRmmoikl 
ooold  not  offi»  a  lemcmstEaDoe  against  auk  a  piDpoailkiw 
and  only  reqneitad  perraiswon  to  pieaeni  Bkami  niih  th* 
naohlaoa*  I  behnild^th  secret  j<7  the  iMaotiliidgrlbladi^ 
asdtKMDbliaff  iriik.  pkasnze;  she  dUl  not  TentDSE^  haanrrar, 
ta>sake  bar  fill»  bright  cjpes  ta  miae^  aal  skapad.  i^ttimg 
oC  biafnoua  gens  aBouBLd  ner  "  adozaUa  neek** 

"A  holy  m^  to  yoa»  Signor  GUwda,**  said  her  anxt^aa^ 
tiM^Boae  to  setkt;  "we  a£ill  not,  pMDhaps>  saeyoamJiMt 
ywi  kave  the  yilla,  wi&  my  scm  and  hk  peopie^finrtlerBriiBUr 
oan^  But  O,  eaiQ  aignor,"  she  added;,  j^reisiag  m  hmA 
affectionately,  "we  wish  you  andyaforeoagsniaoftaaaafirty 
and  succoa  m  fig^tiagi  against  the  en«miaa<  of  oar  hmmp  on 
baadad  hnaes^befoN  tho  bkseed  pdzani  of  Ai&Bin^mMmj 
wjkok^  househokl  and  myself  implore*  it.  iknd  v&maadmt^ 
idMoaver  you  banra  spaie^  tmie  in.tbe  intarvak  of  yaiariaiik 
tiog;  dafy,  the  imatBaof  theTiHad'AlAonwittiavfrbe-aMiil 
py  to  weloomftyiML'* 

ifltived*  loaiiiin  on  the  am  of  Biaafl%  tA»  maraiy 
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oowed  8S  aLeirithdhrew.  Hie  ezpressrFe  ehaee  I  eattsftov 
her  retiring  ^[ore  did  not  escmpe  the  qmck-siglited  riawabo, 
who  ffiye  m^  a  pecuKar— diall  I  aaj  liaiigkty  P — smile,  idu^ 
broti^t  ^e  hlood  to  my  cheek ;  vry  keort  mia^Kwe  me,  Hu^ 
in  time  coming  I  might  find  him  a  formidable  iwal.  TooBg^ 
ImidBome,  riS^  and  tided,  and  enjoying  all  Hie  pm^^es 
iddch  rdationshrp  gaTe  Mm,  he  was  indeed  to  be  dveaded  dj 
arpoor  sub  of  the  Ime. 

^Omcon»>P'  cned  he  to  hiff  foQe^f^r,  ''dnMf  baek  tiia 
CQitatns»  and  open  the  windows  towe^rds  the  sea.  Oospe^  I 
Ae  aor  of  these  rooms  is  l^o  the  seffoeeo — 1^  makrk  of 
tibe  mashes — or  the  breath  of  the  yeiy  deyoi  t  Bring  chaai- 
pigne,  and  lay  dice  and  cards — no,  l^  heaven !  I  have  had 
enei^  of  tiiem  to-mght.  Brin^  ns  1^  r«^  of  oar  voioBte»<o, 
md  San be^sne  to yonr nest,  SftSmtor  C^aado  uid  I  miemii 
to  finish  the  morning  jorialhr*  -^^^d,  oSk!  Giacomo,  see  thai 
all  onr  fellows  are  vj^  with  the  lark,  rnieleved  in  ti« 
gnadiangfe,  and  at  I^tenant  Dim^*a  dii^osal,  1^  day- 

The  lofty  casementB  were  thrvwn  c^en,  reT^aliog  Hke  mid- 
night ocean,  in  whidi  the  stam  were  reiaetec^  togeiiMr  whh 
BtreaJ^  of  lurid  I^t  thrown  aoross  the  deep  Utie<  sky  by  tih* 
beacon-iSres  of  the  armed  parties  al(mg  the  coast,  lite  ranr- 
mnriiB^  aea  dashed  its  wa7eB  iinto  foam  beneath  ti^  arehtd 
gaUsnes  and  orerhansing  roo^,  «td  the  cod  brosae,  whidb 
swept  oyer  its  ripplea  sur^bce,  being  waited  mix>  ihe  Bah)on» 
waa  ddightfidh^  refreshing.  Hie  wax-lights  were  t^nmmed, 
sfirer  janr  and  tell  Y enetian  glaesee  placed  €«  tibe  table ;  and 
the  bnght  wine,  sparklW  through  the  earned  crystal  of  the 
massrre  etsnttk,  and  enS>osBed  salrers  piled  with  flowing 
I  andkiscioaapeAdkes,  made  me  fed  Tery  moch  moT" 


to  bring  in  day^ght  gloriously.  I  wiahed  tdiatr  mw  firiendl 
LMoeZles  and  some  of  cfw  gav  sti^  at  Pidenno,  or  »e  right 
good  fellows  of  my  regimental  mess,  had  been  preiwul.. 

*Tomr  health,  s^nor,**  said  the  yisoonte^  when  GiaooDco 
had  filed  onr  glasses  and  retired.  ''May  yon  beeomo  a 
mareseial  di  csmpo   ere   yon   tffm   year  h(»«e'B  tai^  os 

**1  ^bsok  ypv[^  my  lord,"  ttoA  !» raniliiMi^;  ''bat  I  shall  be 
Tex^  happy  tf  I  gain  bat  BtU9  to  ssy  epeuletles ;  and  yet,  cpe 

**  ]fe^  1%en^"  berestmiOT^  hiding  before  me  a  Iqb^  BRisiMh^ 
noilof  Italian  n«mes,  "here  are  Bye&niKtred  brsreCalaMiM^ 
most  of  €iem.  my  own  immedwte  dependants,  whrat  I  hsfa^ 
aotiioritof*  toraJse  in  arms ;  bnt^  who,  witheat  the  eKorlm  ef 
that  autiiority,  are  ablean^hriifing  toverveFerdhaoidef  Ha^iai 
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wbom  M•4^0Dna  long  presenre !  alihoagli  the  said  Ferdinand  if 
a  fooL  But  nnless  jowt  general  appoints  mo  thdr  leader,  and 
permits  me  to  nominate  mj  own  officers,  these  fellows  maj 
desert  en  mane  to  the  mountains ,  for  they  are  imiised  to  th^ 
I  ale  of  foreigners." 

"  Our  general  is  too  well  aware  of  the  oonrteff^  requisite  cm 
kis  landing  on  these  shores,  to  dispute  with  the  Italian  noblea, 
or  ohiefii  of  the  Masie,  their  right  to  command  their  own  f<^- 
lowers.  If  they  will  serre  obecueutlj  and  fight  well— ob^ing 
as  good  soldiers  must  obey,  enduring  as  they  must  endure— 
Sir  Jo^  Stuart  will  requirf^  iu>thing  more."  My  enthusiastic 
friend  grasped  my  hand. 

*'  In  our  first  pitched  battle  with  the  enemy,"  he  exdaimedt 
''place  us  in  firont  of  the  line,  and  we  will  show  il  Gayali^ 
Gkoranni  Stuardo,  that  the  bold  mountaineers  of  the  Apennines 
are  not  less  hardy  or  oouraeeous  than  their  ancestors  were 
when  Borne  was  in  the  senitn  of  its  glory." 

Puaszled  for  a  moment  to  recognize  the  familar  name  of  the 
general  through  the  pronunciation  of  the  yisconte,  I  was 
deliberating  how  to  reply,  when  I  obserFed  the  great  gnome- 
like Tisa^  of  the  hunchcMUsk  appear  at  one  of  me  open  win- 
dows ;  his  fierce,  twinkling  eyes  sternly  fixed  on  mme,  with 
the  stea^,  glistening  gaze  of  a  snake.  He  leyeUed  a  pistol, 
but  it  fiash^  in  the  pan.  My  first  impulse  was  to  grasp  my 
sabre,  my  second  to  spring  through  the  casement,  whidi  opened 
down  to  the  leyel  of  the  tessellated  floor. 

*'  What  see  you,  signer  P"  exclaimed  my  astonished  host. 

<<  That  abominable  hunchback,  Peter  of  Pisa,  Priar  Truffle, 
or  whateyer  you  call  him." 

''  Impossible !"  said  the  yisconte.  "  Most  improbable,  in- 
deed !  at  such  an  hour  of  the  morning,  and  in  a  place  whan 
the  cliffs  descend  sheer  downwards  to  tiie  sea !" 

«  Monsignore,  on  my  honour,  I  saw  his  ill-omened  yisage 
peering^  between  the  rose-bushes." 

Luigi  snatched  a  sword  firom  the  wall,  and  we  made  tre* 
mendous  hayoc  among  the  full-blown  roses,  searching  so  fiu* 
as  we  dared  to  yenture  along  the  beetling  rocks ;  but  no  trace 
of  the  eayes-dropper  could  oe  discoyer^  Indeed,  the  dan- 
gerous nature  of  the  place,  when  I  suryeyed  it,  led  me  to 
suppose  that  1  might  haye  been  mistaken,  and  that  the  appa- 
rition was  aki  Illusion  of  a  heated  imagination ;  for  my  head 
was  now  beginning  to  swim  with  theeflScts  of  the  champagne. 
Santugo,  howeyer,  took  the  precaution  of  boltmg  the  case- 
ments, and  drawing  tlie  curtains ;  after  which  we  stretdied 
ourselyes  once  more  on  the  couches,  to  listen  finr  any  soond 
that  annoonced  the  iq^roaeh  of  an  intruder. 
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**  Ha !  what  is  lihat  P"  exclaimed  Santoffo  abraptly,  aa  a 
dropmng  or  pattering  sound  was  heard  on  me  floor. 

'The  deuce !  my  wound  bleeds !"  said  I,  on  finding  that 
ih»  slight  sword-thrust  which  I  had  reoeiyed  in  the  morm 
liad  broken  out   afresh;   probably  in  consequence  of 
exertions  when  searching  for  the  hunchback. 

**A  wound r*  rejoined  Santugo,  with  astonishment;  ' 
knew  not  that  you  had  been  hurt  ihis  morning  in  your  sk 
miah  with  the  yoltigeurs." 

<<  A  mere  scratch,  visconte/'  I  replied  wiih  a  jaunty  care- 
lessness, half-affected,  as  I  unbuttoned  my  uniform  coat,  and 
found  with  surprise  that  the  sleeye  and  white  kerseymere  yest 
were  oompletehr  saturated  with  blood.  Through  mj  neglect, 
aad  the  heat  of  the  climate,  the  wound  was  becommg  more 
painful  than  I  could  haye  expected  so  slight  a  thrust  to  be. 

''  Sancto  Januario !  you  neyer  said  a  word  of  all  this  1" 
cried  Luigi,  alarmed  by  seeing  so  much  blood.  "  Olii,  there  1" 
he  added,  sprinjdng  to  the  door.  "  Giacomo  Salyator^ !  An- 
dronicus !  you  Greek  yagabond ! " 

In  three  minutes  we  had  all  the  male  portion  of  the  house- 
hold  about  us,  with  faces  of  alarm,  m  motley  garbs  and 
Tariously  anned. 

Giacomo,  who  had  gained  some  knowledge  as  a  leech  during 
his  innumerable  skinnishes  with  the  french,  bathed  the 
wound  and  bound  up  my  arm  in  a  yery  scientific  manner ; 
after  which  I  bade  my  host  adieu,  and  requested  to  be  shown 
to  my  apartment.  In  truth,  it  was  tmie  to  be  napping, 
when  in  three  hours  afterwaiX*  iX^  5hould  be  on  the  mardi 
for  Maida. 

My  sleeping-room  was  in  a  port  of  the  yilla  which  had 
formed  a  tower  of  the  ancient  castle ;  and,  if  there  were  any 
ffhoets  in  men^  I^aples,  it  was  just  the  place  where  one  would 
Eare  taken  up  its  quarters.  It  was  named  the  wo^s  ekamber  / 
the  legend  thereof  the  reader  will  learn  towards  the  dose  of 
my  narratiye.  A  la^e  black  stain  on  the  dark  oaken  planks 
of  the  floor  jet  remained,  in  testimony  of  some  deed  orblood 
perpetrated  in  the  days  of  Campanella ;  when  a  fierce  ciyil 
war  was  waffod  in  Southern  Italy. 

That  I  had  seen  the  face  of  the  hunchback  palpably  and 
distinctly,  I  had  little  doubt,  when  recalling  the  whole  affair 
to  mind ;  and  I  had  none  whateyer  that  Ihe  hideous  little 
man  had  great  reason  to  be  my  enemy.  At  that  unhappy 
gaming-table,  I  had  stripped  him,  periiaps,  of  eyery  coin  ne 
possessed,  as  well  as  the  rich  jewels  he  had  won :  a  double 
triumph,  which,  couple  with  my  sarcasm  on  his  appearance^ 
W10  quite  enoo^  to  whet  his  yengeance  agamst  me.  In  tmH^ 
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It  urns  kujUwHiU  tofed  perfceily  •t  eauy  lAaefdliiitiimilml 
heiUJi^t84fflbelidDii(Kab0Qt  thjtvi&i;  tlfe^]     ^ 
ngryeij  b«(L 

mme  Hama,  ooe^wk&o,  abMt  to  dmp  adeep^t 
of  thewsretm^aroadeft  bckfir  the  tM-iernMO  i 
to  watchfulness;  andlitnfted^hftlfnMgiamgtbaiitii^kBaBBB^ 
figigyonth0d)O«yiMiiinii^ogtheb€ldfot«8mfclggetok 
paisfeiBg  hv  AnnihAt  Gamocv  weae  incrtanct  with  Kiet 

Presentlj,  I  saw  a  shadow  pass  across  ib»  moAkcnrtasBai. 
of  m^  bed,  and  a  figor*  didxig  softlj  between  lae  tm^Ae 
ini^t-kanpt  whiek  Irarnea  en  a  carved  bcadEet  aphcild  hgp  *. 
1lM«tifidL  statue  a£  a  mgia  Waring  saered  fire.  Xfa*  ai^^. 
SMvaed  ne  in  aainstaat;  reoafiad  mr  mmn^mnekrmmi 
mtKf  iwlae,  and  atrong  erarr  merre  for  acltbn.  Ttwnailaiiy 
breatUes^stiH^iistiln^iifpu  hand  had  j>«t  VL&tmgwmmm 
VKj  sabre  (whidi  kckily  lagr  on  the  other  a^  o£  the  CMd^,  I 
dawed  aanle  the  enrtaiaa  aiad  sprang  oni:  ef  bed,  i  uat  in  ^a» 
to alnde  tiia  fnrioaa  stroke  of  a  Bwtia kni£»;  micky  had ]t> 
taken  effect  on  my  person,  instead  of  the  down  piHows^  woidd 
has»lNroqght  my  Ualahffian.  eampaign  to  aprcmatore  aadmast 
umleaiaat  dose. 

It  was  Tmffi,  the  hunchback !  Exasperated  bj  this  aasOnA 
attoii»t uponmy hh, Imahad u^n hm.  Ho'iiiade abinmd 
towardfl  taa  window,  thioa^  whi^  he  had  so  stoahhily  e** 
to^  by  mtfaatooing  the  TenetisA  blind;  but  at  the maMMii 
he  was  scrnTnbliaig  outr  my  sword  deaocsided  sheer  oa  h& 
MioxaoMKis  hnn^.  Uttenogabiowiof  rageaodaBpHih^ha^^ 
to  the  gcoond,  whsiohe  was  imiaedifllely  seiaed  iafta  fom^f^ 
ful  grasp  of  Giacomo  BeUoni. 

"'  Signor  Teueale  T*  cpeiad  Gtacone,  aa  they 
tttf^thiieoa  th0  very  adge  of  tiio  diff,  "  eleaTo  hia  hf^  1 
lEoldhimliMtl  The  ataated  Harfnle»--die  ewaed  oiwoih 
badcl  Makd0tto!hehaa.thesk»gth^hiafaihantlHi4M&r 
fHpiekt  signor !  smite  hiia  nnd^  i&  lah^  or  he  aaU  tbaawta^t 
into  the  sea!*'  But  hefeve  I  eoidd  anrive  to  hia  asnia^anaii, 
the hcafihbaflk  huoedf  had  Mentor  beea  tossed (GiaaavE») 
said  tha  latter)  fosm  the  balostrada  tf rrnrfi,  ThifTi  (urijihaafl 
the  water.  He  sank  in  the  y«Ky  spot  whaae  Bdkni  inftiimsiit 
MB  thaas  waa  a  whu^ool,  wM<m  a  handled  years  beifoie  had 
sndMd  down  the  aiuk  Oiatmmiy  a  galley  o£  the  Tfaltsaa 
kaightB*.  £sca)^  sBomed  ia|^oasible>  mid  1  exfwkedi  to  hm 
tron»]ed  wkb  hum  no  moiasb. 

«<  Yoa  may  ale^  aa&ly  sow,  sigBor,"  said  the  mfda%. 
wtoc; ''hewiU  neT«r  aimoryottagaiainlluairorla..  Xba. 
Simon,  Sianca  waa  afima  that  HiB  hana^}}^  migjbt. 
nuiEa  B«ne  attcasj^  upon  ^(Qxa  chanoW  (whav^  to  «i^^a)^ 
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teaik,  blood  lias  beoi  niU  mone  than  oaee),  and  sor  ab#. 
orderedt  mo  to  watch  below  tbe  wiadow  wiiib  my  rifU ;  boi 
OFexoomeiwiib  wina  and  tbAboat  of  Ham  atir>I  dropped aaloop. 
aod-waa  oi^  awakeaed  bf  bis  iig(y  aanaaa  Mmiqg  i^uitk 
ufoa  miner 

**  X  am  deepl J  miieM  to  tbe.  Syifj^^^ 
and.  attantinw.   l^foJs,  Idjwter  Gaacomo^  yoa  aiBtt  Uarn  to 
watcb  wdibyoixreyea  q^n,  after  we  talw  tbe  field  to-monoiw- 
adding  on  sentry  wiUmt  do  among  ns»*' 

Giamntf)  waa.abaabe^  and  withdrew.    Tki&  ckaed  ikm 
i^entoxea  of  my  fixat  daj  in  lower  Calab£ia» 


THE  CALABSIAIT  FBSS  COSTi. 

AwAKSHXD  at  daybreak  by  tbe  report  o£  the  moB^Mutjpan 
from  the  acbmraTa  ship  in  uie  bay,  X  leafied  out  ofbeC  asd 
threw  opea.  the  eaaement  to  enjoy  the  pmre»  oool  broese  from 
the  Bea ;  for  wj  blood  &lt  hot  ana  feyeniJi»— the  effeota  of  tha. 
wine  I  bad  taJten  dorine  tbe  past  eyening,  and  tb»  exciting 
ocoonences  of  the  laat  lew  boors.  My  wonnded  aniv  too, 
was  ati^Tand painful;  but Ihq^ it  woold soon  ceaae  to  gwe 
me  ai^  inconyenienoe. 

Another  bright  and  dou^Qeaa  Itafiaa  morning ;  the  distant 
sea  and  the  whcle  nk^^  so  fiur  aa  the  eye  could  9eacb»  were  aU 
of  l^at  pure  aJEure  tint  which  the  most  peUncid  atmosphece 
akae  eaa  pccduee.  The  son  bad  not  yet  risen,  bat  tiw^ast 
waa  brijght  wiih  the  daany  which  bgrniflbed  the  ri]q^Jing  snx^ 
&ce  ofme  ocean,  whose  wayelets  gleamed  alteraaitalj^  witik 
gpasssk  and  gald»  a&  they  bBoka  on  tbe.  shining  shore..  The 
mocning  hmdMape  presented  the  most  wbdd  conixsats  of 
danling  hg^  aocE  dec»  shadow.  Thapealcs  of  Iha  hills  afaanvft 
MaidW— ihoso  hill»  which  ware  so  soon  to  echo  the  booBi  of 
one  artiUei^— the  wajry  wxMds.  which  clotibed  theic  sidee^.  $a^ 
theailyer  cnaoniof  tbaxeedy  Amato,  oUttered  with  glowilBiE 
lig^t  ^viulo  thaboehryale  ihzongh  widch  the  riyer  woiumU 
and  ^  town  of  SL  KuiemiOa  were  stewed  in  ooDBnaratsEe 
gioonu  The  bayonota  of  the-marinas  on  Doasd  Sir  %dney'a 
sqnadzQn  were  gleaming  on.  poon  and  fbreoastlo  ^  and  tho  rod 
toprlight^  whii£  burned  Hhe  a  Jmod  sparky  amid  tbe  weBi> 
sq^iaced  jardar  and  tani  blaok  nggm  of  the  fiaMbip^  east  a- 
loo^  ancL  ttamnloaa  ray  aiaosa  Hi*  etiU  bosom,  of  the  bnohiiir^ 
mg  sea.  It  yanished  when  the  mocni^  gua  flaahef  £mUl 
teftWidarkfaiDtboIiB;  aad«  &e  ahriir  nolaa  <^tbAbMit>^ 
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fwamB*  wliifltlefl  piping  ud  the  hands,  when  the  whole  fleet 
b^«n  to  heare  aliOTt  on  meir  anchon. 

Dreeaine  with  expedition,  in  ten  minntefl  I  stood  booted 
and  belted  in  firont  of  the  TiUa,  where  Santogo  and  two  other 
cayalien  mnater^  tiieir  recruits.  Thdr  appearance,  thon^ 
rather  wild,  was  both  romantic  and  pictaresqae ;  thej  num- 
bered fiye  hundred  men  ;  joung,  atiiletic,  and  handsome  in 
person,  swarthy  in  yisage,  and  soldier-like  in  bearing— the 
ietHna-mp  a  Uttle  exce^«d;  altogether,  they  were  a  very 
yalnaSle  aocnusition  to  our  army.  Theor  weapons  were  ot.tk 
Terr  misceUaneoos  and  nnwailike  character;  oonsistinfl^  of 
oliiDS,  poniaids,  and  the  formidable  Italian  ox-goads  whidi 
glittered  in  the  son  like  lances,  with  some  very  indifferent 
rifles.  But  I  pronused  the  visconte  a  sufficient  supply  of 
arms,  accontrements,  and  clothing,  when  his  people  were 
formally  arrayed  under  our  standara. 

I  was  welcomed  by  a  shout ;  and  the  cavaliers  Benedetto 
del  Casta^o  and  Marco  di  Castelermo,  received  me  with  the 
utmost  pditeness  and  warmth  of  manner.  Both  these  gentle- 
men were  of  noble  families,  and  enioyed  a  high  reputation 
lor  oouraffe.  The  first  was  a  merry  Neapolitan,  who  laughed 
at  everything  he  said ;  the  second,  the  scarred  and  sun-burnt 
knight  of  l^ta,  on  whose  handsome  features  were  marked  a 
stem  gravity  and  settled  melancholy,  no  less  striking  than  his 
garb.  He  was  now  enveloped  in  the  dark  manue  of  his 
order,  having  on  the  left  snoulder  an  eight-pointed  cross, 
sewn  in  white  velvet  upon  black  cloth ;  the  same  sacred  badge 
appeared  upon  the  housing  of  his  horse,  and  various  parts  of 
his  attire ;  m  silver  on  his  epaulettes,  in  red  enamel  on  his 
black  velvet  forage-cap,  and  in  scarlet  doth  on  the  tops  cihiB 
white  leather  gauntiets. 

To  my  surprise,  I  understood  that,  before  marching,  solemn 
mass  must  be  performed;  and  the  visconte  led  me  to  the 
private  oratory,  at  the  altar  of  which  stood  Erik  Adriano,  the 
chaplain  and  confessor  of  the  family.  Hie  chapel  was  as 
gorgeously  decorated  as  many  coloured  marbles,  painted  win- 
dows, a  roof  of  gilding  and  firesco,  springing  from  columns 
ooveied  with  the  richest  mosaic,  and  thmwig  tessellated 
floor,  could  make  it.  Near  the  altar  stood  the  celebrated 
statue  of  the  patron  of  the  Alfleri-— Sant'  TJeo.  It  was  ci 
oak,  carved,  ^t,  and  evidentiy  of  gr^  antiquity ;  but  so 
hideous  that  it  might  have  passed  for  Thor,  or  any  monster- 
god  whom  our  rude  forgathers  worshipped  in  the  dark  ages 
of  druidical  superstition.  At  St.  Bufemio,  this  image  was 
regarded  with  the  utmost  veneration ;  from  a  belief  in  the 
wondrous  miracles  it  wrought,  and  a  tradition  that  it  had 
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been  transported  throuffh  the  air  b^  angels,  from  the  samt*s 
Iitde  hennitaee,  in  the  beantiM  plain,  near  Palermo.  Other 
relios  in  the  diapel  were  viewed  vrith  no  less  reyerence.  1 
was  shown  a  leg  of  the  cock  which  crew  to  Peter,  a  ra^  of  the 
virgin's  petticoat^  a  packet  of  the  ecg-shells  on  which  San 
LoSenzo  was  broiled,  and  a  tooth  of  me  blessed  Ugo !  which, 
firom  its  size  and  the  number  of  rings,  bore  so  strong  a  re* 
semblance  to  the  tooth  of  a  horse,  that  the  venerable  aspect 
and  earnestness  of  Adriano  scarcely  restiained  me  from  laugh- 
ing outright. 

"  Era  Adriano  is  the  oldest  of  our  Calabrian  priests,"  ob- 
served Luiffi,  in  a  whisper:  "he  has  been  the  confessor  of 
our  family  Tor  three  generations." 

"Kneel  with  us,  signor,  if  it  be  but  to  please  the  good 
fiither,  who  is  now  verging  on  his  hxmdredth  year,"  added 
the  Maltese  commander  in  the  same  low  voice.  "  Saint  John 
preserve  him  yet  for  many  years  to  come ;  long  after  the 
^ve  has  dosed  over  me !  He  beheld  my  order  when  it  was 
in  the  zenith  of  its  power  and  glory.  Yes,  si^or,  he  beheld 
the  galleys  of  Malta  sailing  through  the  Straits  of  Messina, 
when  the  grand  master  Antonio  de  Yilhena,  of  most  pious 
and  valiant  memory,  unfurled  against  the  infidels  of  Algeria 
the  blessed  banner  of  redemption.  But  these  d^s  have 
passed.  The  silver  keys  of  Jerusalem,  of  Acre,  and  or  Shodes 
— three  cities  of  strength,  over  which  the  knights  of  our 
order  once  held  sway— are  now  paltrv  trophies  m  the  hands 
of  the  British.  Struck  down  by  the  hand  of  I^apdleon,  the 
banner  of  God  and  St.  John  has  sunk  for  ever,  and  the  red 
flag  of  Mahomet  may  now  sweep  ev^  shore  of  the  Medi- 
terranean with  impunily!"  (Lord  !Ebmiouth's  attack  on 
Alders  did  not  take  place  till  six  years  after  this  time.) 

A  hundred  years  spent  in  the  gloomy  and  monotonous 
cloister!  This  ]^nest  nad  dwelt  there  from  his  childhood; 
and  I  sighed  when  contemplating  the  silver  hairs,  magnificent 
white  beard,  and  calm  features  of  this  fine  old  man,  and  re- 
flecting on  the  long  life  he  had  wasted  away — a  life  which 
mifi'ht  otiierwise  have  been  valuable.  To  what  a  living  tomb 
had  zeal  and  superstitious  piety  consigned  him ! 

But  to  nroc^d.  When  the  incense  had  been  btuned,  the 
wine  drunk,  the  beU  rung,  the  prayers  said,  smd  responses 
given,  we  sofUy  withdrew ;  the  sweet,  low  singing  of  the 
dioristers,  mingled  with  the  pealing  notes  of  the  orjpn,  filling 
the  little  oratory  with  a  burst  of  melodious  harmomes. 

After  glasses  of  coffee  had  been  served  hastily  round,  we 
tolled  on  our  horses ;  our  appearance  being  the  si^al  for  the 
4^himn  of  volunteers  to  get  under  arms.    With  nolittlf 
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UmMe^  we  %rmed  Ifcsm  inte  soaef 
ti^  i^ey  nM^rvd  off  m  ■eetions  of  Him  filet  afcrani.  Km 
Makete  knight  «igoyed  wMi  bm  » tnartf  in^  sk  Ikma 
AnliiBgmarali;  Imt  I  had  bo  drnMik^i,  ^BkttmmgtL^gm 
weekB  Wider  ihBixatiaxk  oi  ^vr  dtUSt  mximoi^  Huf  ^wvtMwM. 
mako  smart  8^di^«.  Hioagk  ym  magehed  wifliogt  llwi  wwiafl 
of  dmm  or  bv^l^  none  was  Bot  inoitBg ;  two  <v  liireeim- 
proTiBstori  who  were  in  the  ivnls  ativck  up  n  lafirtwd  lOBfe 
adapted  to  tiie  oeoaakm,  aad  l^e  ot^en  aooK  memmAiOm 
chorus — eyen  Santimo  and  his  friends  joined ;  asa  the  bold 
■wdlof  fvehqadrodiiMB^ToioeiTiaginyiiiABbhiewrikin^ 
and  awak^iifi^  the  echoes  ef  tiie  WMdedh^  paodneed an 
effect  at  once  impressiyo  and  aumatmr* 

Iheae  bnive  heaita  fanned  the  nnSeuioflbri;  OmUbrian 
corp9  wh«^  on  many  fiitiire  oceasions,  Iboght  wstfi.  aoehin- 
domitabk  spirit  under  the  Ikitidiatandazd;  wkkkafaBedm 
Hieflimiesof  Maida,  the  eaptuie  e£  OmtoML  te  exfedftlan 
toJ^les,  inH09,aDdthe«t(inninf  of  tinOaalie^IaQUa, 
wh«A  Coknma,  with  all  his  gaamm,  sakrendened  to  the 
luwvery  of  Macfarlsne  and  his  soldiea. 

As  I  Tode  rond  an  aaele  of  tJie  Tifla»  I  obaefTedlliie  Sg- 
iioim  Bianca,  muffled  in  l&ek  Tei?et«idaaUeB,  wsateyBgov 
departure,  frcnn  one  of  the  wnHhmB.  Saaia^  my  eedttd  hat, 
iCowed,  waiifa.anMftfhiTiBr warn thun  rvfRp^nt m  my mwitm— !,  mi^ 
the  same  tiaie  making  Oartoaehe  eurret,aBd  xiamgwttii  as 
ameh  of  the  air  of  ^  the  alaff '  as  I  oonld  mmnm.  39m 
gnseM  girl  stepped  out  into  ame  of  the  little  ateoe  bakoniea 
wfaidi  ^roj eeted  belbze  all  the  iqmer  windows  t^  ihe  TftM^i^, 
•ad  I  immediate^  poikd  m;  ^  smiied,  and  w&^«d  her 
hand  m  adieu.  Standing  tip  in  my  fltirnips*^''SigMn,"«aid 
I,  inaiowToioe, '^Beverslmillibrgelyoisrldnd  anxiety  A»r 
ncfaafetylaet  ni^;  and  belkf^e me,  BiaBoa,  nEoee  tiie first 
;  we  inet  at  Eabvmo--but  the  mooBte  is  oaUiBg.  31ie 


oMnyare  before  -us,  and  Z  may  nererfsee  you  «gain<—«die«r' 

''Jkjddbl  arcve^k!"  she  musmised;  the  UariiwhidL 

Hhe  iBrst  p«i;  of  my  farewell  called  iarth  ^wng  wtty  %o 


'' May  it  socm  hemB,  simaar  I  added,  ai,  spwi^ 
tDuehe,!  galloped  aftw  the  fiM  corps,  with  my  faeaort  beating 
A  little  more  tm&ultuoosly  than  it  had  done  £ox  along  time*- 
st  least  muse  we  left  Ikidand. 

^'Olh,  DundasI"  m^  the  TiaeDBie,  as  X  came  nc  at  4i 
canter,  *'wiuct  has  csased  you  to  loiter  F" 

"My  horn's  near  hmd  rine  was  <kttenng, Mid  I  jurely 
^^im  ftr  an  instant  to  enmkie  it,"  I  repied;  vtnr«a« 
willing  Jw  should  siisp«et  or  leam  the  tra^ 
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Oa  oiur  maroh,  my  new  friendf  beguiled  the  tedium  oi  the 
:msiif  by  Ymd  descriptions  of  tlieir  eaeoiaters  widi  the  enrasy, 
ji^n^en  wbom  and  the  CskeAsreBe  there  kad  long  bee&iBim- 
taioftd  a  bloodthirstj  war  of  reprisal.  Srviy  pesMod;  who 
frU  ji^o  the  bands  oi  tiie  French,  httvisi^  ams  in  Ids  pones* 
«if>nr-H0yen  if  it  weve  bat  the  otfdiDarjr  siikito  or  ^-^^oad.— 
•Kia  instantly  dragged  b^orea  standing  eonrt-martiBiyiaed^nd 
idiot^orebebaE^ped.  Erery  means  weieMbpted  bylEleffniei 
to  exterminate  the  roving  bands  of  armed  peasantry  and  &foe 
banditti^  wiio  ineessaotly  harassed  his  troops  dniinff  ail  their 
«ulxdMS«adDMweasients,*— butinwn.  Eve9rytreei,Blu«l),4Uid 
jwckyetmcealed  a  dfle,  and  a  rtem  eve,  whose  aim  was  deadly. 
la  Minded  sj^ofba,  whn^  aU  aeemea  oabi  and  peaceM  but  a 
jtaoment  befase,  or  the  stUlseas  ^fAe  leafy  aolitiide  had  heai 
hBoloe&  only  by  ^  tap  of  tiie  dnmv<v  the  earol  of  themoffy 
VwELtk  sddier,— whose  m^re  buoyancy  of  heart  often  breaks 
fi>rth  in  a  joyous  ehonis  on  the  hne  of  iaaveli,-''when  least 
cj|M0ted,  ^retmvfaplming  amboscades  of  wild  moontaiasers 
,  woidd  stBort  «p  itom  ho^t  and  hdlow,  f^d^img  the  maidi  «f 
soma  imha^pjf  P^^rty ;  suddenly  the  folia^  wcmld  biaie  with 
the  fire  of  rmes,  their  sharp  reports  ringing  through  tbe  wood, 
while  whisUiAg  buU^  bore  «aoh  oae  a  message  of  death, 
reim<mdod  to  1^  the  shrieks  and  groans  of  dying  men. 

:&at  lay  Italian  friends  •eonld  not  yet  boast  of  the  Mghtfikl 
amasacre  of  Qtzamamo. 

^  the  we^mde,  I  obaerred  a  mound  of  &edk  earth,  thore 
wMik  rose  a  tcom,  composed  of  two  song^  pieoes  of  wood. 
Jt  was  iiie  gnvre^Xramis,  the  leader  of  oar  OorsioaaSv^who 
yasterday  ml  been  alive,  and  at  their  head ;  to*4by,  Fnmk 
himsdf  could  not  ha;ve  wished  him  lo«ner,-^j>oor  manl 

Ab  we  i^assed  tbroi^h  St.£n£»mo,  the  ianabitants  fdUioWied 
tts^fi  masse,  fiUii^  the  air  with  shouts,  tsod  cries  of  ''Loi^ 
lir«  J'esQ&iand  of  mples !  Death  to  the  Conuean  tvrant,  and 
.Maisena  the  apostate  I  Death  to  tiieir  soldiery,  the  sky^oa 
of  our  people !     and  the  convent  bells  rang,  as  for  a  general 

gbflee.    'vBenissimo  i"  cried  I,  waving  my  hat,  "  live  Obto- 
lel  Tira  Ja  Seina  V  and  anc^^  tremeadous  shout,  aooom- 
jttnied  by  the  clapping  of  hands,  rent  the  air. 

tW>snn  was  now  up,  and  the  incraaaing  heat  of  the  monimg 
made  a  halt  for  a  few  minutes  not  onlv  desirable  but  rei]uiaiiie. 
Wa  diBaK>unted  sA  the  door  of  a  cale  kepi  hy  a  Sicilian  (the 
flipjlians  are  famed  for  tiieir  ices),  and  proeured  a  eeel  and 
da%y;M  cup  of  limone^  and  lone  j^basaa  filled  w^  what 
the  a^er  caBed  sherbet.  Meanwnile,  ma  vokmlesBS  wisve 
hosfly  imbibing  all  the  liquids  they  eoold  ^pvoeaae  inm  iSie 
aUftiMmiy  acquaiudli,  or  water-sellei^,  who  retafl  aO(d  haws' 
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raget  to  the  passenffert,  at  the  corner  of  erer^  street  in  m 
Neapolitan  town.  A  gaudily-painted  barrel,  swinjB^  on  an 
iron  azia  fixed  between  the  aoor-posts,  is  the  principal  feature 
of  these  eetabhahments,  which  generally  open  at  a  street 
comer ;  the  roagh  oolmnns  supporting  it  are  garnished  with 
tin  drin]dng-caps»  scoured  bright  as  silyer,  and  in  these  the 
I  his  eostomers  with  pure  and  sparlding  water. 


seller  suppCes  his  eostomers  with  pure  i  

cooled  hj  snow  introduced  through  the  bung-hole  of  the  cask 
eyery  time  a  drao^  is  required. 

"  Caro  signor,  giye  a  poor  rogue  a  bajocch  to  get  a  dranghi 
of  cold  water !"  is  often  the  cry  of  the  beggars  in  hot  weather. 

Thus  refreshed,  Bantuffo  ordered  his  yoTunteers  once  more 
to  march,  and  the  road  tor  our  camp  was  resumed.  After  a 
short  halt  in  the  great  forest,  during  noon,  we  reached  the 
British  forces,  which  still  occupied  their  ground  on  the  banks 
of  the  Mucato,  where  I  had  left  them  on  the  p»receding  eye- 
ing. With  much  fonnali^,  Ipresented  the  yisoonte  and  his 
companions  to  the  general.  Tne  camp  was  already  crowded 
with  other  yolunteers,  who  came  pouring  in  from  all  quarters, 
imploring  arms  and  ammunition,  and  clamouring  to  be  led 
against  the  enemj. 

"  Napoli  1  Napoli !  Ferdinando  nostro  e  la  santa  fede !  Be- 
yenge  or  death  1  was  the  shout  of  the  Calabrians :  it  rang 
from  the  gorge  of  Orzamarzo  to  the  clif&  of  Capo  di  Larma ; 
and  all  of  the  population  who  could  draw  a  dagger,  or  wield 
an  oz-goad,  rushed  to  arms,  panting  for  yen^eance.  In  less 
than  two  days,  we  had  a  corps  of  two  thousand  picked  soldiers 
embodied,  armed,  equipped,  eager  for  battle,  and  officered  hy 
the  noblert  families  in  the  proyinces.  Clad  in  their  whits 
uniform, — ^until  then  there  was  a  ludicrous  want  of  similarity 
in  their  garb, — ^they  appeared  a  fine-looldng  body  of  men,  and 
eyerjr  way  the  reyerse  of  their  countrymen  of  the  Southern 
Provinces ;  braye,  resolute,  and  yielding  eyeiy  requisite  obe- 
dience to  those  Italian  cayalieri  whom  the  general  appointed 
to  lead  them  into  the  field. 

The  peasantry  brought  us  in  proyisions  in  plenty,  but  re- 
ftued  to  receiye  payment  in  return ;  saying  that  they  "  could 
not  sufficiently  reward  those  who  camo  to  free  them  from  the 
hateful  tyranny  of  the  French,"  led  by  Massena,  the  renegade 
peasant  of  Nice. 

On  the  night  of  the  3rd,  I  was  despatched  on  the  spur  to 
the  Podestfi,  or  chief  magistrate,  of  St.  Eufemio,  with  a  printed 
inanifesto,  addressed  by  Sir  John  Stuart  to  the  Italian  people ; 
inyiting  them  to  rise  in  arms,  and  throw  ofif  the  yoke  of 
France ;  promising  them  protection  for  their  persons,  pro- 
perty, laws,  and  religion;  offering  arms  to  the  braye  and 
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lojal,  and  a  free  pardon  to  tiioae  wbom  Bumaparto  had 
either  seduced  or  terrified  into  temporary  adherence  to  hif 
hrolJier  Joseph. 

Santago  commanded  the  first  battalion  of  the  firee  ooipa ; 
which  was  no  sooner  formed  into  something  like  fightmg 
order,  than  we  broke  np  onr  camp  and  moyed  to  attoek  Gene- 
ral Begmer ;  who,  havmg  been  apprised  of  onr  debarkation, 
made  a  most  rapid  march  firom  Bq^o,  collecting  on  the  route 
all  his  detachea  corps,  for  the  purpose  of  engaging  ns  without 
delay. 

On  the  eyening  of  the  3rd,  il  caraliere  del  Oastagno,  a 
captain  in  Santago*8  battalion,  brought  ns  intelligence  that 
E^;nier,  at  the  head  of  4,000  infantij,  300  cayaliy,  and  four 
pieces  of  artilleiy,  had  taken  np  a  position  near  Maida,  a  town 
ten  miles  distant  from  our  camp,  and  that  another  corps  of 
three  redments,  under  the  mardiese  di  Monteleone,  was  en 
nmte  to  form  a  junction  with  him.  These  adyices  determined 
our  leader  to  march  at  once  on  Eegnier's  position,  and  attack 
him  ere  the  marchese  came  np.  Accordingly,  four  companies 
of  Sir  Louis  de  Watteyille's  regiment,  under  the  command  of 
Major  Fisher,  were  left  to  protect  our  stores  and  a  small  field- 
wonc  which,  under  the  direction  of  Signer  Pietro  Nayarro,  of 
the  SioQian  en^eers,  had  been  thrown  np  on  our  landing, 
and  planted  witn  cannon.  Our  little  army  marched  next  day 
(the  4th)  in  three  brigades ;  which,  together  with  the  adyance 
under  Colonel  Kempt,  and  a  reserye  of  artillery  with  four  six- 
pounders  and  two  nowitzers,  under  Major  lie  Moine,  made 
tMrely  fiye  thousand  men,  ezdusiye  of  the  free  corps. 


OHAPTEE  Vn. 

THl  BATTLE  OV  MAIDA. 

Tri  morning  of  the  battle  was  one  of  the  most  beautiM 
and  serene  I  eyer  beheld,  eyen  in  Italy.  As  the  curtain  of 
night  was  drawn  aside,  and  the  bright  beams  of  monung 
lifted  np  the  giant  masses  of  the  Apennines,  the  green  rioe« 
fields,  and  luxuriant  yineyards ;  whitcwalled  towns  and 
yillaees,  solitary  conyents  and  feudal  castles,  wamg  woods, 
and  the  indentations  of  the  rocky  coast,  all  became  tinted  with 
their  most  pleasing  hnes.  But  the  surpassing  si>lendour  of  the 
sun— in  whose  joyous  efiulgence  the  whole  ^orious  landscape 
seemed  palpitating  witii  delight — ^the  clearness  of  the  atmo- 

^here,  and  the  deep  blue  of  the  wondrous  yault  aboye  us,  were 
HotgottAa  or  unheeded ;  we  thought  on^  (^  the  lb#  m 
a 
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pMitioB.  befoce  w ;  vhils  the  dix^ing  firo  &om  ooxflanbu* 
w&D  had  comTnanred  Blrirmiahiog;  -wiflL  the  Erenck  tioalknnw 
kept  us  keenly  alive  to  the  den>erate  work  whkk  had  to  be 
aeoompliidied  ere  the  hul  aaiut  below  the  aea.  When  that 
]iQaBrcame.BughtIbealiYeto  Veholdit?  How  masf  aa.«TO 
t&atfo^Ledon  its  gloncraa  naiiig,  would  titem  he  eloKdlor 
efer! 

Gteneaal  Befipoier^i  iroops  were  encamped  below  Maida»  on 
the  fiieo  of  a  Aiddj-wooded  hill,  whidi  ukxfed,  into  thej^bia 
of  St.  Eufemio.  ^e  Amato,  a  river  which,  though  fordaUei 
baa  vezY  inuddj  and  maiahy  baoika,  ran  along  the  fr<»it  of  bis 
Ime,  wMe  bis  flankf  were  strei^ftbened  nd  defended  hf 
groivea  of  lanrel-bii^s^  aaid  &  tbiek  impecvioiiia  uaderwood^ 
which  be  bad  filled  witiL  acattered  ligiit  tro^^  Cavali&ie 
p.fa¥stgnr\  \yj  bis  uifluence  amon^  the  paaaantiy,  obtained 
bourlj  any  intelligence  we  re^^ured;  imd  jaat  b^cnre  the 
battle  began,  he  conve^^  to  me^  for  tiie  generaTa  infi>rma* 
tbn,  the  unpleasing  tioinga,  that  Monteleone'a  corps,  to  the 
number  of  three  thoosandmen,  were  now  moving  mi»  nositkn 
en  the  Erencb  right.  General  Segoier  was  now  ai  the  htad. 
of  eight  thousana  bs^onets,  while  we  bad  little  more  ftanbaif 
tbatnumber,  exdiaive  of  the  Galabdazis,  on  wham,  as  yet, 
we  could  iL(Ai  rely  much  in  the  field ;  and  tbey  were,  ccmae- 
qiocntly,  to  form  a  corps  of  reserve :  much  to*  w  annpfaafie 
of  the  gallant  Santiuo  and  his  firiends. 

We  mardied  in  c£ae  column  of  snbdiviniHK,  pttraQol  with 
the  sea-shore,  until  we  bad  nearly  turned  Hegnier'a  left ;,  and 
as  our  movements  were  aU  made  in  a  spadous  plain*  wiih  the 
morning  sun  glaring  on  our  serried  ranks  and  burnished  arms, 
he  had  an  excellent  view  of  our  numbers  and  intentions.  Had 
Begnier  quietly  maintained  his  position  on  the  lull,  we  would 
soon  have  turned  it  altoeether,.  agEul  tbna  placed  him  between 
us  and  the  sea ;  where  Sir  Sydney's  squadron  lay,  broadside 
to  the  shore,  with  ports  open  ana  guna  double-shotted.  To 
«r  U^  movement  was  full  of  peril :  our  retreat  mifbi  be  cut 
off;  ndule,  in  consequence  of  the  snnllBfias  of  our  fSonsew  the 
diAeutties  of  access,  and  the  natural  strength  of  the  rid^on 
wbkh  the  enemy  was  posted,  we  diould  have  found  it  no  tOBy 
iuik  to  drive  him  back. 

Whether  the  Frenchman  feared  he  should  be  outflanked, 
or  was  encouraged  by  bia  numbers  to  attack  us,  I  know  not ; 
bat  be  soon  creased  the  Amato,  in  order  of  battle,  and  moved 
liii  couture  force  into  the  plain,  where  bis  corps  of  cavalry — an 
^  of  which  we  were,  most  unforkuxately,  defident^^would 
I  effeetivelT, 
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As  Jf^  not  a  i^ot  had  he&i  fired  s  ^e  eiMin;f  eoBtkrited 
adfaneoig  towards  nflsteadilj  and  in  liae;  tiieir  anos  fladung, 
cdkyonr  finttermg  in  tire  breeae,  and  drains  beating  in  diarp 
aad  measured  tmu^.  Thcj  baited  by  sonnd  of  trumpet,  ajic^ 
at  the  bead  of  a  glitftermg  staff^  Begmer  swept,  at  a  g^ifiop, 
^Km  ^  rigbt  flank  to  the  left. 

**  6en<3emen,**  said  Sir  Jolm  to  bis  staff,  on  first  obseivinif 
ibis  new  moyement  of  tbe  en^ny ;  "  lide  at  foil  speed  to  the 
bettaHons,  and  order  tbem  to  deploy  into  line.  Mr.  Lascdles, 
desire  Cble  to  take  np  bis  ground  where  he  is  now.  Bundas, 
ytm  win  direct  Bflajor  Le  Moine  to  get  bw  guns  into  position  on 
that  knoll,  where  the  wooden  cross  stands — to  have  tbem  tin- 
limbered,  and  ready  to  open  on  tjie  wiemy's  line  the  moment 
he  deems  it  within  range.  Order  lieutenant-Colonel  Kempt 
to  throw  forward  the  whok  of  his  light  infantry,  double  quick, 
and  in  ejctended  order  to  'feel*  the  enemy,  and  keep  their 
tirailleura  in  check." 

Saluting  with  one  hand,  I  wheeled  Oartouc^  round  with 
the  other,  gare  him  the  spur,  and  galloped  on  my  mission ; 
delrrering  the  order  to  deploy  into  fine  as  I  passed  the  heads 
of  the  different  columns.  In  three  minutes  Le  Moine  had  las 
field-pieces  at  the  appointed  post,  and  wheeled  round ;  the 
iron  pintles  drawn,  the  limbers  cast  off,  and  the  muzzles 
pointed  to  the  enemy.  Leaping  ftom  his  horse,  he  lerelled, 
and  fired  the  first  ^ot  himself. 

^  It  was  the  signal  ffun,  annoamcing  that  the  work  of  destruc- 
tion and  death  nad  begun  in  grim  earnest.  My  heart  beat 
thick  and  fast,  every  pulse  qmckened,  and  a  proud,  almost 
fierce  and  wild  sensation,  swelled  within  me,  as  the  sharp 
report  rang  through  the  clear  stall  air,  and  the  white  smoke 
floated  away  from  the  green  knoU,  revealing  the  dark  cannon 
that  bristled  around  it. 

I  reined  up  my  gaUant  grey  on  an  eminence,  to  watch  the 
effect  of  the  baU,  General  fegnier,  escorted  by  fifty  dragoons, 
th^  brass  helmets  and  bright  swords  flashing  hx  tne  sun,  was 
at  tiiat  moment  galloping  back  to  his  right  flwik ;  and  on  this 
group  the  shot  took  effect :  a  commotion  was  visible  among 
them  immediately,  and  they  rode  on  at  a  quicker  pace,  leaving 
a  dark  heap  behind  them — a  rider  and  hia  horse  lay  dying  or 
dead.  The  whole  of  our  field-pieces  now  opened  a  rapid 
cannonade  on  the  3?rench  Hue,  and  continued  it  incessantly 
duiing  the  action. 

By  this  time  the  light  infantry  were  hotly  engjaged ;  the 
Si(afian  volunteers,  the  Corsicans,  and  our  provisional  light 
battalion,  were  fillVn^  the  dark-green  underwood,  and  the  leaff 
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giOf«t  along  Uie  banks  of  the  Amato,  witliamoke ;  while  liill, 
rock,  and  woc^land  rang  with  the  ceaseless  patter  of  the  fire 
they  rained  on  the  French  tiraiUeors,  who  biased  at  them  in 
return  with  equal  spirit  irom  behind  eyeiy  screen  afforded 
by  the  irregularity  OT  the  gronnd.  As  the  fines  drew  nearer, 
the  l]£ht  troops,  as  if  by  tacit  aereement,  were  withdrawn  by 
soondof  bugle;  andby  nine  o'dock  in  the  morning  the  battle 
had  become  general,  mm  centre  to  flanks. 

Hie  corps  which  formed  the  ri^ht  of  our  adTanced  line  was 
a  provisional  battalion  commanded  by  Colonel  Kempt,  and 
composed  of  the  li^t  companies  of  six  of  our  reffimenis  from 
Sio^,  and  that  of  JDe  Waftteville's  corps,  with  anundred  and 
fifty  pidred  men  of  ihe  35th,  under  Major  Bobinson.  These 
troops  wese  opposed  to  the  1st  regiment  of  French  light  in- 
fimtry  (the  fayourite  corps  of  the  emperor),  which  they  mauled 
in  glorious  style ;  pouring  in  a  deadly  fire  at  about  a  hundred 
yaras*  distance.  On  their  left  was  the  corps  of  General 
AcUand,  composed  of  the  78th,  or  Eoss-shire  Highlanders, 
the  Slst  regiment,  and  five  companies  of  Be  Wattevule's,  with 
the  68th,  under  the  late  General  Sir  John  Oswald,  theft 
colonel. 

General  Cole,  with  the  provisional  battalion  of  grenadiers, 
jnd  the  27th,  formed  our  left.  Such  was  the  disposition  of 
our  little  army  when  engaging  the  enemy,  whose  force  mus- 
tered almost  two  to  one.  Sir  Sydney  Smith  by  this  time  had 
taken  a  position  with  his  ships  and  gun-boats,  to  act  and  co- 
operate u  circumstances  favoured ;  but,  much  to  the  annoyance 
of  the  gallant  sailor,  his  fleet  could  yield  us  no  assistance 
during  uiat  day's  fighting. 

L^by  tiie  chivalricMBcleod  of  Geanies — a  brave  officer, 
who  afterwards  fell  in  Egypt — the  78th  rushed  u^on  the 
enemy,  with  the  wild  and  headlong  impetuosity  of  their  coun- 
trymen. I  was  dose  by  their  dashing  colonel,  when,  sword 
in  hand,  he  led  them  on. 

<<  Forward  the  Boss-shire  Buffs!  Let  them  feel  the  bayonet 
•^charge!"  And  animated  to  a  sort  of  martial  phrenzy  by  the 
shrill  pibroch — ^whose  wild  and  sonorous  war-blast  rang  as 
loudly  on  tiie  plain  of  Maida  as  ever  it  did  by  the  glassy  Loch- 
duio^  when  the  bale-fires  of  the  M'Slenzie  blazed  on  continent 
and  isle— the  bold  Highlanders  flimg  themselves  with  a  yell 
v^n  the  masses  of  the  enemy.  They  were  opposed  to  the 
french  42nd  regiment  of  grenadiers — a  corps  lea  by  that  brave 
French  officer  upon  whom  Buonaparte  nad  besto^red  the 
Calabrian  title  of  marchese  di  Monteleone.  Biding  in  advance 
3f  his  soldiers,  by  words  and  gestures  the  most  enthusiastic, 
ts  urged  them  to  advance,  to  keefi  together,  to  hold  their 
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notmd.  But  his  sabre  wib  brandiahed,  and  the  war-erf 
ammted,  in  Tain;  and  yain,  too,  were  the  desperate  efforts  of 
hif  grenadiers  before  the  tremendous  charge  of  our  High^ 
landers.  Orerwhebned  and  broken,  thej  were  driven  back  in 
confusion,  and  pursued  with  slaughter  by  the  78th,  until  the 
latter  were  so  far  in  adyanee  of  our  whole  line  that  Sir  John 
sent  me  after  them  at  full  gallop,  with  an  order  to  halt  and 
re-form,  in  case  of  their  being  cut  off. 

I  delivered  the  order  to  Madeod,  who  was  stooping  fix>ni 
his  horse  in  the  arms  of  a  serjeant  of  his  regiment,  and 
ahttost  unable  to  speak.  A  rifle-ball  had  passed  through  his 
breast,  within  an  mch  of  the  heajpt^  infliciting  a  most  severe 
and  dangerous  wound ;  yet  he  quitted  not  the  field,  but  re- 
mained on  horseback,  and  at  uie  head  of  his  IQghlanders, 
during  the  remainder  of  the  action  and  the  fierce  pursuit 
which  followed  it. 

Drumlugas,  a  captain  of  the  corps,  in  the  mSUg  unhorsed 
the  marchese,  who  narrowly  escaped  with  the  loss  of  his  steed 
and  sabre ;  these  remained  the  trophies  of  the  victor,  who 
distinguished  himself  by  more  conquests  and  captures  ere  the 
day  was  done. 

Colonel  Kempt's  corps  was  now  within  a  few  yards  of  the 
enemy,  and  the  deadly  fire  which  tliey  had  been  pouring  upon 
each  other  was  suspended,  "as  if  by  mutual  agreement,  as 
Sir  John  stated  in  his  despatch;  *'and  in  close,  compact 
order,  and  with  awful  silence,  they  advanced  towards  eadi 
other,  until  the  bayonets  be^an  to  cross.  At  this  momentous 
crisis  the  enemy  became  app^d;  they  broke,  and  endeavoured 
to  fly ;  but  it  was  too  late :  they  were  overtaken  vrith  most 
dreadful  slaughter."    Ere  they  fled— 

"  Bundas,  ride  to  Brigadier-Greneral  Ackland ;  let  him  push 
forward  his  brave  corps,  and  complete  that  which  Kempt  has 
fo  nobly  begun  I"  cned  the  general  I  departed  vrith  this 
order,  on  the  spur;  but  it  was  anticipated  by  Ackland,  who 
was  already  leading  on  in  triumph,  through  douds  of  smoke» 
ind  over  neaps  of  dead  and  dying,  the  78th  and  81stw* 
shoulder  to  shoulder,  they  rushed  on,  witi^  bayonets  levelled, 
to  the  charee — cool,  compact,  and  resolute.  Xtiscomfited  by 
their  formiaEible  aspect,  and  the  impetuosity  of  this  movement^ 
the  whole  of  the  French  left  wing  ^ve  way,  and  retired  in 
oonfbsion,  leaving  the  plain  strewn  with  k*'Ued  and  wounded. 
The  river  Amato  was  choked  vrith  the  bodies  and  crimsoned 
with  the  blood  of  those  who,  unable  by  wour.ds  or  fati^e  to 
cross  the  stream,  became  entangled  among  the  thick  se^es  of 
its  banks;  where  they  perished  miserably,  either  by  the 
bayonets  of  the  vursuers,  or  by  drowning. 
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At  dui  nowMfnt,  ft  ^Mhiiig  FBenck  officer,  at  tkelMid.«f 
Huee  huDdxied  keftyj  diagooDt,  made  a  deap&Btia  attend  io 
setrisFB  Ae  boDomr  of  Fnmee  and  the  foaEttme  «€  the  OMf; 
mahiag  tewaid  at  ML  iseed  tiuoodi  tiwwiate  cknis  'ci 
TOlliiig  amcko,  Iw  atteoqrted  to  torn  the  kft  of  tiio  dirt,  joid 
aapfrnrn  t]iMe  fi^d^^teoes  posted  IwfarncM  dut  regaaent  «ad 
tke  Eo884hk»  Ba& 

''Allons,  mes  enfans!  Nap<Atoil  STifiii^aiil  attcnisf 
ccud  he,  wavinff  hia  tthie  akft.  '^  Yire  rempenv  1  Ckknre 
4  SK^  i"  was  the  aaiwensg  thout  of  faai  fierce  t»eop«r8>  m 
4^/aw^oawafdm8olid4K]«adron;  theirbMniiiriiiiAmwaida 
ana  ioo«  Ime  of  bsaat  M»ela  gleaonig  i&  the  Mn,  ^iHafe 
^heir  t^olouied  GvideMi  a^d  wtmng  cMitB  of  faftadE  h«ia- 
hMT  daaced  oft  Hm  waning  bveeaa.  &Kt  tibe  ateadF  iteaof 
Ihe  Highkndest  made  thes  reoofl  obiniveij,  aad  I  ibaad 
myself  most  unexpectedly  amon^  them,  whea  sp^nrngatamid 
wA  tha  order  to  Addaad»  to  ddiver  i^ioh  with  apet i,  Iliad 
the  temerity  to  nde  tinoi^^  a  htde  hoiloirimktdhjr  tiie^«e 
ef  the  three  gima  abeady  m^itioiied,  asd  aleag  raiek  t^aae 
dtaffoOBS  had  adyaaced  anaeen  aanid  tiie  umakt, 

Qjie  press  was  tremendous ;  riders  cursed  and  idiri^ed  as 
they  were  thrown  and  trod  to  death ;  horsea  were  ^on^ng 
aoMl  kicldng;  and  both  fell  fast  on  ev«iy  side.  Tw^aty 
•words  at  onee  gleamed  around  me,  and  tlieff  «irts  whistted 
oa  er^ry  side,  aa  I  attempted  desperately  to  toeak  throagh 
ihi»  dense,  hearingmaae  of  men  andhorses.  My  heart  leaped 
within  Bie,  my  brain  reeled,  and  my  blood  seemed '«a  &^;  I 
atmok  to  the  right,  left,  and  rear,  giving  point  and  out  w4<h 
the  utmoat  randity ;  nerer  att«np4ang  to  ward  otf  the  fla^dng 
blades  that  played  around  my  bare  liead-^r  ny  gay  staff 
hat,  with  its  red  and  white  pl^ne,  had  raaished  in  me  milSe. 
I  aiiirt  ineyitabfy  hare  been  unhorsed  and  eut  dowvi,  bat  ^ 
a  sudden  volley  that  was  poured  in  point  blank  ap(m  the 
caralry  f^m  the  dark,  brushwood  oovering  one  side  <^  the 
aorge.  A  sooro  <^  saddles  were  emptied*  aad  mtthj^  rtrong 
BDiie  and  ^jattant  rider  ro&ed  on  the  turf  in  the  ageniet  w 
death;  while  ail  the  atcrmers,  sare  their  «ffieett  atoe, 
frtreaitcdat  ftdl  gdi(^  to  the  Frendi  positi<m. 

Next  moment,  the  whole  Imeef  Ihe  dai^iBg  99fii,  led  ^  by 
Xieotenant^kmcl  Boas,  atarted  oat  from  thdr  aalraBh  m 
the  tiiidt  uAderwood,  -where  thse  rednteat  lay  eoneeaied, 
davh^the  smc^e  aad  eaaAmevK^^the  MUle,  anseen  even  by 
CRtrae&ea.  Havmg  only  knded  thrt  nenhtg  from  MesBina» 
Aey  had  ocoae  up  with  ear  any  during  iSttt  heat  of  the  ecn> 
isrt ;  and  Bess,  obs^ving  the  movement  ef  the  «attnt'a 
oayalxy,  threw  hia  biMaiioa  intythe  t^etet,  Iheaadd^  Idft^ 
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me  Shorn  ii^i!€&  ^eomglfttely  foikd  liieir  Mtmsfft  «pen  «emr 
ernmoiL  One  man  amy  of  like  103i  f^ ;  W;  Ike  wba  liwply 
rcgretijed  "by  Ifce  irhole  regiiDeitt— Oa|rtem  Mo^azi  (the  boqi 
'^09£aii  Madesn,  of  *St;alleefldtle,  in  the  Me  ^f  Mi^,^iii 
i&iber  T^o  Ixfld  sared  with  £stincfim  m  fioi^md,  in  Hie  ficst 
eja>e(fitkm  "to  JEgypt,  end  elaewhere. 

The  FreiuSiman  who  had  led  on  diedregoonfl  seemed  te%e 
t>iie  of  those  daring  and  Teel:kss  ^IkswB  who  eccm  ifig|ft» 
And  fat^h  atdanrar ;  «o,  rentbig  amaledictacMi'en  Iub  nraanwy 
troops,  he  rode  alone  towards  me.  Hie  2Dt^  toA  'if^T  eevj^ 
near  us,  seeing  that  we  were  well  matched,  with  a  chivabic 
resolution  to  see  fair  play,  Bttspended  their  fire,  to  let  us  prove 
our  mettle,  while  th^  looked  on. 

Being  an  expert  swordsman,  and  maeter  of  my  horse,  so  fiy 
that  X  eould  clear  a  five-barred  gate  or  cross  a  hunting  country 
with  any  man,  1  had  but  slight  fear  as  to  the  issue  <$  the  en- 
oomrter;  yet  it  flashed  upon  my  mind,  that  to  %e  vgniJly 
defeated  in  front  of  our  whole  army  would  be  woKsetfaandeftm. 
My  antagonist  was  ahont  iirirfey  years  of  ace,  with  a  fem 
modi^ea  Eke  fhat  of  a  young  Hercules ;  and  his  aspect  tmd 
bearing  led  me  to  conclude  that  the  encounter  wcndd  %e  b 
ton^  one.  He  belonged  to  the  staff,  and  on  has  bieast  gffit- 
ter^  the  star  of  the  iron  crown  of  Lombar^;  n  bi5ge 
beETtowed  upon  fire  hundred  knights  (the  flower  <n  Ins  o£&;en) 
created  bt  !DFapoleon  on  his  reeent  coGronation  at  MilBn,  askmg 
of  Italy. 

"We  advanced  ^bin  twelve  yards  of  each  otfeer,  andihen 
rode  our  horses  warily  TOtmd  m  a  eirde,  eadi  watching  the 
eyes  vnd  movements  of  the  other,  with  o^em  cantien  and 
niert  Tig^lance,  sndh  as  iiie  time  and  eircnmstanoes  could  abme 
draw  forth :  the  life  of  one  depended  on  the  dealii  of  ^€10 
other.  At  kst  I  Toshed  fiiriousfy  to  the  assault,  making  a  cut 
wenmigfy  tit  the  head  of  my  anta^nist,  but  dbttngm?  it 
adroitly  to  bis  bridle  hand ;  the  vtroke  massed  -Oie  man,  irat 
0it*fiutmgh  both  curb  and  snaSe  rein.  I  deemed  Inrntwow 
t9am|fle(telr  td;  my  mercy ;  but  as  be  had  a  chain-rein  itttacSied 
to  ha  bxiole,  nothing  was  gained  by  the  first  strelte. 

"*  Monsienr,  I  disoainto  return  ihe  condiment  T  said  bse 
oardeflsfty,  wlule,  witih  a  laugh  of  triumphant  soom^  be  sh»dk 
birstrtais  chain-bridle.  Provoked  by  Ins  insolent  nondialaBcey 
I  deaft-sWikward  blow  wilii  sncm  fbrce  and  desteritf  thst 
be  b^fBnto -press  me  in  turn,  «nd  wifh  skill  that  I  haa«oiiie 
trotftte  in  meeting.  His  duo^^  wa«  «o  well  trained,  l&iltlie 
was  aided  in  every  strdce  m^  'Smat  by  its  moPTemeirts,  'WUe 
Oaiiow3m,irtattflea  by  the  obsh  of  tiie  sabres,  bepm  to  snort 
ind  lear.   Tflic  restless  spiri^  of  Hie  fiery  BngEATttooA-hwitt 
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w$M  loosed,  and  a  ahell  thrown  hy  a  Erendi  fieid-howilwr 
exploding  doee  bj,  completed  his  terror  and  n^  diseomfiture  s 
Cartouche  phmged  so  teazM^  that  m j  sabre  fdl  firam  mj 
grasp,  and  I  nearly  ket  n^  seat  while  endeaTOoring,  IjcaA 
and  caress,  to  redooe  him  to  snlnection.  I  was  l^ns  j^ite  at 
the  meroj  of  tJie  Frenchman,  wno,  ffeneronsfy  disiiaining  to 
take  the  adrantage  that  my  restire  norse  gaye  him,  meateij 
said, "  Gardea,  monsieur !"  and  bowing,  lowered  the  p<nnt  of 
his  sabre  in  sahite  and  ealloped  away,  ereeted  bj  a  hearty 
cheer  from  the  iOQi  and  AcUand's  biiga£. 


CHAPTBB  YIIL 

TBS  OOTTAeB  OK  THX  MAIDA  BOAD— TBI  HOLS. 

Bboksh  by  the  impetaons  and  simnltaneoas  advance  of  our 
brigades.  Burner's  whole  line  of  battle  ^tc  way,  and  retired 
from  the  fiela  with  precipitation— especiaUy  the  left  wing-— 
leaying  the  position  strewn  with  dead  and  wonnded,  and  pre- 
seniine  a  terrible  scene  of  carnage  and  agony,  as  we  pressed 
trimnnnant^  forward.  The  right  and  centre  retreated  in 
tolerable  oraer,  corered  by  the  caTalry ;  but  the  left  was  swept 
away  and  almost  annihilated  by  the  nerce  charge  of  the  Boss- 
shire  Buffs.  Our  light  battalion,  command^  by  Colonel 
Kempt,  and  Madeod  with  his  regiment,  flushed  wiw  victory, 
were  ordered  forward  immediately  in  pursuit.  They  followed 
it  up  in  double  quick  time  for  upwards  of  three  miles,  killing 
ana  capturing  an  immense  number  of  the  enemy,  whose  rear 
they  galled  by  a  continual  fire  from  the  eminences  commandirug 
theur  line  of  march. 

When  Sir  John  again  sent  me  after  them  widi  an  order  to 
halt,  I  found  them  briskly  engaged  with  a  small  band  of  ftiffi- 
tires,^  who  had  thrown  themselyes  into  a  litde  cottage  by  me 
wayside,  over  which  a  gigantic  chestnut  threw  its  ample 
shadow*  From  the  garden-wall  and  barricaded  door  and 
windows,  the  French  maintained  a  spirited  fire,  to  defend  a 
standard  andeagle  whichBegnier'sson,  a  young  sub-lieutenant, 
had  carried  in  there,  ingteM  of  continuingnis  flight.  This 
rural  post  was  enveloped  in  the  blaee  of  musketry  and  clouds 
of  snow-white  smoke ;  steel  bayonets  bristled  above  the  green 
hedges,  through  which,  and  the  shattered  casements,  red 
flashes  broke  incessantly ;  while  fierce  faces,  pale  With  anger 
and  chaCTin,  uppeared  at  every  opening. 

*'  ShaU  I  ride  to  Le  Moine,  to  send  up  a  foor-poonder,  and 
Now  the  place  about  their  ears  P"  said  I  to  Benqit. 
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**  Oannoii  against  a  sheOing!'*  ezdaimed Macleod,  backing 
hia  Hone  oyer  the  heaps  of  dead.  "No,  no;  let  the 
Buffi  stoirm  it.  I  will  lead  them  on.  Forward  die  Boea- 
aluremen  1 " 

"  Forward ;"  I  added ;  "  for  the  cavalry  hare  halted,  and 
jeem  disposed  to  return  and  enc»ge.  On,  then,  colonel ;  and 
a  dosen  of  wine  from  the  last  officer  oyer  the  wall !" 

"  Citidioh'h  Bm ! "  (the  motto  of  die  regiment),  cried 
Madeod,  dashing  spars  into  his  horse.  **  Charge,  Seyeniy- 
eighth!" 

A  shoot  burst  from  the  ranks,  and  the  braye  fellows 
rushed  to  closer  conflict.  I  urged  forward  Cartouelie,  and 
the  spirited  horse  shook  the  foam  from  his  bit,  as,  snorting 
and  rearing  up,  he  bounded  oyer  the  enclosure  of  the  garden, 
and  came  down  corasih  among  the  mass  of  Frenchmen,  whose 
bayonets  formed  a  steel  he^e  aroimd  me.  I  musthaye  been 
destroyed  in  a  moment,  but  for  the  strenuous  exertions  of 
Madeod  and  his  galUnt  Buffi,  who  came  pouring  in  at  the 
gap  my  horse  hadTmade,  and  engaged  the  enemy  hand  to 
hand — ^fightinff  with  that  fierce  ana  unconquerable  lurdour 
whidi  has  enwoled  those  braye  sons  of  the  north  to  sweep  all 
the  troops  of  Europe  before  them. 

I  was  not  slow  m  seconding  their  efforts,  and  made  good 
use  of  my  sabre :  one  instant  it  descended  upon  musket- 
barrels  and  bear-skin  caps,  and  the  next  inflicted  some  deadly 
wound,  which  at  that  wild  and  exciting  time  was  a  matter  of 
exulting  triumph  to  me.  Terrible  were  the  bayonet  wounds 
ipyen  and  receiyed  in  that  short  encounter;  many  poor 
fellows  who  were  beaten  to  the  earth  were  trodden  to  death 
beneath  the  hoofs  of  our  horses,  and  in  flye  minutes  the  de- 
fenders of  the  cottage  surrendered.  The  walls  without  and 
within  were  piled  up  with  dead  and  dying,  and  its  once 
blooming  garden  was  trodden  flat,  cumbered  with  bodies,  and 
inched  with  blood.  But  another  desperate  encounter  was 
yet  before  me. 

"  The  colours !  the  eagle ! "  exclaimed  Macleod,  breaking 
in  amongst  £he  prisoners ;  '*  where  is  the  officer  who  bore  the 
eagle  P^  ^ 

''  Escaped,  by  Heayen!"  answered  Oliver  Lascelles,  who 
saUoped  up  at  tnat  moment,  and  cleared  the  garden-wall  at  a 
flying  leap.  ''  There  he  ^oes  on  the  bald-faced  nag.  A  hun- 
dred to  one  the  standard  is  lost !"  A  muttered  exclamation 
of  regret  and  mortiflcation  burst  from  us  all  on  beholding  the 
bearer  of  the  eagle  riding  at  frdl  speed  after  the  retrealing 
eayalry. 

•*  S^deuUi!*'  cried  Madeod.  ruahiBg  to  his  horse;  "Le  has 
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br  ike  rtfar.  Cone  on,  ee&lleraeii,  vefv9I  htLwe  a 
ckiMforitr' 
"^toleawi^!  faaik  finrtrvdl"  taKMrnedLaaiSkB,  w^m 
reckless  laagli«  as  bis  naff  onoe  more  dearedihe  w/SL  "ne 
mcmiiied  cmeen  aU  pushed  omvurd  at  Mi  gaHop?  Imt  €b^ 
'Vine  soon  ontsfcripped  l^  any  noble  ^r^y,  itnek  lapid^ 
brooglit  me  lip  irim  tiie  fttgtttre.  On  finding  himself  xieorer 
the  Frendi  rear-gnard  wcb.  the  victors,  and  pevhiros  dis- 
daining^ to  sy  fi^om  a  single  foe,  yonns  IBegnwr  reiBcd  teb  -tni 
an  emmence  near  the  Amato,  and  wiui  his  sabre  hish»a  fry 
ihe  knot  to  his  wrist,  with  bent  brews,  and  eyes  fiaslnng^  fire 
■with  determsnation,  he  awaited  my  onset,  ffis  horse  ms  9 
imaU  Trench  troo^r,  the  straight  neek,  dreophig  ears,  and 
*el(Nie  flanSks  of  wbi^  shewed  its  inftriority^f  breed  nthtm. 
oomparedwith  my  high-headed,  bOKkeyira,  and  TmuMmcfiiMi 


I  diarged  him  with  snch  nir^ '  uuit  botti,  mm  md  nom 
were  almost  orertoraed  by  €fae  sheok?  and,  psnytBg  Ins 
tiirost,  I  dealt  a  bh)w  whkm  had  ceftandy  cleft  his  jsvfs,  httk 
fcft  iiie  thick  brass  scales  of  his  shako.  Ho  was  ertoDned,  and 
iisded  in  his  saddle  for  a  momeirt,  Btrfldng  b&idly  stnd  Bt 
random.  At  that  instant  Ihe  French  earahy  trtxmpHB 
scmnded  an  achance,  and  I  was  conmeled  to  press  hfm  more 
boldly  than  ever.  Grasping  the  colotnvstaff  witti  my  bri& 
hand,  the  flag  was  neaify  rent  between  us ;  while  be  ^iden- 
Tonred  to  hew  off  the  eagle  witii  his  fiabre.  He  glared  at 
me  Uke  a  tiger,  and  cut  fiercely  at  my  left  land,  'Midi  %» 
twisted  reins  and  thick  military  dove  alone  wered  9ema  beu^ 
^shed  off;  bnt  at  the  second  blow  his  sabre  ttmed  in  his 
grasp,  and  the  blade  was  shirered  into  fragmente  on  1^  stoat 
ash-pole.  In  I3ie  heat  of  the  moment,  my  irword  was  nosed 
to  cut  him  down :  he  was  comjdetdy  at  my  merry.  He  was 
young,  brave,  and  handsome.  I  remembered  bow  las  ooaa« 
tryman  had  spared  me  but  an  hour  before,  vndecxdd  Il»e  less 
generous  P  l)etenuined,  however,  to  carry  off  'Qie  et^onrs,  I 
grasped  him  by  the  bdt,  placed  my  foot  iqxdcr  his  left 
stirrup,  auv^  huified  him  to  the  grotmd  on  lliie  o&er  nde. 
The  moment  he  let  jgo  the  staff,  I  struck  ifpurs  into  mrgmj, 
and  galloped  off  with  the  prize  to  our  own  troops,  wno  bad 
wstched  the  combat  from  the  enobtience  (ttwbieii  Ihs  ooft- 
tcited  cottage  stood. 

Ky  heart  bounded  wiib.  exuitaraon  'as  1.  bore  idoft  iiue  tn* 
ooloored  trophy ;  it  was^so  torn  with  i^tot  ttnd nahefl  s^^nrtenii 
%bat  we  could  never  discover  to  vdkat  reginoit  it  bdengefl. 
How  different  must  have  been  the  feelii^s  of  the  poor  wiH^ 
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immoAeaMA,  ^vMe  harao  oE  by  ikb  Fmadi  oavalrj}  whoi,  tth 
tniTiiiC  ^  ^^  KAeue,  disduuiged  tbeir  carbiaee  after  inftri 
but  I  was  Lfli^y  beyond  ^ne  reanea  «f  their  fire. 

The  battle  was  aow  complste^  over,  and  every  hostila 
sound  had  died  awav.  STo  trace  mm  rrana^iad  of  all  that 
gallant  host,  idiose  baronetB  had  Ibrited  bac&the  morning 
rays  from  the  ridge  or  Maida,  Zyve  the  wonnded  and  the 
dead :  the  distant  gUtter  of  arms  and  eddying  douds  of  dnst, 
marked  the  route  of  colmnns  hurrying  in  fail  retreat  towards 
the  shores  of  the  Adriatic.  Four  thousand  Frenchmen  lay 
dead  or  wounded  on  the  plain,  esL&biitmg  a  melancholy  picture 
of  war  and  its  attendant  horrors — ^more  especially  on  tne  day 
sxicceeddng  the  action.  A  French  account  of  the  battle  of 
St.  IkfeBxio,  as  they  i^tyle  xt»  states  that  Eegni^  kffc  Meen 
hmdaeid  oh  the  field ;  Init  we  had  adsstoDtial  proK^  that  ^is 
Aluni>«r  wtts  &r  below  the  truth.  Our  own  loss  was  tzifliii^; 
4tie  d&oer  on>jr  was  kiUed  (JKCaeleaai  of  the  20th^  wit 
Jffajbr  Haaail  of  the  Maltese,  and  many  others,  ky  wmnfy 
iraOndied  oti  the  ^ain ;  our  casmities,  however,  anuranted  to 
.aafy  three  hundred  and  twcsny^ix.  When  ndbig  totwards 
our  position,  to  present  my  trophy  to  the  seneial,  I  had  to 
pick  M^-way  with  the  utmost  nicety,  to  avoid  treading  on  the 
jVOtatdad,  who  fiUed  the  air  with  ffroans  and  ceaseless  dies 
iot  ^  water !"  as  they  kiy  uAheeded,  bleeding — too  many  of 
flitn  to  death — under  a  blazing  ItaliaJi  sun. 

Tbe  e^eniac,  like  the  mcxnimg,  was  «erene  and  besatiful. 
Xfas  dense  white  smoke,  whic^  dconng  the  whole  day  en- 
«cd«ned  the  plain  of  Maida  and  oveiihuBig  the  dark  foiest  of 
&L  Ihifemio,  Jiad  now  floated  away  to  the  distaart  sea.  The 
wdBapng  musketry  and  hollow  thtmder  of  the  cannon  awoke 
BO  more  the  echoes  of  the  lofty  hills,  and  the  deep  din^es  of 
4iie  woods ;  a  moumfiil  sihmce  seemed  to  have  succeeded  to 
Hkt  joar,  the  tormoil,  and  carnage  of  ihsk  erventM  d^^,*^ 
0?raiM  at  least  to  those  who  witeesied  and  rarviyed  it. 

It  is  a  de|»lorable  «^t-^'vriiLe&  one  is  cahn,  or  soSemg 
«adar  a  reaction  of  vporitB  99  lately  exxited  to  the  utnest 
•treteh,  and  after  the  neroe  tmanBlt  of  a  hot  enea^ment  las 
«vafOiated— to  behold  a  "vast  f^am  bepudcOed  wilb  human 
UooA,  «Bd  strewA  with  tiie  bodice  of  men  a^  hones,  msng^ 
w^ams,  hrdcen  eanaon,  a^intered  dic^,  balls  half  buried 
in  the  turf,  shattered  drama,  and  tom  standards^Hm-e^^ 
nand^  dutnaction,  agoory,  and  daath ;  while  gknstfy  ^es  of 
'•lain  aaark  where  the  freest  «ncMBiters  ha^  taken  flaoe. 
)hkmi  hawAaaged  the  aspeot  of  tiio  gay  yoong  oAeer,  w 


the  0mAmBd'IXMifmwav9btnm^'mkm,  mm,  of  their  ^ 
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4i>yBNTUB»  or  Air  xids-db^amv. 

,_,  itkey  lie  weHering  in  Uood— death  glasing  iba  «ji89 

liave  no  kind  hand  to  dofe  ihem,  and  each  yieldiiig  19 

hif  life  like  a  dog  in  a  ditch,  inmotiGed  and  unknownl 

**  ne  gRMn,  Hie  voUiii  dnat,  tlie  alUwIdte  eye 
Tamed  iMdE  wttldn  Its  ■ocket»—thMe  lewud 
Tonrrank  and  fie  fey  flKNmndSi  wldle  the  rait 
M«j  win.  ^onft^M^  a  ifbUm  at  the  breast.** 


CHAFEEB  UL. 

U?S8  FOB  ducats! — ^BIAKCA  D*AI.FIIRD 

Thi  remains  of  General  Begnier's  armr  were  now  in 
fnll  retreat  for  Cioixnu^  a  seaport  of  Naples,  hanssed 
and  sailed  bf  the  Highlanders,  and  by  the  ficee  corps  nnder 
the  dnca  di  Bagnara  and  cavalier  del  Castagno.  The 
brigands  and  a  host  of  armed  peasantry  also  hovered  like 
storm-doods  on  their  skirts,  and  all  wno  feU  to  the  rear, 
nnder  wounds  or  fatigoe,  penshed  by  that  favourite  Italian 
weapon— the  knife. 

On  rejoining  the  main  body  of  our  army,  I  found  the  e[ene« 
ral  in  the  highest  state  of  glee  at  the  glorious  success  of  the 
day ;  he  was  seated  on  horseback  in  the  midst  of  the  field,  a 
holster-flap  serving  as  his  desk,  writing  a  hurried  deroatch, 
recounting  our  first  regular  brush  with  the  enemy  in  Calabiia. 
My  arrival  with  the  standard  added  a  new  and  importent 
para^ph  to  the  general's  missive.  While  he  was  compli* 
mentmg  and  rallym^  me  by  turns,  our  interview  was  inters 
rupted  b^  cries  of  Erenchmen  for  succour,  proceeding 
from  a  thicket  close  by.  There  I  found  six  French  officers, 
and  the  same  number  of  soldiers,  bound  with  cords  to  the 
trees,  and  surrounded  by  some  of  Santugo's  free  corps,  who 
were  hammering  their  flmts  and  loading,  with  great  dehbera- 
tion,  for  the  purpose  of  making  targets  of  these  unfortunates. 
Among  the  prisoners  I  recogn]2ed  the  gallant  leader  of  the 
cavalry,  whom  I  had  encountered  in  the  early  part  of  the 
day.  His  arms  were  corded  behind  him  round  the  trunk  id 
an  oak,  and  he  was  nearly  blinded  by  the  blood  which  flowed 
firom  a  wound  on  his  head,  inflicted  apparently  by  the  butt  of 
a  musket,  or  the  knob  of  a  peasant's  club. 

"  Save  us.  Monsieur  Aide-de-camp !"  cried  he,  in  broken 
English;  ''these  Italian  ruffians  ^ow  not  Ihe  roles  of 
nations,  or  the  courtesy  of  war.  Save  us  from  such  baae  pol- 
troons I    It  is  hard  for  brave  men  to  die  so  helplesdy." 

'*  Giaoomo— How  now,  rascall .  Ja  this  the  way  yoa  mean 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


UTBB  ton  BirOATBl — ^IIAKGA  D  ALFISBI.  ft? 

%o  treat  our  prisoners  P"  I  angrilj  asked  of  Santngo's  f<d- 
lower,  who  seemed  to  be  the  officiating  auiliority'.  "  Unbind 
them  instantlj,  and  with  these  mnle-hc^ed  rogues  of  jonrs, 
rejoin  the  free  corps !  But  first,  read  to  them  the  general's 
proclamation  concerning  the  treatment  of  prisoners."  As  1 
Berered  the  cords  whiim  bonnd  the  staff  officer,  the  Cala- 
lirians  yented  their  anger  in  loud  mnnnnrs. 

"  Eh,  Tia !  what  'would  you  do,  signor  P"  asked  Belloni 
wil^  an  air  of  sulky  surprise. 

**01a,  damnazione!"  growled  the  rest,  as  they  grimly 
hancQed  their  knires,  and  closed  round  the  Frenchmen; 
BeemindjT  resolyed  that  their  prey  should  not  escape.  Poor 
fellows !  it  was  an  anxious  moment  for  them.  Taking  from 
raj  sabretache  a  copy  of  Sir  John's  proclamation  to  the  Cala- 
bnans,  I  read  it  aloud ;  it  enjoined  them  to  treat  generously 
all  captires  who  feU  into  their  hands,  and  offered  rewards  for 
every  one  conducted  by  them  in  safety  to  the  British  camp- 
twenty  ducats  for  an  officer,  and  six  for  each  priyate  soldier. 
Immediately  there  arose  a  shout  of  ''II  denaro— the  money !" 
I  cast  the  ducats  (part  of  what  I  had  won  from  Truffi,  the 
crook-back)  amongst  them,  with  ill-concealed  impatience  and 
scorn,  llie  money  was  gathered  up  hurriedlr,  and  the 
prisoners  were  unbound.  Thus,  for  a  hundrea  and  fiA^ 
pieces  of  silver,  I  saved  the  lives  of  twelve  human  beings, 
^ho  would  have  been  butchered  without  remorse,  but  for  mj 
opportune  arrival  and  intervention. 

I  led  the  reprieved  men  to  Sir  John  Stuart,  who  was  still 
intent  on  his  despatch.  Surroimded  by  whole  hecatombs  of 
slain  and  wounded— by  sights  and  soimds  replete  with  agony 
and  h<»ror— the  old  soldier  continued  to  scr]I)ble  on  ''for  the 
information  of  his  royal  highness,"  with  an  expression  and 
air  of  as  perfect  coolness,  as  if  seated  in  the  most  comfortable 
drawing-room  at  home.  A  group  of  adjutants  and  orderhes 
stood  round  him,  reportmg  the  various  casualties,  and  making 
up  their  lists  of  killed,  woimded.  and  missing.  Ihey  feU  ba<£ 
on  our  approach. 

I  presented  the  prisoners,  among  whom  were  an  ude-de- 
camp,  the  lieutenant-colonel  of  a  owiss  battalion,  and  my 
brave  antagonist,  whom  I  discovered  to  be  the  famous 
General  Compere.  He  had  been  unhorsed  and  disarmed  by 
Captain  Drumlugas,  who  gave  him  in  charge  of  the  fr^ 
eoipSy  from  whose  gentle  wardddp  I  had  rescued  him.  The 
raifates  were  poor  Swiss  conscripts,  who  had  been  marched 
oromtlieb  native  moimtains  to  fight  under  the  eagles  of  the 
cn^eror.  They  were  placed  among  the  rest  of  our  nrisoners, 
who  now  mmibered  about  a  thousand ;  these  were  toimed  ir 
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ft  Mlid  i^we,  and  snrrMmded  hy  the  Sioilura  battaMon^  wrti^ 

tif«  liMflr-povDdeni  loaflUd  witibi  cannistar  asd  gnpe,  to  7 

die  foiion  band  in  eompM^wakjet^om, 

Am  I  aeooBpanied  Gmcnd  Compare  in  w^mnk  of  a  i 
ta  dfOBshb  wovnd,  wepaiaad  a  deep  ixtmch,  or  natotnd  e£ 
of  rock,  in  wlucb  aboat  ae^eii  Kandred  Freax^  dead  urefia 
being  hastily  interred,  to  pfwrent  tiieif  bodiea  jmdmima 
mabna,  or  Ming  itripped  aiid  mutilated  by  tlie  peaaantrf.  A 
wing  of  les  chasseurs  firittaniques,  workkg  wi&  their  jack^ 
off,  were  performing  the  duty  of  sextoDB.  Compere  paused 
to  obaerre  them. 

*^Toot  Mows !"  said  ha,  looldncjkwn  on  the  heaped  ^ead 
witlun  that  hideous  eatacomb.  ''This  morning,  how  merri^ 
they  mardbed  itom  Maida  I  How  many  a  yoonff  «id  hrar^ 
heart,  that  was  then  swelling  with  cowage  and  ardour,  la 
hing  here— emshed,  eold,  aad  still  f**  Bis  fine,  breuEed 
'ace  elooded  for  a  moment  with  the  deepest  demotion  aitd 
mor^fieatiffii,  while  ssrreying  the  ghastly  trends  where  hie 
loidiers  la^  piled  <me  on  another,  with  arms,  kaapsadcs,  aad 
hamees,  inst  as  they  were  found ;  bat  his  pond  eye 
bnghtened  as  .^e  tamed  towards  the  daricening  hiils,  whm 
^  faor-off  ehMidb  of  dust,  onoriii^  like  smoke  in  the  distanee, 
marked  ^e  Hne  of  Eegnoer'a  qoick  retreat 

«  Hah  f*  added  he,  gaQy,  **  Vrtaaae  yet  swaonDir  wi^  lam^e 
sddiers ;  and  Massena  wm  soon  show  yoor  hafoghty  genofai 
that  Naples  is  not  to  be  won  and  lost  on  Maida  only.  Hei  is 
'  the  diud  of  yictoiy  ;^  and  fbrtone  will  socm  amdle  again  on 
the  sddiers  of  Hke  emperor.  As  for  this  day*s  ^Id,  alxHrt^ 
wl^eh  they  wiH  doubtkss  nu^e  a  fi:reat  noise  m  Sngknd— - 
poh !  'tis  a  mere  battle  of  egg-sheUs  to  what  I  har^e  seen, 
eren  in  Ifedy — tlws  land  of  cowards  I  Had  yoa  bewi  oa.  ^ 
fidids  of  Arede  aad  Lodi-^iiad  yoa  seen  o«r  ▼lotoriooB  legion^ 
sweep  tlie  Bcmians  from  the  moantains  of  Imola — 'twoi^ 
hare  done  yoor  heart  good.  'Faiih !  one  who  has  eaptored 
Naples,  fooght  in  Apolia,  inrested  Gketa,  and  seen  the 
corpses  piled  chin-deep  in  the  redoubt  of  Saa  Andero,  moft 
know  wliat  eampaigmng  is!  Bat  aHoni!  mcmsieor;  if  it 
please  you,  let  me  get  my  poor  broken  head  dressed.**  I 
baOed  one  of  the  medical  stofT  (Dr.  Macneisa  of  ours),  who 
was  passing  near  us,  and  in  a  fow  minutes  Compere's  woond 
was  bathed  and  bandaged  a^  wkh  a  care  and  tenderness  of 
whdch  he  seemed  de^ly  seBim)le. 

'  •  Haeneisa  had  scarcely  retired,  when  we  were  informed  4hait^ 
the  nomeroas  pnsoners  had  becoi»e  refractorr,  aad  Shr  Jelm 
was  about  to  give  them  a  dose  fknn  the  neld-piecea?  Ii^t 
Ctopere  haatened  to  the  spot,  and  by  his  presenee  re^^ed 
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ihem  ta  fubjectioiu  Thfi^  were  tken  fbrmed  in  sections,  and. 
itraaglr  escorted,  prepanitorj  to  theii  march  to  the  ooai^ 
whera  the  boats  of  mr  Sydney's  fleet  were  in  waAting  im 
esnbark  ihem. 

"£n  arri^re — marehe!'*  cried  the  crest-fbUeii  CosnDere, 
hfll^for^tting  that  his  anthoiity  waa  no  more ;  and  the  oack^ 
diaaan^  mass  moyed  off  towards  the  sea»  encircled  by  a 
hedge  of  glittering  bayonets.  "  Dien  Tons  benisse  !^  aa^i  tibe 
IB^ncL  general,  raising  his  cocked  hat ;  "  Monaienr  aide*de« 
camp,  I  shall  never  forget  your  kindness.  Adieu — ^a  thonsand 
adieiix  V  And  I  saw  him  no  more — ^at  least,  not  as  a  prisoner. 

On  their  retread  to  Crotona,  the  French  were  closely  fed- 
lowed  by  Maeleod  with  the  73th,  les  chasseurs  Brittamques, 
and  Santogo's  firee  orarps,  Yrith  orders  to  attack  them  on 
every  occasion,  and  to  endeavonr  to  dislodge  them  entirely 
from  Calabria^Ulteriore.  As  their  ronte  lay  along  the  shore 
of  the  Adriatic,  and  excellent  opportunity  was  affbmed  for  an 
effectual  co-operation  with  our  squadron  in  that  sea,  com- 
manded by  Captain  (afterwards  Sir  William)  Hoste,  who 
never  neglected  an  opportunity  of  galling  their  left  flank 
w^i£»ever  it  came  withm  range.  On  their  n^ht,  a  giant  chain 
of  mountains  heaved  upwards  &om  the  beaoi ;  ana  there  the 
duefe  of  the  Maaae,  at  the  head  of  thousands  panting  tx 
French  blood,  hovered  in  clouds,  while  Madeod  presaed  on. 
their  cear.  For  miles  the  shore  was  strewn  with  thdr  kiDed 
and  wounded  A  position  was  hastily  taken  up  ast  Catan^ 
zaro,  but  as  haati^  ahandcmed*  be^re  the  overwhelming^ 
power  of  the  M^ae. 

Our  wounded  were  ccmveved  to  St.  Eufemio,  where  all  the 
officers  of  the  medioil  stan  and  fleet  were  in  attendance  on 
them  daily.  The  sdidtude  of  the  sailors  to  be  of  nse  to  us, 
and  their  anxie^  to  assist  iheir  wounded  countrymen — the 
alacrity  with  which  they  brought  aupplies  ashor&-^and  tho 
general  tenderness  and  attention  with  which  these  rough  tara 
tareated  their  helpless  brethren,  elicited  the  highest  encomiuma 
from  the  general  and  the  admiral,  <m  board  whose  shin  I 
had  the  honour  to  lodge  the  eagle  (captured  at  Maiaa)» 
which,  with  our  despatches,  was  immediately  transmitted  to 
London  in  charge  of  lieutenant  "VUliors  of  ours.  Sir  John 
wished  me  to  nave  been  the  bewrer ;  but,  having  cogent 
reasons  for  remaining  in  Calabria  as  bng  as  posajbH  X  con- 
trived to  excuse  myself. 

Our  headquarters  were  established  at  St.  Eufenno,  while 
Ifiacleodt  wim  three  thousand  men,  laid  siege  to  Crotona» 
and  Hoste,  with  the  Adriatic  fleet  of  gun-boa£a,  blockaded  it 
hy  aea.    Colonel  Onrald  was  despatcned  to  invest  Scsyllar 
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nme  were  the  only  stronghdds  of  importanoe  pooicMod  d/ 
Begnier  in  tlie  lower  prorinoe.  Immediately  on  his  ietoeat» 
the  ftmons  Capo-bandito,  Francatiroa,  with  his  ferociooa 
hmde,  issued  from  the  forest  of  St.  Enfemio,  and  carried  by 
itorm  a  batdemented  andpalisadoed  honse  at  the  place  oaUed 
the  Sanreria,  where  an  nnfortonate  party  of  the  23rd  Erendi 
light  infantry,  who  formed  its  garrison,  had  been  abaadcMied 
by  Begnier  m  his  flight.  After  a  eallant  resistance,  the  gar- 
rison were  all  cmelly  massacrea  by  these  bloodthirsty 
patriots ;  eren  their  littb  trumpeter,  a  Doy  only  twelve  years 
of  sffe,  perished  beneath  their  poniards.  Such  a  sainple  <^ 
Itahan  savagism  called  forth  the  indignation  of  our  soldiers, 
who  were  well  aware  that  by  the  oonrtesy  of  war  the  little 
band  deserred  very  diflerent  treatment;  but  Erancatr^  ex- 
cused himself,  on  the  plea  that  it  was  but  a  part  of  that  cruel 
system  of  reprisals  mamtained  on  both  sides. 

When  the  embarkation  of  prisoners,  the  landing  of  cannon 
and  stores,  the  billeting  of  sick  and  woimded,  toe  burial  of 
the  dead,  and  all  the  bustle  succeeding  the  battle  were  orer, 
I  tiiought  of  paying  a  visit  to  my  friends  at  the  yilla  d'AlfierL 
There  could  not  be  a  better  time ;  the  visconte  was  at 
Crotona  with  his  regiment,  and  I  should  hare  Bianca  to 
myself. 

My  billet  was  at  ar  Inn  of  St.  Eufemio,  called  "  H  Concha 
d'Oro,"  from  its  sign,  the  Golden  ShelL  It  was  kept  by  a 
worthj  bustling  lime  Italian,  Maestro  Matteo  Buzsone,— 
who,  m  truth,  was  not  ill-named ;  his  paunch  being  one  of  the 
first  amplitude.  I  was  enjoying  a  cigar  and  a  decanter  of 
iced  MalTasia  from  the  classic  isles  of  lipaii,  at  an  opoi 
lattice.  Opposite,  stood  the  house  of  the  Si^por  Podeetih, 
and  I  amused  myself  for  some  time  by  attempting  to  engage 
his  daughter,  a  oark-eyed  and  red-cheeked  damsel,  in  a  fi&to* 
tion ;  but  my  efforts  were  yain ;  thoueh  she  appeared  ererv 
moment  at  the  window — watering  flowers,  arranging  and 
disarranging  the  sunshade,  bowing  to  a  passer  by,  or 
what  not. 

The  coolness  of  the  evemng  induced  me  to  think  of  a 
canter  as  far  as  the  yOla  d'Ameri.  Summoning  the  groom, 
I  desired  him  to  saddle  Cartouche ;  while,  with  rather  more 
Mre  than  usual,  I  made  my  toilet, — ^for  I  was  about  to  pay 
my  deyoirs  to  the  fair  Bianca.  In  those  days,  when  one  was 
not  on  duty,  the  uniform  coat  was  worn  open,  with  the 
Iflppdles  buttoned  back,  to  show  the  icings  barred  with 
sirrer;  the  sash  and  sword-belt  being  worn  imder  it,  sad 
r^Bt  a  white  ken^jmeaee  waistcait.    vVhite  breodiesy  long 
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f  4ck-bootB  reaching  above  the  knee,  and  equipped  with  Janif- 
bxiDr  spurs,  a  heavy  sabre  with  a  brass  sheath,  bnff  gloves, 
and  a  cocked  hat,  with  a  drooping  plume  of  scarlet  ana  white 
feathers,  completed  the  uniform  of  a  British  staff-officer. 

I  was  just  setting  forth,  when  the  ill-omened  visage  of  the 
general's  orderfy,  an  old  and  sunburnt  Serjeant  ofthe  81st, 
appeared  at  the  door ;  erect  as  a  ramrod,  he  raised  his  hand 
to  nis  bear-skin  cap,  and  placed,  a  despatcb  in  my  hand. 

*'  Hallo,  Pierce !  what's  fresh  now?" 

"  Sir  John's  compliments,  sir,  and  he  revests  you  will 
make  all  speed  with  this  before  the  night  sets  m." 

"  Now,  by  all  the  gods !  'tis  mere  slavery,  this  staff  worlc^ 
111  resign,  and  join  the  62nd  at  Syracuse !"  I  muttered, 
while  tearmg  open  the  note  accompanyiog  the  despatch — an 
oblong  document,  addressed  *'  O.  H.  MT  S.,  to  Lieut.-OoL 
Macleod,  Eoss^shire  Buffis,  Grotona." 

*'  Dear  Pundas  (ran  the  note).  You  will  ride  forthwith, 
and  deliver  the  accompanying  letter  at  Crotona.  If  it  suits 
your  taste,  stay  there  to  partoke  of  the  fighting ;  but  bring 
me  word  tiie  moment  it  capitulates.    Yours,  &c., 

"  JoHK  Stuabt,  Maj.-gen." 

There  was  no  course  but  to  obey ;  yet  I  determined  that 
my  ori^nal  purpose  of  visiting  Bianca  should  not  be  inter- 
fered ^nth.  Thrusting  the  despatch  into  the  sabretache,  I 
buckled  on  my  sabre,  and  in  five  minutes  was  en  route,  with 
all  the  worldly  goods  I  possessed  (at  least  in  Calabria) 
strapped  to  the  saddle  before  and  behind  me.  In  front  were 
a  pair  of  excellent  pistols,  newly  oiled,  flinted  and  loaded,  and 
my  blue- cloak  was  rolled  and  buckled  over  the  holsters;  a 
valise  was  stnmped  behind  me,  containing  a  few  changes  of 
linen,  and  a  ^ghting-jacket ;  a  handful  of  cigars  and  an 
Army  List,  a  horse-picker  and  a  cork-screw,  with  a  copy  of 
''The  Eighteen  Manoeuvres"  (compiled  by  my  namesake. 
Sir  David  Dundas),  completed  my  camp  equipage, — ^the 
whcde  of  our  heavy  baggage  having  been  left  behind  us  in 
Sicily.  The  telescope — an  appendage  indispensable  to  a  staff- 
officer — ^I  carried  in  a  pipe-cfityed  case,  slung  across  my  left 
ahoulder. 

Evening  had  almost  given  place  to  night  when  I  arrived  at 
Ihe  villa,  and  dismounted.  Its  ample  fii^ade  was  shrouded  in 
gloom,  and  there  were  no  sLgns  of  animation  within,  which 
was  accounted  for  by  the  absence  of  Santuso,  with  all  hia 
dependants.  I  fastened  my  horse  in  the  ponm,  for  there  was 
no  one  to  receive  it ;  the  guard-room  of  the  sbirri,  or  anned 
■kilitia  (which  all  the  feudal  nobles  maintaine4  until  tba 
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Erench  inTtsion),  was  enqptj,  and  the  qnadrangte 
In  remote  places  on  the  mountains  B<nne  residences  waate  wtiSi 
garrisoned  or  protected  by  the  sbirri ;  and  tiie  hmdholdaB, 
abetted  by  these  armed  followers  in  tiieir  horeditavj  said 
inreterate  feuds,  became  the  perpetrators  of  ontragvB  and 
atrocities  of  every  kind. 

In  the  vestibule  I  met  Annina,  amrl  of  Capri,  andBkoiea's 
favourite  attendant ;  who,  <m  b#hdding  me,  irttered  m  ex- 
clamation of  delight :  this  was  a  good  omen.  I  inquired,  of 
course*  for  the  viseontessa,  and  was  informed  that  abe  was 
away  to  the  prince's  eanverseuBione  at  Nieaafcro,  aeccanpflned 
bj  tne  old  Mdor  Gtismendo ;  but  the  SiffnotA  IKansa  was  at 
home,  and,  taking  my  hand,  the  frank  Italian  eirl  bade  me 
accompany  her.  With  my  clatt4!»Ting  boots,  Inu&ricin  gftovss, 
and  worn  accoutrements,  I  was  in  fittw  trim  for  the  nazdi 
than  for  a  lady's  boudoir ;  but  though  mj  soodet  wniihnn, 
its  embroidery  and  silver  epaulettes,  were  faded  asd  dingy, 
still  they  were  quite  serviee-like ;  and  Hke  coot  yet  ahowed 
the  stains  of  blood  from  the  wound  I  had  reeeivedat  Ceftdu, 
and  the  scratdi  in  the  skirmish  near  St.  EHfemio. 

Bianca  was  seated  at  a  table,  leaning  her  cheek  upon  her 
hand,  intent  on  the  sorrowful  pa^es  of  "  La  Guiletia,"  her 
glossy  curls  clustering  over  her  vdute  arm,  whidi  Hie  iasHdim 
of  .her  country  revealed  to  the  dimpled  elbow.  Tkm  kenm  by 
which  she  sat  reading  (a  gk^  of  light»  upheld  li^  a  mbnr 
Athis)  shed  its  radiaaee  ndl  umm  her  c^eo,  wham  flashed 
brilliantly  as  she  raised  than  on  my  eotranee,  with  an  ex- 
pression in  which  surprise,  confiision,  and  wekome  were 
olended.  GUxmI  omen  the  second !  thought  L  One  is  mote 
apt  to  be  egotistical  when  on  the  staff,  tlum  when  doii^  dn^ 
as  a  mere  regimental  officer.  The  momentary  £n^  wham 
sulked  her  sofl  cheek  and  pale  fbrdieod,  heightened  ker 
rare  beauty ;  and  at  the  m<mieni  when  she  arose,  and  ibnm 
back  the  noh  masses  of  half^Qsordered  curls  with  her  i^iite 
hand,  her  bust  resplendent  in  the  full  glare  of  I^^U,  she 
seemed  perfectly  divine — in  the  language  of  her  eonn^TSMB, 
aBeWtdolo. 

Her  constant  companion*  Luiaa  Qismondo,  rising  from  «& 
embroiaery-frame,  received  me  with  a  smile  of  welcome ;  shei 
top,  WM  an  enohanting  girl,  though  much  diorter  in  stature 
<han  Bianca ;  and  never  did  the  light  of  a  canddabmm  ri^M 
on  c<irls  nwre  {^loesy,  1]^  more  roffjr,  softer  Une  ^es,  or  s 
face  more  brillumtly  fair  Uian  poor  lAiisa's. 

**  O  jcfyV*  ezdAuued  the  ffirls  together ;    "  and  so,  ngnor 
you  have  escaped  the  awful  lay  ot  Moida  P" 
/'Tea,  ladies ;  and  I  hofe  to  escape  maiiy  more  soeh  div* 
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I  tratt  T<m  wiU  excnse  this  somewkai  nnBaaaanahk  yvSt, 
Signora  Bianca,"  said  I,  slightly  piressiiig  her  hand ;  **  but 
bemg  ordeivd  c^  on  the  spur  to  Crotona,  I  hare  iMken.  tihue 
Kbei^  of  yisiting  yon,  to  be  the  bearer  of  any  meaaage  or 
iBHege  to  Monsi^ore  LmgL" 

"  How  Teiy  kini  oi  too,  Signor  Claude ;  bntH-lHit  yoa  do 
not  TOoeeed  on  the  loaa  to  Qr^ona  to-^odghtF" 

"1  nuiat^  indeed,  ride  forward  without  delay ;  and,  beliatv 
me,  -the  general,  kind-hearted  though  he  be,  would  ecaroeiy 
excQse  my  haning  made  a  detoor,  eyen  to  yiait  liie  yilla 
d'AJfierL'^ 

'*  O,  Signmr  Gknde,  eoudder  the  state  of  the  oonntry !" 
said  she  earnestly,  as  I  stated  myself  at  the  other  end  of'the 
ao£B^  eymong  not  the  least  hurry  in  tJie  world. 

" '  Consider  the  nature  of  the  sernee,'  the  general  would 
reply ;  bat  I  belii^e  that  the  wildest  bandit  in  Italy--iiot 
erea  Ersneatripa,  or  Fra  DiaYolo^woold  mokst  a  Brkiah 
aoh&r." 

"Yon,  parhaps,  trust  them  too  £nr.  Bat,  indeed,  oar 
oppiossed  people  are  not  qmto  so  bad  as  the  Parisian  papers 
haiire  represemted  them." 

B7  this  time  the  distance  between  ns  on  the  sofa  was 
greatly  diminished,  and  I  was  about  to  say  som^hing  very 
pointed  and  gaUant,  when  Annina  entered  with  a  tray 
of  r^redunente,  which  she  pkosd  on  the  ebony  taMe  betee 
us.  I  saw  a  eonninff  smQe  twinkling  in  her  black  eyea  as 
die  watched  ufl»  while  arranging  the  ices,  the  erystalgoblets, 
and  a  supably-erabossed  canu9&  of  the  wine  oi  Gioja— a 
yiDage  ot  Calabiia»  filmed  for  the  excellence  of  its  CTspes. 
The  yiaaontsssa  waa,  as  I  honre  said,  at  Nicastro,  ^ere  I 
heartily  hoped  she  would  eontinue  to  enjoy  herself,  not 
wishing  m^  tite-k^Ute  with  these  two  ohaiming  girls  to  be 
intsm^taa  by  her  presence,  or  that  of  the  major. 

''O^  siflMar,  tell  ua  how  you  captuved  the  standard  at 
Maidar  asked  Luisa. 

Well  aiware  how  much  such  an  encounter  makes  one  shine 
in  tilie  estimation  of  women,  I  bziefiy  rdated  the  whde  affiur, 
dedng  eenadefable  satisfibotixm  from  the  ^reasions  of 
horm^  pify,  and  surprise,  Aat  flitted  in  soocessicm  across  the 
&ir  &sfls  of  the  listnicfs. 

**  Andao  you  esca|)ed  unhaft !"  exclaimed  Bianca,  dating 
her  hands — with  debght  I  waa  lun  to  simpose. 

**  Quito,  aignora;  you  obserye  my  tmrk  gloye,  and  the 
curb  rein**— 

"And  the  bearer — ^the  poor  FteBBehman*"  ^id  Luisa. 
fixing  her  blue  eyes  upon  me. 
F  2 
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"  £f  caped,  I  am  now  hap^  to  say.  Poor  fellow !  '4aa  m^ 
he  was  Uegnier's  son." 

"  Philippe  Eegnier !  O,  c\j  Qod  V  murmured  Loisa  in  a 
breathless  voice. 

"Luisa!**  exclaimed  Bianca,  surveying  her  pale  feature* 
with  astonishment.  The  poor  ejri  blnahed  deeply,  and  bent 
over  her  embroideiy-firame,  admng,  in  a  faltering  voice,  that 
•he  herself  was  soon  to  behold  such  scenes,  and  locked 
forward  to  them  with  horror. 

"  Troe,  Lnisa,  dear/*  said  Bianca,  kissing  her  cheek,  "  Yon 
set  out  with  your  father  for  our  army  at  Cassano  to-morrow." 

"  To  join  the  chie&  of  the  Masse  P"  I  asked.  Luisa  GHs- 
mondo  bowed,  and  the  subject  was  abruptly  changed.  I  saw 
that  some  secret  was  labouring  in  her  breast^  causmg  a  dejec- 
tion and  oon^sion  she  could  iU  conceal. 

But  to  proceed  briefly.  The  ac|^uaintance  that  Bianca  and 
I  had  formed  in  Sicily  was  fast  ripening,  and  we  became  as 
intimate  as  cousins,  and  quite  as  narmless  in  our  flirtation. 
SwifUy  and  happily  passed  that  agreeable  evening,  in  the 
course  of  which  I  discovered  that  the  minds  of  mese  fair 
girls  were  no  way  inferior  to  the  perfection  of  their  persons. 
Their  manners  were  animated  and  bewitching,  their  miagina- 
tions  brilliant ;  each  was  mistress  of  music  and  drawing,  and 
well  read  in  ilie  best  works  of  Italian  literature.  We  com- 
mented on  the  "  Giuletta"  of  Captain  Lui^  da  Porta— Uiat 
brave  cavalry  officer,  who  wielded  his  pen  m  peace  as  well  as 
he  had  done  the  sword  in  the  wars  of  the  league  of  Cambray 
and  the  campaigns  of  Gradiska,  and  from  whose  patheV^ 
novel,  Shakspeare  derived  the  plot  of  his  far-famed  tragedy. 
We  also  dipped  into  the  "  Gierusalemme "  of  Tasso,  and 
wooed  the  softer  muse  of  Petrarch.  Then  Luisa  seated  her- 
self at  the  piano,  and,  with  Bianca,  sang  a  beautiful  duct 
from  the  "Antonio  e  Cleopatra,"  of  the  amorous  YittoicTO 
d'AMeri,  whose  genius  enriched  and  invigorated  the  lita- 
rature  of  his  country.  Bianca  showed  me  her  portfolio, 
wherein  I  sketched  the  distant  hiUs  of  Maida,  as  seen  from 
the  casement,  shining  in  all  the  silvery  blaze  of  an  Italian 
moonlight :  next  came  her  collection  of  medals  and  bronzes ; 
and  her  music,  including  the  last  new  piece  from  Palenno. 
Her  lap-dogs,  parrot,  and  heaven  knows  what  besides,  were 
an  separately  admired,  while  the  general,  his  despatch,  and 
tiie  service,  were  alike  forgotten. 

The  boudoir  was  a  charming  little  place,  elegantly  fitted 
up,  and  decorated  with  every  ornament  that  her  own  taste  or 
her  cousin's  wealth  could  procure ;  and  the  cool  sea-breeze 
wafted  the  aromatic  perfrunes  of  the  garden  thrcugh  the  open 
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casements.  The  broad  moon  was  shining  on  the  glassy  deep^ 
and  ire  heard  the  solemn  hymn  of  the  SiciUan  fiahezmen»  and 
die  dmping  of  oars,  as  they  fell  m  measured  time  into  tibe 
apaikfing  waters  of  the  gulf. 

The  ^llen  toll  from  the  dock  turret  m  the  quadrangle, 
warned  me  that  it  wanted  but  an  hour  of  midnight.  I 
started  up  as  the  forgotten  despatch  mshed  upon  my  le- 
membranoe. 

"The  deuce!"  thought  1;  "new  then  to  horse,  and 
away." 

Bianca  set  before  ^o  in  grim  array  all  the  dangers  oi 
trayelHng  in  so  wild  a  country  at  midnight, — ^the  wo^Ib,  the 
marshes,  the  wolves,  the  banditti,  and  begged  me  to  remain 
at  least  until  her  aunt  returned  with  some  of  the  mounted 
serrants.  The  fine  eyes  of  the  lovely  and  warm-hearted  ^1 
became  almost  sufiused  with  tears,  as  she  presented  me  'vnth 
an  Agnus  Dei  for  LuigL  This  was  a  piece  of  some  unknown 
stuff  cut  in  the  form  of  a  heart,  which  Fra  Adriano  had  in- 
formed her  had  power  to  drive  away  evil  snirits,  and  cahn 
storms  and  tempests, — Shaving  been  consecrated  by  his  holiness 
the  pope,  who  provides  an  ample  supnly  of  these  sacred  toys 
for  oistiibution  every  seven  years.  Although  at  that  moment 
I  was  on  the  point  of  leaving  her,  perhaps  for  ever,  I  could 
not  forbear  smiling  at  the  credulous  superstition,  or  devout 
simplicitv,  which  induced  her  to  intrust  me,  in  such -sincere 
good  faim,  with  this  gift  for  her  cousin. 

"  Felicissima  notte,  Si^orina  Luisa,  and  happiest  night  to 
you,  dearest  Bianca !"  said  I,  on  turning  to  leave  them. 

" I  would  give  you  such  an  amulet  t<x>,"  said  Bianca,  "but 
'twere  better  not :  you  only  scoff  at  these  things,  which  your 
erring  fiithers  have  taught  you  to  scorn." 

"  No,  dear  Bianca ;  believe  me,  that  any  gift — " 

"  Hush  now,  Caro  Claude !"  said  she,  placing  her  pretty 
hand  on  my  mouth ;  "  I  wiU  not  believe  you." 

In  one  snort  evening,  how  had  the  encnanting  manner,  i^ie 
gentle  tones,  and  sweet  nature  of  this  Italian  mrf  endeared  h^ 
to  me !  Until  I  rose  unwillingly  to  depart,  I  knew  not  thai 
the  spell  she  had  cast  around  me  was  so  powerful.  My  hand 
trembled ;  and  this  sympathetic  confusion  was  conveyed  by 
its  touch  to  Bianca,  who  blushed  and  cast  down  her  eyea^ 
while  a  roguish  smile  overspread  the  £Eur  face  of  Luisa.  A 
love  affair  makes  rapid  progress  in  the  fervid  dime  of  voL 
eanoes  and  earthquakes,  though  the  pathway  is  too  often 
nlanted  with  poniu^ ;  and,  before  partmg,  Bianca  and  1  had 
IbnnaUy  exchanged  rings.  Bespectfully  pressing  my  lips  ta 
her  ha^  and  <£eek.  I  resigued  her,  in  tears,  to  thr»  tendcf 
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■oiaoe  of  Loisa  GiBmoBdo,  and  hastened  from  the  apatimwifr. 
I  lad  foitli  poOT  Cartouclie,  whe  had  sjpeai  the  whole  ai^t  in 
the  dork  porai,  shaking  his  ears  and  snorting  with  i«pafaiBicew 
while  the  cold  night^w  gathered  on  his  fjiomj  coat  aal 
gHttering  hameas. 

My  fix>t  was  in  the  stirmp,  when  the  opening  of  a  \na3aw 
abore  made  n^c  pauaei,  a&d  my  fair  frioMs  i^pearea  ieeniBg 
orer  a  balcony. 

"  Claade,"  said  Bianca !  "  on  the  wild  hills,  above  Mfiida» 
there  dwells  an  sged  hermit,  to  whom  every  year  we  have 
sani  alms, — nutdonna  mia !  he  is  very,  yeiy  old !  My  aunt 
did.so  wh^  she  was  a  girl,  and  h^  mother  lubd.doBe  flo<oe&ve 
her.  Teil  the  good  man  that  I  r^Bember  himin  my  -pta^yem, 
and  ask  his  bleBsing  for  Bianca." 

"  And  for  me,  too,  signor,"  added  lAisa. 

"  I  shall  not  forget,. ladies,**  said  I,  leunng  into  m^  saddle. 
"Adieu." 

In  ten  minutes  the  villa  d'AMeri  was  far  behind,  and  I 
was  gallc^ing  along  ike  moonlit  Leadi  of  St.  Eufemio. 


CHAPTEE   X. 


A  HIGHT  WITH  THS  ZIKOASI. 


Ak  hour's  hard  riding  brought  me  to  the  skirts  of  file  onettt 
fcMt,  so  fiunous  as  the  haunt  of  wolves  and  InrkandSk  ujM;  I 
did  not  feel  perfectly  at  eifle  in  its  vicinitv,  and  ke^  on.  iJeyd 
ain't  as  I  proceeded.  Cn  one  side  stretched  awa^  into  ob- 
senrity  the  level  shore,  bordered  by  the  sea,  which  n^Ied  its 
sullen  waves  on  the  y^ow  sand^  or  dadied  them  in  gllttmia^ 
foam  against  ike  jutting  rocks  ;  on  the  other,  arose  the  nist- 
liDff  oaks  and  be^es  df  the  lofty  forest,  ihe  long,dad(.Ti0las 
ana  gloomy  recesses  of  which  me  sun  had  never  penetrated^ 
Exom  the  wooded  heights  I  expected  eveary  mwnentto  issue 
the  red  flash  of  a  rifle,  or  the  giMinfmg  wea^ns  and  tail^ciAiv 
ad  hats  of  Francatripa's- horde;  butl  trosted  that  ni(y<&»- 
raoter  aa  an  Italian  ally  would  gain  me  some  &m>nc  wiiJi: 
l^ose  deq>erad0es,  whoae  iatoaif^  ttraiiffe  to  say,  wtm 
often  mingled  with  the  highest  spint  oi  patriotism*  and 
chivalry. 

A  dense  dottd  obsoiKed  the  nutiani^  mjQion*  tMting  a.lonfi^ 
dark  shadow  over  aeaandland^JQid  I  miaaed  Ub»  bcvMsen  kaoc 
wioeh  BimpHed  the  place  of  a  road.  Ibcemo^y^  <}ai«OMfaa 
sank  to  the  girUis  in  a  pianistion  oi  noe^whaca  }»^maML 
Bi^  phinged  fuxieasly.    %  oung  bndle  «dt  i^wr  nalk  tib* 
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almait  eaidioii,  I  estricated  liim;  Imt  lie  sank  again  and 
a^ain,  and  I  Lad  fears  of  losing  my  noMe  grey  altogetlier.  A 
nee-field  is  litde  better  tLnn  a  mjecA^  Axil  of  water  and  li<de8. 
I  toiled  on  {or  half  an  lioiir,  heading  his  bridle^  and  endea- 
rgwiing  to  regain  the  lost  road  ;  but  erery  instant  we  plunged 
deeper  into  Dogs  and  pools  of  stagnant  water.  At  last  I 
rogBuied  terra  firmo,  dose  to  Hie  forest,  but  was  exhausted 
widi  orer-exeition  and  waut  of  sleep.  Then  the  wamingt 
of  Bianea  were  remembered,  and  i  regretted  not  baring 
remained  all  night  at  the  villa. 

On  the  TCTge  of  the  forest,  and  close  to  the  preceptoiy- 
house  of  Castelermo, — ^a  ruin  overgrown  with  vine  and-iiy, 
and  now  brilliantly  illuminated  by  the  moon,  which  broKe 
forth  with  double  splendour, — I  came  suddenly  upon  a  larg0 
blazing  fire,  that  lit  up  the  daric  arcades  of  the  wood,  and 
hisaed  as  ^e  dew  was  shaken  from.  Ihe  waving  branches  on 
the  fiames.  Around  it  moved  a  group  of  people,  whom  at  first 
I  Buj^osed  to  be  brigands,  but  on  nearer  approach  I  found 
ihey  were  Zingari, — a  dass  half  gipsies,* half  robbers ;  of  un- 
known origin,  and  speaking'  Italian,  but  with  an  accent  jpecu« 
Har  to  themselves.  Like  all  the  scattered  remnants  or  this 
mysterious  tnbe  in  other  countries,  the  Zingari  wander  over 
the  hce  of  the  land,  without  possessing  any  oroperty  save 
the  diattels  borne  in  the  panniers  of  their  jnmeB  and  asses. 
These  vagrants  are  chiefly  employed  in  working  on  metals, 
whidi  they  manufitcture  into  rude  stilettoes,  buducs,  and  bod^ 
kins ;  Ihongh  Idiey  live  principally  by  their  wits  and  the 
nimbleness  of  their  fingers. 

On  my  approadi,  the  male  portion  of  the  community 
snatdied  up  their  Imives  and  poles ;  and  a  skirmish  jmgm 
have  ensued,  had  not  an  old  man,  who  appeared  to  be  tl^L 
capo,  or  chief^uieted  their  clamour,  and  stepped  forward  to 
receive  me.  The  gang  consisted  of  twelve  men  and  the  same 
nomber  of  women ;  all  of  them  dad  in  a  gaudy,  though 
miserable  manner. 

The  old  Zingaro  had  a  beard  like  that  of  a  patriarch,  and 
Ihe  Ihidc  masses  of  his  grizzled  hair  were  confined  in  a  netted 
Imj;,-— tiie  only  covering  his  head,  perhaps,  had  ever  known 
HSi  red  eotton  bneeches  and  dcer^skin  lacket  were  worn 
tstten,  and  his  brawny  brown  legs  were  bare  below  the  knee 
his  feet  being  encased  in  sandals,  laced  with  straps  above  th 
ankle;  a  broad  belt  endrded  his  waist,  and  sustamed  a  knifed 
a  flask,  a  pouch,  and  a  mandolin,  which,  with  a  staff,  or  ashen 
pde,  six  leet  long,  completed  his  equipment.    The  younger 
vagabonds  were  ul  attired  much  in  the  same  manner;  dieir 
iiriL  glandng  eyes,  naked  lijnbs  and  shoulders,  wild  tangled 
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hair,  and  wolf-akiii  gaimeDti,  gifing  ihem  a  Teiy  saTage  ov 
aa^-like  aspect 

BeHeTing  there  was  no  cause  to  fear  these  people,  and 
being  willing  to  rest  and  gTBJ&fy  my  corioeity,  I  dismoonted, 
and  returned  ceremonionALj  tne  greeting  of  the  yenerahle 
capo. 

"  Cross  her  hand  with  a  ducat  of  gold,  that  Zilla  may  read 
yonr  fortune,  signor  ffentiluomo  I"  said  a  ^onng  girl,  dancing 
round  me,  and  snapping  her  castanets,  wlule  a  gip^  struck  a 
few  notes  on  a  rude  guitar,  and  chanted  the  ^ngaresca. 
*'  Toudi  my  hand  with  gold,  and  if  yonr  love  will  be  suocess- 
fbl,  I  will  read  it  in  Ihe  stars." 

"  I  would  rather  Ijave  it  read  firom  vonr  own  bright  eyes, 
my  pretty  donzella,"  said  I,  with  a  gallant  air.  This  xnade 
the  eyes  of  the  young  roffue  with  the  guitar  flash  fire ;  and,  <ni 
my  attempting  to  ti£e  the  hand  of  the  girl,  she  tri^gied  away 
from  me  with  a  demure  air  of  rustic  coquetiT,  which  made 
her  look  prettier  still.  Though  not  tail,  siie  was  finely 
formed ;  the  contour  of  her  head  and  profile  was  of  classic 
beauty.  Her  eyes  were  darker  than  any  I  had  eyer  looked 
on,  and  at  times  they  became  lustrous  with  lambent  light ; 
and  her  teeth,  white  and  regular,  were  unsurpassed  in  bril- 
liancy, even  by  those  of  Bianca.  But  her  face,  her  arms,  and 
legs — ^the  latter  partially  displayed  by  a  scanty  petticoat — 
were  burned  bj  the  sun  to  a  hue  considerably  <£irker  than 
the  natural  ohve  tint  of  her  race.  Her  hair  was  so  blade, 
that  it  seemed  of  a  blue  tint,  where  the  light  struck  upon  it, 
and  its  luxuriant  masses  were  confined  by  a  golden  arrow, 
with  an  unexpanded  bulb,  announcing  that  she  was  a  maiden 
spotless  and  free,  the  barb  being  the  sign  of  betrothal  or 
marriage. 

"  Grentil  signor,  for  a  crown,  I  will  write  you  a  spell  that 
will  make  all  the  women  love  you." 

"  Benissimo,  my  girl !"  said  I,  "  if  only  one  woman  loYes  me 
truly" 

*'  Or  seek  you  a  love-potion  P  or  a  charm  against  French 
bullets  P"  said  a  hideous  hag,  with  fieive  black  eyes,  a 
shriyelled  skin,  and  the  aspect  of  a  Hecate. 

"  Bah !"  growled  the  ola  Zingaro  ;  "  away  with  you,  Zilla 
—and  you,  too,  good  mother  I  The  cavaliere  has  not  come 
among  us  to  haye  charms  made,  or  fortunes  read ;  but  for  a 
trusty  guide,  who  for  a  handM  of  carlini  will  conduct  him 
through  any  part  of  the  woods  between  seas." 

'*  Bight,  master  Zingaro ! — a  guide  is  just  what  I  am  m 
search  of,  to  direct  me  on  the  CSotona  road ;  at  least,  so  far 


d  by  Google 


A  meBT  WITH  fHB  ziif<>imi.  99 

§m  we  maj  go  until  dawn,  when  I  may  see  to  aroid  UieM 
eoned  liciD-neldB  and  quagmires,  throngh  which  it  is  no  joke 
to  ride  in  the  daik." 

**  Troe,  signer ;  yon  have  had  a  very  narrow  escape.  I  re- 
member that  itf  the  wet  season,  when  these  marshes  become 
lakes,  three  of  Eegnier's  dragoons,  while  escorting  the  famous 
crook-back,  Ghuroare  Tmffi,  to  Ihe  gallows  at  Monteloone, 
were  cajoled  by  his  oily  tongne,  and  &d  among  the  rice-fields 
yonder,  as  the  shortest  way.  Via !  'twas  ilie  longest  road 
they  ever  marohed—for  they  are  on  it  yet.  Ghispare  escaped ; 
but  the  troopers  and  Uieir  horses  rank  for  ever  m  the  shifting 
morass.  Yon  may  thank  those  blessed  stairs  that  shone  so 
kin^onyoa;  yonhadperishedbnt  for  them.  Seat  yourself 
on  th^  tan,  aaicati  the  Zin^ari  feast  when  other  men  sleep^ 
and  if  yon  mil  condescend  to  partake  of  onr  meal "»— a 
bowed  assent,  and  seated  myself  beside  his  daughter. 

It  wonld  have  been  wiser  to  have  ridden  on  my  way,  with 
or  without  a  guide,  rather  than  have  trusted  myself  m  such 
quarters  and  company ;  but  the  aspect  of  the  whole  ^roup 
was  so  strikingly  romantic,  that  I  was  tempted  to  hn^er. 
The  red  flames  of  the  fire  cast  fitful  and  lurid  gleams  of  light 
on  the  dark  countenances  and  wild  garments  of  the  wan- 
derers, shedding  a  fiery  glow  on  the  rich  green  foliage  of  the 
gigantic  oaks  and  elms,  whose  gnarled  trunks  were  interlaced 
with  ivy,  vine,  and  oliye.  No  wind  poured  through  the  long, 
etiU  vistas  of  the  forest,  whose  gloomy  recesses  were  spangl^ 
with  myriads  of  fire-flies,  flitting  like  flames  of  fiiiry  tapers. 
A  mountain  torrent  was  falling  near  us,  and  the  roaring  hiss 
of  the  cascade  seemed  alone  to  stir  the  dewy  leaves  of  the 
umbrageous  foUage.  The  large  eyes  of  the  Zingari  were 
glinting  in  the  light,  as  they  st^^ed  fixedly  on  the  r^  embers, 
or  wiU^ched  the  motions  of  the  aged  crone  who  superintended 
ti^e  cooking.  The  meal— whether  late  suj^per  or  early  breek- 
hst,  I  know  not — consisted  of  sundry  portions  of  roebuck  and 
wild  pig,  which  were  broiling  and  sputtering  merrily  on  the 
glowing  bars  of  an  immense  gridiron.  To  these  savoury 
viands  were  added  cakes  of  flour,  a  jar  of  boiled  rice,  and  a 
pitcher  of  the  wine  of  the  countrv.  Close  by  me  stood  Car- 
touche, reined  up  to  the  lower  branch  of  an  oak»  hia  largje 
and  prominent  eyes  glaring  in  the  light  of  the  fire,  and  h» 
broad,  red  nostrils  quivering  as  the  smoke  curled  around  them. 
This  was  one  of  those  picturesque  scenes  of  service,  which 
are  rendered  so  pleasant  by  the  yery  contrast  they  present  to 
otJiOB.  Two  hours  before,  I  had  been  seated  in  a  superb  boa- 
doir«  beside  Bianca  ind  her  fieiand :  now  I  loun^c^  on  tiie 
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gMM  imoiie  unriiay  en  thieves  and  7B|pMte»  wl^.  regarded 
my  ridi  unirorm  and  wdl-trknmed  miutaeliioe  ««lh  eyes  cf 
ill  concealed  admiration  and  wonder. 

Daring  this  midnigkt  re^el,  the  old  eopo  repBeaentod  tlie 
read*  about  the  forest,  aa  being  ao  dnigerosB,  uol?  I  rcsolyed 
to  abide  ivith  his  band  until  d^vm,  wfa*^  he  promiaed  to  oend 
a  gmde  widi  me  so  ftr  aa  I  wished. 

''Besides,  Exoellousa,"  he  added,  '* Fntasatripa^s  men  are 
in  tibe  fbreat,  and  70a  might  be  in  some  pefil  if  yon  fell  into 
tfaeir  hands  akme ;  while,  nnder  my  protectten,  yon  aa*e  mi&. 
I  mean  mit  that  the  noble  Franea^pa  wonld  mperaon  moleat 
Tou ;  hot  there  are  those  in  his  band  who  are  less  8<»fimi- 
um,  and  idio  care  not  whether  a  travdHer  wean  the^  scawet 
unifcnrm  of  Britain,  or  tlie*blue  of  my  Lord  1?tfipo,  espedal^ 
that  crooked  fiend,  Gaspare  Troffi,  who,  nnoe  the  maaaafa^e 
of  his  own  gas^  by  die  ro^genrs  of  the  maroheee  di  Mioate- 
laone,  acts  as  Signer  Francatripa'a  lienteiumt.*' 

As  daylight  conld  not  be  far  distant,  I  c<maMited  to  remain. 
BoUed  up  m  my  cloak,  I  lay  down  to  deep  by  the  feet  <^aiy 
hone,  while  the  i^n^pEiri,  alt^  postiBg  one  of  their  gang  to 
watch,  also  oompoaed  themselTea  for  repose  <m  tke  green 
•ward. 

The  norelty  of  mv  sitoation,  liu  dtaracter  of  my  cMn« 
panions,  and  my  late  happy  interview  with  Bianca,  kept  float- 
ing before  me,  diasing  away  deep,  and  compeQing  me  for  a 
time  to  lie  awake.  Ilay  watehinff  a  gigantie  tarantdlla — a 
^eoieB  of  spider  well  known  for  Uia  yenomoas  natmne-of  its 
mto— spinning  its  net  of  silyerf  gauae  frcnn  the  bramdies  ol 
the  oak  aboye  me.  Bat  I  soon  tomid  a  more  agreealMe  object 
for  contemplation,  in  the  dasaic  form  of  Zilla,  who  lay  nemr 
ma,  rieepinff  on  her  foth^'s  mantle  of  undressed  deer-ekin« 
owr  whidi  ner  imbaandringlets  rolled  in  Inxnriant  profosion. 
At  last  I  dropped  into  a  half-elumb^,  bnt  was  speedi^ 
anmsed  by  something  writhing  widiin  my  doak.  I  threw  it 
open,  and  lo !  a  bloiSed  yipw  of  enormons  siae  was  coiled 
rmmd  my  left  arm.  While  I  endeayonred  in  yain  to  shake 
it  off,  an  ^danu^on  of  disffost  escaped  me,  wMch  awoke  the 
yoong  girl  Zilla,  who,  on  beholding  my  predicament,  fear- 
haa^  grasped  the  throat  of  the  yencnnous  reptile,  and  tossed 
it  with  all  heratreng^mno!^  the  trees.  This  action  reeaBed 
the  Ikies  in  Virgil's  lliird  Georgic — 

*'  In  fair  Calabria's  woods  *  snaice  is  bred. 
With  ctorfiug  ertst  and  iHth  adTsneiB  rheadt 

His  beUj  jotted*  bna^bhedis  Ids  back  " 

"Bii^nor,  do  not  be  alarmed !"  said  Zilla;  "I  hope  tte 
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horrid  tiling  has  sot  bitten  you  P  Ah,  were  you  to  sleep  for 
a  nngle  nigut  where  I  have  often  slept,  in  the  sedges  by  the 
Iji^  of  Lngano,  at  the  base  of  Mont  Salvador,  where  the 
BOi&ee  of  the  water  and  all  the  fields  aronnd  it  swarm  with 
yipen,  you  would  not  be  so  frightened  by  one." 

"  I  was  not  frightened,  my  gentil  Zingara,  though  certainly 
a  little  startled." 

"Pardon  me,  Excellenza — ^I  meant  not  that;  but — ^bul 
cfBly  iAk&t  I  am  so  happy  to  have  been  of  serTice."  She 
paused  wiUi  something  like  embarrassment. 

She  was  so  beautiftu,  that  I  was  half  ashamed  to  offer  her 
moneys  and  on  my  placing  a  Venetian  sequin  in  her  hand« 
strange  to  say,  it  was  with  the  utmost  reluctance,  and  after 
many  a  furtive  glance  at  the  snoring  capo,  that  this  half-dad 
npsy  girl  accepted  ihe  gift.  So  I  lossea  each  of  her  dimpled 
«»ek^— a  soldier-like  mode  of  payment,  which  she  evidently 
relished  much  more  :  the  sequin  seemed  only  the  bestowal  <n 
ajdiarity,  but  liie  kiss  was  a  compliment.  Her  oriental  eyes 
Jindled  with  vivacity  and  light,  equalled  only  by  those  of  the 
ymu^  ^mgaro,  her  admirer;  whom  I  observed  coiled  up 
cdose  uy,  like  a  snake  in  a  bush,  and  watching  us  witii  a  keen 
expression  of  anger  and  mistrust,  that  boded  me  little  good- 

"  And  so,  for  this  night,  I  am  the  rival  of  a  Zingaro — ^a 
beggarly  gipsy  boy !"  thought  I,  resigning  myself  once  more 
to  sTumDer ;  "  what  a  daflhing  intrigue  for  an  aide-de-camp ! 
And  yet  the  girl  is  pretty  enough  to  turn  the  heads  of  our 
whole  mess." 

I.tossed  and  turned  restlessly  on  my  grassy  bed.  In  vain 
I  invoked  deep ;  a  dreamy  sense  of  danger  kept  me  awake, 
idiliough  I  haa  a  long  ana  hard  ride  before  me  at  daybreak. 
At  last  I  fell  into  a  dozing  stupor,  produced  by  the  capo's 
wine  and  ihe  dampness  of  his  bivouac. 

I  was  roused  to  consciousness  by  a  shriek  from  Zilla— a 
piercing'  cry — which  brought  the  whole  Zingari  on  their  legs 
m  an  instant ;  and,  springiDg  up,  I  graspedmy  sabre.  The 
hideous-  visage  of  CStispare  Traffi,  lit  up  by  the  dying  embers, 
scowtod  at  me.  for  a  moment,  fr*om  among  the  pale  green 
ibliage  of  an  orange-tree ;  we  then  heard  him  bounding  away 
with  one  of  his  elvish  yells  of  8mt«  and  malice. 

**Sliy  him — slay  hnn !  O  me  hideous  crook-back,"  ex- 
daimea  Zilla.  "  Uaro  signor,  I  watched  while  you  slept,  and 
saw  him  stealing  near  you  like  a  tiger-cat.  He  had  a  dagger 
in  his  hand,  sua  his  look  was  deadly :  I  knew  his  fell  int^i- 
tkmt." 

^<5Bli  £&ngari  !**  shouted  the  enraged  capo ;    "  up  Moe6 
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^-op   Maldo — away — after    him   with    your   kuiTes    mod 

**  A  hundred  ducats  for  him,  dead  or  alive !"  I  exdaimed. 

'*  Cowards  !'*  ejaculated  the  old  capo.  But  no  man  stizTed 
in  pursuit ;  the  heutenant  of  Erancatripa  was  not  to  be  pur- 
aodd  and  attacked  like  an  ordinary  outlaw.  The  gang  hung 
their  heads  and  drew  back. 

My  exasperation  was  only  equalled  by  my  astonishment  at 
this  re-appearance  of  the  huncn-back,  who,  I  had  supposed, 
must  have  perished  in  the  whirlpool  beneath  the  TiUa 
d'AMen.  My  rage  was  kindled  anew  by  this  third  attempt 
to  assassinate  me ;  and  had  he  fallen  into  my  hands  at  that 
moment,  I  should  certainly  have  incapadtEited  him  i&om 
mftlnng  anoilier  attempt  on  my  life. 

As  a  longer  stay  with  mv  new  ac<][uamtances  in  such  a 
vicinity  seemed  likely  to  be  fraught  with  other  troubles  and 
dajigers,  I  mounted  and  rode  off,  accompanied  by  a  little  b^y, 
thebrother  of  Zilla.  To  her  I  tendered  my  thanks  and 
purse  at  parting ;  but  what  gold  could  ever  repay  the  debt  of 
gratitude  I  owed  the  ^oor  gipsy  girl  P  She  had  saved  mv 
Efe.  I  thought  less  of  it  then  tlian  1  have  done  since ;  one  s 
existence  is  m  hourly  peril  when  campaigning,  and  escapes 
from  danger  are  matters  of  much  less  note  in  warfare  than  in 
a  time  of  peace. 


CHAPTEE  XI. 

THE  HUNCHBACK  A0AIK. 

In  a  httle  while  day  dawned,  and  all  the  splendour  of  an 
Italian  sunrise  lit  up  the  scenery.  The  waning  moon  shone 
pale  and  dim  as,  fading,  it  disappeared  in  the  azure  s^. 
iTrom  the  lofty  hills  I  had  a  view  of  the  Mediterranean ;  its 
bright  surface  gleamed  like  a  sea  of  poUshed  glass,  throwing 
out  in  strong  rdief  the  dark  frigates  anchored  m  the  ffulf,  the 
gaudv  xebecques  with  their  broad  lateen  sails,  swift  feluccas, 
vared  galleys,  and  a  swarm  of  little  coasting  vessels.  These 
seas,  nevertheless,  were  at  times  infested  by  French  cruisers 
and  Algenne  corsairs,  who,  darting  from  behind  some  ca^ 
or  isle,  pounced  upon  the  unwary  merchantman, — ^for  this 
tribe >)f  Mussulman  pirates  had  not  then  been  extirpated  or 
subdued. 

As  I  advanced,  fields  of  rice,  of  Turkey  com,  and  even 
fugar-canes,  appeared  at  intervals  among;  the  wooded  liilla ; 
and  the  roadway  was  bordered  by  laure£,  myrtles,  and  mill- 
berrr-trees.     A  few  octtaffes,  with  picturesque  little  mills 
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imiied  by  natural  cascades,  peeped  oat  from  amon^grorcs  oi 
Hie  orange  and  plnm  tree ;  ana  ridgy  mountains,  over  Yrhxme 
tail  Bommits  the  son  poured  down  its  lustre,  bounded  the 
landscape.  As  the  sun  ascended  higher  into  the  blue  yaidt, 
and  his  neat  and  bnlliance  increased,  the  scenery  became  in- 
▼olyed  in  a  hazy  silyer  mist,  which  floated  oyer  tibe  &ce  of 
nature  like  a  yeil  of  the  finest  gauze,  softening  and  subduing 
tlie  yiyid  and  yaried  tints ;  it  was  denser  on  the  mountains, 
from  whose  giant  sides  yast  yolumes  of  white  yapour  came 
rolling  down,  like  ayalanches,  or  foaming  cascades,  into  the 
Talleys  below. 

The  wild  and  ru^^ed  nature  of  the  country,  and  my  igno- 
rance of  the  localities,  caused  me  to  progress  but  slowly. 
When  passing  through  lonely  places,  I  met  more  than  one 
Boout  belonging  to  yarious  bands  of  brigands,  watching,  rifle 
in  hand,  among  the  rocks,  and  exchanging  signals  by  imitat- 
ing the  scream  of  the  owl^  the  yell  of  me  lynx,  or  the  caw  of 
the  rook ;  but  they  always  greeted  me  by  a  waye  of  the  hat, 
and  a  cry  of  "  A  holy  day  to  you,  signor  !*'  permitting  me  to 
pass  witnout  question.  Jn  many  of  these  desert  nh^es,  the 
wayside  was  strewn  wifli  the  dead  bodies  of  Erencm  soldiers, 
who  had  perished  from  wounds  or  exhaustion.  Bj  this 
route  some  of  Monteleone's  brig^ade  had  retreated,  and 
many  of  the  noor  stragglers  la^r  in  ghastly  groujps  around 
tiie  rude  wooaen  crosses  (marking  me  scene  or  murder), 
and  stone  fountains,  so  common  by  the  roadside  in  Italy. 
Ihey  had  been  strhyped — and  some,  perhaps,  despatched  by 
the  poniards  of  the  plunderers ;  many  were  torn  by  wild 
beasts,  and  all  were  in  a  loathsome  state  of  decay, 
lying  unburied,  blackening  and  sweltering  under  a  burn- 
ing sun. 

A  long  ride  oyer  rough  ground  brought  me  to  Policastro. 
Wearied  with  so  long  a  seiS  on  horseback  under  fluch  intense 
heat,  and  feeling  a  Lmguor  caused  by  the  hot  south  wind 
whidi  had  blown  all  day,  I  j^adly  halted  at  the  first  albergo 
that  aqppeared. 

Policastro  was  all  in  a  bustle ;  the  people  were  holding  a 
festiyal  in  honour  of  St.  Eufemio,  their  paixon  saint.  It  was 
with  the  utmost  difficulty  I  found  quarters  in  a  miserable  inn, 
where  I  fed  and  dressed  Cartouche  with  my  own  hands,  while 
such  humble  fare  as  the  place  afibrded  was  in  course  of 
preparation. 

Tne  signoressa  was  yery  sony,— but  the  town  was  in  such 
a  bustle,  she  hoped  "  exceDenca**  would  condescend  to  take 
what  her  house  afforded— maccherom,  lardo,  bread,  and  fruit 
with  Giqja  wine. 
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"  Hakdeito  !*'  mid  I»  with  no  Tcry  contented  air,  ^  lei  at 
hare  the  best,  tignora.** 

Thia  indifferent  repast  was  soon  dismissed,  the  table  rlfnnrfdL 
and  fruit  and  wine  oron^t  in.  Lighting  a  cigar,  X  dxcw  a 
sofa  dose  to  the  open  window,  and  toimged  then^  observing 
the  fair,  or  merrymaking,  held  in  honour  of  the  sainted  Shift- 
mio.  Laoes,  silrer  buttons,  nbands,  cb^^ts  of  beads,  knires 
and  bodkins,  gandy  pictures  of  mirades  and  the  Madaimai 
skins  of  bucks  and  wolves,  real  or  imaginary  relics  of  h<^  pei^ 
sonages  who  died  in  the  odour  of  sanctity,  rags,  rotten  boDea, 
teeth,  and  innumerable  pieces  of  the  true  cross,  were  dBEeved 
for  Bide  fay  yanous  ecclesiastics  and  pious  rogues  who  Isept 
stalls, — ^tfaie  first  for  the  benefit  of  the  saint,  and  the  last  mr 
their  own.  Wann  ohoke-priest,  pastry,  and  sour  wine  (j^ 
refuse  of  the  oonyent  cellars),  were  retuled  for  the  same  nur- 
poses.  Flafls  wared,  and  garlands  and  ribands  flatterea  oo 
erery  side ;  beUs  were  tolhng,  and  men  carolling,  .and  women 
and  cfafldren  were  dancing  and  singin/;  round  a  richl  j-attired 
image  of  Sdnt  Eufemio,  as  lar^e  as  hfe,  erected  on  the  iden#> 
tieal  spot  from  which  that  b&ssed  persona^  asetaided  to 
heaym.  Dominicans,  Minorites,  Sendtes,  Trinitarians,  Qedks 
of  Madonna,  and  I  know  not  how  many  mate  of  the  Padti, 
with  shayen  scalps,  dark  cowls,  or  shoyel-hats,  dad  in  somhce 
tonics  girt  with  cords  of  discipline,  swarmed  in  the  streets. 

All  tiiis  festiyity  displayed  tiie  harmless  deyotion  of  tiie 
Italian  character,  and  its  peculiar  superstitions ;  but  anu>ng 
the  ™^»""fa"Tia  eastward  of  the  town,  I  became  aeqiudnlMl 
with  deeds  of  atrocity  which  reyealed  all  its-  bladcer  traits-^ 
its  pioneness  to  reyenge  and  bloodshed. 

"  Loye,"  says  a  popular  writer,  "  is  a  fiecy  andji  fierce  pa» 
sion  eyerywhere ;  out  we,  who  liye  in  a  more  favoured  lan^ 
know  yery  little  of  the  terrible  effects  it  sometimes  causes, 
and  the  Idoody  tragedies  which  it  has  a  thousand  times  pm^ 
duoed,  where  the  heart  of  man  is  uncontrolled  by  reason  or 
religion,  and  his  blood  is  heated  into  a  feyer  by  £lie  bmraing 
son  that  glows  in  the  heaven  above  his  head."  Of  this  liiaS 
maiur  instances  during  our  short  campaign  among  the  wild 
CalMnians. 

On  entering  a  little  hamlet  at  the  baae  of  the  hills  w^ieh 
rise  between  f  olicastro  and  Crotona,  I  fbuiid  that  a  marringp 
had  just  been  celebrated,  and  all  the  inhabitants  of  the  pkce 
were  making  merry  on  the  occasion.  Bustic  tables  were 
gfOMtad  under  the  anade  of  ocange*trees,  and  baked  mei^ 
nee,  inilk»  frxdt,  and  other  simpis  viands,  were  disp]md  in 
proftision.  The  hax^  p^uwnts  weleoined  me  joyous^,  and 
mvited  me  to  tanry  tor  a  time  and  partake  />f  the  genend  fsf- 
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tM*y^  I  (litBiouiited,  and  was  led  finrwaf  d  by  a  crowd  of 
TOBtiettotiie  ^ace  of  konoor,  beside  ike  most  respected  goim^ 
— '^the  panroediiuio,  a  yenerable  and  silrer-haired  brother- of 
San  Francesco,  who  had  just  united  the  y^oung  eoople. 

After  tonching  our  glasses  and  tasting  the  wine,  we  sfeood 
up  to  ohserFe  the  dance's,  who  were  penbnning  one  o£  thdr 
nsrited  national  measores,  to  the  music  of  &»  tabor,  the 
nute^  aad  asmpogna.  The  bride^iroom,  a  stout  and  hftTiHamnft 
woodman,  annyed  in  gala  attire, — a  partiecdonred  jaeket, 
scBiiet  nest,  ana  green  breedies,  the  knees  of  whidi,  l^e  his 
conical  hat,  were  gulj  deccnrated  with  knots  of  ribands — was 
dancing  widi  his  raidEe,  little  dreaming  that  a  malignant  riTsl 
aoowlea  firom  the  orangery  close  besioe  them.  As  usual,  Hie 
bride  was  the  object  of  greatest  interest ;  she  possessed  b^mty 
of  form,  delicacy  of  feature,  and  a  soft.  Madonna-like  expres- 
sion of  serenity  and  modesty,  which,  set  off  by  her  nnart 
Italian  costume,  rendered  her  quite  bewitching.  A  piece  of 
white  linen  was  folded  square  on  her  head,  and  fell  with  a 
frilled  edge  oyer  her  shoulders,  half  concealing  the  heavy 
braids  of  ebon  hair  throu^  which  shoiLO  the  gilt  arrow,  whose 
bulb  would  to-morrow  be  expanded  Large,  dark,  but  down- 
cast eyes,  a  small  rosy  moum,  and  dimpl^  chin,  and  a  beau- 
liM  bosom,  were  amimg  those  charms  wildi  wMdi  tfae  wood- 
man's bride  was  ^nfied, — doubtless,  her  only  dower.  The  old 
peofiB  clipped  Sam  hands,  while  tlie  younger  sang  her 
pcHKs,  aeeranpaoied  w^  the  music  of  flutes  aim  mandjuins. 

The  neeasure  was  the  pcoyinoial  tarxcteHa,-— one  whirii 
wqoires  the  utmost  agility,  the  movements  increasing  in 
rapidity  as  the  danee  afproadies  its  tennination.  Atiliemo- 
ment  w^ien  the  uasic  was  loudest,  and  the  joy  of  the  dancers 
and  reyeUers  at  its  hei^it,  the  sharp  report  of  a  rifle-dmt^ 
find  from  the  orangery,  startled  the  rayooB  timmg ;  a  wfld 
shrieking  IsaA  wn  heard,  and  the  unha^iy  bride  i^l  dead 
at  tiw  feet  of lier  fan^mnd ! 

Z' Ahi !  madomia mia !  k  sposa ! "  buxvt  from  ev«nr tongue: 
ifaen  all  stood  far  a  momnut  mute— ^aransfioDsd  with  norror. 

The  woodman  uttered  a  jpril  of  n^e  and  ipief,  and,  «a- 
<bfwtlmy  his  knife,  pkn^psd  into  the  thidEet,  with  the  i^peet 
and  fury  of  a  tiger.    Thai  rose  diouts  of  anjzer. 

"Oh,  atomnaliim!  'tis  Truffi  the  d0fil,--Ga8pare  the 
hondibaricl    MalediBtion  andreycMe!"    ThenwnscattBBBd 

BQEBiBt  of  iite  aswasHin,  amed  '""itli  kniyes,  dnb^  ooc-goads, 

I  soi^weapims  as  Absy  eouM  aijradb  on^e  instn^  ksping 
the  otdFranasean  acnfl  woman  on  their  knees,  lamenting  over 
Hn  hapless  yictim  of  revenge^  tims  eroelty  cait  off  whoi  her 
young-and  baoyant  heart  was  baencUng  wil^  lova  and  joy. 
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^GMpare!"  I  ejaculated,  leaping  <m  myhoiae  to  jom  m, 
the  pmsmt ;  "  ia  tioia  deyil  ererywfiere  P  Can  tibia  gnome  of 
the  woods  be  dogffiiig  my  footatepe  P  Could  this  de«tlL-dioi 
haTe  been  intended  for  me  P" 

^t  the  Franoiacan  informed  me  that  the  ciipple  had  heea 
a  disappointed  suitor,  and  that,  ugly  and  yenomons  as  heivaa^ 
this  orergrown  reptile  professed  lore  for  tiie  yiUage  giil, 
and  had  made  a  solemn  yow  of  yengeanoe  on  the  woodman. 
I  was  exasperated  beyond  measure  at  this  deplorable  oatwe. 
and  assisted  in  the  firaitless  pursuit  as  long  as  it  was  posoblo 
forme  to  do  so,  consistently  with  the  ^en^al's  order.  Find- 
ing that  I  had  far  outstnpped  the  yiDagers,  and  was  alone 
among  the  mountains,  I  'tarned  my  horse's  head  eastvrard, 
and  pursued  my  journey, — ^not  consoled  by  the  recollection 
that  deeds  as  dark  were  committed  in  the  wild  county  of 
Tipperary,  when  I  was  quartered  there. 


CHAPTER    XII. 

THE  HEBMITAeE. 

Rbtleotino  on  the  recent  catastrophe,  x  rode  for  some 
time  absorbed  in  mournful  thoi^ht,  fiom  which  I  was 
aroused  by  the  peculiar  sound  of  Cartouche's  hoofs 


on  hard  payement.  On  looking  about,  and  finding  tliat 
was  riding  oyer  some  old  Soman  way,  the  aged  hermit,  whom 
the  young  ladies  had  requested  me  to  yisit,  came  to  my  re- 
menitnrance,  for  in  answer  to  my  inquiries  at  Policastro,  at 
to  his  residence,  I  had  been  informed  that  a  causeway  of 
unknown  antiquity  led  to  his  hermitage. 

Eyening  was  fast  approaching ;  and  after  entering  a  narrow 
wooded  yalley  between  two  lof^  lulls,  I  found  the  glo<nn  in* 
creasing  rapidly.  The  clouds,  too,  were  ffathering  fast;  a 
few  large  drops  of  rain  plashed  heayily  on  me  tossing  leayes, 
while  a  faint  gleam  of  bghtning  and  me  muttering  of  distant 
thunder  announced  an  approaching  storm.  I  now  looked 
somewhat  anxiously  for  tlie  dwelling  of  the  redose;  and 
pursuing  the  windings  of  that  ancient  way — ^which,  perh^>8, 
in  former  days  had  echoed  to  l^e  sandalled  feet  of  Milo's 
mighty  host — I  penetrated  yet  further  into  the  deep  yalley. 
Stupendous  oaks  clothed  the  darkening  hills,  and  cast  a  same 
and  melancholy  gloom  around.  The  solitude  was  aw^  ike 
stillness  intense,  for  it  was  scarcely  broken  b^  a  brawling 
torr^it,  rushing,  red  and  muddy,  oyer  a  precipice  of  jagged 
rook,  and  resounding  in  a  deep  and  echoing  chasm.    iUar  o 
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cm  t]i6  most  distant  T>eaks,  flickered  the  blaze  of  vaat  fumacef 
kindled  by  charcoal-burners;  but  soon  t^ese  flres  were 
quenched  by  the  fiiry  of  the  rising  storm,  and  broad  sheeti 
of  lightning,  with  yiVid  and  ffhastly  glare,  lit  earth  and  sky 
almost  incessantly.  By  the  liyid  fliuihes,  I  was  enabled  to 
find  my  way  to  me  hermitage,  and  pushing  forward  at  ML 
gallop,  I  gladly  reached  its  welcome  shelter. 

A  rongh  wooden  cross,  and  a  turf-seat  beside  a  rock,  from 
which  bubbled  a  rill  into  a  basin  worn  by  the  water  (that  had 
£idlen  for  ages,  perhaps]  on  the  stones  below,  answered  the 
description  giyen  me  of  the  abode  of  this  recluse  of  the 
wilderness.  Dismounting,  I  approached  a  small  edifice  of 
Btone,  which  appeared  to  oe  the  ruined  tomb  of  some  ancient 
Soman,  whose  name,  once  great  and  glorious,  was  now  lost 
in  oblivion.  Its  form  was  square,  its  size  about  twelve  feet 
each  way,  and  it  had  a  domed  roof  of  massive  stone-work, 
which  was  covered  with  ivy  and  myrtle,  while  wild  fhcludaa 
and  wall-flowers  flourished  in  the  clefts  and  joints  Of  the 
decayed  masonry.  Two  Soman  columns  and  an  entablature, 
time-worn  and  mutilated,  formed  the  portico,  which  was* 
closed  by  a  rustic  door  of  rough-barked  wood.  On  -the 
architrave  I  could  just  make  out  this  inscription,  cdt  ih 
ancient  characters, 

SIT  TIBI  TEBBi.  ZBYIS  :  ' 

the  wish  uttered  at  the  funerals  of  the  Latins,  that  eaarth 
might  press  lightly  on  the  person  buried.  1  therefl»e  oon- 
chraed  that  tne  edifice  had  been  erected  anterior  to  the 
custom  of  burning  the  dead. 

Fastening  my  horse  in  «  sheltered  nook,  between  the  tomb 
and  a  rock  that  rose  perpendicularly  behind  it,  I  knocked 
thrice  at  the  door,  but  not  receiving  an  answer,  I  pushed  it 
open  and  entered.  The  light  of  a  lamp,  placed  in  &  recess 
before  an  image  of  the  Madonna,  gHmmered  like^a  star  afidd 
the  darkness  of  that  dreary  habitation,  and  just  enabled  n^ 
to  perceive,  on  mr  eyes .  becoming  accustomed  to  the  gloom,> 
a  most  melanchofy  object,  cole  not  unlike  that  whicSi  j^re- 
sented  itself  to  the  reprobate* Don Saphael  and  his*  finend 
among  thermountains  c^  Guen^a. 

On  a  bed  of  leaves  and  straw,  stretchedjon  the  paved  floor, 
and,  dad  in  the  coarse  canvas  garb  of  tho  poorest  order  of 
piiefthood*  lay  the  venerable  henmt.  The  hand  of  deatli 
pressed  heayily  on  him.  His  cassock,  rent  and  torn  in 
twenfy  placet,  scarcely  covered  his:  almost  fleshless  form, 
whjeh  age^  flisting,  ;and  maceratioQ.  had  attenuated  to  a 
fiigl^tfol  degree.  A  rusty  ohain>  evidence  of  some  self-im- 
posed penance,  encircled  his  waist;-  and  ho  convulsivelj 
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lay  an  old  driid^ig-korA  and  a  haman  alrall,  toe  latfccr^nfi 
polished  l^  k>Qg  me,  and  near  ihem  lay  a  hamlftil  4il 
chaetnuts,  tkeTCmaiBa  of  Inalaat.nyf 

"  QihosL  mort  adonble  Yii^  !*'  iie«xckBiB0d»  ia  a  f&Mt 
bat  pieicing  yaioa,  *<in  <Us  temlda  lunir  intmede  Jar  ine 
witli  Him  ^hom  I  daie  not  addrott,  &r  hoinyy  tbe  «i«fid 
memory  of  the  past  arises  at  this  moment  befone  mei  Gmh 
Chriflto,  hear  me !  and  thou  blessed  Madonsai** 

His  voice  died  away»  and  I  jq^foaohed  gemtiy^  tvaicmmg 
mj  hat,  on  drawing  near. 

"  A  foot  I"  he  exdanied.  «  Oh,  atnm^  &r  iteiaPVB4)# 
Pf^^roy,  ^ye  me  a  dxwoght  of  wat^ !  ThnstonslBBaane  anSat 
in.anticipatiQn  those  pains  wlaA  are  in  stoee  fQraimieE»«nh 
aalajn!" 

(Hia  drinking-eup  wss  empty,  so  I  ha^i»d:  to  ite  ^sadt 
and  filled  it  with  water;  Uat  storm  was  rtmaoB^  tsnificaUy 
thtPUgh  tibbe  valley  at  that  mosamt.  HQnrying'badc,  1 
fjM^beited  the  door,  and  pouring  a  few  drops  of  bnmd^  ^mm 
n^  tittTdltingrfflask  into  the  water,  held  the  cup  io  tibe 
snSeniTts  Ujis^  who,  after  drinking  greedi^,  aank  aRain  on 
hia  qaucht  A  ftiat  flush  i^read  oyer  his  deatk-pne  flwe ; 
he  revived  rapidly,  and  endeavoured  to  raiae  himaHf  up  into 
a  sitting  posture,  but  in  vain :  natme  was  exhausted.  After 
triwwiag  .'the^  ^hump,  by  its  smoky  light  I  took  a !  closer  aorvey 
ofihe  4o!1dA  and  its  floarpaiy  iivinf  tenant.  The  dissnai  aapeot 
o^'^e  i>lod»'*tats  daiib'walla  and  dbrker  um-nidies— 4he  mUd 
light  and  heavy  sombre  shadows,  together  wit^its  wrstoiiod 
iAio«^{filledmie'lnili«wondffl^  dii|;^  and  pity. 

'XboAa  aad  tfigfire'  of  this  hemiKb  were  such  as  I  never  fuiw 
httota,:  lUid  hsire  inever  looked  on  Abioe.  He  was  a  veiy  olt 
mm  T* dAbeyottd  ajyo^eilliad'ioyferteown ;  md  he^aaemed 
ttStfaive^fi^rald  ^^long  <oa  thebiUt^of  <fiie  gra9«*— tingarii^p 
bainMaflii  ^tiatKe^isipE  9tQmatf^^iAiBiJb  ^  %oMi^  (if  <»e  msy\m 
a&m^'the (lAcpscasiiM)  ai]«JittP<ecn|>sa,>almioit  as modia'pait 
of-ttLotna^wioridasofthia.  file  4roira»  of  littkeadwaa  bald, 
tet.4toi|^.locls'.o£ r^^hito  ha^  ^t«Mi|sgled  frotn Ihis  tem^es, 
and  mingling  with  his  beard,  i)fin«edbna^liHittedt|liaBB,  ^te 
as«iit>^»,  fpniwitt^ttoMli^  i«gdmte^Btt^;Q9i(M«[^g^  "risi^e, 
ttixd" ilraohi^  bc^owihi^  rtiitrf  ^dl«.  It^  gaW  >a  iaettliirotal 
•Jigwifcy  io  .£ag  ap|]iearate8e;  Hli  Qmoh  aadv^iu^»^''^9«( 
^amod  beneb^  hiisii^ttte  ttikd  bttfiiiLy  eydktilV^  ^9^^ 
QWBttuBfpltfltBimt  ietfsmdatL ;  lUnr  ^ei^Mcmi  ^m^  ^ 
iiin|lii^«rildi:tiie*eitldi»iiayd«iaii^^^aiMriW  iip|k^ 
.  aS'disteb  him  ts» Uttle  aa  vosdlld  by  tkr4| 
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rtAdOMAT  btt  eovck  cf  loBrea,  waked  nntil  li6  xmred  w§m 
as  to  address  ma.  Hefinriied  by  the  cool  dnmght,  and  u^ 
yi^Bratod  bftlie  annifcit  oontamed,  fais^aer^aB  wexe  xtH^^mg 
-~^~idly ;  yet  I  did  act  thisk  he  Tvtnild  H^e  oat  1^  n^iA;*. 
t  tcsapert  that  raged  fftriouflty  wtt^^ 

tlie  Bilence  within  the  tomb— a  nienoe  iHsoiieii  <aiif 
havry  breathing  wad  mdistinct  mutteemg  of  HkB- 

Swaepng  orer  the  dzeiifihad  wihlemeas,  the  ram  wm< 
fanning  down  like  a  cascade  on  the  vaulted  roof  <»f  the  oalA» 
Qonb.;  the  Bw<dlein  tormnt  roaced  orer  the  adjaeent  Todmit 
the  TVflhing  wind  howled  UuKmgh  ^e  naarcrw  ^^,  and  the- 
fTOoda  tcFvcEberated  the  satttiagpeals ai  thunder.  E^mr-aad. 
anon  the  ^eetnc  flnid  sheeted  the  Ay  with  livid  flamck^ 
sliBwkig  the  dark  masses  of  feting  vapour,  and  lighting  «|r 
the  doorwi^  and  the  bxokmi.n»^  wat  sesrad  finr  a  windosv^ 
aeas  to  reveal  the  wild  landMn{ie*-4he  woods  wayii^  tomnl- 
tnoasly  like  a  swge,  ^  irtrained  tnaes  tossing  thdr  branches 
to  the  blast,  and  tiie  dark  hiUs  beyond,  i^ose  peaks  the 
thnmcferbelts  weire  shattmng  in  their  fury. 

The  storm  InHed  for  a  moment ;  and  but  for  a  moment 
onfy !  A^ain  the  reding  thunder  pealed,  slowly  and  sublimelf; 
in  the  ^stance,  edioing  athwart  the  vault  of  heaven  like 
platoons  of  mnsketry.  Tbo  roar  of  the  elements-  increased 
88  the  skvm  mshed  omwd,  till  at  length  it  burst  mew  ovier 
the  valley,  as  if  to  spend  its  concentrated  fury  on  that  laudfy 
tenb*  A  saceession  of  stunning  rqports»  esuoh  oi^  bud  as 
the  TOKtxd  a  hundred  i»aoes  of  cannon,  shook  the  dome  and 
the  walk  of  the  tcMnb  to  their  £oundationB;  some  fiogments 
of  masonry  ML  to  the  earth,  and  I  leaped  towards  tiie  door^ 
fearing  to  be  buried  in  the  fialling  ruin.  But  ihe  tomb 
witi^ood  the  buatii^;  tempest^  as  it  liad  done  thousands  of 

OthSEB* 

The  old  man,  uplifting  his  dasped hands ^andgleaming ejm 
to  heaven,  shrieked  wikBy  a  prayer  in  Latin.  "H^  aspect  was 
awM :  he  seemed  the  embooied  spirit  of  the  tempest— whidi 
now  died  away  more  suddenly  than  it  rose.  The  dust  was 
yet  fidlii^  from  the  shaken  moi  aiid  walls  of  the  tomb  when 
the  stoim  onsed. 

"  TwBB  tlie  voice  of  Grod  in  wrath ! "  exdaimed  the  hennii^ 
in  a  film  and  solemn  voice.  "  Stranger,  would  that  thou  wert 
a  priest,  to  implore  for  me  the  intercession  of  ^kte  blessed 
Mary,  mother  of  all  compassion  I  to  pn^  with  me  in  this 
ifaBsad  hour.  Prayer!  prayer!  much  need  have  lofprayer, 
tOiflOflihe  the  tenrors  of  my  parting  soul ! " 

Tva8de(^yimvves6ed%this^pilhzig8eesia  She 
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of  the  d^iog  man  werd  Altering,  and  fbll  of  angidth,  he  spob 
ai  if  eternity  had  opened  to  hia  mental  vision. 

**  Mate  than  a  hundred  yean  hare  rolled  away  since  I  fin 
lodcedon  the  light  of  this  world — Muerere  met,  Vaminei 
Sixty  years  onlyhaye  I  spent  in  prayer,  praiance,  sohtad*  and 
mortincalaon  or  the  flesh,  to  atone  in  some  decree  fca  the 
manifold  and  deadly  sins  oommitted  while  a  denuen  of  tiia 
great  and  wicked  commnnity  of  mankind.  Yon  hehold  a  am- 
ner,"  he  continued,  his  roice  rising  as  he  proceeded*-'*  a 
villain  of  no  ordinary  dye !  A  wretch,  whose  enormities  are 
greater  than  sixty  years  of  piety  and  repentance  can  atone 
.  ror;  l<»kg  though  they  have  been.  Geniories  ^•M^m  to  have 
elapsed  since  this  dismal  tomb  of  the  wilderness  first  became 
the  witness  of  my  secret  sorrow— «ince  I  last  heard  the  din  of 
the  bad  and  busy  world!  How  many  of  the  brave,  the 
beantifdl,  and  the  innocent  have  been  garnered  to  their  fiMihers 
Mk  that  weaiT  time !  Generations  have  been  bom,  have  lired 
their  allottea  span,  and  been  called  to  their  last  account ;  yet 
this  guilty  h^  has  been  spared.  Memory,  with  aU  its 
goading  torments,  has  never  left  me;  though  the  torpid 
apathy  of  a^e  and  a  life  of  solitude — sixty  slowly  parsing 
years  spent  m  brooding  over  past  horrors,  and  the  crimes 
of  early  days — have  worn  and  withered  to  the  core,  a  heart 
which  for  swelling  pride  and  ferocity  had  not  its  equal  in 
Italy.  Who  womd  think  this  hand  had  ever  grasped  a 
swOTdr 

He  laughed  like  a  serpent  hissing,  and  thrust  before  me  his 
right  hand;  lean,  bony,  and  wrinkled,  the  large  joints  pro- 
traded  beneath  the  thm,  shrivelled  skin,  which  revealed  every 
vein^  muscle,  and  fibre.  His  skeleton  form  was  so  covered 
with  hair,  that  he  resembled  an  overgrown  baboon ;  and  as  he 
regarded  me  with  a  wild  and  intense  stare,  his  red  and  sunken 
eyes  sparkled  like  those  of  a  Skye  terrier  through  tlie  tangled 
bush  of  white  locks  overhanging  them. 

**  Men  say  I  have  been  miS !"  he  continued :  "I  might 
frell  have  been  so,  if  bodily  torture  and  mental  agony,  inoes- 
sant  and  acute,  can  unseat  the  lofty  mind  which  alone  m^es 
man'godlikc.  In  this  dread  hour,  the  memories  of  other  years 
^-de^  of  anger  and  crime,  thoughts  of  sorrow  and  remorse — 
oome  crowdiM^ -fast  upon  me!  O miserere  mei,  DomineT 
He  seemed  tamng  to  nimself  rather  than  to  me,  and  often 
pressed  his  bony  fingers  on  his  sharp  angular  temples,  as  if 
tryi^  to  arrange  the  chaos  of  recollections. 

*'  fflessed  be  Madonna,  that  she  sent  a  fellow-mortal  to  wit- 
ness these  last  agonies — to  behold  the  deathbed  of  a  sinner! 
Let  its  memory  be  treasured  up  in  your  heart— profit  by  it 
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■J  mqI  Onedeath-seene  such  as  this  is  better  than  a  thorn- 
•and  homilies.'' 

{Hkis  to  me,  who  bat  two  days  before  had  ridden  through 
the  eamage  of  Maida  I) 

*'  Yon  are  yoong,  and  I  am  old,  my  son— old  in  years,  and 
oldex  still  in  sin ;  yet  say,  think  yon.  there  is  any  hope  for 
me  P  In  another  hour  I  shall  have  passed  from  this  transient 
life  to  that  which  is  eternal.  What  will  become  of  my  soul  P 
Will  He  consume  me  in  his  wrath  P  O  Spirito  Santo,  thou 
alone  canst  answer !  I  behold  that  flaming  abyss  of  everlasting 
misery  and  woe,  where  there  is  weeping  and  wailing  and 
ffoashing  of  teeth.  Is  that  my  doom  P  O  miserere  mei, 
3>olafM/    Mercy!  pity  me!  speak!*' 

While  ravine  thus,  he  dasped  my  feet  with  the  ^lergy  of 
despair ;  his  whole  firame  shook  with  excess  of  spiritual  terror, 
and  his  eyes  seemed  bursting  from  their  sockets.  Deeply 
moved,  I  neard  him  in  silence,  not  knowing  what  to  reply.  A 
long  pause  ensued. 

"Holy  father!"  said  I,  when  the  paroxysm  had  passed 
away,  "there  is  hope  in  the  mercy  of  Heaven  even  for  the 
vilest,  how  much  more  for  one  who' has  passed  so  holy  a  life 
as  you !" 

"Alas!  alas!"  he  exclaimed,  beating  his  breast,  "thou 
knowest  me  not,  mj  son !  And  the  simple  peasantry  who 
regard  me  as  a  saint— even  like  the  holy  Grennaro— know 
me  not !" 

"  Whatever  may  be  those  cnmee,  the  recollection  of  which 
so  haimts  you,  let  us  hope  that  remorse  and  sincere  repent- 
ance  *' 

"  Blessed  words  !  You  say  truly,  my  son !  Bemorse  and 
repentance  will  do  much ;  but  a  IcNBd  of  guilt  weighjB  heavy 

SK>n  my  soul.  I  would  fain  unburthen  my  conscience  to 
ee,  my  son ;  though  tihe  recital  of  my  miqmtiee  might  freese 
the  marrow  in  your  bones.  Beceive  my  last  comession,  I 
beseech  thee ;  for  I  would  not  go  down  to  the  grave  with  llie 
reputation  of  a  saint ;  which,  though  given  me  by  many,  I 
merit  so  little !" 

Again  he  drank  thirstily ;  and  raising  himself  into  a  half- 
recumbent  posture,  prepared  to  make  that  revelation  for  which ' 
my  excited  curiosi^  longed  so  impatiently.  He  was  rallying 
rapidly ;  his  voice  oecame  fuller,  and  his  enunciation  more 
distinct  and  connected.  He  clutched  mj  ann  with  an  iron 
grasp,  and  his  bleared  and  hollow  e^es  ghttenntr  with  excite* 
ment,  glared  into  mine  with  a  searchmg  and  inteu^a  expression* 
which  made  me  feel  very  far  from  comfortable. 

**  You  would  preach  to  me  words  of  peace  and  oonsolatioii 
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^ y  A  twMuni  Uitiil  hgart  ■■eoagofarttott^tB^  a 

with  HTig^M«h  and  remorse !  You  bid  me  Lope !  liii 
to  what  BMvial  Mm  kM«  never  heaiii--tte  iMif>«0BBeded 
secret  of  my  life— the  cnmes  of  my  hccdkes  jonk^  aad  lie 
wovTom  of  l)knnidm ;  who,  periwjfs,  feom.ihe«d»<€M«dorria 
in  hcATen,  beholds  Ihis  scene  te-mg^" 

OttAermg  tiDda  enernes^  the  aged  leduaoeoiHPMQoediito 
felkwing  nanatioD,  in  tiie  selemi  ivbdoed  tone  of  i^jm- 
tviie  sinner  reooofithig  his  mkdeeds;  reealfing  with  a  TkM- 
■esBtfaot  seemed  pr^ematmd  in  one  so  near  lu»  end^tlB 
Ustoiy  <^  his  jeath. 

His  nanatire  was  dkm  intemipted  by  pemsw,  huwiaef 
■orrow,  and  groans  of  remorse,  exitencilioBS  of  pitgr  waA 
honor,  pim  csaeolatioia,  and  'pn^en  finr  meacy. 

SidiaiiBting  as  this  sufTering  and  exertion  mnst'lurro-hen, 
hteseemed  to  sain  strengti^  as  he  proceeded ;  as  if  aU'hii 
powers  retomc^  to  accomplish  Uns  bst  eS&rt ;  so  ibo  flsap 
of  the  expiring  lamp  bums  bright  for  a  moment  em  it  h 
extrngmshed. 


CHAPTEE  XnL 
SHS  BSMor'a  coHissaiflar. 
Of  all  ^tiie  nobles  of  Ven^e,  wne  enjoyed  a  move  | 


and  deserved  popularity  thsin  Giulio  count  della  l^Ofre-  cB 
WtKDM,  The  gi^estimd  moet  ^aSant  of  csfaIieT»,  loved  by 
his  friends  and  rospceted  by  hn  enemies,  he  was^^.liie  ster  of 
the  senate,  and  idol  of  the  people.  His  wife  was  besoiflUl 
and  fBiiums;  his  estates  were  among  the  ridtest,  Mb 
pdbees  tiie  most  vnperb,  his  stnd  the  most  fleet  and  eraeeftil, 
his  aasemMies  and  gondcte  the  most  elegairt,  ancThis  gd- 
lertee  the  most  maynficent  in  Yenice !  What  moro  w» 
Wfittin^  to  mahe  him  the  happiest  man  in  Italy  P 

Atihe  age  of  twenty,  Coimt  Ginlio  esponsedDiomiday  fte 
vieee^c^  John  di  Comaro,  iheTenerable  doge,  thaen  in  ^be 
84th  year  of  his  9ge ;  preferring  her  to  an  h^xesv  of  the 
Bowe^fnl  lK>iiBe  of  Swinoldi,  to  whom  he  had  been  in  dnld- 
hood  betioihed.  IHomida  was  then  in  her  Bevenieeojfik  year, 
ttuLher  beauty,  not  less  than  her  exalted ranlc,  mcadelsff  the 
ft«t  lady  in  Yenioe.  H^  mind  was  mot  iilfoior  'to  hnr 
dtamn,  which  -were  such  as  man  randy  lo(^  on.  OlDb- 
laida!  even  at  ^iIb  distant  time,  wiien  the  siienttond>  has  id 
kmg'  dosed  over  a^c-^aye,  even  now,  ^vhen  lockimg  Mk 
through  the  long,  dark  vista  of  years  of  horror,  I  can  reosS  to 
thy  lovdfy  sweetness   and  nucjeftio  beauty,--frtts 
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■itiibutw  of  tby  blood  and  higk  dofieait,  wfaUbiadbiftM 
Hat  voUe  ^017  of  YenetuyiB ! 

Pttra  time  after  his  marriage,  no  man  was  ]iapi»er  Haam 
Gonnt  Gtiolio,  and  no  woman  more  losing  or  beloved  tliaa 
SiomKta.  Frond  of  eacb  other,  tkcir  mutaal  teaidemeas^  and 
demotion  appeared  to  increase  eyery  day,  and  their  ha^;wMis 
baeame  a  pro¥«rb  among  their  iriencb.  If  the  count  retained 
raffled  in  temper  bj  loeMS  at  the  gaming-taUe,  hy  debatea  ia 
the  senate,  by  any  obstmetion  of^posed  to  the  passage  of  hia 
ffmcbla  on  im  cfmal,  or  his  train  on  the  steps  of  the  Bialto, 
the  soft  voice  and  gentle  smile  of  IHomiaa  were  sure  to 
■eo&e  his  flerf^irit,^~wliieh  was  easily  ohafed  by  tribes  mto 
9  fiDOT.  At  ^  sound  of  her  voiee,  or  the  preseore  of  her 
Istdeluyuiy  the  glomn  vanished  from  his  haughty  brow,  and 
tiie  ann^anoe  was  forgotten ;  Dkimida  was  fonmed  for  hyve 
sod  delight,  and  anjy^er  fled  from  her  loesenee.  The  ee^mt 
doted  on  the  noUe  sir!  whom  he  had  taken  tahiB:boflonft>  and 
•ntibroned  in  his  paSuse ;  his  affeotion  had  no  eqnal  save  her 
own.  Hii  innocent  bride  was  supraneb^  ba^y, — giddy  with 
joys  that  were  too  bi%ht  to  Int.  Bane  saw  not  the  storm 
iliat  was  ffaHiering-  in  t&  distance,  and  whi^  urged  by  tiur 
power  of  ner  evil  g^us,  was  so  soon  to  ov^whdm  her. 

Tke  TOungcoHDit  di  Straxoldi—* who  had  been  Berving<und» 
Zondocbyri,  gMsid  master  of  Malta,  and  had  gained  <onundei^ 
aUe  renown  in  the  war  against  the  Ottoman  Porte*-«rrived 
IB  Yeniee,  six  mon^  i^ier  Giidio,  at  the  altar  of  Sla.  l&f  srim 
ddla  Sahrte,  had-pkeed  <m  the  brig^  tresses  of  Diomida  that 
coronet  which  ought  to  have  adorned  the  nstor  of  Strasc^dL 

Like  aB  the  Yenetmn  noUes,  the  count  di  Strazc^  was 
teee,  hai:^^ity,  and  infatuated  with  his  family  rank ;  and 
bein^natonlly  of  a  libertiBe  disposition,  hisrendenee  among 
tii0>kn]gktB  of  San  Giovanni^  whose  loose  mnde  of  1^  is  pro 
verbiai^-did  not  improve  his  mcnrak.  The  wild  sofaHers  and 
noklewmilitny  spsrits  witii  wjiom  he  had  asKxnatod,  m*^ 
ennsoBs  of  La  Y afetta  and  Mdlita,  had  attogetkier  destreved 
Ine .little  sense  of  honour  whieh  a  Yenetbn  edueation  had 
left  uneoin^ted ;  and  he  retniBed  a  perfiMt  deril  in  hearty 
though  aasmning  the  finmk  air  <^  a  sddiev,  asd  the  graaelul 
manners  of  an  aceomj^ifllied  ea^aliw.  When  fluked  witil 
wiae^  however,  his  Hiatm!^  had  a  stem  CTpresnon,  and  his 
resllmayee  a  damg  look,  thstiquiet  men  shrunk  from;  and 
hetiien  looked  moreHke  a  debaui^ied  and  brutal  bravo  than 
a  policed  Yenstian  gentieman. 

XasMtia,  his  sister,  to  whosa  La  Torre  had  preferred  the 
Mtle^  and  timid  Diomida,    was  the  most  iraperioos 
langh^  Mgnoia  m  the  duehy,— ^notwithstanding  the  ec 
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loftaess  iin{«rted  to  her  brilliant  chaims  Vy  the  LooilMado 
blood  of  her  race.  Fired  at  the  preference  of  Lft  Tcnnre  Ibr 
the  beiiutifbl  Coniaro,  her  love  turned  to  the  deadliest  hatred, 
and  ahe  demanded  of  her  brother  Stefano  to  challenge  Xa 
Torre  to  a  duel  on  the  Hialto.  Bat  Count  Strazoioi  was 
tired  of  fightinjg ;  he  had  seen  enough  of  it  under  the  kNumer 
of  Malta,  and  in  the  valley  of  the  demons  in  Sicily,  under  the 
marquis  de  Leda,  and  was  not  disposed  hastily  to  enter  into 
this  feud  at  the  behest  of  his  incensed  sister. 

"  Patience  and  peace/*  said  he,  with  a  grim  smile,  **  I  will 
anon  ayenge  you  more  surely  and  amply." 

He  had  met  the  count  della  Torre  at  the  Dogale  palace,  ftt 
the  gaming-houses,  and  other  public  places,  and  found  him  a 
gay,  agreeable  young  man,  upon  whose  ^enerositj  and  frank- 
ness of  heart  he  had  little  doubt  of  miposing ;  and  from 
whose  princely  reyenue  he  hoped  to  repay  himiself  for  the 
ducats  he  had  squandered  in  the  Turkish  wars,  and  am<mg 
his  wild  compamons  at  Malta  and  Gozzo.  The  count  delia 
Torre  was  in  turn  pleased  with  the  ^y  and  fashionable 
manners  of  the  hollow-hearted  Stefano  Strazoldi, — ^who  first 
gained  his  esteem  by  losing  some  hundred  sequins  with  an 
air  of  unconcern,  and  performing  a  few  pretended  acts  of 
friendship.  Strazoldi  afterwards  won  the  admiraticm  of 
Della  Torre,  by  relating  the  battles,  sieges,  and  fierce  con- 
tests by  sea  and  land  in  which  he  had  ^me  a  conspicuous 
part,  whilst  serying  under  Zondodari  and  the  grand  crosfl 
Antonio  Manuel  de  Yilhena,  who,  on  the  deatiiofthe  former, 
succeeded  him  in  the  office  of  grand  master. 

Although  La  Torre  made  a  constant  companion  of  the  dis- 
solute Stefano,  and  dissipated  his  patrimony  in  gay  entertain- 
ments, he  had  more  prudence  than  to  invite  him  to  his  palace. 
His  unhappy  countess  mourned  in  loneliness  the  sad  change 
n  the  manners  of  her  husband, — who,  led  astray  from  mt 
path  of  honour,  spent  whole  days  at  the  gaming-nouse,  and 

X*  *  's  at  the  cafe  or  the  cantina.  He  associated  also  with 
reckless  spirits,  to  whom  Strazoldi  introduced  hhii,  in 
visiting  those  thrifty  mothers  who  had  rising  fiimilies  of 
daughters,  and  who  were  anxious  to  procure  uiem  dowries 
according  to  the  infimious  custom  of  that  abandoned  dtv.  In 
short.  Count  GiuUo  was  no  longer  the  same  man  he  haa  been, 
and  days  passed  without  his  crossing  the  threshold  of  his  wife's 
spartment.  Poor  Diomida !  this  terrible  change  sank  deeplj 
u  her  heart.  When  during  the  day  her  husband  at  times 
visited  the  palace,  it  was  only  to  extort  money  from  his 
terrified  steward,  who  warned  him  in  vain  that  uie  splendid 
reyenue  of  his  estates  was  miserably  impairedL    But  palled 
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wifeb  ezoeties,  jaded  in  spirit,  and  moroao  with  losses,  sueb 
answers  only  cnafed  the  count  into  a  temnest  of  rage ;  and 
the  steward  was  glad  to  raise  the  gold,  by  naying  recourse  to 
Isaac,  the  fiynons  Jew-broker  on  tiie  Bialto. 

Sddom  now  did  he  look  on  the  pale  hee  of  his  once-loved 
Piomiday  whose  silent  sorrow — she  was  too  gentle  to  upbraid 
—passed  unheeded.^  Her  grief  was  increas^  to  agony  when 
she  learned  that  in  the  society  of  her  dangerous  rival 
Lncretia,  the  count  now  spent  me  most  of  his  time ;  the 
pMsers-br  shrugged  their  shoulders  when  they  beheld  the 
vast  facade  of  the  palazzo  della  Torre  so  silent,  gloomy,  and 
dark— naving  the  air  of  a  deserted  mansion — while  the 
gorgeous  pauizzi  of  the  Strazoldi,  the  Comaro,  the  Balbi«  and 
other  nobles,  were  blazing  with  light,  and  brilliant  with 
feative  assemblies. 

One  evening,  full  of  sad  thoughts,  Diomida  sat  in  her  bou- 
doir alone ;  aks !  she  was  now  seldom  otherwise.  Her  cheek 
was  pale ;  the  slight  roseate  tinee  that  once  suffiised  it  had 
fled,  and  the  lustre  of  her  eye  had  faded.  Long  weepnng  and 
pining  in  secret  were  destroying  that  fresh  bloom  which  ren- 
dered her  the  most  admired  of  all  Venetian  beauties,  and  the 
pride  of  the  venerable  doge,  her  uncle.  Her  books,  em- 
broidery, and  guitar  were  idl  neglected ;  and  she  sat  moodily 
in  her  dimly-lighted  room,  watching  in  despairing  anxiety  for 
the  tread  of  her  husband  (whom  for  four  days  she  had  not 
seen),  and  weeping  for  the  past  joys  of  their  early  marriage 
days. 

As  she  listened,  step  after  step  rang  in  the  adjacent  streets, 
and  heavy  spurs  jangled  beneath  the  paved  arcades ;  other 
men  were  passing  to  their  homes,  but  the  oount  returned  not 
to  his;  and  the  thoroughfiures  ffraduaUy  became  silent  and 
empty.  The  dock  in  the  marble  cupola  of  Santa  Maria 
toUea  the  hour  of  midnight,  and  the  countess  bowed  down 
her  fiiir  head  in  wretche£iess :  she  knew  that  her  husband 
would  be  absent  for  another  night,  and  she  would  rather  have 
known  that  he  was  dead  than  in  company  with  her  trium- 
phant rival,  or  damsels  of  still  more  dou btfol  fame.  She  was 
about  to  summon  her  attendants  previous  to  retiring,  when 
the  dash  of  oars  broke  the  silence  of  the  canal,  and  a  gondola 
jaired  with  hollow  sound  on  the  steps  of  Istrian  marble,  lead- 
ing from  the  portals  of  the  palace.  A  flush  of  hope  glowed 
on  the  pflHia  cheek  of  Diomida,  and  listening  intenfly,  she 
pressed  her  hand  on  her  fluttering  heart.  In  breathless  ez- 
peetation  she  paused,  listening  to  the  measured  tread  of 
manly  footsteps  approadiing,  marked  by  the  ring  of  silver 
iport  on  &e  tessellated  floor  of  hall  aad  vestibule,  and  a 
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iwarddaitexingiiLiiaisoiv  as  Um  woargr  rutPUfWd  tha 
ttaift  by  three  ttooft  at  a  tisie.  A  haad  eased  m  a  l^mg 
g^OTe  diew  bade  toe  aneioit  hangingw  of  tbe  doefrwoy — 
'  «  Giulio !  Ginlk>— beloved  OBe--yoa  ba^e  aat  %iBte  fioiF* 
gotten  me !"  exolauBrd  J)ioamda»  in  pievcins  ueent^  aa  abe 
apnag  forward  to  embmee  ber  truant  hMband>  Sba  wn 
bt  in  tbe  anna  of  Ste£yu>  Stcmacddi !  ^ 

Szoellentt  my  beautiful  idol!"  be  cxdaimed,  pceaome  the 
Dff  gkrl  to  bis  Ineast ;  "  youare  somewhat  free  for  a  Mae's 
mec^but not  Uio  loss  weloomc  to  a  joyoos  cafaiier* tizaa^ 
the  timid  Ionian  cirls,  and  co]^er*coloured  nymphs' of  Maha, 
with  their  cuned  Arabic  tongues !"  and  be  buig^ifid  boiste- 
rous]^. His  broad-^omed  nut  ^^accd  on  one  side  of  bis 
bead,  rerealed  tibe  sinister  aspect  of  bis  face,  now  imbed  vith 
wine  and  premeditated  insolence ;  bis  cloak,  doublet,  axkd.iidk 
sword-belt  were  all  awry,  and  Diomida  beheld  with  dianiay 
that  he  staggered  with  intocdcati(Hi. 

**  I  tiumS^  yon  were  Uw  Count  Giulio,  rm  husband,"  said 
Diomida,  ahrinlripg  bade  with  horror;  for  she  could  mri;  look 
u^on  Stnsoldi,  the  destroyer  of  ber  domestie  peace,  jQ&er- 
wise  than  as  an  accomplished  demon. 

"  Unhand  me,  my  l<Hrd !"  she  added  indignantlr.  '*  I^dsl  a 
Udy  (^  noble  birth,  and  shall  not  be  treatea  thna  wiil 
impunity  I" 

"  Nay !"  exclaimed  Stefano ;  "  do  not  roiHe  your  temner, 
sweet  lady :  our  uMiried  dames  of  Yenicc  heed  little  wnen 
their  cheeks  are  pressed  by  other  lips  than  those  of  their  IL^ 
lords.  Why,  my  beantifiu  idol !  thou  art  as  coy  and  enchant- 
ing as  SbninalaMondana,  the.  £urest  priestess  of  Tenuo  ■  ■    " 

"  TnfamouR.!"  ezdauned  tbe  strugguug  countess,  trembliiig 
with  terror  and  iailignatiop.  "  Daiest  thou  nameisuch  ijkjnj 
presence?" 

"Aye,  in  presenee  of  Madonna;  and  why  not  totheeF' 

"  I  am  the  daughter  of  Paolo  Comaro,  the  Gjtaib  ci  our 
Venetian  eavaliecs,  beftnre  whose  ^^ey  the  bravest  shgga  d 
the  Mussulman  haye  fled»  Alas  r  were  he  now  alxiEe,  Xhsd 
not  bMn  thus  at  ihf  mercy  I  Unhand  me,  Coimt  Strssoldn 
Away,  ruffian " 

'*  The  prettiest  little  c^tterbox  in  Tenice  V*  said  ^^VfAW 
gaily.  **  But  enough  of  this  I  Sjaow  that  your  lonng^lozd 
and  auiater  has  assigned  you.to.me,.6>r  the  sum  of  threetluHb' 
sand  sequins,  £urly  won  from  him  an  hour  agoat  caiAs,  m 
the  bonae  of  the  M<mdana;  there&re  art  thou  mine,  sig^oia, 
as  this  paper  will  testify."  The  swaggering  libertinegiasped 
firmer  the  shrinking  gnu  with  one  hand,  wmle  with  isomer 
he  displayed  a  paper,  to  y^hich  she  saw  with  horror  Ginlio's 
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waeattidiocL  Aekmoe  serr«d  toufioimJier  ihiitiieecni- 
tBid»  wcEft  raok  aa  W  Maailmit  had  daimbed  ihem  to  be. 
Xa  ToiTe^  iatozieated  with  inne,  and  maddenad  hj  losses 
faadataked  and  lost  his  heaat^il  wife  for  the  sum  of  three 
Ikaaeand  aeaiims^  to  hia  reekhaaa  oompanion ;  who,  harByiag 
ttway  firom  the  nde  of  La  Mondana,  threw  himeelf  ialo  his 
gcndohi,  and  reaehing  the  palace  of  the  countess,  ^ad  ateended 
to  heap  asartme&t  hf  the  private  stair,  the  k^  to  the  enteance 
of  whicai  he  had  obtained  from  the  depmiifed  husband. 
XKomida  trmnhled  with  diane  and  indignation,  and  would 
bare  swooned ;  but  the  reroltuif  expression  in  the  glaaiiag 
e^esrof  Straacddi,  inspired  her  witathe  courage  of  despecationi 
sne  shridEed  wikUj,  inrddnc  the  Madonna  to  protect  her,  as 
Stcfano,  iniamed  by  her  Deaaty,  and  encoun^^  by  her 
haiplesffiiessy  was  proceeding  to  grraier  Tiol^iee. 

"  Pease,  pretly  n>ol,"  he  ezcbiimed  in  a  hoarse  whisper, "  or 
I  will  twist  this  scarf  ronnd  yonr  throat,  as  I  hare  dcM  to 
many  a  less  noisy  damsel  in  tne  land  of  tiie  Turk  and  Qteek. 
Sformato !  have  I  not  gained  you  fairly  at  faro  from  your 
husband,  and  offered  lum  my  sister  Lucretia  in  exchaage  P 
Siknee,  w<man  I  wonldst  thou  force  me  to  gag  ihee  with  my 
poniard!  ' Beware,  'tis  of  Cao^cffte."  The  ruffiaa koghed 
fiercely,  and  giasped  her  with,  a  stem  idr  of  detenainatimi, 
while  she  redoubled  h^.  deq>aiziBg  csiea  for  assistaayce.  Buty 
alas!  the  palaee  was  empfy  new;  and  the  few  attendants 
Bleeping  in  the  basement  heard  her  not.  I^lie  was  thoatio 
mak  from  exhaustion,  when  st^»  were  heud  s^^rin^^ng  up 
the  pn^ate  staircase.    Sh^eoolaimed  with  passioiukte  y^f-^ 

"  Tis  the  eounl!  'tis  my  huabaad !  O  Ginlio,  save  yimr 
cneedorad  DiooDDBda,  betoe  she^roireB  at  your  feet  l" 

It  waa  not  La  Xonee,  but  a  tall  sand  nahlyndad  oavaliM^ 
wearing  the  uniform  of  the^  Pahoatian  gnaiOB,  and  hayin^a 
black  T^et  mask  on  his  face,  as  if  he  Im  just,  left  a  maa^a- 
zade. 

"Draw,  Count  Stefono  !  TJngallaat  rufian!  whose  yieea 
in  peace  obscure  att  the  brilliant  foats  performed  in  war 
IWend  yourself.'' 

SteazQldx  drew  ptampth^,  while  Diomida,  overiome,  sank 
upon  &  sofo  almoBMifoless* 

Sleroe  waa  the  ocmflict  that  enatMd  batwaen  the  eaTafiaM, 
who  were  both  aimed  witSL'^ese  long  nanrow4)laded  and 
basket-hilted  rapieEs,  then  usuaUy  woraliy  Italian,  gpufleman 
fitraaoldi,  biaTe  to  access,  fought  as  resolutely  in  a  Dad  canso^ 
as  he  ooold  hare  done  in  a  good  ena,  and  the  strangerwas 
oompeDed  to  put  forth  his  best  skilL  Both  were  perfoet  ma»> 
Ion  of  iJieir  weapons  ^  but  Strazoldi  had  TOuth  and  agilit? 
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in  hit  fkyaar.  While  his  antagonist  managed  his  sword  witk 
all  the  stem  deliheration  and  coohiess  of  a  practised  duellist, 
the  fierce  Stefano  hinged  forward,  throsting  ixuiouslj,  until 
bj  a  sudden  circular  parry,  his  weanon  was  struck  from  his 
hand,  and  whirled  up  to  the  firescoea  ceiling.  His  adversarjr 
rushed  upon  him,  beat  him  to  the  floor,  and  placing  a  foot 
upon  his  neck,  commanded  him  to  ask  pardon  or  die. 

"  Of  the  countess  I  ask  pardon  most  assuredly,  but  not  of 
you !"  replied  the  yanquislied  libertine,  panting  with  rage. 
"  Strike,  whoeyer  you  are !  Stefano  di  Strazoldi — who  has 
ridden  through  the  thickest  battalions  of  the  Turks,  and 
planted  the  standard  of  Manuel  de  Yilhena  on  the  summit  of 
the  Castello  Boso — ^will  neyer  ask  mercy  of  mortal  man !" 

"  I  esteem  you  braye  among  all  the  nobles  of  Yenice ;  and, 
reckless  libertine  and  ruffian  as  you  are,  would  regret  to  slay 
you.  Once  more,  I  ask  will  Count  Stefano  of  Strazolm 
yield?" 

"Never!" 

"Not  to  m^r* 

"No ;  not  \rere  you  the  doge  himself." 

"  That  shall  be  proved,"  replied  his  conqueror,  remoymg 
his  yelvet  mask,  and  revealing  the  noble  features  of  Ihe 
venerable  John  Gomaro ;  his  brow  contracted  and  stem,  and 
his  hrse  dark  eyes  flashing  with  anger  and  indignation. 

"  0&  spare  him,  spare  him,  guilty  though  he  be !"  ex- 
claimed the  countess. 

"  You  know  me.  Count  Strazoldi,  and  will  not  scorn  to  beg 
life  as  a  boon  at  the  hand  of  your  doge  P" 

"Doge  or  devil!  Di  Strazoldi  ^nll  never  submit  to  any 
such  humiliation,"  replied  the  reckless  cavalier,  startled,  but 
not  abashed,  on  discovering  his  conqueror  to  be  the  illustrious 
ande  of  Diomida.  "  Stnke !  illustrissimo,  but  keep  me  not 
in  a  position  so  degrading !" 

Comaro  raised  ms  hand,  yet  stayed  the  impending  thrust, 
and  spared  his  adversary. 

"  Kise,  signer ;  receive  your  sword,  and  learn  to  use  it  in  a 
better  cause  than  the  defence  of  guilt  and  outrage.  Bise  and 
begone !  John  Comaro  can  res|i^  bravery  even  in  a  ru^an. 
Away !  but  remember  this  aflair  ends  not  here.  Both  with 
Count  Giulio  and  yourself  a  stem  reckoning  must  be  made.  I 
swear  by  San  Marco  I  that  this  right  mind,  which  never 
suffered  insult  to  pass  unrevenged  or  wrong  unpunished, 
shall,  mthout  appeal  to  council  or  to  senate,  redress  most 
vnply  the  outrage  offered  to  the  child  oC  my  brother. 
Wretch !  save  sudi  as  you,  every  man  in  Yenice  would  have 
respected  the  daughter  of  Paolo  Comaro,  the  bravest  admiral 
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tliat  e^cr  led  the  fleous  of  our  republic  to  battle.  Begone  to 
tlie  infamous  Giulio !  You  know  bis  baonts,  at  tbo  bouse  of 
Signora  Elmina,  or  an^  otber  bordello,  wbere  be  wastes  bis 
ducats  and  lus  days.  Ijet  bim  know  of  this  nigbt's  work,  and 
tell  him  to  dread  tbe  yengeance  of  Jobn  Comaro !" 

Straacddi  retired  covered  witb  confusion.  Tbe  tail  and  im- 
posing form  of  tbe  venerable  doge,  whose  breast  swelled  with 
anger,  and  wbose  eyes  kindled  with  indignation,  made  bim 
qnaiL  Eierce  and  profligate  as  be  was,  Ste£uio  knew  that  be 
was  wrong ;  and  bis  natural  e£Bronter  failed  bim  before  tbe 
▼irtaous  wratii  of  tbe  incensed  doge,  wbose  generosity  added 
a  sting  to  this  stem  rebuke.  L&BLying  Diomida,  wbo  bad 
swooned,  to  tbe  care  of  ber  women,  Gomaro  departed ;  re- 
solving to  call  tbe  count  della  Torre,  and  bis  unworthy 
cousin  Strazoldi,  to  a  severe  account  at  a  future  time.  But 
tbe  doge  returned  to  bis  palace  only  to  sicken  and  to  die ;  tbe 
excitement  of  that  nigbt  s  conflict  caused  a  relapse  of  a  dan- 
gerous illness,  which  ultimately  carried  bim  to  ^^e  grave.  Of 
that  more  anon« 

sfVoni  that  tmie  tbe  dissolute  busband  of  !Diomida  gave 
himself  up  to  tbe  most  licentious  excesses ;  setting  no  bounds 
to  bis  desires  and  outrages :  bis  days  were  consumed  in  ennut 
and  gloom,  tbe  nights  were  spent  in  car  usai  and  riot.  ''Yben 
he  promenaded  tbe  streets,  or  bis  swift  gondola  shot  through 
the  canals,  all  women  of  modesty  shrunk  from  bis  gaze,  and 
drew  down  their  veils ;  while  noble  cavaliers  pitied  tbe  wild 
young  profligate  wbo  was  rushing  headlong  to  ruin,  dissipating 
a  princely  patrimony,  and  blighting  tbe  ancestral  honours  of 
a  noble  name. 

Giulio  now  shunned  entirely  tbe  presence  of  tbe  heart- 
broken Diomida,  though  often  his  palace  resounded  with  the 
noise  and  tumult  of  reckless  companions,  the  principal  of 
whom  was  bis  evil  genius  Count  StrazoldL 

It  was  rumoured  in  Yenice  that  tbe  beautiM,  but  vicious 
Lucretia,  had  too  readily  favoured  tbe  addresses  of  Count 
Giulio,  and  that  her  broUier  bad  been  rendered  both  blind 
and  dumb  by  a  present  of  many  thousand  sequins.  Their 
amours  were  tbe  common  topic  of  tbe  day,  and  ribald  impro- 
visitori  of  the  lowest  dass  sang  of  their  intrigues  to  tbe 
rabble  on  the  Sialto,  tbe  Piazza  of  St.  Mark,  and  all  the  pubHc 
places  of  the  city.  Poor  Diomida  clasped  ber  bands,  and 
prayed  to  heaven  for  succour  when  she  heard  of  these  thiiigs ; 
she  was  sinking  fast,  yet  stQl  fondly  hoped  that  GiuUo  might 
see  Ihe  error  of  his  ways,  and  learn  to  love  her  as  of  old. 

Gould  the  wretched  count  have  beheld  bis  pale  and  suffeiing 
wife  during  one  of  her  many  dreai  y  hours  of  silent  and  Ion  el| 
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■■giikh,  liiii  limri.  iiiltw  loit  tn  mrriTj  tr niifi  nf  ] 

\mw0  baem  inroiifr  wiftfam  fakiL;  be  woaM  haive 

with  ranoiM  to  Mbold  the  miaerf  lie  had  wM^gbt  Jocflav 

•o  ▼o«Bg  «ad  10  beantifal— flo  lemgasd  ae  m<M«H: »  «%  — >g^ 

of  nearen,  ocfmfmred  with  the  deoMn  of  WJctflAwwste  nAiicii 

he  had  tmu^Mrmed  hhnarff. 

But  the  ooimt  sever  skw  her  jww.  With  luf  tfosBin,  the 
ahandoood  Lneretia,  and  her  efaa%  ahwidomfid  hveihecv  ^ 
with  Ehmna  hi  Mmdana,  ib»  mtrnt  beaotifbl  oomtezaa  ia 
Venioe,  he  Uvted  a  life  of  dejamohcry  aad  odzaraigpaee,  tffl 
hia  cofknn  were  dananedf  hm  TBtiaamt  diwniaHftd,  hia  hww 
8old»  and  his  eatatoe,  pietmea,  UhEadca,  jeiwela,  and  plate  had 
all  melted  away  like  anow  ia  the  annduBe.  ISbe  j^naa  gmm 
in  ike  alable  'COurt,  where  the  stall  «dlar8  nf  aix^  ateeda  had 
rattled  m  hk  father'a  days ;  weeda  and  flowen  iamiiahed  on 
the  palaee  walls  without,  and  spiders  epjaa.  liieirifeha  imdis* 
tariied  an  the  gilded  iwhnnna  aad  gBMeoaa  freacoea  niAaa? 
even  Urn  once  gay  gcmdi^  thsft  bom  fiie  orast  c£  Ida  hoaae 
on  its  prow,  lay  nnnsed  and  rotting  in  the  Grand  OaaaL  ffis 
eshansted  finances  woaid  not  vow  admit  ef  his  gifing  apian- 
£d  enteftainments  to  gay  beauttea  at  iskar  own  howea,  or 
naaieal  fiHes  on  the  moonlit  water;  he  no  loa^  neiiiied la 
gMttering  gondolas^  gor^sDoa  with  noL  hangings^  ^rmd^^^tm^ 
wink  the  porftime  of  flsw^^rs,  and  tingag  wtm  laaghtaTt  the 
music  of  lutes,  and  the  Toices  of  Shnina  imd  h$r  oom^aadoaa, 
as  they  glided  along  the  windine  canals  ^  yeaiae,mer  epesy 
other  sound  in  the  et^  wm  hnshedL 

After  an  absCTce-or  some  moeihs  finem  his  home,  the  oeni^ 
one  nijght  returned;  but  how  accompanied P  "ELd  hraogfat 
with  him  Elmiwa,  and  a  troop  <j£  her  oompaaiops,  whoafpain 
iffled  the  <moe  doec^ate  palace  with  zaot  aad  diaorder,  aai 
penettvtffig  even  to  the  prirate  i^tartments  of  tho  "^^Hfrr 
countess,  insulted  her  so  groariy^  that  she  nished  o^ii 
sorrow  aatd.  terror  into  the  atveets.  « 

"O,  Girolamo,  my  brottier,  hadst  dioa  been  here,  laaiaad 
of  sleeping  on  the  m;ld  of  Franoarilla,  tl^  uafiartOBate^aktor 
had  not  been  brought  to  thia !"  waa  the  eKclaiiuitiaa  of  the 
poor  wanderer,  as  she  abandoned  l^r  onee  hrapy  heaae  at 
midnight,  mid,  aceompaaied  only  by  one  agi^  domeaticy  aat 
out  for  Nuorale,  the  last  of  their  ocMmtry  Tillai  wMoh  the 
spendthrift  had  left  unsold. 

Ske  might  have  eomplained  of  herwfODgs  to  the  gooddage 
her  unde ;  but  he  was  bowed  down  with  sidmaas,  a^o^  and 
infirmfties,  brought  on  by  his  womids  reeeivvd  in  the  wara^ 
Ifae  lepuUio,  and  increased  hj  tnmldes  arinng  from  the>in« 
^giwi  «f  pKtid  and  plottmg  Yeaetma  aoUea.    8kt^  " 
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ttot  iemdd  to  his  distress  by  a  rflca^^olotion  oihet  cmm ;  but 
kppod  tfast,  by  suSeriu^  in  sileaca,  tone  irould  hmg  about  a 
glumgo,  for  me  yet  cEra^ished  liie  idea  that  her  sdll-loyed 
€l4ii]io  wjgtLt  again  retom  her  aflfootion.  Bnt^  aka  for 
l^onMal  &nc  brought  no  change  to  hain^BesB  for  her. 

Sbi^gotten  and  forsaken,  the  Bred  in  me  utmost  seelusion 
and  ivtiremont?  while  her  husband  eonttnned  his  eueer  of 
itot^  e^ofyt  and  dissipation  at  Yeniee,  wi^  his  oousin  Luore- 
tia.  That  most  beautiful  but  abandoned  woman,  seemed  io 
vsjom  m  thus  ov&afy  triumjf^m^  OTer  her  married  and  yir- 
tacniS'rivd-;  but  ner  widced  ends  wwe  not  yet  acc<»B|di8hed. 
&k»  had  long-MBohred  that  IHomida  should  be  destroyed,  axed 
tiait  tiie  eoimt  should  beoome  her^wn :  a  twrible  climax  was 
fint  aQNioadiin^. 

llt'was^oon  whLroeied  alnoad  by  the  soandidous  Me4>earex8 
of  the  city,  that  for  most  imperative  reasons,  the  Signora 
Stoazoldi  had  retired'to  a  solitiury  ixffl&-on  the  Brenta,  aceom- 
paniedby  her  mother,  the  old  eonntess;  who  in  heryoimger 
ai^  had  been  equally  in^imous  for  her  intrigues  imd  dissi- 
psted  Hfo.  Meanwhile  Count  8tefimo,  to  xateeerve  appear- 
ances, challenged  Delia  Torre  to  a  duel  in  tne  Piai^  of  St 
IdOmk  act  noon.  But  other  means  weie  to  be  taken,  and  the 
OKvodten  never  eame  to  the  eneounter. 

Bevritohed  by  the  b^tuty  ^  the  artlul  Lsoretia,  tonneoted 
by  bar  tears  and  reproaches,  s^  stung  by  thoe  tatrnts  of  her 
mother,  and  the  IhnsatB  of  the  boistenow  and  fleroe  Stn&tio, 
Gonnt  Gfulio  thirsted,  with  all  the  avarice  of  a  miser,  to  re- 
plemah  his  exhausted  exchequer  with  the  yet  unimpaired 
isrtune  of  his  cousin.  Yieldii^^  to  ail  these  baneful  impulses, 
he  coneerted  the  destruction  of  the  Mnbtsffpy  Diomida ;  nnking 
his  soul  yet  deeper  in  misery  aud  cnme.  The  honour  (S 
the  Signora  Loeretia  was  to  be  fulfy  restored  om.  her  public 
aipoual  by  the  count  della  Torre.  Descended  from  one  (k 
the  most  andent  of  the  tnvelre  electoral  fomilies,  he  now 
found  himself  obliged  to  wed  a  dau£;hter  of  his  uncle  by 
msERi^^  who  ranked  only  in  thethira  chos  of  the  Venetian 
nobility,  «nd  whose  name  had  been  earolled  m  &e  *'  Grolden 
Bedt"  for  a  fow  thousand  sequins,  required  in  soone  of  ti^e 
pnMing<4raietgencio6  of  ike  repuUio. 

it  im  ananged  that  the  young  countess  should  be  mur- 
teed'ipiule  her  imcle  John  darnaro,  laid  on  a  couch  of  pain 
aad^idaiess,  wns  unable  to  avert  or  tLwrn^  her  fate.  JSSmina 
k-lirod«tia  was  employed  by  Count  Giuho  to  be  the  assassin, 
nd^diB  demrted  fran  V enioe  with  ample  Inibes  and  instruo- 
&>n8  from  liUcretia  and  her  mother.  Accompanied  by  (>Mmt 
Btefimo,  stK  readci^^ovtale  in  disguise,  ana  was  intiwiuoed 
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•lone  kfto  ilia  deepiiig  apartment  of  Pkimida,  wlien  the  lattes 
WM  preparing  to  retire  to  bed.  Tlie  aspect  of  this  fiuryooo^ 
' '  *    r  under  tlie  linfi^ering  agony  of  abreakmjz  heauri 


and  a  woonded  spirit,  tortored  by  the  reflection  of  a  me  lost 
and  a  lore  misplBeed— raised  no  pity  in  the  boaom  <^  iJie 
oroel  Mondana,  who  nuurked,  with  heartless  exoltatioOt  that 
tht7  roundness  of  the  stately  f<Hnn  <^  the  wronged  wife  was 
gone,  her  cheek  pallid  as  death,  and  her  eyes  g^naaj  wood 
odoorless. 

''Pity  mo,  gracious  countess !'*  whined  the  treacherona 
Mondana,  grasping  a  oonoealed  pistol,  while  she  bowed 
humbly  before  her  victim ;  *'  I  am  a  poor  woman  whose  hoa- 
band  was  a  trooper,  and  serred  under  the  brare  Girolamo 
Comaro,  in  the  wars  of  the  count  di  Merci,  and  was  alain 
in  baUle  by  his  side  on  that  unhiqppy  day  in  the  Val  di 
Bemona.' 

"Poor  woman!"  said  the  countess,  touched  by  her  tears; 
**  and  what  would  you  with  me  ?*' 

"  Charity,  if  it  please  you,  gracious  lady.  I  hare  heard  that 
none  sue  a  boon  in  vain  of  the  beautiM  iDiomida,  whose  heart 
is  so  compassionate." 

"  I  have  had  more  than  my  own  share  of  woe  in  this  bad  and 
bitter  world,  eren  though  I  hare  barely  seen  my  eighteenth 
year,"  replied  the  poor  girl,  sighing  deeply,  with  an  air 
of  pity  and  dejection  that  would  haye  touched  the  heart  of 
anyone  not  wholly  depraved.  " AU  who  have  served  with 
my  beloved  Girolamo,  on  that  fatal  fidd,  are  welcome  to  me. 
And  so  you  say  your  husband  was  a  trooper,  poor  womaa  P" 

"A  soldier  who  did  good  service  against  the  enemy,  as  this 
letter  from  the  CokmeUo  Comaro  to  the  count  di  Herd  can 
sufficiently  prove." 

'*  For  my  brother's  sake,  I  will  cherish  the  memory  of  this 
poor  Italian  soldier,  and  befriend  thee  as  his  widow.  lEtest  this 
night  at  the  villa  Nuovale,  and  to-morrow  you  shall  be  properly 
provided  for.  Meanwhile,  I  would  fain  look  on  the  letter  of 
my  brother  Girolamo."  Throwing  on  her  laced  night-robe, 
and  confining  wiihm  a  gauze  caxd  me  luxuriant  tresses  of  her 
golden  hair,  the  unsuspecting  e;irl  drew  near  a  lamp  to  peruse 
the  pretended  letter  ;  when  Khnina,  taking  advantage  of  the 
moment,  levelled  a  pistol  at  the  gentle  heSi  of  Diomida,  and 
fired.  But  the  mazzio  dropped,  and  the  ball  passed  through 
the  body  of  the  countess,  who  sank  at  the  feet  of  her  mur* 
deress  with  a  shriek,  while  her  life  blood  flowed  in  a  crimson 
current,  deluging  the  beautiful  bosom,  whiter  than  marble  d 
Paios. 

Stmok  with  horror  the  moment  she  committed  this  fright* 
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fL.  1*. .  fihmnft  fled  to  her  gnfliy  ptramoiir.  Count  Ste&no, 
WA>  j4i  been  watching  impatient^  beneath  the  window  of 
Hui  ft^)urtanent.  Chi  learning  that  Diomidawaa  only  wounded, 
he  ni9ied  np  stain  to  comj^lete  her  deetroction ;  and  in  a 
tnmBport  of  infimated  malignity,  stabbed  her  with  his  poniard, 
until  her  bosom  became  a  shi^eless  mass,  so  honib^  was  it 
mangled. 

miaked  like  a  biayo,  with  his  broad  hat  flapping  orer  his 
eyes,  Stefano  cut  his  wty  throodi  those  whom  the  nproar  had 
assembled,  and  who,  though  disposed  to  bar  his  passage, 
shrank  fiom  his  bloody  hand  and  formidable  fignre.  He  re- 
joined Ebnina,  whom  he  also  destroyed  by  a  blow  ofhis  poniard, 
to  preyent  her  betrayal  of  him ;  and  aiter  flinging  her  body 
into  the  Brenta,  which  flowed  past  the  walls  of  N noyale,  he 
was  conreyed  iMick  to  Y enice  in  a  gondola.  To  GKnlio  and  his 
accomplice  at  the  palace  of  8trazoldi,  he  displayed  his  bloody 
poniard  and  the  maniaee  rin^  of  Diomida,  as  tokens  that 
she  was  now  no  more,  'fken,  for  the  flrst  time,  was  the  con- 
science of  Connt  Ginlio  touched  with  compunction  at  the  sight 
of  that  little  golden  symbol ;  lus  mind  reverted  in  a^ny  to  the 
hour  of  his  espousals  before  the  altar  of  Santa  Mana,  when  he 
had  placed  this  ring  on  the  finder  of  Diomida,  his  loving  and 
beloYed  bride.  How  had  he  fcufilled  the  solemn  tow  of  those 
nimtials  P 

But  the  deed  was  done,  and  the  wedding-ring  of  Diomida 
glittered  in  the  hand  of  her  relenUess  riyal ;  who  regarded  it 
with  eyes  which,  bright  and  beautiM  thonsh  they  were, 
sparkled  with  trimnphant  malice  and  reyengefm  joy. 

"  The  ring  is  here,  and  we  want  but  the  priest  to  mumble 
Latin  and  so  finish  the  night  with  a  proper  bridal,"  said  the 
ruffian  Stefiuio,  in  tones  husW  with  fatigue,  as  he  quaffsd  a 
spariding  dran^t  of  wine.  Giulio  felt  a  stifling  sensation  in 
his  throat,  and  his  heart  beat  wildly. 

"Think  you,  I  will  be  wed  with  the  ring  of  Diomida 
GomaroP"  exclaimed  Lucretia,  scornfully.  '*  Perish  the 
bauble  with  the  hand  that  wore  it !"  and  thus  saying  she  cast 
the  trinket  into  the  canal  that  flowed  dark  and  silently  beneath 
the  windows  of  the  palace.  The  fair  image  of  his  senile  wife 
me  yividly  before  Count  Giulio  at  this  moment,  and  he  shrank 
with  loathing  from  the  side  of  Lucretia;  regarding  her  brother 
with  a  horror  which  he  could  scarcely  repress,  as  his  hand 
involuntaiily  sought  the  hilt  of  his  poniard. 

Strasoldi  noted  his  agitation,  but  knowing  that  taunts  or 
threats  would  only  be  fuel  to  the  flre  that  was  smouldering  in 
^  heart,  he  caUed  for  wine;  and  Ginlio  drank  deeply  to 
Crown  lemcmbranoe.    The  juice  of  the  grape,  and  the  caresses 
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toctfiihtgoiil  of  ]>Muaa'a  mnrder  on  die  boaiitti  «f  Ibe 
hiUs  or  tiio  bitr^oa  «f  Yoaitt.    Bat  tliajr  wero  mwenMy 

Mntiiig  fonu,  and  mtii  H  hoiror,  dxead»  aatk  doobt— 4> 
the  unhappy  GKulio  at  least ;  his  cousin  and  advisccv  Coait 
Steteo,  waft  a  yflinin.  too  havdened  to  &el  compmriiMi  at 
lMMPii|^miiKlBi?ad  a  wonan  wIkmo  life  was  an  obstacle  tm  ^ 
aQ«Mq^liihm«it  of  BMj  poipose  <^  his.  Moiaing  came,  and 
wwwr  yrUk  heg  Jkumifmi  Tenomed  tongfKS  hadpoiaoMed  tke 
oaiafiffJiyeBioewitiitiiehtfboiis  tidings.  Tha  ohnrck  DeJla 
8ikto  was  hMirwkk  black,  ti»  bells  of  San  Mavoo  toiled  a 
kndJ»  and  the  hajo^  beanng  th»  winded  Hob  of  the  rapoblic 
Imp  half^jstod  oa  the  laimparts  o£  the  dneal  palaoe. 

7£at  night  a  fondola  deft  tbe  Vnghi  waters  iUke  CSaaal  di 
€timdeaa,.QonTey]M^ihateiTi£edandg«ilij%;iix7eafiK>mYeaa^ 
fold  atr«ifth«ned  a^ew  the  ajsma  of  the  stordf  ^ondoliiBi, 

.1       .  .,         1  ''     *      •  ,|r  eea.   Meanwhsl^  an  ca- 

af  GOontsdeliaToiareaBd 

lit  firom  these  bbam^  piles 

ahenaoA  th*  domea  aoid  spires  of  veniae,. on. tibe  long  Imea of 
BMgnifioaiit  edificei,  andl  the  canals,  that  wind  bdiweea,  that. 
As  the  hum  of  the  multitade  died  awaj  on  the  night  wnd^and 
tibefivgit^pea  saw  the  dtjr  groar  dioL  andTaaiA  behifiil  the 
ftoiBtMm  ialfita  of  ^e  £4^90^  thnr  guilte^  hearts  beat  hm 
learibl^..  Immmbt  leoeHFod  them,,  mi  uua  &eada  ef  tkeir 
fleet  Burbaty  hcwsaa  were  toned  towanb  tile  AnatiMik  iran- 
tiar;.  AaA  daj  thoT  rode  sixty  miks  vithooii  drawing'  Iridic. 
Il^ey  finroed  iJieir  Wsea  to  swiiai  tlw  PioBre  aaA  livanaay  eiffn 
thoqttk  the  deep  broad  cujorentaaf  liiaaa  rwera  wesannmatty 
swQwi.lff  floooi.  Yuahsng  dbwra  ham  the  meiiOiian  of  Wd 
Tyrol,  laden  with  shattevad  piMa  and  tendUaiwiiit  aolM^g 
stoMftandfaBingrodcs.  Satoa—^n!  was  th«««y;  for  fierce 
parsittNtiwiere  bdiind.  FifWearaliers,  Idie  flower  of  the  toobc 
BafeW  "mtik  a  squadfion  ot  ikm  Dahnatian,  g«ard,  fciuiiwal 
tlhen  witil  baadbng  speeds 

Beigiado  and  L&sana  opened  &eie  gafass  to  tiiese  gini^ 
oiiaa ;  \mi  they  meva  atill  forced  to  %,  goading  on  tbiir 
siekiiig  ale^da  with  apat  and  poniard.  iUicretia  and  the 
cettBteauhaE  mother  wane  fiunt  wiidi  fatigue ;  the  hotBes  ware 
failing  fasl^  and  the  aNniitaina  of  Cannthia  were  jet  htt  dia- 
lan^;  n^dla  the  pasaiiig  iMieeza  bronght  to  their  ears  ^ie>bkst 
of  %  tnunpat ;  ita  sound,  wasi  their  knell,  for  their  ^MHrsaerakept 
9m  tbwtradc  ]ik»  Calabnan  Uoodhoonda. 
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0eifM  into  i&e  tower  of  Fana,  a  baronial  hdd  of  Coant  €Kiifio, 
fiearGntdidca,  one  of  the  strongest  garrison  totiTns  in  Aub* 
tti&a  ErhiE.  Qa  this  impregnable  ca^e,  percbed  on  a  rddt 
overbansittg  the  fertile  yaH^  watered  by  the  Istmth,  GHfolio 
&.<M8ted  bis  standard ;  bat  ms  balf-Sebronian,  batf^rman 
YttBsals  mustered  ttnwiSin^ly  beneath  it,  when  thet  fonnd  a 
siege  was  tobe-endnred ;  the  cavaliers  fiiomTenice,  naiting  in* 
Te^ed  it  on  eyery  side,  resolved  to  ezterminste  this  infacmons 

EmpdWefed  by  letters  from  the  doge,  th^  Tenetitiiks  ob*- 
tainea  the  assistance  of  the  cotOit  di  Ijanthirl,  grand  bailitf 
of  FrinE,  who  raised  ail  his  niifitttfy  fbUoWew  in  arms,  together 
iriththetassalsofthedndiy.  In  addition  to  th^Se,  a  rminent 
<rf  Atiitrfan  infimtiy  was  brot^ht  from  Gradl^a  by  its  ^ptity^ 
gOTomor,  the  brave  baron  di  Fina,  knight  of  Carinthia  ^d 
me  ChoHen  Stold^ail  cVcfer  Whidi:  none  btkt  the  ndOrlek^t 
T'enetians  Wear. 

The  eastle  was  encirded,  and  a  tfmeh  throwd  iQ)  to  ettt  off 
afl  eommnnication  wii&  die  snrronndSfiig  cotmtry,  whiSs  a 
strong  kite  of  Anstrians  guarded  the  opposite  bimk  of  i!he 
Isonza,  to  premit  escape ;  a  needless  pfeeatttion,  as  the  ^o^ 
on  whicb  the  ^Mfess  stood  descended  tiieer  down  to  tihe 
river  mairr&ittdrcd  i(»e«  Ndow,  where  fbiemii^  chr^ 
cascade,  the  stream  Akriied  in  boifing  eddies  rotmdi  cragft  ^ttd 
promontorier,  as  it  hnrtied  on  to  hide  iU  waters  in  the  Gtdf 
•f  Trieste. 

Ste&no  di  Strazoldi  was  roused  to  the  utmost  pitch  of 
ferocity  of  whidi  the  peculiarly  excitable  tempersment  of  an 
Balittn  tbs susceptftte,  whenhebeMd  the  fortress  ^v^^med : 
heresolved  att  a  t^oroun  detfbnce,  and  resorted  to  aH  ihose 
military  tactics  which  he  had  acqtiii^  ^en  serting  undier 
the  grand-master  ZondodlEtiri.  Tke  unlutppy  GHolio,  inding 
tihkt  nO' alternative  was  left  but  to  die  bmv^  sweit^in  haacC 
or  perish  igncmxiniously  on  the  seaffold,  gttthcred  ft  fieree 
cottnge  from  despair,  and  assisted  m  the  dmnce  <^tKe  walls 
withan  enei^wMdidT^w  ibrth  many  aboister(mtf  ene(ttikhim 
from  8tefkno,  Who  seemed  ^te  in'  his  element  when  the 
tfasite'roi^ed  to  its' Base  withlbe  disditt^  attdi^M^eifef  its 
tfytfllety;  he  swaggered  ftmn  place  to"  ptoce,  htat^etihg  tskd 
sweanng ;  divkOng  ^e  time  between  dndbing  deep  fbtecnii 
in  iSie  btJl,  and  urging  the  defence  of  the  pitiML  jTfie 
itordy  Sekt^imian  v»si3s  <^  Fani^  though  tetfdied  at  b^h 
ingl£e^  displayed  standard  of  the  gra^^  bafliiflP,  and  eeecdg 
that  the  assaflants  wore  hk*  Hveiy  a£l  tfte  AostriKn  ualfortfr 
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foii^it»  nererUieless,  with  tho  most  resolute  tbIout  :  as  tbrnr 
loraand  feudal  saperior,  thej  deemed  tho  count  a  sreater 
man  than  Lanthiii,  and  with  UTiflinching  spirit  toiled  at  tlie 
eaatle  guns  for  foor-and-twentj  hours.  Tne  yassals  of  the 
dnchj,  repnlaed  and  disheartened,  were  about  to  abandon 
their  trendies  and  retreat ;  but  just  then  the  baron  di  Fina 
brought  an  Italian  brigade  of  aitillerT  aeainst  them,  and  the 
flagemg  conflict  was  renewed  with  reaoabled  Tigonr. 

%om  its  rockj  base  to  its  firowning  battlements,  the  whole 
eastLe  was  inyolred  in  fire  and  rolling  smoke,  and  the  inha- 
bitants of  Eriidi  and  Gradiska  crowded  to  the  adjacent  hiLLs, 
to  behold  the  nnnsnal  scene.  Clad  in  his  rich  state  nnifonn* 
a  white  feather  in  his  hat,  and  the  star  of  St.  George  of  Carin- 
thia  sparkling  on  his  breast,  Count  Lanthiri  led  the  assailants, 
and  durected  their  operations.  He  was  mounted  on  a  spotless 
black  horse,  and  formed  a  perpetual  mark  for  the  cannon  and 
musketry  of  tbe  besieged.  For  twelve  hours,  DiEina's  can- 
non poured  their  iron  hail  against  the  outer  wall  till  it  was 
breached,  and  an  enormous  mass  fell  with  a  thundering  crash 
into  the  Isonza.  The  Sclayonians  then  retired  with  precipi- 
tation to  the  keep ;  where  they  fired  fi-om  loophole,  bartizan, 
and  barricade,  with  unyielding  resolution.  The  breach  beins 
effected,  Lanthiri  sent  forward  a  trumpeter,  who  summoned 
the  garrison  to  surrender ;  but,  contrary  to  tiie  usage  of  war, 
and  regardless  of  the  banner  of  the  duchy  which  was  displayed 
from  the  trampet,  Count  Strazoldi  shot  the  bearer  dead.  A 
tumultuous  shout  of  rage  burst  from  the  assailants  on  beholding 
the  cruel  deed. 

"  Forward,  the  grenadiers  of  Gradiska ! — ^Bevenge ! "  ex- 
xdaimed  the  grand  bailiff,  spurring  his  black  horse  up  the 
outer  breach.  **  On  I  on !— -Close  up,  and  fall  on.  No  qui^r ! 
FoUow  me  with  baronet  and  sabre !" 

Segardless  of  the  fire  to  which  they  were  exposed,  and 
which  was  strewing  the  outer  court  with  ghastiy  piles  of  killed 
and  wounded,  the  yassals  of  tiie  duchy  pressed  on.  The  brave 
old  baron  di  Fina  blew  open  the  gate  of  the  keep  with  a 
petard,  which  he  hooked  to  it  and  fired  with  his  own  hand. 
With  a  triumphant  "  viya ;"  the  soldiers  rushed  through  the 
coining,  where  Lanthiri  was  encountered  hand  to  hand  by 
Count  Giulio ;  who,  forgetting  his  crimes,  gave  way  to  that 
inborn  thirst  for  blood  and  conflict  which  for  ages  had  distin- 
guished his  family.  The  combat  was  brief.  He  was  borne 
backwards  before  the  charged  bayonets  of  the  Austrians; 
while  Mb  {[uilty  companion,  Stefano,  was  beaten  to  the  earth, 
and  lost  his  right  hand  by  a  stroke  firom  the  baron  di  Fina's 
Vmg  Italian  sword,  which  was  wielded  with  both  hands,  and 
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d  tenrible  execution  among  the  Sdaronian  raflsaLi  of  Eaiuu 
liese  infatuated  men  were  appalled  by  the  fall  of  Strazoldi, 
hose  actlyity  and  presence  of  mind  had  conspired,  more, 
nhaps^-than  the  count's  authorit^r,  to  animate  them  during 

eir  desperate  and  rebellious  resistance.  The]^  were  com- 
oeUed  to  yield  before  the  headlong  rush  of  their  inftiriated 
•aaailants ;  and  in  ten  minutes  the  banner  of  Count  Giulio 
was  pulled  down,  torn  to  shreds,  and  given  to  the  winds ;  he 
himself  was  heavily  ironed,  and  despatched,  with  his  mutilated 
associate  in  crime,  under  an  Austrian  escort,  to  the  strong 
T^adel  of  Gradiska ;  while  his  castle,  lands,  and  followers, 
were  gpen  up  to  pillage  and  devastation  by  Lanthiri. 

Donng  the  fury  of  the  siege,  the  miserable  Lucretia»  over- 
oome  wiu  terror  and  remorse,  and  the  fatigue  of  her  rapid 
62f  kt,  was  prematurely  delivered  of  a  son.  The  fierce  Lan- 
th)?i,  regaroless  of  the  tears,  sighs,  and  agony  of  the  desolate 
toother,  ordered  the  child  to  be  cast  into  the  Isonza ;  but  the 
inore  humane  di  Fina,  a  veteran  of  the  count  di  Merci's  wan^ 
iireeted  that  the  infant  should  be  placed  in  the  monastery  of 
Sua  Baldassare,  in  Friuli,  where  there  was  a  lantern  for  tihe 
raeeption  of  foundlings. 

ok  finding  himself  a  fettered  captive  in  the  ffloomy 
doBgeons  of  Gradiska,  Strazoldi  became  furious  .wiu  rage 
«Bd  ahnost  insane,  through  the  conflicting  emotions  of  love 
fox  his  sister,  sorrow  for  her  dishonour,  and  shame  for  the 
durk  blot  which  crime  had  cast  for  ever  on  their  funily  name 
(kzsing  Lucretia  and  her  amours,  his  mother  and  himsdf,  he 
tore  the  bandages  firom  his  wounds,  and  bled  to  death.  Couni 
d'raUo,  who  was  confined  in  the  same  vault,  beheld  with  stem 
:ompo0ure  the  life-blood  of  his  companion  ebbing  away,  with- 
out offering  aid.  Thus,  in  a  fearful  paroxysm  of  mental  and 
bodily  agony,  the  soid  of  the  fierce  Stefano  passed  into 
oleniity. 

Lucretia  and  her  equally  wicked  mother  were  placed  in  a 
Cftlabrian  convent.  Delia  Torre  was  ordered  by  ^e  senate 
lo  le  brought  to  Venice,  where  his  name  was  erased  from  the 
ptL^^fiB  of  the  "  Qolden  Book,"  which  contains  the  arms  and 
BU&es  of  all  the  nobles  of  the  state.  His  participation  in 
the  assassination  of  John  Comaro's  niece,  and  bis  rebellion 
i^mst  the  bailiff  of  Eriuh,  were  the  climax  to  all  his  other 
ifrcesses,  which  his  enemies  now  exaggerated,  until  they  were 
fd^irded  as  of  tenfold  enormitv.  The  neople,  once  more 
rJi^ng  in  a  mob,  demolished  sucn  ruins  ot  his  palace  as  the 
fire  had  left ;  and,  tearing  the  very  foundations  firom  the  eaiih( 
ssl  up  instead  a  column  of  infiimy,  to  mark  the  spot  to  aL 
fttfipeeding  ages. 
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In  fisjstoij  of  the  Qowmon  lieadraum^-^-a  blA^aauvfi 
rattan,  wUii  naked  arms,  Uood-red  £»rb*  and  glittering  axsv^ 
Delia  Torre  entered  Venice ;  omly^  Uu'ee  daja  afW  w  reiw- 
raMe  Comajo,  weighed  down  wiih  the  caret  of  «tati9^  wjbA 
ago,  infirmity,  and  sorrow^  departed  in  peace  at  the  pjuaoa  ol 
£iint  Mark.  His  body  was  embalmed*  and  M£^  iQx  tibc 
allotted  time  on  a  bed  of  state,  coT^red  with  cloth  q2  gold 
his  sword  girt  on  the  wrong  side«  and  his  spurs  jitcvisig  tbc 
rpwels  pointed  towards  the  toes, — such  being  the  iwia«  raia^ 
ner  of  arraying  the  doges,  when,  after  death,  their  ^ddie^ 
Bie  laid  ont  to  oe  yiewed  by  the  knights  and  noineis  of  the 
republic. 

Forgetful  of  thp  illustrious  dead«  all  Venice  fung  with  ihf. 
shouts  of  "  Hail  to  the  new  Doge  Alviso  Mocenigo  l"  prsjF^ 
ditor^general  at  sea,  and  oonunmkr  in  Dalmatia,  wU^iu  the 
great  chancellor  was  conveying  to  his  coronation*  The  rxmaf 
del  Spirito  Santp  was  sung  m  the  ciatJ^iedral  of  the  patrol 
samt,  Marco.  Its  vast  dcHue,  upheld  by  nearly  three  ki;ikd2»d 
coliunns  of  marble  and  porphyry,  towering  like  an  eaateni 
p^oda,  and  brilliant  with  alabaster  and  emeralds,  thi»  spoil  cl 
nSed  Constantinople,  reverberated  to  the  holy  anthem  wi&in, 
and  the  joyous  bursts  of  loyalty  without.    Amidst  t&»  oUn- 

four  of  oells  and  the  shouts  of  the  people,  the  new  d^^^  em* 
ark^d  in  a  magnificent  gondola,  covered  with  a  eai^a^T  of 
velvet  and  sold,  and  decorated  with  the  banners  of  tha  fni^te 
of  the  Grolaen  Stole  and  St.  Mark  the  Glorious.  On^v%rd  it 
moved,  amid  beating  of  drums,  braying  of  trumpets^  the 
booming  of  artillery,  and  the  acclamations  of  the  neople, 
towards  the  palaz»o  di  San  Marco,  followed  bjr  two  hnncfred 
gondolas,  bearing  the  standards  of  noble  famUiea,  and  sur- 
rounded by  the  gleaming  bayonets  and  halberds  of  the  Pa»mA- 
tians,  the  Sclavonians,  and  other  battalions  of  the  Venetian 
capeUetti. 

The  two  great  pillars,  surmounted  by  gigantic  Uons,  which 
formerly  stood  on  the  Piraeus  of  Ath^is,  and  now  ereiwed  in 
the  arsenal  of  Venice,  were  enveloped  in  garland  of  liowers 
and  floating  streamers ;  two  hundred  cannon  thunderei  mrth 
a  salute  from  the  banks  of  the  Grand  Canal,  while  th^  1^09 
and  galleys  replied  by  broadsides  in  hononr  of  Alviso.  K« 
nobles  were  escorting  the  new  doge  to  that  lordly  doma  o'om 
which  but  on  hour  before  the  sujperb  oatafalco  boaring  the 
remains  of  his  aged  predecessor  had  departed,    St^ttemg 

gold  among  the  people,  the  Doffe  Alviso,  ascended  the  3iaat*i 
taircase,  on  the  summit  o(  wnich  he  wa#  invested  irsSa  the 
d^cal  robe  and  bonnet,  studded  with  precious  stonei*  Aftor 
which,  the  most  noble  Angelo  Maria  MalipieifOt  aei^  el 
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tfaft  fop^-one  abators,  ttmde  an  <MrMioii  to  AlviiO  and  Ids 

Aaid  tiiiB  some  of  Joy  and  8pl^idoia'-4o  wliidi  ^  brigbt 
nMndna  ran  ^  a  glorkras  muaimer  day  lent  additioiud 
cnarms,  spire  and  tower  gleamsBg  in  itt  golden  light,  and  the 
lomg  vika«  <^  the  siwaoufi  eanah  (where  not  dhaxmred  bv  the 
mfaaSIm  palaces)  riiming  like  minors  of  |K>fidied  gold— » 
&B^tio  dula  Tome»  who  nev<er  again  conld  pai1;ake  of  ^ese 
fsatiyitsBa^  stood  an  outcast  felon,  fettered  and  in  rags,  bv 
thte  oohrmn  of  mfiuny  that  mariced  the  site  of  his  detest^ 
padttee.  Nerw  d^  he  feel  th«  bitter  agony  of  merited  httmi- 
bation  so  much  as  at  that  moment,  when  the  doge*s  splendid 
tr^dn,  jittering  with  all  the  pomp  of  wealth  and  nobilitf^ 
awept  uuoi^gh  the  marble  arch  of  the  Bialto. 

'Jiiere  n  no  crime,  however  foal,  for  whidi  gdd  will  not 
nroevEPS  a  pard<m,  both  from  ehurdi  and  state,  m  Italy ;  but 
.  Count  GK^io  was  a  beggar,  without  eren  one  quattrino. 
Those  who  now  posseesi^  his  tillas  and  caatlefr-4iaTing 
either  purchased  them  in  Ihe  days  of  his  mad  extravagance, 
or  holoizig  ihem  from  Moceni^  on  his  fdrfoiture-^-^were 
.oudeat  in  his  condemnation ;  although  his  hands  were  vet 
unstained  by  blood,  and  he  had  been  the  dcrpe  of  a  beautu^ 
but  vickyca  woman  and  the  unwitting  tool  of  a  desperate 
debaudiee.  In  the  solitude  of  the  horrible  piombi,  he  had 
aaq^  time  to  reflect  on  the  insanity  of  his  career,  and  to 
repoit :  be  wept  for  Diomida,  asid  beat  his  head  against  his 
danffe<m*widl8,  in  the  extremity  of  his  agony.  He  endured 
aU  the  pangs  of  remorse  and  self-reproach ;  ind  looking  back 
to  that  proud  eminence  on  which  he  had  so  lately  stood, 
admired,  honoured,  and  beloved, — a  position  to  which  the 
talents  ii  his  liiph-bom  ancestors  had  raised  him,  and  his 
tfam  Tirtnes  ^[ititiod  him, — ^Diomida,  the  gentie,  the  sufiering, 
and  bemtiful,  arose  vividly  before  him,  gashed  by  the  dagger 
<^  8tra»^dL  Then  his  reason  tottered,  and  he  longed  Tof 
death  to  relieve  him  of  his  misery. 

The  new  doge,  Alviso  Mocenigo,  remembering  an  old 
gifidfs^  he  bore  Count  Giulio,  showed  now,  in  ^e  plenitude 
m  his  power,  the  tme  Venetian  snirit  of  revenge:  he  cast 
Imn  into  one  of  those  dreadful  cells  under  the  roof  of  the 
pakee  (^  St.  Mark-^the  worst  of  Ihe  piombi  or  leaden  dun- 
ge(ms-«where  the  wretched  prisoners,  stripped  io  the  s1dn« 
are  chained  to  the  pavement,  and  exposed  to  the  burning  rays 
of  a  hot  Italian  sun  ooneentrated  in  a  foecH,  until  their  Drama 
bdl  and  they  become  raving  maniacs. 

Daring  the  heat  of  a  soorching  summer,  the  unhappy  BeQa 
Torre  experienced  these  MghtM  tonnmts  in  their  utmost 
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ezliems,  till  he  foond  rdief  in  forioiui  miifafi  Yme  rnm/nt 
Doge  AlriBO,  mrmiiinJ^e  in  his  thint  for  rerenge,  ooaTJinc^i  MmM 
fidfen  foe  to  the  galleys  of  the  Maltese  km^ts,  wnksre  the 
flaying  rod  of  the  task-master  restored  him  to  his  senses  and 
the  panjra  of  reflection  and  rem<nrse. 

Beooflection  slowly  returned,  and  the  onoe  noble  Gmao 
deQa  Torre,  who  had  been  chained  to  the  oar  a  crazed  maimov 
became  in  time  a  hardened  yillain,  lost  to  ererythmg  but  a 
erariEg  for  rengeance  on  Mocenigo,  which,  happily,  was 
nerer  gratified.  Ihe  bandits,  brayoes,  and  other  mnrderooa 
Tillains,  with  whom  he  was  compelled  to  associate,  applandeJ, 
mtied,  and  enoonri^ed  him  by  turns,  or  affected  to  do  so; 
but  the  meanest  dtizen  of  Venice  wonld  not  have  glanoed  at 
him  on  the  highway.  Mocenigo  died ;  and  for  ten  long  years 
Ghilio  tugged  at  the  oar ;  but  the  thirst  for  reyenge  nerer 
passed  aw^.  The  galley  was  wrecked  on  the  rodcs  li 
Alfieri,  on  the  Calabrian  ooiuBt ;  he  escaped,  and  turned  nkhfer. 
From  a  robber  he  became  a  hermit,  secluded  in  the  wild 
woods,  and  dwelt  in  the  habitation  which  you  now  behold. 

Snow  that  lam  he  of  whom  I  have  spoken :  once  Ginlio 
Count  della  Torre  di  Fana ;  but  prouder  of  the  humble  iitie 
of  n  Padre  Eremite  of  the  Tomb !  Here  hare  I  dwelt  for 
sixty  long,  weary,  and  monotonous,  though  peaceful  years. 
Time  seemed  to  stand  still,  and  death  appeared  to  haye 
forgotten  me.  Until  three  days  ago,  when  nrst  I  felt  his  cold 
hand  upon  my  heart,  I  feared  uiat,  like  the  wandering  ApostiC 
of  the  Scripture,  I  was  to  liye  on  undying,  until  that  just 
dreadful  day  when  the  heayens  and  the  earth,  the  dead  and 
the  liying,  shall  come  together. 

•  •  •  • 

Such  was  the  story  related  to  me  by  this  singular  being, 
omitting  the  frequent  outbursts  and  exclamations  of  horror, 
pief,  remorse,  and  exhaustion  with  which  its  course  was  often 
mterrupted.  The  dying  man  now  finally  paused,  oyeroome 
with  exertion  and  the  intensity  of  his  emotions. 

After  many  pious  ejaculations  and  muttered  praters,  his 
strength  moually  became  weaker,  his  yoice  more  faint,  and 
utterly  exhausted  by  his  long  confession,  he  sank  into  that 
dull  lethargy  so  often  the  forerunner  of  deatii.  Eolled  up  in 
my  doak,  1  sat  beside  him,  watching  the  ebb  of  decaying 
nature,  and  pondering  on  the  peculiari^  of  my  situation  a^ 
this  strange  tale  of  other  days.  I  seemed  still  to  hear  the 
querulous  tones  of  his  feeble  yoice  long  after  his  lips  had 
ceased  to  moye ;  but  at  last,  oyercome  with  the  toil  of  the 
preyious  day  and  night,  I  could  no  longer  resist  the  weariness 
that  oppressed  me,  and  sank  into  a  deep  sleep. 
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When  I  aw<^,  the  mominff  son  streamed  brightly  Uurough 
the  mined  window  of  the  tomb,  and  its  yellow  light,  piercing 
l^izongh  the  gloom,  fell  with  oelestial  radiance  on  the  bushy 
beard,  attenuated  form,  and  rigid  featores  of  the  old  rednse. 
The  clasped  hands,  the  fixed  eyes,  and  relaxed  jaw  informed 
me  that  nis  spirit  had  fled,  and  I  reproached  myself  bitterly 
for  haying  bc^  so  forgetM  as  to  sleep,  and  permit  the  poor 
old  man  to  die  nnwaUshed.  I  stirred  him,  but  he  felt  no 
more :  I  laid  mj  hand  on  his  heart,  but  its  pulses  were  still. 
Sow  many  millions  of  his  contemporaries  had  been  oonsigned 
to  the  tomb,  where  perchance  even  their  bones  could  not  now 
be  found,  while  he  nad  lingered  on — an  animated  mummy, 
"▼ithered  in  heart  and  crushed  in  spirit ! 

I  now  departed,  obliged  to  leaye  to  fate  the  chance  of  the 
hermit's  remains  obtaining  the  rites  of  sepulture.  The  idea 
troubled  me  but  little  at  uiat  time :  when  campaigning,  un- 
Duried  bodies  are  no  more  thought  of  than  dead  leases  by 
the  wajside.  But  I  learned  afterwards  that,  by  order  of 
Petromo,  bishop  of  Cosenza,  the  old  hermit  was  interred 
with  great  ceremony  in  the  ancient  tomb,  which  was  con- 
yerted  into  an  oratory,  where  the  prayers  of  the  passers-by 
mieht  be  offered  up  for  the  repose  of  his  soul.  The  gown 
ana  rosaiy  of  the  hermit  may  yet  be  seen  there  by  any  one 
who  is  curious  in  these  matters. 

Upon  leaying  the  tomb,  I  thought  more,  perhaps,  of  my 
horse  than  of  me  hermit :  poor  Cartouche  had  been  exposed 
to  all  the  fury  of  the  last  night's  storm.  I  hastened  to  the 
place  where  I  had  picqueted  him  :  he  was  gone,  and  there 
still  lay  many  miles  of  wild  and  rouged  country  between  me 
and  Crotona !  First  securing  the  £>or  of  the  tomb,  to  keep 
wolyes,  lynxes,  or  polecats  m>m  the  remains  of  the  recluse, 
and  muttering  a  h^irty  malison  on  my  predicament  and  the 
loss  of  my  yiuuable  horse,  I  set  out  in  the  direction  of  the 
rising  sun,  which  was  my  surest  guide  to  Crotona. 

After  brealrfasting  on  the  wila  apples,  plums,  and  peaches, 
that  flourished  by  the  roadside,  and  tidaog  a  hearty  pull  at 
my  Mendly  fladc  to  correct  their  crudouess,  I  pushed  for- 
ward on  my  solitary  march  with  all  speed.  On  readiing  a 
place  where  the  roaa  dipped  down  between  two  steep  impend- 
ing banks,  firom  the  summits  of  which  the  shady  oalu  formed 
by  their  entwined  branches  a  thick,  impervious  arch  of  the 
nchest  foliage,  what  was  my  delight  on  beholding  my  gallant 
snrey  quietly  cropping  the  green  herbage  under  the  dewy 
shade  1  His  reins  traued  on  the  ground,  his  coat  was  rough, 
and  the  saddle  and  housings  were  awry ;  but  on  hearing  m^ 
qyoos  halloo  and  whistle,  the  f^ohle  charger  pricked  iqp  hit 
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euB,  Beighed  in  reeognidoB,  and,  trottog  op,  sobbed  bis 
head  upon  my  shonlder.  1m  a  ninnte  more  1  vw  vpoA  bu 
bade,  and  paasing  hill  and  fadlow  at  a  apeed  which  not  evaa 
the  awiftaat  hone  <>f  the  boaated  CakbiiBB  Uood  «0iad  inn 
equalled.  

CHAPTEE  XIV. 

THB  SlXaa  OF  CAOTOKA. 

DiscBBDiye  the  chain  of  monntaiaa  tcnnnatiag  in  the 
Capo  delk  Nnoya,  I  beheld  before  me  the  wide  expanse  of 
the  Adriatio  Sea,  stretehing  awar  into  the  Chdffof  Itowite, 
now  beaotifiillj  illnmined  by  the  li^t  of  Ihe  aettang  enn.  Aj 
the  fiery  orb  sank  behind  the  hilb  I  had  left,  it  D^mied  a 
In^ht  adien  on  Ihe  towers  of  the  Achiean  city,  tinsi&g  with 
samon  and  gold  the  wares  that  broke  np<m  ihe  Oapo  della 
Colonna— the  ancient  promontory  of  Lacminm,  once  cde- 
brated  for  the  magnificent  temple  of  Jnno,  destroyed  by  the 
■ridiers  of  Hannibed. 

The  sdiool  of  ^^r^hagoraa— the  glory  of  Groda  Majoi^ 
had  disappeared  with  the  power  of  Grotona,  and  of  the 
majestic  tane  of  Jnno  Lueinia,  bnt  one  solitary  cohmm— rear- 
ing its  massive  shaft  abore  the  prostrate  rains  of  the  rest,  and 
luSf  submerged  in  the  wares  of  the  eneroaehinff  sea — re- 
mained to  attest  the  nundeor  of  the  edifice  in  its  gh>ry«  when 
Greek,  Ansonian,  ana  Sicilian,  bowed  their  heads  before  its 
pagan  altar.  The  temple  is  now  nothing  but  a  heap  of 
stokea,  mantled  with  green  slime  and  sea-weed,  and  the 
descdation  is  heightened  by  the  discordant  screams  of  fiodcs 
of  sea-birds. 

The  banks  of  the  dassic  Neathns  have  lost  all  their  boasted 
beauty  and  rerdore,  and  are  now  covered  with  sed^  marshes, 
and  stunted  trees,  and  shrubs  very  different  ftom  tnat  umbra- 
geous foliage  which  clothed  them  in  the  days  of  Theocritus. 

Having  ridden  for  the  greater  part  of  the  day,  u  der  a 
burning  sun,  during  the  sulixy  hours  of  afternoon — a  time 
which  the  voluptuous  Italian  passes  in  the  slumbers  of  the 
siesta— I  was  half  choked  by  thirst,  and  the  oppressive  heat 
^  the  atmosphere,  and  Cartouche  was  beginnmg  to  fklier 
with  fatigue.  As  I  slowly  followed  the  tortious  windings  d 
the  road  to  Crotona,  the  approaching  dusk  of  evening  gra- 
dually investedtin  its  sombre  veil  the  brilliant  seenery :  the 
Adriatio  turned  from  gold  to  crimson,  and  the  distant  hills 
from  emerald  green  to  misty  purple,  until  their  bright  som- 
mits  faded  away  into  the  dim  nonzon,  and  the  blue  vault  of 
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Watoh  asmnned  the  aspeet  of  a  spuigied  dome,  apanning  land 
and  aoft ;  while  the  nuxm  aaeended  8l<Hi:Jly  to  her  plaee,  like 
a  miglity  globe  of  liquid  silver  rising  Gnm.  die  da»  heaTing 
waifcsis  «f  the  ^eean. 

liYeaittg  had  giyen  place  to  night ;  bat  evah.  a  night !  It 
•eeaad  more  beautiful  than  day?  Ihe  baJsamie  odours  of 
ocan^y  olive,  and  lemon  grorea,  were  wafted  on  the  soft,  i«- 
frna>iwig  breeze,  tiU  the  whole  air  seemed  to  thicken  with 
delioioQB  fragrance.  The  swe^  strains  of  tiiie  ^  Are  Maria" 
stoia  tip  the  ralley  from  the  lighted  chapel  of  a  solitarj  eon- 
▼aat,  and  the  deep-toned  ohimuos  from  a  distent  stecmle  were 
bdna  on  the  eo<H  air,  mingled  with  the  tiakliags  from  the 
lowinff  herds  and  the  evening  hymn  chanted  by  the  shaffgy. 
eoated  herdsman,  as  he  drove  his  cattle  towards  the  baan  (A 
a  ffoslang  fonntain.  Myriads  oi  insects  buzzed  around  us, 
and  Cartouche  kept  switching  his  Icmg  tail  like  a  whip,  and 
shaking  his  ears  with  irritation,  as  uey  floated  in  a  black 
eloud  around  him. 

I  fiyund  the  modem  Orotona  to  be  little  better  than  a 
village,  dominated  hj  the  dtadd  or  castle.  Eveiy  vestige  or 
meomial  of  its  ancient  grandeur  had  passed  away,  save  the 
moes-grown  column  on  tl^  cape,  and  nc^hing  surmed  of  the 
once  Tnagnifioent  dty,  from  the  gate  of  whidi  the  gigantic 
MBo  lea  f(»rth  a  hundred  thousand  men  to  battle.  The 
Nperb  temples  over  which  waved  the  banner  of  Justinian, 
Ae  massive  walls  and  brazen  ^ates,  which  the  cohorts  of 
Totila,  Ihe  Goth,  assailed  in  vam,  had  Ions  since  crumbled 
into  dust,  and  a  wretched  hamlet  marked  the  site  of  the 
ancient  Crotona  of  MyseUus. 

The  half-ruined  citodel,  built  bv  Charies  Y.,  was  ocoiq»ied 
br  a  fVendi  garrison.  It  was  blockaded  by  a  brigade  of 
Aitish,  commanded  by  Colonel  Macleod,  and  the  free  corps 
of  Santugo,  on  the  laoui  side,  while  the  Ampkion  frigate, 
witii  a  squadron  of  Sicilian  gun-boats,  cut  off  all  sui^ies, 
SBOoour,  and  communication  from  seaward.  Tbe  Fronch 
were  reduced  to  great  straits  at  the  time  of  my  arrival,  and 
were  daQv  expected  to  capitulate  General  Kegnier — ^who, 
sinee  the  battle  of  Maida,  had  endeavoured  to  maintsin  his 
ground  between  the  dtad^  and  Catanzaro  (one  of  the  finest 
towns  in  the  province),— made  suddenly  a  precipitate  retreat 
towards  Tarento,  abandoning  his  sddiers  in  Crotcma  to  their 


At  ^tfento,  he  was  attacked  by  the  diiefr  of  the  '. 

<uid  the  brigands,  who  compelled  him  to  retbre,  after  losing 
seven  hundrod  men.  The  marchese  di  Montdeone  narrowly 
sisaped  bafaig  taken  prisoner,  wtaLb  leading  on  a  desperale 
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eliarge,  at  the  head  of  a^handM"  of  esralrf.  To  ha 
brarery  and  ezertioni,  when  commanding  the  rear-guard, 
Buonaparte  attributed  solely  the  effectiTe  retreat  <^  his 
shattered  forces,  through  these  wild  and  sayage  prorinees. 
The  discomfited  general  retreated  along  the  shore  of  the 
Adriatic  with  the  utmost  rapidity*,  passing  through  Meliraa, 
Gariati  Nuora,  and  Bossana,  unol  he  reached  the  northern 
frontier  of  Calabria  Citra ;  Ihen,  turning  like  a  hunted  stag 
on  his  pursuers,  he  stood  once  more  at  bay ;  and,  wil^  the 
remnant  of  his  force,  took  up  a  position  at  Oassano.  There 
he  intoenched  himself,  and  awaited  the  formation  of  a  lune- 
tion  with  Masseua,  the  prince  of  Eiroli, — ^"the  child  ot 
Tictory,"  and  of  devastation, — ^who  was  advancing  at  the  head 
of  an  army  flushed  with  success.  Gkieta,  after  a  mraTe  defence 
for  three  months,  had  been  surrendered  to  Massena's  diyinon 
hy  Prince  Wilham  of  Hesse  Philipstadt. 
On  my  approaching  Crotona,  the  red  gleams  that  flashed 
thedi  '        '  -    -      <       .  -     - 


across  the  darkened  skv*  and  the  deep  booming  sounds  that 
broke  with  sullen  reverberations  the  silence  of  a  calm  evening, 
announced  that  an  interchange  of  he»vy  shot  was  taking 
place  between  the  besiegers  and  the  citadel  The  load  report 
of  the  frigate's  42-pounaers  could  easily  be  distinguished  from 
^e  lighter  artilleiy  of  the  gun-boats  and  the  curride  guns, 
which  formed  the  only  battering-train  Macleod  had  with  iiinL 
From  an  eminence,  I  had  a  penect  view  of  the  whole  plan  of 
operations.  The  noble  frigate  —  whose  lofty  masts,  weH* 
squared  yards,  sparkling  top-light,  and  swellmg  sides,  were 
reflected  in  the  dark  uue  water— had  been  hauled  dose  in 
shore,  for  the  purpose  of  battering  the  citadel ;  but  now,  as 
the  darkness  was  fast  descending,  her  boats  were  towing  her 
beyond  range,  and  she  came  to  anchor  out  of  gun-shot  in  the 
Gkdfof  Tarento. 

From  the  moment  the  first  parallel  was  laid  down,  the 
liege  had  been  pnshed  strenuously.  On  the  land  side,  a  line 
of  circumvallation,  consisting  of  a  good  breastwork  and  ditch, 
had  been  drawn  around  the  fortress,  to  defend  its  besiegers 
from  the  incessant  fire  of  the  citadel.  The  daring  and  deter- 
mination of  this  gallant  little  garrison,  drew  form  the  admi- 
ration of  all,  save  the  reven^eml  Calabrians,  who  panted  for 
its  surrender  with  a  blood-thirstiness  increased  by  resistance. 
The  garrison  was  commanded  by  Lieutenant-Colond  de 
Bourmont ;  it  had  numbered  only  a  thousand  at  Ihe  time  df 
Begnier's  retreat,  and  was  now  greatly  reduced  by  the  casual- 
ties of  war.  One  night,  saUying  forth  at  the  head  of  two 
hundred  grenadiers,  and  passing  through  a  line  of  counts- 
pproach*  De  Bourmont  completely  scoured  that  part  of  ^ 
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fcreaches  occupied  by  the  Calabrians  under  Visconte  Saatoffo. 
The  exasperation  of  these  Calabrians,  and  their  thirst  for 
deadly  retribution,  are  inconceivable.  On  their  crucifixes, 
on  their  daggers,  and  on  the  bodies  of  the  slain,  they  solemnly 
▼owed  yengeanoe  on  the  garrison  when  it  capitulated,  and 
only  our  bayonets  restrained  their  cruelty. 

The  streets  of  Croiona  appeared  empty,  and  the  town 
ahnoet  deserted ;  the  spent  cannon-shot  and  shell  splinters, 
ag^ainst  which  my  horse  continually  struck  his  hoofs,  suffi- 
ciently informed  me  of  the  reason.  Many  houses  had  been 
unroofed  by  the  bomb  batteries,  or  reduced  to  ruins  by  the 
cannonade;  yery  few  remained  inhabited,  and  those  only 
which  were  at  a  distance  from  the  fire  of  the  batteries.  The 
French  works  were  mounted  with  forty  pieces  of  Hie  heaviest 
ordnance. 

I  found  Macleod  among  the  parallels,  where  he  was  on  i^ 
alert  day  and  nldit,  superintending  the  relief  and  defence  of 
the  trenches.  His  uniform  was  completely  concealed  by  a 
rough  great  coat,  above  which  he  wore  a  tartan  plaid  to  pro- 
tect him  firom  ike  dew,  that  falls  heavily  by  night  in  this 
warm  dimate,  and  always  iu  proportion  to  the  mtaisity  of  the 
heat  of  noonday.  An  undress  bonnet,  a  dirk,  and  basket- 
hilted  sword  completed  his  equipment.  He  read  by  torch- 
light the  koonic  letter  of  his  mend  the  general,  who,  how- 
ever, had  enclosed  documents  of  a  more  official  natiure  for 
Captain  Hoste,  iLN.,  commanding  the  Amphion.  The  note 
ran  thus  ^— 

"  Dbaji  Pbteb, — If  Crotona  does  not  surrender  in  twenty- 
four  hours  after  Dundas  arrives,  take  the  d— ned  place  by 
storm.— Yours  ever,  "J.  S." 

« Extinguish  the  torch,  or  there  will  be  a  vacanoY  in  the 
BnSb  to-morrow  1"  said  Macleod  to  the  soldier  who  held  the 
hissing  and  flaring  link.  At  l^t  moment  a  thirty-two  pound 
shot  came  whizzing  along,  and  buried  itself  in  the  breast- 
work, covering  us  with  dust  and  day.  "  A  narrow  escape !" 
continued  the  colonel ;  **  these  favours  are  exchanged  liberally 
here.  The  podestii  will  order  you  a  billet  some^ere  for  the 
night,  but  oome  to  me  in  ike  morning;  my  quarters  are  in  the 
Strada  Laiffa.  I  must  send  you  to  De  ^urmont,  as  none  of 
my  fellows  know  any  language  save  that  spoken  north  of  the 
Brig  of  Perth.  By  dawn,  we  will  have  the  citadel  summoned 
In  cnie  form  by  sound  of  trumpet.    Meantime,  adieu  1" 

After  oonsiaerable  trouble,  I  discovered  the  residence  of  the 
podestk,  in  the  miserable  market-place.  I  procured  a  billet 
on  %  house  which  proved  to  be  a  place  of  entertainment, 
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tihoogh  a  yerj  deiolate  one.  Tbecel  kaate&edtotak^inpflqf 
^[ttarteiB,  weaned  witE  &%iia  and  the  lieat  c^  t^  fjaafc  «bi]r, 
and  haying  mi  appetite  Eke  tluit  of  a  iMwk.  Bettywng  Cw- 
touche  totbe  care  of  the  coloners  gKoom^  I  forthwitk  0«d«cad 
a  meal  which  was  to  pass  for  dinner  and  supp^.  Bxisksi'l 
la  royale,  garnished  with  pickles,  maocaK»n  with  Pappta— 
cheese,  Ac.,  were  the  best  the  house  adibrded;  theses  tnih 
fruit  of  all  kinda»  and  a  decanter  or  two*  of  Gio^  wine,  liii- 
mihed  a  good  repast  enough  for  a  hnngrj  s^dser,  vrko  had 
inst  escaped  an  iron  p iil  th^  no  mortal  stomach  eoald  €l%0it 
The  waiter  had  just  removed  the  doth,  and  I  was  stgetc&ag 
m;^lf  on  the  sofii  to  eojoj  mv  first  eigar,  when.  SMiftofe 
enterc^  cloaked,  booted,  and  beltedras  if  fbr  som»  impostaoit 
expedition. 
"  How,  my  lord,  for  the  trenches  to-night  P"  said  I,  Biwmg 

"  Is^  faithf  the  free  corps  hare;  had  enem^  of  the  trouJi 
duty.  But»  per  Baochof  mf  friends  howf^joiaafll  I  am  to 
see  yon^"  he  exclaimed  flin^g  his  phuaed  hat  ott»  wa^»  and 
his  mantle  another.  "  Oazaica,  I  am  gomg  la  a  place  tD*-n]gfat 
where  few  men  dace  show  their  noaes;  isikd  ▼et'  t^eoe  aie 
sonie  of  the  prettiest  £&ce8  in  the  Idnsdom  of  S^a^ea  wkUn 
its  walls^-faces  which,.  monugn<»e^  the  son.  (atf  bSfg  ei  &e 
impure,  masculine  gai<kr>  cCres  mot  ev«A  to'  kiilB  with  hk 
n^s.    What  sw  you,  sijpwr  P" 

"  That  I  shall  be  moat  happv  to  aeeomfamy  yen^  nf  k«d; 
but  let  us  finish  this  decanter  first." 

"  Of  the  most  inveterate  soakers  are  you  red-coats !  Siflnor 
datidei  of  afi*  men  in  Italy,  I  wonl'd  prefer  you  to  stand  1^ 
my  aHe  to-night." 

"There  is  danger,  thenP" 

"  You.  readily  appreciate  the  oomplinidniM  It^may  td  ^a^ipen 
that  there  wiE  be  a  seoffle,"^  said  lie  gfoly,  aa  atrstshkiroat 
his  legs  and  loimging.  baek  e^  his  chaitf  he  luif  <doBe»  aoe 
ejer  and  with  the  other  scKutiniaedi  the  eoLcfor  of  his  mtsd 
with  a  eritioalair; 

"'Good.Qk^  that^  wha^  titttef^,  thi^  yeaP^ 

"  The  kit  eacthqjoake,  peidiapa.'^ 

"  1*11  trouble  yoa  for  the  earalk.  In  shorty  signor/'  mid 
the  viiMonte^.  beeoming  suddenly  gv&Te,  "1  am  oSl^^  to 
throw  myself  entisely  ^%?^  ^^^'  '^  ^^  ^^  obtaimng  yosr 
assistaaoe'  asdi-adviee.  mins.  a  Maltese  refigioao^  CtMbBOBo 
declines  to  aecempaM  me,  &ough  I  know  ^xthffhfm  ecm- 
veirts  no  better  than  JTdo.  Se  wna  once  jilted  bf  flinaiv  and 
nhmdesed  of  his  patrimoi^by  an  abbna,  aaham&f  ydti«« 
late  to  yon;. for  pooeMaroeis  amoat  invet^ate  pKmer,fui^ 
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wmme  to  Idl  liis  lore-ftorjr  wkm  H>t  abfotbe^  wiUi  his  oHmv 
theme,  the  dories  of  lUAa,  the  kmgfat  Yaletta  and  old 
"Villiers  de  Flsle  Adam.  Mj  leiatioii  Benedetto  aioimts 
anard  m  the  tiCTx^es  to-aigkt,  and  tiienr  neatnesses  of  St. 
Agatha  and  Bagnani  are  doubtless  immersed  in  the  iuiileaeka 
or  chess  or  the  nonsense  of  faro ;  thns  I  hare  no  friend  but 
yoELi.  and  as  we  woe  good  friends  of  <4d  in  Siei^^  and  com- 
rades at  Maida,  I  am  encouraged  to  make  you  the  depoaitaiy 
Oh  mTataBat* 

This  serio-comic  preamble  led  me  to  expect  acme  wondraoa 
diadeanva.  He  paused  far  a  memant,  and  heaved  a  hmg 
prriinumDrr  s^h;  when,  as  I  £Eed  up  oar  glasses*  his  gianee 
SbU  upon  JSiansa's  nqg,.  whiek  gSttered  on  my  finnr*  Ble 
changed  flanajfimifl  Tisably,  and  for  an  instant  ads  daric 
syea  un^ed  witik  fic^whie  kia  bnyvrs  knitted  and  became 


I  was  beginning  to  erect  m j  Bristles  m  turn ;  when^  aa- 
fpw^inf^  a  grave  but  not  unpleaaant  tone,  he  thus  nddmaacr! 

*  Signar  Gkode,  I  pevoexve  T(M  hare  already  won  far  on 
tibfegOMmeea  afi^aouainfiianca.  From  what  paased  at 
Pdbmav  I  aii|^  haraa  «Kpacted  this;  and  yeft,  onasiimng 
tte  itotnaas  a£  the  tima^  and  the  pride  of  the  rieI,  I  am 
aoHiflwhat  siuprkiflii.  But  I  have  ne  wirii.  to  interaBce ;  nor 
flbULXhaiwcanae;  ifc.  in  kring  hei;  yon  bear  almajfa  innmad 
ifel  slfce  in  Urn  dang^ter  ef  a  ao^er^  and  thecouanLcf  me 
af  tkaiMz  Nct^otitaK  noUes." 

S^ot  ikngfifhir  plinnwl  afe  boa  tone*. I  was abmk ia  zb^vp— 
i  wUi  an  aic  oa  pmue-— when  he  eonfiirec^  itma  a 


K^ 


'  84ny^  cam  €bnde !  I  hmmr  i^mk  yaut  weold  snr^-that 

L  Taoni  noffc  n  raah  th» wrath  of  aa^rmMt^  and  that  you 

t  'Bitmok  aa:  iipui  hubl Ib^ed woman.  leas  imagiae! all 
that;  buk  bevaie  how^  yon  dii^piay  the  jewel  befiose  sooie 
i|Ma(!  Many  npoaaiard.  that  new  n»ta  eniat^  in  tAm  damHi 
■B|^  be  aJ^pad  aad  peintadi  anesn.  mh^uhi  wuaf»  mj 
bnrojr  aad  wand  efeennun^  jnafa  now  ^  bw^lnwing  akee 
affior  m  hand,  time  presses.  One  at  a  tiaae  in  ^pnteenoos^ 
to  be  ooncemed  in." 

"  BelieYe  me,  Luiei,  if  I  can  be  of  auj  Msislaiyi,  it  will 
afford  me  inexpressible  pluasniiu,'* 

"  GbodJ  Ihnew yon woqM hennrfrnndi.'* 

'^Bot  liiiaBB  mean^  yea.  to  jjoaa&P' sncb  IrBtntthingmy 
hand  o««ra  taUe  ndHse  my^  pialals  hj. 

''Ear  Baaeho'l"  said  h^  with  an  air  of  displeasure;  ''a 
duel  is  the  first  thing  you  Britons  think  cf  when  one  is  in  a 
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ferape.    There  are  none  foo^^  in  Italy.    A  bra? o's  poniard 
at  a  ducat  the  inchr-yon  nnderatandF* 

"  Thim,  Santoffo,  lie  lady " 

"iBh  nun  of  uie  oonrent  of  Santa  Caterina  da  Siena  here^ 
at  Crotona." 

"Annn?" 

'*  Li  that  little  word  lies  all  the  danger,  the  difficulty,  and 
thedeyihy!" 

"  To  poach  on  the  preserves  of  his  holiness  is  tkiHiflli  work 
in  this  part  of  the  world!*' 

"Ilmow  it,"  he  replied,  gloomily ;  '*and  am  aoqxiainted 
with  three  gentlemen  of  luiples  who,  for  meddling  widi 
ecclesiastics,  have  borne  all  the  terrors  of  the  law — imprison- 
ment, ignominy,  the  weight  of  the  public  scurlada,  and  con- 
fiscation of  eyeryihing;  they  are  now  compelled  to  serre 
under  Fra  Diayolo,  Francatripa,   and  others,  as  c<nnmoii 
brigands.    Per  Baccho!  I  haye  not  forgotten  the  unhi^my 
ca^iHere  di  CasteUuecio,  who  was  lately  spirited  away  by  tiie 
bishop  of  Cosenza,  and  has  neyer  been  neurd  of  since.    How- 
eyer,  these  are  but  slight  dangers  for  us,  oyer  whom  the  McAj 
Office  once  stretched  its  iron  arm.  In  these  days,  what  priest 
would  dare  to  put  forth  his  hand  against  me,  the  yisconte  di 
Santu£[0,  and  grand  bailiff  of  Oalabna  Ultra  ?    Well,  Claude, 
the  lady  is  a  nun,  and  I  must  haye  her  to-night,  eyen  shiould 
we  be  compelled  to  fire  the  conyent,  and  carry  her  off  in  the 
confiision.    Ah  I   Del  Oastaoio  tried  that  with  a  girl  at  Ni- 
castro— a  dashing  attempt ;  but  he  was  caught  by  the  sbirri 
of  the  Bishop  ^tronio,  and  consigned  for  six  months  to  a 
dungeon  at  Cfanne,  where  black  bread  and  stale  water  so  com- 
pletely cured  him  of  the  tender  passion,  that  he  regarded  the 
poor  oamsel  with  ilie  most  pious  horror,  and  has  now  become 
the  sober-minded  husband  of  cousin  Ortensia.    But  I  jest 
with  a  heavy  heart  I    Dundas,  I  belieye  you  to  be  honourable 
as  I  haye  round  you  braye ;  and  in  the  affair  of  to-night, 
would  rather  haye  you  as  my  comrade  than  any  of  the  yolrale 
Neapolitans  of  my  acquaintance— fellows  wnose  ficiendship 
wiU  perhaps  only  last  wnile  the  fiask  contains  a  drop  of  wine 
and  the  nurse  a  ducat." 

"  The  lady  P"  I  observed,  impatiently. 

*'  Is  Bianca's  sister." 

''  How!  the  Signora  ErancescaP" 

"  Even  so :  the  second  daughter  of  old  AwniKalA  di  San- 
Bogo,  who  fell  while  fighting  under  the  Cardinal  Buffo  in 
/Ipulia.  Though  poor  in  ducats,  h»  was  rich  in  blood  and 
mi€H— being  my  father's  younger  brother.    With  his  last 
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biresQi  lie  bequeathed  to  my  care  Iub  tliree  motiieiletB  giris — 
OrtenBia,  Bianca,  and  Francesca.  Franoesca  was  eeteemed 
ihe  greatest  beauty  in  Italy;  yet  in  an  excess  of  foU^ — or 
rather,  let  me  call  it,  generosity — she  immured  herself  in  a 
oonyent.  To  remoye  tiie  only  obstacle  to  her  sister's  marriage 
with  my  finend  Benedict,  did  this  dear  girl  (of  all  tiie  lores  I 
haye  had,  my  only  tme  one !)  giye  up  her  slender  patrimony, 
and  take  the  yeil  m  this  convent  at  Orotona.  Bnt  the  bright 
tresses  shred  from  her  brow  were  scarcely  consimied  on  xhe 
altar,  ere  bitter  repentance  and  heart-consuming  grief  seized 
her.  I  was  serving  with  the  Neapolitan  army  in  the  Boman 
territories,  and  IumL  not  then  seen  her — at  least  since  her 
duldhood.  Wonld  to  Grod  that  I  neyer  had !  How  mnch 
agoi^  midit  haye  been  spared  both  of  ns !  I  met  her  at  the 
bttths  of  Nicastro,  where,  in  strict  charge  of  my  mother,  she 
had  ^one,  by  special  permission,  for  the  recovery  of  her  h^th« 
which  the  dose  oonfuiement  of  the  cloister,  unavailing  regrets, 
and  a  lingering  love  for  ihe  world  she  had  left,  were  deiSaroy- 
ing.  I  was  fiery,  ardent,  and  only  three-and-twenty ;  she,  a 
drooping  but  beautiful  girl,  devoted  to  Heaven — a  veiled  and 
vow^  nun.  Oh !  what  madness  could  have  prompted  me  to 
love  her  P  But  Cupid  and  the  devil  are  always  at  one's  elbow« 
"We  wero  cousins — a  dangerous  rolationahip — ^and  our  inti- 
macy, open  and  unconstrained,  plunged  us  at  once  into  this 
delicious  passion,  the  impulses  of  which  I  foimd  it  impossible 
to  rosist.  I  evaded  the  watchful  eyes  of  my  mother,  and 
eained,  beyond  redemption,  the  affections  of  poor  Erancesca. 
She  returned  to  her  convent  wretched  and  heart-broken.  Li- 
famy  and  death  are,  perhaps,  before  her.  Oh!  Madonna 
mia!  She  must  be  rescued,  and  at  all  risks !"  he  exdaimed, 
leaping  up,  and  wrapping  his  doivk  around  him.  *'  You  will 
accompany  me,  of  course?  Eemember,  'tis  the  sister  ot 
Bianca!" 

''And if  she  consents  to  elope  P" 

"  We  must  cany  her  off  to  a  little  villa  I  have  somewhere 
in  the  Yal  di  Demona.  Thero  she  can  be  quietly  domiciled 
until  the  uproar  is  over,  and  I  can  obtain  a  dispensation  from 
Bome,  after  which  she  may  resume  her  old  place  in  society, 
and  laugh  at  the  authority  of  the  signora  abbadessa—who,  I 
learn  ficom  her  finend,  Benedetto,  is  a  regular  Tartar.  'Ncfw, 
Claude,  let  us  march." 

I  buckled  on  my  sabre,  drained  the  decanter,  and,  for- 
getting the  fa^ues  of  the  day,  set  forth  with  Santugo.  We 
were  both  muffled  up  in  our  cloaks,  and  hai  our  forage-cana 
pinlled  oyer  our  fitces.  to  elude  observation. 
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Al  Ika  MVAflv  ol  tlM  Stnda  Lawi*  I  lit  a  c^pr  ai  tbe  oobp 
■aeniMlaiiB  befoea  MadoBBa^aoa  wo  pushed  on  at  a  Iiriak 
paM,  re|;ariUe«a  of  the  malcdiotioBA  a^d  oriea  of  '<  Scetioor' 
whiflh  in^  beedUaf  act  oalkd  lortb  6;Qm  MRoaCro&onwiE  wlic 
obMorfodit. 


CHAPTEE  XV. 

THE  ABPTJCnON.— A  SCKAPE. 

W9  left  Cfotona  b j  an  ancient  axdiwa^^  massire,  dad;, 
ani  ooveied  witfi  licbens ;  and  almost  hidden  beneath  a  mass 
<»P  Yinea  aad  ivy.  Through  this  gate^  perha|is,  had  rolled  ik» 
'*  tid»  <^  war  that  swept  away  the  host  of  the  Inxoriona 
S^baxitM.  Taldnff  the  road  to  the  old  promontory  of  Laei- 
nsEUB*  a  qoarter  of  an  hour's  walk  brought  us  b^eaih  Uie 
Ugh  waUs  of  ikB  oonY^it,  which,  from  ink  snnunit  of  a.  ware- 
beaton  rock,  threw  a  long  dark  shadow  across  the  nKX>nIit 
Adyiatie.  Th»  wild  rosea  and  orange-treea  grew  in  luxuriance 
on  three  sidca  of  it,  and  filled  the  air  with  a  firagrant 


*'  How  briUiant  the  moonlight  is ! "  said  I,  by  way  of  say- 
ing somethings  fbr  my  Uvely  fidend  had  beocmxe  mxuaoajiy 
aaemt  and  thoughtful. 

**  Hushl  Signer  Claude ;  speak  soMy,  and  keep  weH  in 
the  shadow.  Aa  for  the  moon,  I  woula  that  the  angel  of 
darknesa  stretched  his  wings  between  u&  I  could  we^  space 
hei  lustre  jjuat  now.  If  we  are  obaerred*  our  walk  wiS  hay« 
been  to  Utfle  purpose." 

"Ghieu!  4  b^ye  you;  ho!  ho!**  laughed  a  strange 
ymcenearus. 

"  Did  you  speak  P"  aaked  Santngo,.  in  a  fierce  whispa:* 

"  Not  X"  was  my  somewhat  curt  reply. 

"  Corpo  di  Baccho  I  then  we  are  watched ! "  he  ^tdsSm&df 
dmwing  bia  aword,  and  searching  about  him  with  kimUvng 
eyoa. 

**  Invagination,  Santngo." 

^  Ghieu!  ho!  ho!**  laughed  the  Yoice  again*  close  behind 
me.  I  turned  suddenly  round,  but  saw  nothing,  saye  the 
maaaayely-jointed  wall.  I  was  startled  and  annoyed,  and 
instantly  loosened  my  sabre  in  its  sheath,  keeping  my  sword 
^s;m  free  from  the  folds  of  my  cloak. 

Santuga*6i  irritation  was  excessive ;  Ive  ran  hia  sword  into 
eyer^  busl^  searched  every  nook  and  corner^  and  scanned  the 
whole  waUs,  even  at  the  imminent  risk  of  being  discovered^, 
but  to  no  purpose :  whether  the  voice  was  real  or  imaginary 
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ws»  yci  a  omtory.  We  Hatened  intently ;  all  waa  atO),  8«f» 
the  wt^  rasoe  cf  the  onm^e-ireea,  and  tiM  dash  of  tiie  sad^ 
a«  tha  Adristie  niled  its  warea  on  the  baaakie  eliffii  benealk 
iheeoBfentivaflB.  Abril,  afrmiff  ficGmabettftmHieaqiiacs^ 
c^CB-nndMd  campanile^  or  ataeiSe,  toBad  mUbi^lii;  moA  a 
ffonty  ftwinBriqp  Hglit  was  iHimediateljr  seen  trannttfttij  li|(lii» 
iBg  tlie  taU  wmdowi  of  the  chapcd,  iUmninatMig  the  bngjit 
huea  of  the  stained  glasa.  and  burmiiliing  iha  atone  tcaoeiy  of 


**  Tit  Fnnoesca  d'AIfianl"  excl«uncd  the  Tiaeoate^  wHk 
raftaTB.  '*  She  doea  penance  alone  in  the  chapel  to^oht  ^ 
cam  siater  doea  fo  in  torn.  I  have  enSated  the  aitdla  of  the 
ooBvent  in  the  aerrice  of  lovtv  and  hi^e  fto  doabt  of  aoccaaa." 
Whole  tpctikmg,  he  tkreir  a  kandM  of  aand  againaf;  a  li^tie^ 
wfaieh  opened,  uid  a  jovng  lemde  face  appea^ ;  a  loaewaa 
tlETOwn  to  hiss,  and  he  duiped  hda  han&  twice:  theae  waiia 
the  j^nvate  aicnalv  a^gteed  ripcai.  At  that  moDaant,  I  waa 
certain  I  heard  a  growling  chmdeck>ae  hj  iia ;  but,  withooi^ 
UMxtg  notice  of  it,  I  lialened  atfaoftiy^  me  any  aouda  that 
might  feflanr. 

"  la  idl  aafe  and  cpuet,  SigmnaPiaP*'  asked  Santogo. 
**  AUr  monaignote ;  but  for  aiater  Franceaca'a  aake  and  oar 
own,  be  cantiiraa,"  i^^ed  the  giri,  with  a  tremUing  Tetaa. 
She  tiien  imidled  a  ladder  of  rope  firom  the  window,  to  the 
inside  of  whaeh  she  aaanred  na  it  was  imly  fastened.  Im 
imitatkn  of  Sacntaga,  I  folded  mr  doak  leimd  the  left  taem, 
and,  movattng  after  him,,  scranubded  to  the  auMmit  of  the 
wall ;  then  leaping  down,  we  foond  otmelrea  atandiBg  in  the 
garden,  where  oor  feet  made  tenr&Ie  hacroc  among  the 
abbesa'a  flawer4»eda  and  glaai*coyefed  8eed& 

'^C^MgiojaT'  said  Saatugo;  "aOiaaafel  a twenfty-oared 
seaaparis^arwaitB  ns  beoacatk  tbe  riiadow  of  the  oonyea^waH; 
Oiac^no  has  maimed  it  witiot  timrty  of  tlaa  nioBt  nnsorapohnia 
in  the  ranks  of  the  free  corps.  But  two  grand  pcnnta  ava  yet 
to  be  gained;  the  postern  most  be  nnbaned,  andtheooidof 
the  alarm-bell  cut;  after  which,  we  may  proceed  leiaiualT, 
and  laugh  at  the  rage  cf£  the  abbadessa."  Hewalked  qniiMr 
towards  the  duipel,  and  I  followed,  feeling  somewhat  piqu^ 
at  1^  esolioits  manner  in  wlKiek  he  rereatod  to  me  his  puna. 
The  zitefla  (or  ^i  of  the  consent)  led  ua  into  the  ehapel» 
etery  oaFt  of  which  was  inrobred  in  deep  g^oom,  exc^t  » 
little  snnae,  where,  beneath  a  Gbtido  canopy  of  white  marble^ 
stood  a  silver  image  of  Saint  Huffh.  Two  tapers  glimniMring 
beftxre  it  served  to  revcud  the  figure  of  the  fair  defoteor  aa 
A»  knelt  with  clae^>ed  hands  before  ih»  gilded  rail  whiik 
SM^aaed  the  object  of  her  derotuuis— the  sliiiiie  of  thepaitnft 
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taint  of  her  family.  The  beauty  of  the  little  edifioe,  and  &e 
riohneaa  of  its  sbnnea, — ^ita  oolunma  with  ahafta  of  porpbyiy 
and  capitala  of  marble, — ita  roof  of  ^ded  fireaoo,  ana  floor  oi 
the  moat  elaborate  moeaic, — ita  alabaater  tombs  and  gorgeona 
altar,  were  all  unheeded.  We  atole  aofUy  up  a  aide  aiale,  and 
eonoealed  onraelrea  behind  the  dark  ahadow  of  a  monnnient, 
where  I  had  leianre  to  obaerre  Franoeaca,  and  compliment 
Santogo  on  his  admirable  taate. 

There  waa  something  in  the  gloomy  and  myaterioiiB  aspect 
of  the  place,  theaitoation  and  aombre  garb  of  the  recmae, 
which  raadnated  me,  not  leaa  tlian  the  beauty  of  her  person. 
It  waa  loi^  since  I  had  seen  her,  and  ahe  now  aeem^  more 
lorely  and  more  intereating  than  eyer, — ^and  more  like 
Bianca.  Her  &ce  waa  pale— too  pallid  perhaps — but  of  a 
beautiful  oval  form,  and  possessing  a  regularity  of  feature 
which  would  haye  been  deemed  insipid,  Imt  for  the  lustre  of 
her  dark  Ausonian  eyes,  and  the  x>eculiarly  aristocratic  curl 
of  her  lip.    Luigi  spoke  hurriedly  :^ 

"  Signer  Claude— you  rememoer  her— and  the  night  with 
the  conciarotti.  'Tis  Franceaca— my  matchless  Erancesca,  as 
good  as  she  is  timid  and  beautiful !  O,  Anima  miar— behold 
me — ^I  am  here!"  he  added,  going  sofUy  towards  her; 
"courage,  sweet  one!  there  is  not  a  moment  to  be  lost.  I 
haye  possession  of  the  postern  towards  the  sea,  where  a  barge 
of  twenty  oars  awaita  us.  Do  not  shrink  r?om  me,  "Fnai- 
cesca !    The  hour  of  deliyerance  and  of  happiness  is  come." 

"  O,  neyer  for  me — on  earth,  at  least !  Madonna,  guide 
me,  look  u])on  me  in  this  moment  of  doubt  and  agony ! "  she 
ezdaimed,  in  tones  of  despair.  Sinking  against  the  altar- 
rail,  she  clung  to  it  with  one  hand,  and  coy^ed  her  face  with 
the  other,  sobbinj^  heavily.  The  yisconte  knelt  beside  her. 
Her  beauty,  her  custress,  her  resemblance  and  near  relati<Hi- 
ahip  to  Bianca,  all  opiated  powerfully  upon  me,  and  I  felt 
for  her  deeply. 

"  O,  misery !"  she  exclaimed,  in  a  low  but  piercing  yoioe; 
"Luigi  of  Santuffo,  to  what  are  you  about  to  tempt  me 
Beflect  upon  the  deadly  sin  of  this  act ! " 

"  Eyoe !  ho !  ho !"  laughed  a  shrill  yoice,  which  awakened 
the  thousand  echoes  of  the  hoUow  chapel.  Erancesca  clxme 
to  Luigi,  oyercome  with  shame  and  terror ;  and  looking  up,  I 
beheld  aboye  my  head  the  ^at  yisage  of  the  hun<SLback, 
peering  from  beneath  the  shadow  of  a  Gothic  canopy,  under 
which  lie  was  squatted  "like  a  pagod  in  a  niche  oDscure." 
A  terrible  grin  of  malice  and  mischief  distorted  his  hideous 
lineaments.  I  rushed  upon  him,  but  he  ^d  down  a  pillar 
like  a  cat,  and  eluded  me.    The  startled  yisconte  silenced  at 
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once  all  the  scruples  of  his  cousin,  by  snatching  her  up  in  hia 
arms,  and  bearing  her  into  the  garden, — ^a  task  which  evi- 
dently  required  considerable  exertion,  notwithstanding  the 
seeming  lightness  of  her  figure*  But  a  plump  girl  of  twenty 
or  so  is  not  so  easily  run  away  wiili  as  romancers  would  have 
TLB  to  suppose.  At  that  moment,  the  alarm-bell  was  rung 
furiously,  and  through  the  open  arches  of  ihe  campanile,  we 
saw  ^e  Bsure  of  ihe  hideous  imp,  Graspare  Trufi^  swinging 
at  the  enaof  the  rope,  and  grinning  like  a  demon,  while  he 
danced  and  yelled  at  ike  top  of  his  voice,  "  Eroe !  ho-^ho . 
Ghieu !  Sacrilege  and  rescue !  Ajuto !  help !" 

**  Would  to  heay^n  I  had  pistols  to  silence  the  clamours  of 
that  apostate  wretch!"  exclaimed  Santugo,  as  the  noise  of 
approaching  feet  and  the  hallooing  of  men  were  heard  in  the 
distance.  "The  bell  is  arousing  the  paesani!"  he  added, 
drawing  his  sword.  "Quick,  signer!  As  my  Mend  and 
brother  officer,  good  service  must  you  do  me  this  night,  or, 
hy  the  crown  of  the  Sicilies !  you  must  think  no  more  of 
Bianca  d'Alfieri."  I  liked  neitner  the  words  nor  the  tone, 
but  pardoned  them,  out  of  consideration  for  tiie  anxiely  of 
my  excitable  companion. 

"  The  zitella  keeps  the  postern  beside  the  fountain,  spark- 
ling in  the  moonlight  yonder,  and  through  that  door  we  must 
pass  to  the  sea !"  The  poor  zitella  lay  senseless  beside  the 
gate,  weltering  in  her  blood,  which  flowed  copiously  from  a 
severe  wound  m  her  temple,  and  the  key  having  been  broken 
in  the  lock  by  Gaspare,  our  retreat  was  utterly  cut  off!  The 
alarm  and  exasperation  of  Santugo  were  indescribable.  The 
devil !  what  a  moment  it  was,  a  forlorn  hope  was  nothing 
toit! 

The  bell  continued  tolling ;  the  whole  convent  was  alarmed, 
and  a  mob  was  heard  clamorously  demanding  admittance  at 
the  porch.  The  visconte's  followers  were  as  noisily  enfordnff 
ingress  at  the  seaward  gate,  on  which  they  thundered  wim 
their  oars  and  musket-butts,  vowinff  dire  vengeance  if  tibeir 
lord  was  in  die  least  maltreated.  Long  ere  this,  the  Sign«ra 
Francesca  had  fainted. 

"  Aprite  la  porta — open  the  finite  !  Beat  it  down  I  Plague 
of  San  Carlo  upon  it !  Bravo,  Giacomo !"  cried  LuigL  "  Vuk ! 
it  yields;  strike  well  and  together !  A  hundred  ducats  to  the 
hand  that  beats  down  the  door !  Heaven  be  thanked,  a  doud 
is  obscuring  the  moon,  and  it  will  not  be  known  which  way 
we  steer !" 

"Viva  la  Signora  d'Alfieri.  Viva  Monsignore  Santugo! 
Corraggio,  colonello  mio !"  cried  the  Calabresi,  as  they  re* 
double!  fbmt  attacks  on  the  strong  oaken  povtem. 
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"flicrikKt  V  cried  1^  #lirai  Toice  of  liie  ^liwBS 
vindoir^^^ence  Btmhaphnd  tfw peo|^eto Teeeua adangfclrf 
of  tfae  eknxch  wiioni  brigands  were  cmying  off  pcff£:>ree. 

Ai  t]ik  critical  momeiit  the  fveat  gate  wai  ope&ed,  «nd  a 
fi^  of  miaaaiilij,  mBle-drirevm,  and  fialiMBiML,  armed  iriA 
dsba,  riM,  ox-cpean,  and  poniardi,  almoat  filli&gibe  garden, 
inibifd  widi  A  jbLI  upon  na.  Giaeomo's  boaitaien  at  tfe  sane 
tone  had  beaten  the  poatem  door  to  fragmenta,  aend  iht  h^ 
of  the  waninff  moon  ponred  tiurooj^  upon  tk.  ^aneingbi^ 
neta  and  wbSemulonna  d  the  Ga£ibcian  firee  eorpi. 

"  Save  tL  iitella  1*'  cried  Santogo.  Giaeonio  Ixnre  her  on 
beard  the  aeampavia,  in  the  siem  sheets  of  whic^  Santogo 
deposited  his  eonsin,  and  brandishing  his  sword  aloft,  ga;Te  t 
nMem  ahontof  triumph.  It  was  the  last  I  saw  of  then. 
SnTcloped  in  mnrkj  doads,  tiie  moon  sank  behind  Hie  mo«B- 
tains  Of  l8<^  and  the  scene  became  snddenl j  inrohred  in 
cloonL  Hie  assnilaTitfl  were  too  cdose  i^cn  me,  to  pomitmy 
following  the  risconte's  example  bj  springing  on  board ;  and 
I  was  eonipeUed  to  stand  on  the  d^ensiye.  T  slashed  one 
Across  the  uoe  with  my  sabre,  he  fellshrieking  into  the  water, 
where  the  relentless  GTiacomo  despatched  him  with  the  boat- 
hook.  I  was  soon  hemmed  in  cm  erery  side;  and,  ainloDg 
beneath  a  shower  of  blows,  was  beaten  to  the  groaad.  The 
last  soond  J  heard  was  a  jeU  of  defiance  and  rage,  aa  the  broad 
oars  dipped  mto  the  water,  and  tiie  swift  scamparia  diet  away 
lUce  an  arrow  from  the  shore. 

Supposixig  me  slain*  Loigi  thought  onlj  of  Mesnng  Fran- 
eesca ;  ana  while  his  twenty  rowers  pnlled  hnrrelj,  ^ 
aoldierB  gATo  the  baffled  pursuers  a  yoUer  from  their  firelodkB. 
The  Cambrian  peasants  never  went  abroad  without  their 
Ariridge-bozes,  poniards,  and  rifles.  The  latter  were  in 
mstant  requisition  s  and  a  skinmsh  enioed,  in  whieii  aefcral 
were  woonided  on  both  sides  befiire  the  logitires  wcrebsjond 
vanfle  of  mosket^hot. 

Seokless  and  bold  as  he  was  by  natore,  perhaps  Santii^o 
noali  not  have  dared  to  commit  meh  an  outrage  againat  his 
religion,  and  the  prejudices  of  the  Italian  people,  atony  other 
time.  But  the  pow^r  of  the  church,  shak^  by  the  lecent 
defteuctiaA  of  the  (misnamed)  Holy  Office,  was  feeble ;  and 
inch  WAS  ^  disorderiy  state  of  the  country,  thai  filled  with 
armed  banuittL  who  made  it  the  scene  of  perpetoal  rapine  and 
war&rei  that  the  anthiwity  of  the  law,  at  ail  times  weak,  was 
completely  neutralized.  The  rank,  power,  and  wealth  of  San- 
togo a  &mily9  and  his  interest  with  Carolina  and  the  court  of 
Palermo,  emboldened  this  wild  younf  noble  to  jhame  into 
what  WAS  esteemed  hj  ikB  superstitions  and  faigoied  CMr 
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teians  asa  deed  replete  with  8acrile|];e  and  horror^  atid  Kfaiek 
«otild  not  lail  to  draw  down  tlie  atmoBt  vettgeance  ^  ike 
churoli  and  HeoFcn  itself  upon  the  unHappy  jAffprtnutor  aiid 
iuaimpioQsfbllowers.  Indeed,  ariwrt  time  axlerwawia  thepapal 
maliflcm  waa  dtdfthuidered  forth  arumtSanttigo  a&difffaMf, 
andj^nbfiihed  in  the  or^stama  of  the  Diario  £  Somm,  ocm- 
signmg  US  to  the  warm  protection  of  hia  moat  aatanic  nuneirty. 

f'or  that  I  eared  less  than  for  the  broken  head  tiia  tore 
txmea  which  were  my  share  of  this  adyentnie.  I  had  alao  Ae 
pleasant  pro^iect  or  my  name  beeomine  a  standing  qtiia  at 
«Tiay  mesa  in  the  Mediterraneen  when  the  story  appeared  in 
ahe  €fasefHa  JMtammca-^B.  gosaipinff,  military,  pat»ot»$  p^r 
|Mibhflhed  diirin]F  onr  oecnpalion  of  meil}r>  and  the  onfy  pnilMic 
jonnud  in  the  isumd,  where  the  press  is  (or  waa)  trndeor  ^e 
severest  restrictions. 

Gnbe  elameors  of  tl»  pe(^le  at  this  act  of  aarcrikge  led  me  to 
expect  the  worst  treatment  at  their  handa.  Stvnned  by  the 
blow  oi%  dob,  I  was  severely  beaten  while  lying  on  the  beadi, 
and  narrowl^r  dsci^ped  being  poniarded  by  w  htmchbaok ; 
from  whoae  vin&tive  maHoe  I  was  aared  only  by  the  inti^ 
rention  of  a  prieat.  Elevated  on  the  shonliferB  of  aome  h«p&- 
men,  Tmffi  now  harangued  tiie  rabble-^propoain^,  first,  thA( 
they  shonM  tie  a  stcme  to  my  nedc  and  east  me  mto  the  aea* 
or  bond  me  to  a  tree,  and  make  me  a  taiget  for  ihair  riitea  at 
Beaistanoe  was  vain^  as  they  had  seevrely  bouaid 


me  with  my  saah.  But  I  demanded  instant  hberaticm,  and  that 
my  aafare  diOnM  be  restored  to  me ;  and  I  threetei^  wrtfie 
retribution  from  our  general  and  the  ohiefs  of  the  Maaae, 
shoidd  they  dare  to  mtltraat  me. 

Though  they  kughed  at  my  threats,  tl^ir  efibet  was  sot 
altogether  k)st,  and  I  was  not  subjected  to  farther  violence. 
Flmed  upon  a  soity  aaa,  and  aeoampaDaed  by  a  throng  of 
ihotitiiigpe8santiy,Iwa8  conducted  back  to  Crotona  in  t»M- 
eoloas  iariumpht  and  then  thrust  into  an  ironca«e  itiha  eadoi 
theOaaamaitta,  or  ancient  prison  of  the  town,  whefc  I  waa  left 
to  m^  own  reflectkflis  fr>r  the  remaind^  of  the  night,  w  Mtiier 
moming'^^to  itwas  &enpast  three  o'doek.  I  was  TNning'Wi& 
indignation  against  these  base  ragamuffins,  whoae  pomelllBe 
made  av^  joint  of  my  body  ai^e,  bat  nevertheicBS  moniW 
into  a  sound  aleep  on  me  stone  floor  of  the  cage ;  tim  cM  I 
awake  until  the  morning  sun  shone  down  the  pictUKsqUe  viita 
of  the  dihipikted  Strada  Larga.  I  arose  with  ataffkii^limbs, 
and  at  first  was  nnaUe  to  ctrnixnrehend  where  on  6arih  I  waa. 
But  the  cries  of  "eretioo  i"  "  assaasmo  V  ««nbaldone !"  Ae., 
and  a  thonsaml  other  injarioos  e^tlwts  with  whieh  I  hadbaui 
greeted  by  the  rabble»  weve  yet  ringing  in  my  eaia,  asd,  tog$r 

Digitized  by  CjOOgle 


116  ADTVBTVmMS  OV  AK  AIDX-DX-CAMP. 

ther  with  iha  diBordered  state  of  my  dress,  brouglitihe  whob 
affiur  to  my  recolketioii.  With  lerengefiil  bitterness,  I  re» 
membered  the  many  indignities  I  had  receired  from  Graspara 
Trnffi :  onoe  he  had  snapped  a  pistol  in  my  face,  twice  he 
attempted  to  poniard  me,  and  he  would  prooably  hare  had 
me  despatched ,  bat  for  the  firm  intervention  of  an  dd  Basilian 
hOkesr,  A  dim  recollection  floated  before  me  of  haying  seen 
his  gnome-like  yisage  peering  between  the  iron  bars  of  the 
cage  long  after  the  crowd  had  departed — his  eyes  glaring  with 
hmed  and  malice,  that  made  them  glisten  like  a  snake  s,  be- 
neath the  dark  shallow  of  his  heayy  brows— while  he  informed 
me,  in  the  guttnral  Italian  of  Naples,  that  I  wonkL  "  yet  feel 
his  knife  TOtween  niy  ribs,  as  he  was  sworn  to  reyenge  his 
rambling  defeat  at  Mcastro,"  and  the  sabre-cut  bestowed  on 
his  hump  at  the  yilla  of  AlfierL 

'"Sdeathl"  thought  I,  wlule  starting  up  from  my  hard 
couch,  "  I  must  haye  this  creature  flogg^  or  hone !  Itiatoo 
ridiculous  to  be  persecuted  by  a  contemptible  hundiback,  who 
follows  me  like  an  eyil  genius  eyerywhere.  Ola,  Signer  Bene- 
detto, cayaliere  del  Castagno  !*'  I  cried  aloud,  as  that  redoubt- 
able gentleman  swung  himself  oyer  a  window  of  the  podesta's 
house,  and  alighted  in  the  street  about  a  hundred  yards  from 
me.  But  without  looking  to  where  the  yoice  came  from — as 
he  had  eyidently  no  wish  to  be  recognized — he  drew  his  hat 
oyer  his  eyes,  threw  his  ample  cloak  oyer  his  disordered  attire, 
and  humed  down  the  Strada  Larga.  I  remembered  the 
podestii's  daughter — a  pretty  girl,  from  whom  I  had  receiyed 
my  billet  last  eyenin^. 

"  FoorOrtensia !"  Siought  I ;  "andthus  your  loring  benedict 
spends  !iis  tour  of  duty  in  the  trenches !" 

Saye  himself,  no  one  seemed  yet  stirring  in  Crotona ;  its 
ruined  streets  were  completely  deserted.  At  times  a  caisual 
patrol  of  our  troops  passed ;  but  these  were  £tf  beyond  hail ; 
and,  in  truth,  I  looked  forward  with  dread  to  being  disooyered 
m  the  cage — knowing  too  well  it  would  furnish  a  subject  for 
laughter  to  everj  corps  in  Sicily.  Hie  idea  of  the  general's 
aide-de-camp  bemg  barred  up  in  an  iron  ca^,  like  a  common 
rogue,  or  a  rat  in  a  trap,  was  too  replete  with  ridicule  to  be 
patiently  endured  ;  but,  after  a  few  attempts  to  break  pnsoa 
and  escape,  I  was  obliged  to  abandon  the  attempt,  ana  awail' 
my  deliyerance  patientiy. 

To  increase  my  annoyance,  a  few  withered  and  sunburned 
gossips  gathered  round  the  parapet  of  a  circular  well  (a  foun- 
4un,  by  the  bye,  is  eyer  the  grand  rendesyous  of  Itahaii 
gossips),  and  after  filling  their  classic-shaped  jars  wilh  water, 
thex  rested  them  on  the  margin  of  the  spring,  and  stared  at 
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me  to  their  full  oontentmen^  relating  to  the  paflBer»-by  their 
own  yersioii  of  the  story,  with  such  additions  and  vanations 
as  the  exuberance  of  their  fancy  or  hatred  of  a  heretic  sn^- 
jested.  To  the  peasant,  come  to  market  in  his  wolf-skm 
jacket  and  leather  gaiters ;  the  hind,  driyine  his  team  of  oxen 
to  the  field ;  the  shepherd,  on  his  way  to  me  mountains ;  to 
the  wator-carrier ;  the  impnd^it,  rosy-faced,  itinerant  impro- 
Tisatore,  with  his  Into ;  and  the  wmte-bearded  Franciscan, 
with  his  greasy,  angular  hat,  snuff-begrimed  cassock,  and 
beffging-box ; — ^to  each  and  to  all  who  stopped  at  the  well* 
did  these  shriyelled  crones  relate,  with  great  emphasis  and 
gesticulation,  the  story  of  the  sacrilege  committed  at  the 
convent  of  St.  Catherine  by  the  English  heretic. 

Yehement  and  ugly,  as  aU  old  women  in  southern  Italy  are 
(the  lower  classes,  at  least),  they  soon  collected  a  dense  crowd 
round  the  cage,  and  I  was  stared  upon  by  a  circle  of  hostile 
eyes,  in  a  manner  very  unpleasant  to  endure.  I  might  have 
laughed  at  a  predicament  so  ridiculous,  but  the  petulance  of 
the  Orotonian  rabble  soon  became  annoying ;  their  reli^ous 
scruples  were  aroused  by  t'le  malicious  observations  of  mese 
old  gossips,  and  I  began  to  expect  a  martyrdom  like  that  of 
St.  Stephen. 

But  relief  was  at  hand.  Cavaliere  Benedetto,  though  he 
hurried  off  so  abruptly,  had  recognized  me,  and  despatdhed  a 
party  from  tiie  trenches  to  my  rescue.  I  hailed  with  joy 
their  glittering  bayonets,  which  1  soon  saw  flashing  abore  the 
head  of  the  mob.  JBitter  was  the  wrath  of  the  Italmn  soldiers, 
when  they  beheld  me  so  unworthily  treated ;  their  musket- 
butts  were  in  immediate  requisition,  and  in  three  minutes  one 
side  of  the  cage  was  dashed  to  meces,  and  I  was  free. 

Under  their  escort  I  gladly  liurried  to  my  billet,  where  I 

eit  my  disordered  uniform  in  proper  trim  for  appearing  before 
acleod  after  breakfast. 


CHAPTEE   XVI. 

THB  SUMMONS  OF  8UBBBFDBB. 

iixAHWHiLB,  Santuffo  and  his  fair  companion  were  plough* 
in^  the  wBters  of  the  Adriatic,  and  sending  alone  the  coast 
ofOalabria  as  fast  as  twenty  oars  and  an  ample  lateen  sail, 
filled  by  a  strong  Borea,  or  breeze  fr^m  the  north,  could  carry 
them.  With  the  visconte,  and  still  more  with  his  cousin,  the 
affair  was  not  yet  ended;  innumerable  griefs  and  troubles 
were  in  store  for  them.  But  I  heard  no  more  of  tiie  abductio» 
ton  a  time»  saTo  in  the  jokes  of  my  comrades,  and  once  ia 
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friMidOhf  aoi«  £rom  the  geneD^  wanmif  me  to  Avoid  all  emk 
Hffdn'in  fbtore,  as  they  wece  caloaiBted  to  pgdiidigo  1^ 
CainhfJMii  agBinit  «■»  and  kgure  the  eause  of  ^mJauokd^  fix 
vihkom  we  were  figktmf . 

I  had  just  oomj^eted  my  brief  toilette,  and  wm  ^aatilv  pil- 
ing my  xeipecti  to  hot  dioeolate,  derilled  fowl,  cream  duBeae, 
mamalade,  aad  maecuoons,  when  Saixtaga'a  gacve  Mead, 
the  Maheee  knigh^  il  oaraheve  J^acroo  di  CaatdAmO) 
entaed. 

"  Baata !"  he  exdaixned,  casting  aside  his  swoid  and  aaUe 
cloak,  "^what  have  yoa  and  the  visconto  be^i  aboat  last 
nightP  Bidcen  into  a  convent  of  consecn^ed  Bims»  as  if  it 
hi^  been  a  mere  bordello  of  Naples,  and  earned  c^  by  foree 
of  arms,  the  aueen  of  that  sainted  community !  It  is  a  sad 
affair,  signor. 

"  Sad,  indeed,  as  my  ribs  fbd,  to  their  cost,  this  motsjai^, 
moreover,  I  have  lost  in  the  scoffle  a  splc^ndid  saUe  of  1m- 
masoiis,--the  last  gift  of  a  friend  who  ML  beneath  the  £«as  of 
Valetta." 

**  Ah !  you  served  there  P  So  did  L  So  Santuflo  lua 
robbed  the  convent  of  its  brightest  jewel,  lE^rancesca  d'Alficti, 
who  shone  among  the  beauties  of  Palermo  like  a  oomet  amoog 
the  lesser  stars." 

*'  The  young  lady  has  attractioais  which **  ^ 

"  AttractioDB  !'*  exchdmed  the  en^usiaslic  Italiaa ;  ''  I  teB 
you,  signor,  she  is  magnificent !  Ah !  had  you  seen  her  last 
vear,  Tnien  she  appeared  as  Mad(Hma,  (m  tile  festival  of  the 
olessed  Yirgin!  The  whole  countiy  did  homage  to  her 
wondrous  brauty.  Franoesea  seemed  a  vision  of  something 
more  than  mortal,  as  she  sailed  along  on  the  loDy  fiQded  aar, 
among  clouds  of  gauze  and  silver,  with  a  crown  oT  diamonds 
blazing  on  her  ctou  tresses,  wings  on  her  shining  fdiouldom, 
and  incense,  divine  music,  li^ht  and  glory,  floating  round 
her.  Basta !  she  was  an  angd  of  love !  The  people,  as  they 
knelt,  fo^ot  their  prayers  to  Madonna,  and  offered  up  oidy 
praises  ofher  beaut^.  I  honour  the  visconte  for  carrying  her 
ooldly  off.  The  ffirl  would  have  been  destroyed  in  an  Italian 
convent ;  where  (I  bliiBh  to  say  it)  purity  of  heart  is  a  wonder, 
and  innocence  a  crime.  But  I  tremble  to  think  of  the  retri- 
bution which  the  bish(^  of  Oosenza  may  deem  doe  lor  the 
abduction :  he  is  a  stem,  relentless  fellow." 

"  But  what  will  the  lieutenant-colonel  commandii^  thiidc 
of  Santugo  abandoning  his  battalion — deserting,  in  £lct,  with 
;^rty  rank  and  flle  i^  the  free  corps,  with  Seir  anus  and 
leeoutremeati  F" 
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"  fiif  foaSoLf  zsnk,  md  ihe  ideas  of  <mr  eountfy,  mut  ]^Mid 
§or  hiiiL 

"  jLnd  Uka  the  iBcrilege,  stgnor :  whB,t  will  the  peo^  say 
ofifcP" 

**  Jaat  wlMii  thef  pIfBMe.  Santngo  is  too  minted  &  «Bva]ier 
to  talve  a  iush  toe  silW  scnrales  of  a  bigoted  pop^aatry,  or 
the  idle  thxi^ders  of  a  knayisn  piiesUioo£  He  wii^  onfy  le- 
jnember,  that,  m  a^bdnctin^  his  oooain, — replete  witii  danger 
tihoiii^  the  act  maj  Jbe,— %e  has  done  a  good  deed  in  ue 
cause  of  lore  ami  Jramanity.  Gorpo  di  Baccho  !  read  '  Jhd 
'Broaecatiton  of  the  Domiaican  Nona  of  Pistoda,  in  1761,  bf 
the  Canon  Baldi«'  and  you  will  see  there  disclosed  a  mass  of 
the  most  cmrmpt  femate  profligaey, — a  revelation  amosnig  as 
it  is  horrible,  ragnor,  jou  woold  shrink  wiHi  dismay,  if  imbde 
acquainted  with  one-half  of  what  passes  within  the  walk  of 
our  soathem  convents,  where  beUadonna,  the  dungeon,  and 
tiie  poniard,  are  too  o&en.  at  w(»*k.  In  the  indictment  of  the 
Canon  Baldi,  there  is  displayed  a  legnlar  system  of  depravity, 
into  whicth  the  yoiin^  nmis  are  slo^y  initiated  (after  me  fint 
year  of  tlieir  novitiate  is  past),  as  into  a  lodge  <^  f^ree- 
masonry,— Hsraring  pardon  oi  the  gentle  craft  for  a  comparison 
so  vile.  Basta !  manfully  as  I  ha^e  foo^rht  for  Italy  and  her 
tsadmit  liberties,  I  would  yet  more  wulingly  lend  a  hand 
toward  the  utter  demolition  of  eveiy  convent  within  the  land. 
Still,  thanks  to  Madonna,  I  am  a  true  Catholic,  and  com- 
mander of  the  M^tese  cross,  and  as  such  I  swear  to  you, 
signor,  on  ilie  blessed  badge  of  1^  isle,  that  no  man  has  a 
better  zeososi  lor  being  at  iead  yMk  the  female  order  of  eede- 
nastus  tiuEU  I  have.  I  was  mined  in  my  prospects,  seared  in 
heart,  and  robbed  of  my  patrimoiiy,  by  the  Ibiavery  of  an 
abbess  and  the  art  of  a  dec^tfol  nmL  iBut  enough  of  Hub.*' 
He  paused,  with  a  kindling  eye,  and  his  cheek  c^)>ered,  as  if 
he  remembered  that  more  had  been  said  than  was  quite  necet- 
saxy;  bat  mssterin^  some  old  reeoUeotion  or  inward  emotion, 
l^  a  stxang  efiTort,  he  continued,  in  a  tone  of  affected  eai«e- 
lesnoess,  *'  ^gnor  Claude,  there  is  a  relief  in  telHn^  one's 
sorrow  I  and  some  p^i^t,  when  the  Gioja  or  lipaari  iDosens 
my  tongue,  you  may  ^^am  how  it  first  came  to  pass  that  I 
siliaped  the  Maltese  cross  on  my  shoulder.  Bat  just  now  we 
most  hurry  to  the  tirenches,  upon  whick  De  Bourmont  Ws 
ecmunenced  Ins  morning  salute  of  round-shot  and  grape.** 

We  found  the  whole  citadel  of  Gratona,  and  t£e  ootwOik 
possessed  1^  the  Prench  between  it  and  the  sea,  enveloped 
m  white  smoke,  amid  w^aek  tiie  daric  corbelled  battlemeiitii 
tlie  jBmmb  that  flashed  t^uoui^  and  the  bayonets  Unit  ffil^ 
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tered  orer  them,  were  seen  tar  &  moment,  and  th^i  obscured 
ai  the  smoke-wreaths  rolled  on  the  morning  wind.  The 
Frendi  worked  at  their  batteries  manfb%,  pouring  showers 
of  cannon-shot,  bombs,  and  bombelles  on  onr  troo]^,  who 
wore  pretty  secure  behind  their  breastworks,  and  repaid  them 
wilh  considerable  interest,  from  an  eminence  on  which  a 
fascine  batteir  was  erected. 

Le  Moine  mred  salvoes  b j  sound  of  bncle,  and  the  Ampiiam 
discharged  her  broadsides,  and  with  suim  effect,  that  a  great 
part  of  the  castle  wall  came  away  in  a  mass  fromi  the  rodcs, 
and  the  unfortunate  who  lined  it  were  hurled  into  the  ditdies 
in  an  instant ;  the  well-jointed  masonry  rolled  down  like  a 
stony  avalanche,  and  cannon,  with  their  carriages,  fragments 
of  l)odie8  and  weapons,  strewed  the  streets  below.  Three 
hearty  cheers  arose  from  our  trendies,  and  were  echoed  by 
the  tars  of  the  Ampkion,  which  wa»  hauled  yet  closer  in  shore, 
and  poured  her  shot  in  rapid  succession  on  the  lower  worics 
of  the  citadel.  The  Sicilian  gun-boats,  with  their  thirty-two 
pounders  and  howitzers,  dealt  death  and  destruction  among 
the  sand-bag  batteries  and  stockades ;  these  the  French  soon 
abandoned,  retiring  with  precipitation  into  the  castle  of 
Carlo  Y.  After  maintaining  a  brisk  cannonade  for  nearly  two 
hours,  the  fire  of  the  enemy  began  to  slacken,  and  b^  the 
material  with  whidi  their  guns  were  served, — sudi  as  pieces 
of  metal,  crow-bars,  broken  bottles,  stones,  bolts,  and  ba^  of 
nails,— we  perceived  with  satisfaction  that  their  ammunition 
was  fast  failing.  Yet  they  manned  the  breach,  as  if  expecting 
an  assault  immediately ;  and,  even  wlule  exposed  to  a  galling 
fire,  worked  bravely,  repairing  the  damaged  wall  with  fiucines, 
bags  of  sand  and  wool,  stakes,  and  "  chandeliers."  They  were 
doubtless  resolved  to  meet  any  escalade  with  the  coura^  of 
Frenchmen,  and  with  the  indomitable  ralour  that  distin- 
gmshed  all  the  soldiers  of  the  empire. 

At  last  the  fire  on  both  sides  ceased,  the  clouds  of  smoke 
curled  away  from  the  old  towers  of  Charles  Y.,  the  bright  sun 
shone  joyously  on  bastion  and  curtain,  and  we  plainlyDeheld 
the  sad  havoc  made  by  the  salvoes  of  our  batteries  and  Uio 
broadsides  of  the  fri^te. 

"Now,  Dundas!  cried  Macleod,  scrambling  out  of  the 
a*enches,  "as  the  gallant  Monsieur  de  Bourmont  has  given 
oyer  his  monung*s  shooting,  and  as  you  know  something  of 
his  lingo,  just  tie  a  handkerchief  to  the  point  of  your  sword, 
and  go  up  and  inquire  whether  or  not  he  means  to  sur- 
render the  nlace  without  any  more  bother?  If  not,  let 
him  expect  eroken  heads  to  be  plenty  before  tattoo  to- 
uiifht.     By  heaven  I    the   Hoss-shire  Buffs  will  dye  their 
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tartaiiB  red  in  the  best  blood  of  bis  gairison,  brare  fellows 
iboTighiheybe!'* 

"  And  tbfe  tenns,  colonel  P" 

"  Svch  as  Erendimen — sucb  as  brave  soldiers  may  accept 
without  dishonour;  but  nothing  more.  Give  this  my  sum- 
mons of  unconditional  surrender;  and,  as  they  know  nof^of 
the  fall  of  Gaeta  and  Massena's  advance,  they  will  no  doubt 
yield  at  discretion." 

"With  a  white  handkerchief  flatteringly  ^m  the  point  of  my 
^abre,  and  having  a  Gorsican  bugler  in  attendance,  I  departed 
on  my  mission  from  the  trenches,  where  more  than  two  hundred 
of  our  soldiers  lay  weltering  in  their  blood.  Most  of  tlieir 
wounds  being  inflicted  by  camion-shot,  or  the  explosion  of 
bombs,  were  ghastly  beyond  description.  The  earthen 
trenches  in  some  places  were  literam*  flooded  with  gore. 
None  but  those  who  have  seen  a  man  bleed  to  death  from  his 
wounds  beinj?  left  undressed,  can  imagine  how  mudi  blood 
the  human  frame  contains.  The  ensanguined  mud,  where 
coroses,  wounded  men,  fascines,  shot,  and  shell,  lay  all  min- 
gled together,  made  our  approaches  frightful,  ana  I  gladly 
sprang  out  and  left  them  behmd  me. 

As  usual,  the  morning  was  beautiful ;  earth  and  sky  were 
bright  with  summer  splendour.  The  sea  of  Adria  shone  in 
a  blaze  of  yellow  li^ht,  and  the  chain  of  mountains  stretching 
away  to  Isola,  the  httle  white  village  dotting  the  sandy  beach, 
and  the  solitary  column  of  Juno  Lucinia,  uar  ofi^,  made  up  a 
charming  landscape,  the  beauties  of  which  my  mind  was  then 
too  mum  occupied  to  appreciate.  To  bear  a  flag  of  truce  is 
an  exdting  duty,  and  I  felt  my  pulses  quicken  on  finding 
myself  ck«e  under  the  enemy's  camion,  yet  warm  with  the 
heat  of  their  last  discharge.  As  I  approached  the  old  for- 
tress, its  walls  dione  gaily  in  the  bnght  sunlight ;  but  the 
blood  oozing  from  the  carved  stone  gargoyles,  or  spouts,  of 
the  battlements,  told  a  terrible  tide  of  the  mivoc  made  by  our 
shot  and  sholL 

An  ample  tricolour  waved  lazilv  in  the  warm  breeze,  and 
serried  lines  of  bright  bayonets  glittered  over  the  ramparts^ 
while  grim  hces  peered  at  me  tlm>i:gh  the  dark  embrasures 
and  narrow  loopnoles  of  the  time-wom  walls.  The  troons 
were  formed  in  rank-entire,  with  arms  shouldered.  Poor  old 
BounnDnt  was  evidently  making  the  greatest  possible  display 
of  hia  force. 

When  within  twenty  yards  of  the  gate,  the  Gorsican 
sounded  '*  a  parley ;"  wmdi  was  answered  by  beat  of  dram 
within  the  fortress.  The  rattling  drawbridge  descended,  and 
a  wicket  opened  in  the  gat^  whidi  was  composed  of  enormous 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


paljMikfl.  eramped  and  botted  Uys^skux.  (I  obacrf ed  ererj ^ 
thing  narrowly  while  they  aUowea  me  the  use  of  mj  eyes.) 
Immediately  on  stepping  through  the  widtet,  we  were  encir- 
oLed  hj  iwelye  yoUi^eiiza,  witk  fixed  biqpooeia;  and  m  youg 
French  offieer,  saluting  me  witk  hia  saore,  iB^nsBMl  ma  tint 
mj^es  mant  be  immediately  Uiadfolded^  mad  my  mtdesdf 
committed  to  .lose  ward  in  the  guard-hotMe. 

"  Monsieur/*  I  said,  indignanUy,  *'  I  am,  as  yo«  aee,  m.  afcaff 
ol&tet  ia  tke  aorvioe  of  his  B^taanio  majesly,  the  beaver  of 
a  despateh  to  LieutenaAt-ColiHiel  de  Bonrmont  and  not  » 
spy! 

"  My  orders  are  stadei,"  he  replied,  with  e^pal  hauteor  ^ 
*•  ainee  yoo  have  eAtesed  the  glttes,  yovr  eyisamiiife  be  Uind- 
f<^ded»  or  you  and  ^ke  bogkr  w^  be  maae  prisoneES  £octL- 
witiil  I  pledge  you  my  word  as  a  gentlemaBL  and  soldiert 
that  no  dishonour  will  be  offered."  We  diook  haadv ;.  the 
Cocaicaii  boy  was  confflj^roed  to  the  cave  of  tiko  bacncr  goazd, 
while  my  ^es  were  Umdfolded,  and  giying  me  his  ann,  the 
offifiNT  led  me  away  in  tiiis  lodieioiis  maoBsv,  1  knev  not 
whither* 

On  the  bandaffe  being  removed,  I  found  myself  in.  &lai^ 
yaiolted  room  of  tiie  cm  castle.  It  waa  roo&d  widsL  stone. 
Bad  I  heard  the  tramp  of  feci  and  ramble  of  gun-stidea 
oa  the  bartizan  aboye.  The  groined  aoc^es  mustrng  fixna 
twelye  dilfyidated  ocsbelsit  reporesenting  the  apostAe^.  A  bare 
wooden  taole,  a  few  chaars  and  trunks^  eloaks  and  sdbrea 
hanging  on  the  wall,  spurred  boots,  empty  bottles,  and  cigars 
boxes  lying  in  a  comer,  constituted  tiie  &miture  of  the  room. 
The  light  streamed  into  it  between  the  stctte  muUicaaa  and 
ooacroded  iron  bars  of  three  dec^y«embayed  windowsy  through 
which  a  yiew  was  obtained  of  the  Gulf  of  Tarento^  atretchdng 
away  to  the  north,  and  the  dark,  wooded  Msea  of  La  Syla 
t&  £ne  westward,  rising  fiye  thousand  feet  iMX>ye  the  sea's 
level. 

Coffee,  wine,  cigars,  French  army-lists,  Parisian  Jfa»*fewj^ 
and  the  la^  /rand  bulletin,  lay  on  the  table,  at  which  De 
Bourmont,  a  tat  but  pleasant-looking  eld  man,  dremedi^  x 
Uae  frogged  surtoat  and  scarlet  trowsers,  wiik.  a  erinisaa 
iori^ca.^,  was  seated  with  another  officer,  at  breakfast. 

"Monsieur  le  Commandant,"  said  the  officer  who  intra- 
dueed  me,  "  a  flag,  of  truce  firami  the  trenches — an  officer  ai 
the  enemy." 

''Akl  they  haye  come  to  terms  at  last!"  said  the  little 
eonmnaindant,  nodding  with  a  very  satisfied  air  to  the  (^cer 
who  aat  oi^posite  him;  and  ilien  nsin^,  he  h^t^W  mea  chair. 
**  Ihnnd  Uy  see  yoor  moBHeor/'  be^a£[ed»  uaoovoraag  hia  bald 
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head ;  "  be  aeated^-tltfi  wine  k  ckme  to  jou.  Then  is  Miii>- 
<3fttalL0t  cr,  if  joa  like  it  betler>  £Enr«-fimied  DiehiyxBa  Cbnsti 
aatflGffeoc^firamgnpearaiaedQatiM  akypesc^Yetii^^  We 
am  gei  ihese  thijm»  yon  see»  notwithstandiiig  diai  tbe  Seote 
ockgiddoes  pmk  the  trBnrhf  ao Yigomudy.  M^benkhes! 
ai^irikatamaaheift!  Ye^aaidweemgetlluKtwliioiiwarma 
onr  keorts  better  than  even  Eakffnian  wine  or  Gbeoo— ch, 
BomF*'  he  added,  ivbbiiig  hia  nose,  aad  miaag  a  sly  gkoce 
at  niB  mofoae  companion,  who  intentlj^  bcoKO  tiie  ^eil  of  hie 
tiuard  egg^  without  deigning  to  notice  me. 

"Would  yoa  piefer  dkoeoSate  to  wine,  monsiearP'*  con- 
tiwied  the  colonel.  ''We  will  talk  over  matters  dnrmg 
hredk&st.    I  am  glad  y]on  hare  eeme  to  teams — weijl*' 

I  acoefi;ed  hia  invitaDon^  bnt  conld  not  resist  smihng  at  the 
oonflaoent  maamer  in  which  the  Frenehnwn  spoke  of  be«^ 
8ie||«VB  cQodng  to  tenns  with  tiie  gsrrison  of  a  pfa«e  wbatSiL 
tiMsr  cannon  had  ahnost  reduced  to  ruins. 

^  How  did  joor  free  Calabrians  like  the  way  we  scoured 
th#  trentdieB  the  other  nightP"  asked  Oi^^tain  Pepe,  while 


^Yoa  tan^t  ihsm  a  good  kaaan.  The  mannaladeP 
Thank  yon.  An  hovr  in  the  tvesdEtts  has  grr oi  ae  quite  an 
4|ipetite." 

"  And  how  did  your  old  tub  of  a  fiagatt,  and  her  fry  of 
giurboatSr  like  the  ehain^shot^  tke  ccosaJaars^  and  stang-baUs 
we  faToored  them  with  this  aoning  P'* 

"  Hautemr,  I  did  not  eome  heie  to  ansnrer  insdent  ques- 
tions»  bnt  to  deliyer  this  despatch  to  Colond  Bouaneni,  who, 
I  have  ti^  pleasoie  to  perceire,  is  a  "BTesKh.  <^b^r  of  the  old 
8cho(^---a  g^tleman,  and  not  a  Parisian  bully." 

A  quiet  smile  spread  over  Bourmont's  face,  as  he  bowed 
and  took  Mtt(»Ieod*s  letter ;  wlub  Pepe,  like  a  cowed  brayo, 
bit  his  white  lips,  and  gliured  at  me  with  ill-concealed  malice 
and  animosity ;  but  I  continued  to  help  myself  wkh  perfect 
composure. 

Ixasperated  by  this  cutting  contempt — "By  heaTcn  and 
hell ! "  he*  exdaimed,  "  were  it  not  that  I  must  nold  sacred  the 
white  flag  you  carry — ^mille  baionettes! — ^I  would  cut  you 
in  two !"  and  starting  from  the  table,  Pepe  retired  into  a  re- 
cess of  the  window,  where  he  affected  to  observe  the  saucy 
Ampkion,  which  was  riding  with  her  broadside  to  the  shore, 
the  immt-jadc  waring  fresnh^rmdaen  peak — astrikii^fiiatare 
in  the  view,  biffc  iE-c2cukted  to  soothe  the  wrath  of  tiie  ini* 
tated  GUni.  I  eenld  read  ihe  hisjtoiy  of  thk  repulsive  mm 
in  the  coane  features  and  strong  Itnes  of  hia  snnbumt  visage. 

The  FieBd)^  armor  at  fiiat  time  soesessed  niaay  suck  spinta 
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fiaised  from  the  dregs  of  tlie  people  during  the  mar 
which  f(^wed  the  rerolntion,  many  of  the  acton  in  «. 
firightM  tragedies  and  massacres  that  disgrace  the  natiott 
beosme — rather  by  the  force  of  circumstances,  than  their  own 
deserts — commanders  in  the  armies  of  Boonaparte.  Savage 
and  bkck-hearted,  furious  and  sour  republicans,  thus  found 
themselres  marching  beneath  the  banners  of  an  emperor, 
and  some  ot  them  obtaining  honours  in  that  profession  whi^ 
numbers  all  the  kings  and  princes  of  Europe  among  it 
members.  But  the  true  Parisian  rabble,  without  one  sparh 
>f  the  generous  spirit  of  the  soldier,  were  destitute  <^  tha 
chiTslry  whidi  distinguished  the  old  Frendi  armies  in  tin, 
time  of  the  Bourbons.  A  knowledge  of  the  men  they  fought 
against,  caused  our  troops  to  regara  the  soldiers  of  tne  reso- 
lution with  equal  detMtation  and  contempt;  this  latter 
feeling,  howerer,  soon  became  changed  when  they  encoun- 
tered them  as  the  army  of  Napoleon,  who  restored  France 
to  that  honourable  place  among  the  kingdoms  of  Europe, 
from  which  she  fell  in  I7d2.  The  sanguinary  rabble  wno 
hailed  with  yells  of  triumph  the  axe  as  it  descended  on  the 
neck  of  the  queenly  Marie  Antoinette— who  dove  in  two  the 
head  of  the  beautiful  Princess  Lamballe,  and  dragged  her 
naked  body  for  days  about  the  kennels  of  Paris,  were  for* 
gotten  when  contemplating  the  glories  of  Napoleon,  the  lon^ 
succession  of  his  yictories,  the  deyotion  of  his  soldiers,  and 
the  chivalric  enthusiasm  of  the  old  guard.    But  to  proccNed. 

De  Bourmont  looked  orer  Macle<xL's  letter  in  vanoas  ways, 
but  could  make  nothing  of  it ;  upon  which  he  asked  me  to 
translate  it.    So  £tf  as  I  can  remember,  it  ran  thus :— 

"  Trenches  htfore  Orotona,  July,  1806. 
"  SiB,-»Further  resistance  on  your  part  being  now  in  yain, 
ire  you  until  sunset  to  send  away  all  the  women  and 
Idren ;  after  which,  if  the  citadel  be  not  surrendered,  your 
garrison  shall  be  buried  in  its  ruins. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be,  &c.  Ac., 
"  Peteb  Macleod,  Iieut.-CoL 

«  Commanding  Eoss-shire  Bufb." 

"  Iieut.-Col.DB  BOUEMONT, 

"  Knt.  Grand  Cross  of  the  Iron  Crown, 
**  and  Commandant  of  Crotona." 

"  Sur  ma  yie !"  said  Hie  little  colonel,  reddeninff  with  in- 
dignation, and  turning  up  his  eyes  on  hearingthiB  bhmt 
message.    **  Poof!  what  say  you  to  this,  Pepe,  my  boy  P" 

"Guex^^  a  mort!"  growled  the  polite  Captain  Pepe. 
''  Bedieu!    I  would  slit  the  bearer's  nose,  and  seodhim  baek 
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to  the  writer,  as  a  fitting  answer.  Or  wbat  think  yon  to 
summon  a  file  of  the  goaro,  and  ciy  h  la  lanteme,  as  of  oldP 
lOle  bombes!  I  hare  serred  manj  an  English  prisoner  so 
ill  Holland ;  but  that  was  in  the  days  of  SoBespierTe." 

''Halt!  silence,  monsienr!"  raid  Bonnnont,  angrilj; 
**  remember  that  you  are  among  the  scddiers  of  Napoleon 
the  Eirst,  not  the  rabble  of  the  faobonrgs  oi  Paris."  The 
captain  bit  his  nether  lip  and  again  retired  to  the  window, 
while  the  edkmel  oontmned : — 

"  I  shall  not  surrender ;  haying  good  reasons  for  fitting 
to  the  last:  and  too, monsieur— monsieur— -" 

"  Dnndas  "—I  snggested. 

*'  Ah.  I  Dnndas ;  yes ;  pardon  me.  Yon  are  too  much  of  a 
soldier  not  to  be  aware  of  them." 

"  Colonel,  I  know  not  to  what  yon  refer.  Greneral  Sijgnier 
has  taken  v^  a  position  at  Cassano,  from  which  he  will  inevi- 
tabfy  be  driven  wiiJi  immense  slaughter  by  the  chie&  of  the 
Masse  and  the  leaders  of  the  brigands,  who  are  all  drawing 
to  a  head  in  that  direction;  so  from  him  yon  can  expect  no 
snccoor.  Montelecme  by  this  time  must  have  yielded  to  Colonel 
Oswald;  and,  Scylla  excepted,  erery  fortress  has  opened  its 
sates  to  ns.  Of  a  force  of  9,000  men  who  encountered  us  at 
Maida,  3,000  only  march  under  the  standard  of  Eeenier.  In 
the  upper  proyince,  your  troops  hare  melted  away  oefore  the 
Italians  al<me.  Our  shipping  cut  off  all  retreat  by  sea,  our 
ixoapa  by  land.  You  must  capitulate;  resistance  will  be 
madness,  and  a  useless  sacrifice  of  your  brave  sddiers; 
therefore,  permit  me  to  entreat  you  to  think  well  orer  the 
answer  whidi  I  am  to  bear  to  an  antagonist  so  fiery  and  deter- 
mined as  Madeod." 

''  Mimsieur  aide-de-camp,  I  thank  you  for  the  adyioe ;  but 
I  hope  Freneh  solders  will  not  be  cowed  by  Scot  or  English- 
man, said  the  ool<meL  '*  Bemember,  that  in  the  service  of 
the  emperor,  to  be  unfortunate  once  is  to  be  for  erer  lost. 
Do  you  pretend  ignorance  of  the  fact  that  Gaeta  was 
surrendeKd  lately  oy  the  prince  of  Hesse  Philipstadt  to 
Massena,  who  is  now  pushing  on  to  our  relief  and  is^^  this 
time  within  a  short  day's  march  of  Segnier's  position  at 
Cassano  P" 

"  I  know  that  the  strong  fortress  of  Gaeta  has  surrendered, 
after  a  gallant  resistance,"  I  replied,  eqjually  surprised  and 
chagrined  that  ke  too  was  aware  of  the  eircumstanoe ;  **  but 
whoerer  informed  you  that  MarBhal  Massena  was  in  the 
frontiers  of  Calabria  Citra,  told  thatwhieh  is  fidse !  His  dirision 
is  still  at  Gaeta,  nearly  two  hundred  miles  firom  Cassano." 

"Hien  I  have  b^  deceired!"  exclaimed  Bounmmt^ 

^  Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


its  ADWWBM  OV  AJtl  4lt9a>]»B-C*]fP. 

Uitwdr.  Thift  kkBiienM  Mwed  t»  £iU  iqpoa  Urn  Ifte  s 
tfnmaabolL  After  >ktk  rt6actioa>  he  im^  '^HfiiwiM^if 
joui  iJiiliy  SM  jour  woi4  o£  kcMMHir  tiu^i  the  ■wriihul  ii  m 
tKroUt  1  will  pkd  CioUBa  wiAhin  «a  hoiBr»  Teaama^  fOK 
miakiii,  for  ihft  aunMa  to  BMitk  ooi  (fliiitwgli  ihfch»eadi, 
if  im  dboQte>  with  all  the  honowi  of  waff— wMk  hmg  mA 
hagipige^  edran  fhring,  ud  dramft  beeimg^-^he  nBaen,  ef 
ooaxM,  retaining  vmi  tmoT^  and  the  idiole  forte  to  ha 
permitted  to  march  to  the  camp  of  Gaaaana  wi4hflot  " 
hfiitiliiy." 

"  Lnpoaaible,.  mnaiiiwr !  who  caa  answer  for  the  1 
banditti  and  lawleas  soldiery  of  the  ICaaaeP  'Rememket  Hhe 
eicape  <^  ICoutdeoBe^  and  the  aiaaoaw  c£hMi  n^ginHBt  at 
La^k!" 

"  Tno,  tme!"  he  mutterod,  bittetij.  "Moa  J>um.l  we 
acebutahandM!" 

"  Aa  m  gentleman,  aa  an  offieer,  I  pledge  you  mywri, 
oolaneL  Hut  Maaaena'a  diTidoa  haa  not  yet  lefl  ereBL  Hm 
Teixa  di  LaTonra." 

"  Enon^  monaieiir;  Crotona  ia  lost;  and  iriSih  ik  Hm 
faBhM  aeryioea  of  menT  an  ardnona  yoivl  Aieale*  Ladi. 
Mareitfo--0  my  Godr*  ne  oo^raxed  hia  &ce  wxth  hi»  1 

"  G&ea!  ho!  ho!"  oroaked  the  yoiee  of  tiie 
hiBichbftcTr,  aehe  amaiged  from  a  lecaes  ia  the  tfajdc  ^ 
where  he  had  bean  eoSad  n^,  unaeenby  me.    "  I  idl  joa, 
Sgnor  Colonello^  that  the  prince  of  Surd's  adivnead  gpMrd 
waa  at  I«tronieo,  in  Baailicata^  three  da^  aince  1" 

"liTow,  by  liMvena!  erookback  agam,  and  here  erwi!.'* 
I  ezdaixaed,  beatowing  a  blaok  look  on  Tmfl,  whoee  fida& 
assertiona  were  calcnlated  to  stagger  De  BonaneMt.  '*  Ihi» 
wretch,  then,,  ia  the  channal  of  your  intdUi^pance,  meaaieiirP 
I^  my  pride  would  permit  me  oondeaoeBding  aa  ftr  ae<  is 
defend  myself  against  the  idle*  oontcadieticmft  of  aneh  » 
despicable  oppon^it,  I  have  in  mysalnretaehealetterwhiak 
proves  where  the  Tnarshal  was  three  daya  ago.  It  was  feondt 
among  the  papers  of  an  officer  Idlled  by  a  cannon-ahtyt,  wkut 
our  fleet  fired  oa  Be^pier's  line  of  march  by  the  AdrifUiie." 

"A  letter;  hnmasimoT'  croaked  Ga^axe,  whiSe  'k» 
snapped  his  fingers  like  castanets,  and  grinned  so  hideona^ 
that  1  burst  into  a  fit  of  laughter.  "  (Saien !  Em  scritto  im 
tempo  del  scurocoor'  (Eiel  it  was  wrktea  im  time  of  tha 
sirocco). 

"  No,  Signor  Canonico,  you  mistake,"  obserfed  Ca^taut 
Fqse,  lAo  could  not  resist  ffiving  us  the  vulgar  Itahai  joke. 
"  The  letter,  I  hare  no  doubt,  was  indited  at  the  trendies 
70uder«,  and  may  be  right  after  alL   You  know  that  a  pg  and 
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ta  TihigljfllmiMi  are*  tlM  <mly  axumak  iasfinaibla  to  the  ^jbtte 
of  tke  siEOceo.^" 

"  Eiscelleiii,"  oeafod  tho  hnnehihack,  his  hump  hesfiiigp 
wiik  langhtar. 

"  Caiptaia  Pepe  will  dbl^«  me  by  re^innf  to  hb  ^pudieni^ 
and  Era  Gbu^are  by  qiuttiiig  the  room,"  said  De  BoormoBty. 
mdigBADtiy.  "  In  my  presence,  no  British  officer  shall  bo 
wantonly  insulted.  Montaiena,.  send  her^  the  Captain  do 
Yionteasaneenrt ;  I  will  confer  with  him  osa  Jiis  matter." 

Pepe  aac^  '^Voffi  disappeared  together,  andMontaigne,  the 
<^fiosr  who  had  introduced  me,  and  who  had  hitherto  remained 
silent»  in  a  few  minutes  ndiered  in  a  tall  eldedy  man,— ono 
of  thoso  hindly*loddng  old  fdlows  that  £ain  one's  good-wiE 
at  first  sight.  He  wcare  a  li^t  green  nni^im^and  im  medahi 
on  his  brmst,  together  with  the  keen,  deterauned  e:qaie8sion 
of  his  oj;  announced  him  a  thorough  soldifflp;  wnflo  h» 
pohtraioaifladuibanity  declared  him  to  l^  ev«eTw«f  the  raverso 
of  Mr.  Pepe  i  in  &ct,  he  was  one  of  those  hign-mindled  dboi«» 
hers  of  old  fSnmce  who  had  weathered  the  sanguinary  stomt 
of  the  rev<^tion.  His  hair  was  white  as  snow ;  and  ho 
seemed  to  be  about  sixty  years  of  agp.  Bouimont  intDodnoed 
him  to  me,  say]n|^ 

"  CaDtain  de  Viontessaneourl,  23rd  ▼oltigeurs  of  the  em- 
p«3N»--rLieutenant  Dundas,  of  the  ]foitish  serriee.  My  fiiimd 
Viontessanooiirt  has  grown  grey  under  his^  harness ;  amd  with 
him  I  will  consult  <m  this  nuitter ;  it  is  usdess  to  ask  oounsd 
of  any  of  my  othev  officers,  whose  continnal  017  is  '  guerre 
kmiwtif" 

GKvmg  me  a  file  of  M<miieur9  to  peruse,  and  puahiiy  a 
nrace  of  deeanters  towards  me,  he  drew  the  tall  chefalMrmto 
(me  of  the  deep-veoessed  windows,  where  they  remained  m 
earnest  con&b  lor  oeariyhidf  an  hour.  Bourmont  then,  seated 
hhnself  at  the  table  at  which  I  was  sitting,  and  wrote  tir 
Madeod,  offering  to  surrender  the  citadel*  if  the  garrimn. 
were  permitted  to  evacuate  it  with  the  honours  of  war„  and 
mardi  without  mdestation  to  the  French  eamp  at  Ca 


CHAPTEE  XVn. 

KASCHnrO  OVT  WITH  THB  HOKOUBS  Of  WAB. 

To  Ais  proposal  Madeod  was  half  inclined  to  accede ;  b«t 
the  captain  of  the  frigate,  a  sturdy  and  impatient  sailor,,  wlumi 
he  eonsulted  on  the  occasion,  adnsed  his  acoeptinfi;  of  nothing 
bat  an  unconditional  surrender.    The  eolonel,  who  psr&etly 
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undentood  the  ponetilioiiB  ideas  of  miliiaJ7  honour  whidi 
animaied  De  Bouimont,  was  inclined  to  spare  that  gallant 
Franehmaa  the  disgrace  of  a  comj^ete  capitulation  ;  but  jet, 
being  resolTcd  to  get  possession  of  Grotona,  he  had  reconne 
to  a  corioas  milittfy  qnibble,  which  has  been  resorted  to  on 
BKMre  than  one  occasion ;  particnlari j  when  General  Ferrand, 
in  1793,  snirendered  the  town  of  Valenciennes  to  onr  troops, 
under  H  JLH.  the  duke  of  York. 

I  returned  to  the  citadel  with  Macleod's  answer,  and  the 
high-spirited  Bonrmont,  yielding  to  the  pressure  of  dream- 
stances,  was  obliged  to  consent  to  the  dictated  terms :  these 
were — ^that  his  troops  should  march  forth  from  the  gates  of 
Grotona,  with  all  the  insignia  of  militaiT  parade  to  tl^  banks 
of  the  Esaro,  where,  at  a  given  place,  they  were  to  halt,  pile 
arms,  yield  tiiemselyes  prisoners  of  war ;  surrendering  arms, 
colours,  drumsy  cannon,  and  erery thing,  except  their  bag^ige. 
After  some  troublesome  diplomacy,  andjoumeying  to  aim  no 
between  the  trenches  and  the  citadel,  I  got  me  whole  affiur 
arranged,  and  the  articles  of  capitulation  signed  and  sealed  by 
both  commanders,  within  an  hour  of  sunset,  by  which  time 
Bourmont's  garrison  was  paraded,  for  the  last  time,  in  heavy 
marching  order,  and  read^  to  evacuate  the  place. 

The  sun  was  setting  behind.the  mountains  when  the  frigate 
fired  a  gun ;  and  before  the  white  emcke  had  curled  awi^ 
through  ner  lofty  rigging,  the  tricolour  had  descended  from 
the  ramparts  of  Grotona.  The  gates  were  thrown  open,  and 
the  drawbridge  descended  with  a  clatter  across  the  ditch. 

"  It  IS  the  Bifpusl'gfm :  they  come  now !"  cried  Madeod,  as 
he  leaped  on  his  horse.  "  1^.  Dundas,  the  brigade  will  come 
to ' attention'  and  'shoulder.'  Drumlugas,"  he  added,  ad- 
dressing a  strong,  broad-chested,  and  r^-whiskered  caotain 
of  his  regiment)  "  march  your  company  to  the  gates,  ana  the 
moment  the  last  Frenchman  has  left  them,  hoist  the  standard. 
Butf  in  the  first  place,  march  in  and  receive  over  the  posts." 
.  The  taU  captain  touched  his  bonnet,  and  giving  the  ordep^ 
''  Grenadiers,  threes  rights  quick  m^ch ;"  his  company,  with 
the  band  in  front,  marched  up  to  the  guard-house,  where  the 
French  guard  was  under  arms ;  and  ^mere,  after  all  the  usual 
formula,  the  whole  of  the  sentries  and  posts  were  relieved  l^ 
the  Highlanders. 

After  delivering  Macleod's  order  to  the  different  battalions 
of  his  brigade,  I  selected  from  the  ranks  of  the  Galabrese  corps, 
Luca  Labbruta  (or  blubber-lipped  Luke),  a  ferocious  follower  of 
Sanjbugo,  to  watoh  for  Gaspare  Tmffi  (who,  not  being  a  Frendk 
subject,  was  not  included  m  the  capitulation),  and  to  seize  the 
huaushlMok  the  moment  the  garrison  mardhed  out     H« 
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touched  hifi  knife  wiUi   a  grim  smile  of  intelligence,  and 
left  me. 

The  Briidfih  forces,  consisting  of  the  78th  Highlanders,  les 
Chassenrs  Britanniques,  a  small  party  of  artU^iy,  and  the 
marines  of  the  Amphion,  formed  two  lines  from  the  gate,  £EMang 
inwards,  and  through  this  lane  the  garrison  of  Crotona  were 
to  march.  In  the  rear  were  drawn  up  the  ranks  of  the  free 
eorps,  scowling  darklj,  and  handling  meir  murderous  poniards 
vdm  a  sternness  of  mtent  and  ferocity  of  manner  Wnich  de- 
clared how  little  they  relished  the  modem  laws  of  war,  or 
understood  that  chivalric  courtesy  which  brave  men  ma^r  yield 
to  each  other  with  honour,  and  which  the  soldiers  of  Britun  and 
Francecan  so  well  appreciate.  Behind  thesedark-yisa^ed  batta- 
lions crowded  the  people  of  Crotona ;  whileeyery  win£>w,nook, 
and  comer,  were  filled  with  faces,  eager  to  get  a  glimpse  of 
their  dreaded  enemies,  on  whom  they  show^Ed  mdedictions 
and  abuse  without  cessation.  The  picturesque  costumes  of 
the  crowd  lent  additional  interest  to  the  scene ;  the  madonna- 
like profiles  of  the  women,  shaded  by  their  linen  head-dresses 
falling  gracefully  on  the  shoulders,  or  crowned  by  luxuriant 
dark  nair,  secured  by  a  gilt  arrow,  agreeably  contrasted  with 
the  aspect  of  the  weU-mustachioed  oontadino,  grim  and  swart, 
half  bandit  and  half  peasant,  dad  in  his  shaggy  doublet  and 
high  hat,  flaunting  with  ribands  and  the  red  cockade  of  Fer- 
dinand rV. ;  a  dagger  and  horn  in  his  belt,  and  the  long  rifle 
sloped  on  his  shomaer,  as  we  see  him  depicted  in  the  spirited 
etcnings  of  Pinelli.  The  buflalo  herdnnan  with  his  long  pole 
or  glittering  ox-goad,  the  bearded  canon  with  dark  rob^  and 
shayen  scalp,  am  a  lliousand  other  striking  figures  made  up  a 
scene  such  as  a  painter  or  romancer  would  loye.  A  battalion 
of  the  Chasseurs  Britanniques — ^a  corps  composed  of  men  of 
every  nation — ^were  drawn  up  opposite  the  Boss-shire  Buffs, 
the  garb  of  the  latter  nearly  resembling  that  of  the  imperifd 
legions  whose  swords  had  laid  all  Europe  and  part  of  Asia  at 
thefeetofEome. 

f^llingup  thebackgroundof  this  noyel  and  picturesque  scene, 
on  one  side  rose  the  dark  citadel,  with  its  heayy  ramparts  and 
macdolated  battlements,  in  the  siyle  of  the  mid<Ue  ages ;  on  the 
other,  lay  the  little  Italian  town,  with  its  balconies,  yerandahs, 
and  terraces— its  flat  roofs  of  wood  or  tile,  and  its  little  square 
towers,  open  on  four  sides,  and  coyered  with  broad  projecting 
roofs — one  half  in  light,  tiie  other  in  deep  shadow,  as  the 
setting  sun  poured  its  ruddy  lustre  from  the  summits  of  the 
distant  hiUs.  Beneath  the  castled  rocks  shone  the  glassy  gulf, 
where  cape  and  headland  ^Teasting  the  roUingwayeii  stretched 
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mwnj  i/&  ibe  horason  in  dim  fefnpectire,  tiH  tiie  «oft  %lBe  of 
the  ocean  blended  with  that  of  the  eyening  skr,  and  vome 
whilw  ahadowy  sail  alone  indieailed  the  line  wmete  air  vnd 
oeeamanet 

iaoBuediately  alter  thejfim  w»  firod  fiom  fheJb^^KoWy  ^^ 
Fveneii  drams  wei«  heardbesta^^,  and  the  gavriacn  (»i^ 
dboui  «x  handled  strong ;  hsring  Ijwo  fidd-pkees  in  trotit, 
with  tvro  tomlmlfl  «f  asummition,  and  two  cf  bagjp^^e.  I^iej 
BKBdMd  in  «ofodtnsions,  with  bayencHs  fixed,  IlieTidit'infixmty 
tihue  field  officen  mounted,  with  cclknm  flyingtaid  brass  droms 
beating ;  the  gmmen  earned  l&eir  linstocia  lighted  at  hoQi 
endi,  and  a  ball  was  pkoed  in  tiie  mootii  of  eadi  piece  of 
avdoaaoe.  Th&r^oti<07M0fi»&fe  waspeetdiaityBeFnoe^cenid 
«bldieily ;  (^r>  d«rk  grettkoata  enfiv«ned  by  red  ircmted 
iBpsnkitei  «nd  soarlet  trooaers,  and  *tiie  l)ear-tkin  tt^  sor- 
nou^inff  bronzed  visages  wil^  rovgh,  wixr  nrastoddos. 
^Cmy  oithem  were yeterans  of  the  empire,  wlUi hair  grey ^as 
ihrn^mdoAm  knspsadcs.  The  hoarse  rattle  of  tiusr  brass 
(drams,  ^e  sharpl]^  sonorous  trampets  and  dadmtt  cymibals 
mhi  not  imharmonioas  clanffoor  of  metallic  mnsio---IoiMly  i«- 
.^oondmff  as  they  marched  uirongh  the  archway  of  the  ci^el, 
Imrt  additional  spirit  to  the  scene,  as  thcnr  adfanced  with  all 
the  cfdCT  and  steadiness  of  a  reriew  on  the  Ctaap  de  Mars, 
^eir  bayonets,  brass-femled  mnsket-baireb,  and  iSie  fph 
«i^e6  on  l^eir  caps,  gleamed  in  the  rays  of  l^e  setting  son, 
aSM  the  heary  silken  tricolour  flapped  in  the  breexe,  as  it  "was 
iq»4>onae  abor e  the  marching  column  by  Bonrmonf  s  only 
sen,  %  mere  boy,  fitter  for  his  modier's  side  liianihe  hairowi^ 
scenes  «if  war. 

••  Fortes  vos  armes  !**  cried  Bom'mont,  lowcTing  his  salare 
on  passing  the  first  stand  of  colottrs. 

**  Brigade— present  atmsl"  answered, Madeod,  wilfli  a  roice 
load  and  dear  as  a  tromx>et ;  and  oar  doable  line  **  preBeBted/* 
the  oiB(»srs  in  fixmt  salonng  with  i^eir  swords,  wlflle^^ 
strack  an  the  mnd  natio^  air  of  the  Boorbons,  *^  ^Td&nm 
ihiaitre.  The£tou^woQldpeihap8haYepreferredfli^**mar^ 
«  NapcAeon;  bat  I  peroeired  a  nosh  cross  the  &oe  x^^^tM 
Cbenuier  <le  Yiontessancoorty  when  the  flrvt  borst  e^  the  4dv 
#^«pon  his  ear.  The  animosity  on  both  sides  had  evapo- 
fifted;  oar  heaiEts  were  full,  Knd  the  ffenemos ^orrah^so 
kard  to  be  restrained,  rose  to  erety  ma^s  1^  as  :fiie  Er^Boh- 
tten  passed  as. 

9%e  moment  I3ie  last  file  had  cleared  oar  naLica,iiP^^iBh0iA> 
toed  arms  ^  and,  followed  by  a  wing^pftihe  Btrffe--te  ggrarit 
iiie  icveqgeM  Calabrians  from  assaolting  ^etn-— ^ftiv  jPVendi 
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uwiiuucd  fhm  surreh  to  fhe  Tomb  of  Croton  fwludu  as  old 
Ofid  teib  «(,  W88  the  orighi  of -tite  city),  where,  07  ^etuii^les 
«f  vaptfAsfion,  tiiey  were  to  be  deprrred  of  tSL  Unebt  militarr 
insigma.  Madeod,  witii  i^e  remamder  of  liis  brigade,  tooK 
poBsession  of  the  citadel,  inarching  in  with  the  Anyfihion's 
vnnnes  in  ftotit ;  the  iijght  being  I2he  post <]f  honour ^encfia^j 
VKigBed  *to  tint  niarifciute  icorps.  Druiuliigas  lioiBted  the 
Britu^  ftig,  wbieh  was  sainted  bj  ^e  heavy  ordna&oe  -fSf  fke 
fis^aite  ^Tmdering  over  the  still  waters  of  the  ga^  whle  the 
vmoes-ef  the  Btrada  Ls^ga were  jet  tinging  to  the  szonc  of 
«he  HvBimli  band. 

31ie  MfilbeBe  Icn^bt,  fbe  dttea  di  Baguara,  md  carsitiere 
del  Castagno,  mounted  om  true  Neanc^tan  steeds-Hnnall, 
irtnnig,  oomMet,  large-beaded,  and  bnH-nedced,  perfect  pso- 
%otn^peB  odTtDe  hnvses  innncient  xtomsn  bassi-Teuennr— brought 
iro  we'pear  withth^battafionB  of  I3ie  free  corps,  wMch  imxoe- 
^fately  brolEe  ranks,  and  dispersed  oyer  the  fortiieas  in  seaxdh 
t>f  pmnder ;  we  bad  iiie  utmocrt  difficulty  in  rescuing  froBi 
liieir  b^ncmete  and  daiggers  the  nrnneroos  wounded  soldiers 
whom  1^  Bourinont  had  left  bcbind. 

On  reaching  a  pile  of  ruins  called  by  traditi<m  iiieTamb  of 
Oroton,  floid  sitiud^d  near  the  banks  of  the  iSsaiis  of  the 
a]ioientB,1^  French  troops  halted  and  piled  arms;  &e  officers 
dismounting,  and  Hie  whole  marching  to  a  certain  cOstsnce 
ttfUB.  the  Btattds  of  muskets,  tlaffy  surrendered  their  cannon, 
^9olofm,  tmd  drums,  tvithout  scathe  "or  damage,  to  the  IRosi- 
diire  Boflb,  eommanded  by  Major  Ferintosh.  It  was  an 
iMDnikdaDg  uct;  bat  the  lumonr  «f  France  was  saved — ^the 
iganisoA  haMrk^,  in  -five  fullest  ^ense  of  Ibe  term,  inarched  out 
wiA  •'the  bononrs  of  war." 

The  swords  of  the  officers  were  restored  to  &em,  and,  ^v^tti 
i(fae«<»ldn9n,tiieywerepennitted  to  retain  their  baggi^e;  but 
the  wkde  were  immediately  embarked  tm  board  '^e  Amphion, 
where  they  were  in  safe  enou^  keeping  withm^iiie  wooden 
WiUs  c^  old  England.**  TiSj  were  sent  to  Messina ;  hut 
ware  soon  afier  exdmnged,  tmd  tnmBndtted  by  cartel  to 
France. 

9A  Gwpaxe— whom  I  was  now  more  tfasn  ever  eager  to 
•capture,  hmii^  dooorered  timt  be  ueted  !Sie  treble  part  of 
ny,  tiSBaBsin,  and  traitoi^-waes  not  to  be  found  wiOun  the 
mtxess.  inthetsflforts  lyf  LucalAbbrata»wbro,  enoooraged 
bf  wj  proooised  reward,  searclied  every  nook  and  corner  of 
m  forlvcm— the  secret  passages,  tftaovturretB,  ocOb,  and  dun- 
OTCuis  ^BatB  aoroihitect  bad  provided  enough  of  them  idl)— were 
m  vain.    I  was  provided  by  his  want  of  sncoees.    The  hundli- 
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back  eerUinlj  bad  not  oomeforih  when  the  pmatm  miroifted 
thvcQffli  the  gates ;  and  I  ooold  not  feel  quite  at  eaae  under 
the  kfea  that  thisyindiotiye  miscreant  might  still  be  lurking 
in  one  of  the  nnmerons  holes  or  hiding-places  in  the  <M 
dtadel. 

A  writer  on  Italj  remaiks,  that  it  is  a  national  trait  <^  the 
Calabriflii  provincials  to  be  inflamed  with  the  deadlieet  ani- 
mosity against  any  person  who  disoorers  or  reveals  their 
secret  yinany.  I  was  well  aware  <^  this,  and  knew  that 
Gktfpare  Troffi  was  to  be  dreaded,  rather  thui  despised.  Bat 
Cavaliere  Benedetto  soon  discovered  that  Be  Boimnont,  who 
found  the  little  wretch  useful  as  a  spy,  had  connived  at  his 
escape  in  one  of  the  covered  wagons. 

*'I  knew  that  he  was  not  wunin  the  citadel,"  said  Bene- 
detto ; ''  my  fellows  have  searched  every  hole  that  would  hide 
even  a  mouse :  not  a  place  between  bartizan  and  dungeon- 
floor  has  escaped  them ;  and  I  could  have  sworn  by  our 
Mother  of  Loretto,—- av,  and  the  miraculous  erot  of  Capri,  to 
boot,— that  they  woula  flnd  him.  But,  per  &ccho !  we  shall 
have  the  cursed  gnome  in  our  clutches  some  other  time ;  and 
meanwhile,  signer,  consider  yourself  safe." 

"I  am  surprised  at  being  so  fortunate  in  escaping  his 
malice  so  long !  He  has  had  so  many  opportqnities,  when  a 
shot " 

"  No,  no,  8k;nor,"  said  Castagno,  waving  his  hand  disap- 
provingly ;  "  I  may  say,  with  something  akin  to  nadonM 
vanity,  that  a  Cakbrian— though  monks  and  scholars  will  tell 
you  that  he  is  but  a  mongrel  of  Greek,  Latin,  Lombard,  and 
Saracen  blood — can  strike  with  his  poniard  surely  and  deeply 
at  dose  quarters,  but  would  scorn  the  act  of  shooting  even  nis 
bitterest  enemy  from  a  distance." 

"  Our  friend,  the  friar  is  an  exception  to  this  rule :  I  have 
had  ocular  demonstration  of  the  fact.  It  is  cowardly  assassi- 
nation any  way, — a  distinction  without  a  difference. 

"But  old  superstition  has  rendered  it  the  fashion  now- 
a-days,"  he  rejomed,  with  a  jaunty,  careless  air,  as,  bowing,  he 
re^^aced  his  cigar,  and  left  me. 

That  night  we  had  a  joyous  househeating  in  the  dtadeL 
Our  foragers  came  unexpectedly  upon  a  st^k  of  choice  (Ad 
inne,  which  De  Bourmont  had  oeen  reserving  in  some  of  the 
300I,  dark  cellars, — probably  for  his  own  particular  use.  He 
ha^  doubtless,  come  by  them  as  lightly  as  we  did,  his  soldiers 
Slaving  plundered  every  house  m  and  about  Crotona.  But 
Macleoo,  his  successor,  set  the  casks  abroach,  aud  the  wine 
flowed  as  from  a  fountain. 
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HiB  own  officers,  accustomed  to  the  potent  aqua  iHtm  of  their 
natire  hills,  were  seas^ied  topers,  and  imhibed  the  jnioe  of 
the  "  Tuscan  grape,"  and  the  light  wines  of  Cyprus  ana  Sidlj, 
as  if  it  were  water ;  but  most  of  the  Ch&sseurs  Britanniques, 
and  the  Amphion's  men,  lay  beneath  the  tabk  when  the 
morning  sun  peeped  in  upon  the  scene  of  their  or^iee. 


CHAPTEE    XVIII. 

▲ITOTHSB  DB8PATCH. 

On  the  eyening  of  the  next  day,  Macleod  put  into  my  hand 
adespatdi  for  the  general,  containing  an  account  of  the  cap- 
ture  of  Crotonl^  with  a  list  of  the  prisoners,  stores,  and  casual- 
ties. With  this  document  I  had  to  set  out  forthwith  for  the 
castle  of  Scylla,  where  Sir  John  Stuart,  with  the  brigade  of 
Colonel  Oswald,  was  pushing  the  siege  in  person  against  a 
French  ganison,  which  made  a  most  resolute  defence.  The 
French  soldiers  were  commanded  by  the  marchese  di  Monte- 
leone,  who,  by  some  unaccountable  means,  had  passed  the 
piquets  of  the  IkCasse,  and  contrived  to  reach  the  fortress  from 
the  distant  camp  at  Cassano ;  his  known  bravery  well  entitled 
him  to  assume  the  command. 

At  first  I  was  chagrined  at  the  idea  of  a  journey  of  more 
than  a  hundred  miles,  through  such  an  extraordinary  country ; 
but,  understanding  that  S£krco  of  Castelermo  haa  offered  to 
be  my  guide  and  companion  by  the  way  (and  on  my  return^ 
if  necessary),  I  looked  forwara  to  the  long  ride  as  a  probable 
source  of  pleasant  and  exciting  adventvures ;  for  every  day 
brought  forth  something  new  and  stirring  during  our  cam- 
paign in  these  turbulent  provinces,  and  every  rood  of  ground 
over  which  we  marched  was  rich  in  the  recollections  of  the 
past. 

The  morning  ewa.  aroused  me  next  day  by  dawn,  and  with 
a]acri|7 1  quiiSed  my  couch,  which  consisted  of  nothing  more 
luxurious  wan  a  wooden  bench  and  my  horse-cloak. 

Through  tiie  open  iron  lattice,  the  brightening  east  gave 
promise  of  another  glorious  Italian  daj ;  a  cold,  grey  fight 
spread  over  the  sky,  distinctly  revealmg  the  most  distant 
points  of  the  scenery,  even  so  fir  as  the  p«aks  of  Santa  Seve- 
rina  (famous  for  that  wine  which  Pliny  of  old  so  much  com- 
mended), and  the  little  city  of  Strongoli,  perdied  on  tW 
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iPiHi  if  tin  citidet,  weio  y^  ^oemy*  lAeiit^  md  stffl. 
Miiiw  9f  durf;tered  maMory,  ^Inttan  <i  Adb,  scwiUmtd 
that,  brdwL  {pm-carriages,  wiUi  kne  sad  Hioe  a  oofpae 
wMoh  our  fatiffoe-parties  had  not  yet  removed,  and  coaga- 
lated  pools  of  blood,  croated  on  the  paTement  <^  platfozm  and 
parapet,  yet  met  the  ^e,  atteatingme  yalonr  of  the  garriaon 
and  the  uaoghter  of  tne  siege.  With  his  plaid  and  feathera 
fluttering  on  the  breese,  a  aentanel  of  the  Boss-shire  3ufb 
trod  to  and  firo  by  the  flag-staff;  and  the  hour  being  earlr, 
and  no  one  stiiring,  he  chanted  a  soiig,  to  cheer  hia  lonely 
post ;  he  sang  of  a  land  which  had  more  charms  for  him  than 
tr^t  Aasonia,  and  hia  tiionghts  were  snid  13ie  ^aliileas 
giraa  and  Barage  soBfcodei  df  Boea. 

The  cWter  of  hooft  on  the  pavement,  as  oar  lunea  wen 
led  into  tiie  ooort,  and  th^  appearance  of  &e  tall  figure  of  fl 
eayaliflre  di  Malta,  muffled  in  an  ample  black  43mk  -with,  a 
vonki^sroBS,  and  booted  and  opfscreA  for  the  road,  made  m» 
Iranr  Ibrth  to  meet  him. 

^  STow,  fliffnor,"  said  Mareo,  aa  lie  pxtt  Ins  foot  in  "Qm 
sfirmp,  '^Iom:  wdl  to  your  gMm  and  pistob,  iat  we  may 
bare  often  to  trust  more  to  onr  horses*  heels  and  a  flying  shot 
tlon  to  downright  Talonr.  Many  a  mile  of  wild  wood,  deep 
morass,  mountain  goree,  and  desert  plain,  most  be  paased 
between  13iis  and  l^ib,  anditisTeiytn^EQcdvthatweahaU 
he  pearmstted  to  trayeL  so  far  witSiocft  honing  smswl  of  some 

^  I  trctft  your  prorincial  centlemen  t^'Gne  road  will  net  &id 
lis  mnto  nnprepared,  at  all  events,**  said  I,  lesping  intomj 
aadcQe,  and  ezanmm^my  hasten. 

^'Baatal  for  myselT  I  care  fittle, "hems  BbUe  to  iDsep  any 
man  at  arm's  length;  but  in  a  gorge  fike Xa Syla, hedged  1^ 
ihe  rifles  of  a  thousand  bandiUi,  me  wisest  policy  is  to  take 
off  one's  hat.  The  country  through  which  we  must  fos 
vwarms  with  the  followers  of  Scarofia,  Trii  Diayclo,  Benincasa^ 
ChMtano  Mammone,  and,  lastly,  the  terrfi^  FraoDatrroa,  die 
kingofStEufenrio.*' 

"  And  on  each  of  these  matddesi  ragabomdi  t2»e  conrt  of 
IPrfeimo  has  bestowed  tl^  star  oi  St  CouttsntiDO  and  a 
fMfliiei  s  eoDumssion  v 

*^On  all.  Bare  the  honMe  ScxrdlhL^ 

^  Sol  ftancatripa  is  aaid  to  be  ddvdioia  aaid  %niVi^  and  a 
pttftd  hflio  vCromaiioe,  "fiuTogh  a  moostain  roUMr*** 
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^  Ycm  maj  dianoe  to  find  faim  an  incamate  fiend  I**  said 
Xhste^iermo,  as  we  rode  off:  ^  sy,  wone  than  a  fiend*  jf  it 
'BidtB  Ida  Inxmour ;  and  as  for  dmvtlrj,  basta !  I  cannot  see 
any  in  a%eaided  capobandito,  with  SiSan  in  his  hearty  and  a 
hm  xonnd  Imn,  gandshed  m^  poniards  and  pistols.  Yet 
yjFanciflripa*8  addons  are  formed  aAer  a  noble  modd  ^  it  k  his 
^mtest  fifride  to  be  considered  like  poor  Marco  Sciarra, 

^  SJe  iras  a  prince  among  ItaHan  ^»andits !  I  ^remember 
IcaTi^  read  tltat  once,  in  the  moimtains  of  Abrozzo,  his  band 
plondered  a  poor  wayfaier,  whom  theybonnd  with  cords*  and 
fagnAt  before  him. 

"**  *Well,  signor/  said  tie  robber  long,  *  what  are  youF* 

"  *  Only  a  poor  poet,  Messer  Marco.* 

**  *<3k)odr  replied  the  other,  his  firown  relaxing.  'Your 
iBoneT 

"'  *Torqoato  Tasso,  of  Borrento.* 

**  *  What !  the  author  of * 

**  ^"Gierosalemme  liberata,*  said  the  prisoner,  bowmg  pro- 
foundly. A  shout  of  acclamation  burst  from  the  band,  and 
(file  '"kmg  of  the  cfpea  country'  knelt  on  the  sod,  kissed  the 
^hasfd  of  uie  poet,  and,  restoring  to  him  his  baggage,  escorted 
hdm  inperson  beyond  the  dangerous  passes  of  me  mountains." 

"  JJl  this,  ana  much  more,  I  have  heard  in  the  nursery; 
bottan^t^er  of  us  happen  to  be  a  Tasso,  and  king  Marco 
Iebs  lon^  since  gone  to  the  shades,  any  adyentore  we  may 
httve  with  his  successors  and  imitators  will  not  terminate  so 
pInencDedy.  Look  there,  signor,  and  bcSiold  a  competition  oi 
nmuftrels  \  Harki  we  i^afi  hear  mu^  equalling  the  pipe  of 
fljsrmes!" 

Under  the  vine-covered  verandah  of  a  cantma,  s«t  six  or 
eighet  of  l3ie  CSiasseurs  Britanniques  and  Free  Oalabrians,  who, 
by  &e  red  tcppeancnce  of  l^eir  eyes,  liad  evidently  been  ca- 
itniBing  «£I1  m^t,  and  were  yet  dreaming  over  tlieir  half- 
tem^  fii^onB :  while  t3ie  empt^  jars,  cards,  and  dice, 
leattered  cm  the  board,  infbnned  us  lihat  they  had  enjoyed  the 
niAt  80  merrily  that  tiiey  were  not  yet  inolmed  to  separate. 

Ibi  itinerant  performer  on  the  zampogna,  or  Italian  bae- 
tnpe,  was  playing  for  l&e  entertainmoit  of  ike  drowsy  level- 
tm,  idien  «|;igaDtic  Soot,  in  dark  tartsn,  <me  of  M!adeod*8 
nghnentai  papers,  pvssed  W,  on  his  way  to  the  Strada  Larga, 
to ]p3aj ^roose  for  liie  soldim  billeted  th^re.  St^ypin|befor6 
"Aie  ^*^«»>%  the  SoottiBh  proer  surveyed  with  surpnse  and 
enrioAjliielitlie  chanter  ana  inflated  skin  of  llie  Galabrian's 
prlndUfebiCT^?  while,  at  "Qie  music  of  Hiis  feeble  reed,  tha 
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hce  of  the  Highlander  mdxuSty  ocmtmcted,  from  a  hidicroiw 
exproBsioii  of  wonder,  to  a  fonnidable  scowl  of  Graelic  coii-> 
tempt  He  threw  the  three  long  drones  of  the  fi;reat  war- 
pipe  over  his  left  shonklery  and  puffing  up  its  mighty  hag,  in 
an  instant  poured  forth  the  wild  northern  pibroch  of  the  race 
of  Seaforth.  The  strange  Tariations  and  tremendooa  din  of 
tibe  Highland  bagpipe  astounded  the  poor  little  aampognatore^ 
whose  notes  were  lost  amid  the  shnll  and  sonorous  tempest 
which  poured  forth  so  rolubly  from  the  pipe  of  the  High- 
lander,  whom  he  rerarded  for  a  time  with  a  droU  look  of 
fUent  wonder,  and  Sien  slank  away,  retreating  badcwards, 
while  his  stalwart  rival  strode  after  mm,  taking  step  for  step, 
and  blowing  fiercely,  as  he  literally  "walked  into  "  the  dis- 
comfited luQian. 

Discordant  as  the  "war-note"  of  clan  Kenneth  must  hare 
been  to  the  nice  Italian  ear  of  Castelermo,  he  would  fain  hare 
stayed  to  listen ;  but  his  fiery  Neapolitan  horse  had  no  such 
inoination ;  after  snorting  and  prancing,  it  set  off  at  a  speed 
which  soon  left  far  behind  tne  towers  and  ramparts  of 
Grotona. 

During  the  cool  morning,  our  ride  was  a  yery  pleaaant  one, 
as  the  road  lay  through  a  leyel  ijart  of  the  country,  covered 
with  rich  crops,  and  studded  with  little  villages  and  olive 
groves,  interspersed  with  lofty  elms,  and  clumps  of  pale-green 
willow  overhimging  gurgling  rivulets ;  but  the  scene  dumged 
as  we  penetrate  among  the  mountains,  where  we  rode  on  for 
miles  without  encountering  a  human  being,  save  perhaps 
some  smoke-begrimed  charcoal-burner,  or  bandit-like  peasant, 
in  pursuit  of  tli^  red  deer,  which  abound  in  those  wila  places. 
At  times  the  road  wound  between  me  green  and  solitary  hilk, 
through  gorges  like  the  bed  of  a  dried-up  river,  where  the 
rocks  frown^  grimly,  rising  up  on  each  side,  like  walls  of 
basalt  or  iron;  but  they  were  not  devoid  of  beauty,  for  in 
their  clefts  flourished  the  daphne  and  the  rhododendron,  blue 
monk's  hood,  pink  foxglove,  and  the  whortleberry;  while 
the  bronze  masses  of  dark  Italian  pines  shed  their  sombre 
influence  over  the  scene  from  ilie  summit  of  the  diffis  above. 

The  scorching  heat  soon  compelled  us  to  take  shelter  in 
the  hut  of  a  shepherd  during  the  sultry  noon.  We  met  him 
on  the  l<mely  mountains  wiui  his  flock  of  goats,  the  tinkle  ol 
whose  brass  bells  awoke  the  echoes  of  the  hoUow  valley 
whence  they  were  ascending.  He  walked  lazily  in  fron^ 
playing  drowsily  on  the  zampogna,  and  the  herded  flodc  fol* 
lowed  m  close  order  behind,  drawn  after  Vm  either  by  the 
charms  of  his  pipe,  or  by  tlie  dread  of  a  sharp-nosed  sheep* 
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dog*  with  lon^  white  hair,  who  fonned  tho  rearguard,  and 
WKched  his  &ecj  charge,  with  red,  ferret-like  eyes.  His 
poor  cabin  could  afford  us  nothing  more  than  a  morsel  of 
coarse  cake,  a  handful  of  oliyes,  and  the  manna,  or  concealed 
dew,  which  in  the  mommg  is  gathered  on  the  mulbeny-Ieayes 
in  Calabria ',  in  lieu  of  wine,  we  had  a  draught  of  the  limpid 
water  that  gurgled  from  a  rustic  founts  supplying  the  duct,  or 
hollowed  tree,  that  lay  before  the  door,  and  was  half  buried 
in  the  turf,  for  the  oouTenience  of  his  flock. 

The  shepherd  was  clad  in  a  doublet  and  waistcoat  of  rough, 
undressed  skins,  with  the  wool  outside,  fastened  by  ties  of 
tiiong  or  horn  buttons;  red  cotton  breeches^  and  a  broad-leafed 
hat  of  plaited,  straw,  adorned  with  a  day  image  of  the  Ma- 
donna; long  uncombed  locks  waved  in  sable  masses  on  his 
brawny  breast  and  muscular  neck,  which,  like  his  legs  and 
feet,  were  sunburnt  and  bare ;  a  pouch  and  knife  hung  at  his 

SffLrdle,  and  his  face,  which,  perhaps,  had  never  been  touched 
r  a  razor,  was  fringed  by  a  short  and  thick  black  beard.  In 
eas  and  manners,  he  was,  perhaps,  little  different  from  the 
shepherds  who  inhabited  these  very  mountains  when  the 
trumpets  of  Hannibal  awoke  their  echoes ;  only^  he  prayed 
not  to  "thundering  Jove,"  but  to  Madonna,  belieredin  the 
miracles  of  St.  Hugh  and  the  holy  Eufemio,  instead  of  the 
amours  and  valorous  deeds  of  Pan,  and  kept  Lent  in  Heu  of 
the  LuperccUia  of  the  Latins. 

"  Everything  here  seems  centuries  behind  northern  Italy, 
in  the  miaroh  of  civilization,"  I  observed  to  my  friend  and 
cicerone. 

"  Truly  we  have  sot  amongst  fauns  and  satyrs  here,"  replied 
Castelermo,  as  he  c&ank  from  a  pitcher  of  cold  water  witn  no 
very  satisfied  air.  "  Basta !  was  the  Arcadia  of  Virgil  like 
this  P  Hark  you,  Sisnor  Menalcas  (if  that  be  your  name), 
does  not  the  villa  Belcastro  lie  somewhere  near  these  wild 
mountains  P" 

"  Yes,  iUustrlssimo,"  replied  the  poor  rustic,  quite  abashed 
by  the  hauteur  of  the  Maltese  kniffht  {  "  about  a  league  beyond 
the  Tacina,  among  the  wooded  huls." 

"Good!  I  hope  we  shall  procure  better  quarters  and 
entertainment  than  this  poor  den  can  afford." 

"  1  have  be^i  often  plundered  by  the  French  marauders, 
signer,"  said  the  goatherd,  humbly. 

'*  And  this  villa  Belcastro ;  do  you  know  the  way  to  it?" 

"Yes,  Si^or  Cavaliere;  but  a  thousand  golden  ducats 
would  not  bnbe  me  to  be  your  guide  thither  l" 

•*  Why  10,  fooir 
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The  eairalime  di  BekttiB^'*—- " 

<<Hm  a  rery  bad  mum  in  tha- 
heard  that  eren  at  PaktmOi    And  fo^  S^gfMur  S jA?: 

«'Jfy  name  if  BenaoCMl^"  said  ih#  hard,  ao^^.  «lh» 
•bim at  Ihe TiSa  alloirna  ane  to  ajMyroadt wiJhiifc  iMbinhoi 
of  iha  gates;  aathe  noUo  mffum  makes  the  ErniMJiifg  » 
pretext  fcMr  many  aa  aet  of  opproiaion.  I  waa  ecoomd  ISkm 
a  mole  for  leading  a  poor  monk  of  Caaeaao  theve  atfivr  dh^ 
ago;  and  yet^  per]uipe»  he  proved  no  nnw^nome 
Whom  think  Tom  he  waa,  iUnatrisomaP  Why,  the 
'  Honf 


di  MonteleMie  in  diagoiae,  and  <m  his  wagr  t» 
ScyUal  Madonna!  I  diacovored  that  afterwaida^  iduA  W 
waa  beyond  the  reach  of  my  kni&l  His  ezoelleiifla  of  Bal> 
oaatro  cmi  act  the  robber,  aa  well  aa  the  king  of  St.  Enfiiin 
Bat,  perhaps*  the  leaa  I  My  the  safer  &x  m^sd^  andltrulr 
to  your  honouc  in  bdng  aeathelass  for  what  I  hare  aaid 
abeady.    Sa  diia^iOiMi  are  deep,  and  I  am  but  &  poor 


peaoant^  whom  he  nuu^  emsk  by  a  word.' 

<<  At  tills  age  of  the  world,  can  sodbi  things  be  P"  askadl^. 
toQchad by  tliapo(» man's tooEor  and  hnmiUty.  *'Adefdef 
a  ftUow,  thia^  we  wHlpay  hun  a  idait  out  ci  jme  spite. 
What  say  yon,  Signor  ManoF' 

"  ]^  aU  meana,^'  re|^ied  the  eavalier,  aa  we  took  the  load 
again.  "  Bjs  sbirri  will  scarcely  dave  ta fire  on  me;  and  we 
ean  make  oar  qoartera  good  in  me  king's  name.  Baata!  let 
Signor  Belcastro  look  to  himself,  if  sw^ds  are  drawn;  I  bcK 
Here  I  have  met  him  before,  and  if  my  suspicions  arejoaft^  I 
shall  not  s^are  steel  oa  him." 

"  There  iSrthen,  some  story  connected  with  himF" 

«  And  to  tiie  old  tone, — Italian  jealoosy.  He  is  said  t«  be 
married  to  a  beaotifol  Neapolitans,  whom  lie  espoaaed  dmnnc  it- 
aodden  lore-fit;  bat  in  oonseqoenee  of  some  tviffing  aniir 
when  residinj^  at  Venice  daring  the  camiyal,  he  beeame  in* 
flamed  with  iealoasy>  lilc0  an  old-fashicmed  hnsband  of  the 
'Ancient  ThIm,'  and  poniarded  an  office  of  the  Bogale 
gaard.  Bringing  his  lady  into  this  wild  eoontrT,  he  haa  e^er 
ance  kept  her  a  dose  prisQoer,  and  held  himaelf  in  sodi  strict 
seclasion,  that  haa  residence  was  onmolested  by  the  Vrenoh, 
bat  only  because  it  was  aalmown  to  them;  or  perhi^  he  is 
an  aUy ;  for  Baonoparte,  anzioas  to  root  oat  mm  Itatf  the 
last  traces  of  the  feudal  system,  has  ffiyen  I^Mmier  ordera  to 
demolishererycastleandibrtified  vilhiin  the^Jabriaa*  In 
one  of  these  ancient  dwdlings,  which  can  easily  be  made  a 
strong  place  ibr  defence,  Belcastro  keeps  his  beaatiful  wi£»  a 
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fllote  captire.  I  doabt  not  bnt  she  has  been  perfidioaB ;  in 
the  course  of  my  intrigues  with  the  sex,  I  haye  fonnd  more 
tiian  one  woman  so  I" 

"I  hare  always  heard,  si|[nor»  that  yon  were  somewhat 
too  sarcastic  on  the  good  faith  of  yonr  dark-eyed  oonntry- 
women." 

'^^  Sant  Ermo !  I  have  canse  to  be  so/'  he  rq^ied,  while 
hm  cMc  brows  ocRrtEacted,  as  they  always  did  wmn  he  wia 
■1  tiie  least  escitsd,  and  hie  eyes  i^^kkci  fira  firen  Wmaaih 
tibe  shade  of  hie  blask  reLw^i  bauetta^  c^  Ibrage^^ap,  whi«& 
WW  adorned  wilk  tile  Maltese  cross,  and  the  letteielH.& 
i^redewnneL  ^  There  was  a  time,"  he  0QDtinned»  half  oaa^ 
minmig  with  himse]^  "whenlwas  the  gi^est  cavalier  oii'lfte 
Corso  eUXm^iee,  cft  ike  Marina  of  Palermo.  It  was  genefaltf 
aflswed  thai  none  diened  more  gaily,  rode  nuMre  ffraeelUlyy 
fAsQpied  and  drank  Hiore  de^ljr*  than  Maroe  of  Castekni** 
ll»  Biaft's  epinini  went  fortifew  in  aU  matters  of  taste,  MiioB, 
er  fciBfation,  whetiK^  it  was  giyen  on  a  new  ceUection  el 
aatij[wes  or  pamtinffs,  a  ch<»ee  of  wines,  a  race-horse,  a  new 
eannaffe,  er  fte  bdfe  of  &e  sea8(m.  My  wrardwas  aiatin 
the  ftsUenaUe  w<nl&  Basta!  I  was  not  tbenaooi 
of  lUlft.  GodandSt  Johnfergivemel  if  itwBS] 
a  siirfiii  spirit  of  lefenge  and  ehwprin,  than  a  h<dy  » 
eirem&nJUon  and  vdi^ion,  that  1  girded  on  the  swvrd  and 
mantle  of  that  most  ssCTcd  brotherhood.  Thereiea^eastoe, 
a  morbid  one  thoogh  it  be,  in  teffing  one's  grieft ;  and  since 
yon  hare  haiF  usknowledged  to  me  yoor  passion  fbr  tke  In 
eoQsm  of  n^  frnna  SantS^"  (E  had  nefer  told  this  ahaif- 
sil^todlteliaBawovd  abont  itjb  "lahodd  not  bdunrewim 
more  leserre  to  yon. 

Jle  pansed  fbr  a  moment ;  old  reooQeetioBS,  kng  forgottoa 
but  enee-cherished  sentiments,  hopes  and  fean^  arose  in  fmek 
array  befine  hmi,  and  his  dark  and  noble  fioatavee  ' 


iiufied,  as  witii  that  lively  fraidcness  whidi  so  eAen  diarar^ 
tmises  the- better  dasaes  of  his  oeimtiy»eB»  heeoBBM&Ad 
V  foUor? 
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CHAPTER  XDL 

KABSATIYE  OF  CA8TILIBM0. 

It  was  in  the  chnrch  of  tlie  Holy  Spirit  at  Naples,  daring 
rt&pent  that  I  first  beheld  Despina  Tignola,  then  in  the  first 
year  of  her  noritiate.  It  is  said  tCit  the  beauty  of  our 
Italian  women  soon  fades ;  it  may  be  so :  I  am  no  tmreOer, 
and  cannot  judge;  bat  all  must  acknowledge  that  their 
charms,  while  thiy  last,  are  often  trufy  dazzling.  Such  were 
Despina's.  To  me  she  seemed  a  personification  of  all  that  is 
lorely  in  woman ;  her  bright  brown  hair  was  gathered  up 
behind,  in  many  an  ample  braid,  while  a  mass  of  glossy  ring- 
lets clustered  round  her  hi^h,  pale  forehead,  and  wared  on  her 
fair  neck.  A  robe  of  white  satin  fell  in  de^  broad  folds 
around  her  figure,  leaving  her  polished  shoulders  and  tapei 
arms  uncoTered,  from  the  braceleted  wrist  to  the  dimpled 
elbow.  The  graces  of  her  person  were  displayed  to  i^ 
utmost  advantage  by  the  richness  of  her  attue ;  for  it  was 
not  the  custom  of  the  fashionable  convent  of  Santo  Spirito  to 
robe  ihe  novices  in  the  grim  paraphernalia  of  the  cloister ; 
until  the  vows  were  taken»  they  always  appeared  at  mass 
in  full  dress. 

Despina  was  formed  for  love  and  life,  not  for  the  nun's 
veil  and  cloistered  cell,  to  which,  according  to  a  custom  too 
common  in  Italian  families,  she  had  been  Vowed  in  infimcy  by 
her  parents.  It  was  my  fiite  to  love  her  passionately  and 
truly,  when  few  others  would  have  dared  to  look  innvurely 
upon  the  affianced  bride  of  heaven— one  firom  her  childhooa 
vowed  to  Madonna.  She  was  an  orphan,  and  her  guardians 
—an  avaricious  aunt,  and  Ser  Yignola,  a  rascally  notary  of 
the  Strada  di  Toledo— to  procure  the  reversion  of  her  litUe 
patrimony,  kept  before  her  continually  the  enormity  of  not 
fulfilling  the  vows  of  her  parents. 

In  Italy,  one  is  more  prone  to  fall  in  love  at  church  than 
any  other  place ;  this  may  perhaps  account  for  the  numerous 
intrigues  of  our  female  ecclesiastios.  '  There  is  amystonoos 
influence  in  our  religious  service—a  mixture  of  iiMvenly 
aspirations  and  earth-lx>m  delights,  which  powerfully  awakens 
the  better  feelings  of  our  nature,  softemng  the  ne^  and 
rendering  it  more  sensitive  to  tender  and  lasting  impressions. 
Was  it  not  at  church  that  Petraroh  first  behdd  the  bright- 
haired  Laura^  whose  beauty  ^hed  a  light  on  his  pilgrimagt 
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through  life  for  twenty  years  after  P  Ah^signor!  cor  holy 
religion  belongs  to  the  days  of  poetry  and  romance ! 

ly  one  bnt  an  Italian  can  know  what  a  first  lore  is  to  an 
Italian  heart,  or  how  ardently  and  wildly  the  tender  passion 
boms  beneath  these  sonny  skies.  In  those  days,  I  was  a 
yonnff  alfiero  (or  ensign),  in  florestan's  battalion  of  the 
Gnaras,  and  my  daily  attendance  at  the  church  of  Spirito 
Santo  soon  became  a  standing  jest  at  onr  mess,  and  a  topic 
for  laughter  to  my  gay  companions,  who  were  quite  at  a  loss 
to  comprehend  the  reason  of  such  sudden  and  rigid  attend- 
ance to  the  duides  of  reli^on.  An  a^ed  aunt  of  mine,  who 
departed  about  that  time  in  all  the  glory  of  yirsinity,  out  of 
her  admiration  of  my  pieiy,  put  a  coaidl  to  ner  will,  by 
which  50,000  ducats  became  mine,  instead  of  being  poured 
into  the  treasury  of  the  Greek  Padri  of  St.  Basil,  as  she  had 
first  intended. 

While  kneeling  beside  the  envious  uron  grille,  which  sepa- 
rated me  &om  Despina,  and  kept  aU  profane  sinners  firom  the 
yiciniiy  of  the  fair  vestals,  I  felt  happiness  even  at  being  so 
near  her — ^to  hear  her  soft  breathing,  her  low  responses,  and 
the  rustle  of  her  satin  dress — ^to  watch  the  heaving  breast, 
the  long  lashes  of  the  downcast  eye,  and  the  beauty  of  those 
auburn  ringlets,  which  seemed  "  mterwoven  by  the  fingers  of 
love !''  as  Petrarch  has  it.    O,  Madonna  mia !  these  were  the 

Eure  aspirations  of  a  young  and  gallant  heart.  But,  alas ! 
ow  were  they  responded  toP — how  requited?  I  will  not 
trouble  you  with  much  more  of  this ;  though  love  quickens  a 
fertile  imagination,  ^and  I  could  relate  a  thousand  devices 
formed  to  ^ain  the  attention  of  the  beautiful  novice,  which  all 
proved  vam.  She  kept  her  long  eyelashes  cast  down,-  and 
her  bright  eyes  obstinately  fixed  on  the  monotonous  pages  of 
her  mas8«book,  which  she  affected  to  prefer  to  the  gayest 
cavalier  on  the  Corso,  for  such  I  considered  myself  in  those 
days  of  youth  and  vanitjr;  and  certainly  my  cap  had  the 
taiUeBt  feather,  my  belt  the  longest  sword,  and  my  umform 
the  smartest  c^t  m  all  Naples.  We  all  know  how  passion  is 
inflamed  by  dimculty,  ana  firom  the  time  she  left  the  church 
after  vespers,  until  the  moment  of  beholding  her  t^a^  at 
matins,  a^es  seemed  to  elapse ;  but  they  were  ages  otschem- 
ing»  contrivance,  and  stratagem. 

The  abbess,  who  was  Despina's  near  relative,  soon  suspected 
the  object  of  my  devotion  was  an  earthly,  and  not  a  heavenly 
vir^ ;  she  was  an  acute  Calabrian,  and  watched  me  atten- 
tively ;  in  short,  tk^  fair  novice  appeared  at  matins, : 
and  vespers  no  more. 
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Btit  4he  ingracnit^of  Monsignore  Cnpid  is  fbi^  a  mAok  for 
all  the  cold  pfecyitkms  of  gnardimw  and  eH^mieB.  Dittlyai^ 
vghfly  I<tene  inth  &iy  Mefid  Sai^ogo  (ihea  a  joyous  stodtet,. 
frefih  fr(A&  ^e  XMveans^  of  NapfeB),  <to  ranr^  ihe  lo% 
walla,  tlie  ifon  porlal,  and  mted  loqplK^ea  of  ^  obnreiii, 
witii  &e  fidttt  hope  of  beholcling  her ;  but,  oorpo  4i  BaodM> ! 
WB  might  as  ift^U  ha^e  looked  downi;he  crater  of  YeeimiB, 
tiw  flnoes  from  whose  summit  often  lighted  up  oar  <ii£^i% 
patirob.  In  short,  signer,  with  a  key  of  gold  I  gained  over 
&e  poifawB,  who  ecmydjred  to  Despina  a  most  ^borately 
writt^i  k^tear ;  a  ting,  beaHng  her  initials,  D.  V^  was  my 
<mly  answeir.  Croce^  Malta!  Even  at  IJns  distitnt  hour, 
the  recollection  df  the  joyora  moment  when  I  first  ipeeeired 
it,  stirs  up  a  timiiilt  witlun  me  I  After  tilat,  we  used'to  meet 
ki  the  convent  garden  every  night,  bttt  onfy  for  a  few 
moments. 

Dope  that  I  was  to  believe  this  creature  loved  me !  But 
ah  I  ^e  happiness  of  those  brief  visits  will  never  pass  awiy 
fioin  my  memory.  I  found  Despina  as  attractive  in  mmd 
and  manners  as  she  was  charming  in  person;  i^e  was  a 
joyous  donzelfig^  who  knew  better  the  poems  of  Alfieri  and 
Gorilla  than  the  doggrel  hymns  c^  the  Fadri ;  and  wli&  we 
imjoved  our  t6te*I^Slte  in  an  arbour,  Saotugo  ^ejpt  w«t^, 
perdied  on  tiie  summit  of  the  garden*  wall.  CHIen  we  cursed 
the  villain  notary,  who  lent  all  his  influence  to  crush  the 
blossOTis  of  so  fair  a  flower,  but  at  last  wj  passion  took  a 
more  noisy  turn. 

Sy  Santugo's  advioe,  I  engaged  all  the  improvisat<Mri  in  tiie 
dty  to  celebrate  Deispina.  1  mustered  tw^fy  widi  maa^ 
lins,  twenty  choristers,  as  many  bell-yingers  and  -scrapen  on 
tiie  viol,  with  all  our  regimental  drums  and  cymbais.  O, 
what  a  jovial  company !  Svery  other  night  we  ^itertaiiwd 
the  sidterhood  with  a  grand  serenade,  makmg  all  Niqples  eeho 
^th  bursts  of  ioyous  music,  until  the  abbess, 'deeitadngltor 
"co«Mnandei?y '^  disgraced  byour  datterand  cherttBMng,T*o- 
bured  a  gna^d  of  sbirri  from  the  bfshc^  of  Coseate  (whose 
^ikce  unluckily  stood  in  the  adjoining  street),  and  on  ihe 
first  night  after  this  reinforcement,  we  were  greeted  by  a 
volley  (»  blunderbuss-shot,  which  was  within  a  ludr's  breads 
of  sending  us  all  to  the  banks  of  the  Styx.  Three  clwristers 
%d^  kill^  and  several  wounded.  Santugo  escaped  unhurt, 
bl*;  I  was  peppered  with  slugs  so  severely,  that  mtihe  neict 
tWo  \ndnths  1  ^was  confined  to  my  apartoients,  atad  in  the 
M(»»^2>npiiia^toek  the  veil  1    iSOie  either  m^^Kwed  I  ^vw 
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cfead  ef  mj^wmrnds  or  deemed  me  incanBtsiit.  TeiiuroB  it 
was  dire  necessity,  as  the  last  day  of  her  iio?xtiBte  had  ex- 
pired; imd,  after  a  short  residence  at  the  house  of  -tilie 
notarr,  to  tdro  «  het  yiew  of  the  world  (as  €ie  costom 
is),  Ae  returned  to  of^  np  her  tows.  AH  the  l)e]b  of 
iMaples  were  tolling  on  the  occasion ;  sereraL  nofioes  wen 
to  take  the  veil  that  day,  and  the  fashionables  flecked  to 
the  church  of  the  Holy  Spirit,    as  to  some  great  festhral 

*'&  Madonna  !**  exclaimed  poor  Marco,  l>eat]ug  his  breart 
^nth-troe  Italian  energy,  "  wiU  the  bitter  recoUecBons  of  that 
xniBmal  morning  never  pass  away  P"  The  prtnoess  of  Sqinil- 
laci,  a  damsel  olain  years,  widcedn»s,  and  &shioiiable  dissip»* 
tion,  was  also  to  tase  Ihe  vows ;  and  aU  the  fotifish  dty ,  fiom 
Bn^d  on  the  east,  toMisenxmi  on  the  west,  held  it  as  a  dasj 
f^r^Dmrsal  jcn^. 

^V^ile  all  tlis  wra  goin^  on,  you  cannot  imagine  ibet  agony 
^  mind  I  «ndnred ;  weiucer  -than  a  child,  I  was  prostrated 
upon  a  si^-bed,  by  a  long  and  wasting  iUness.  Mjt  ofain  was 
dizzy.  I  wondered  how  the  snn  comd  shine  «o  joyously  on 
the  bay  and  the  cily,  which  lies  so  magnificently  along  its 
spadons  margin ;  to  me  it  was  a  day  of  ^oomy  horror !  The 
wSk  seemed  to  toll  for  the  fonenil  oiDespina.  Mjmind 
was  a  chaos,  and  I  would  have  hailed  an  eroption  ot  Yesn- 
▼ins,  an  earthqnsice,  or  any  horrible  conynlsionigdiich  would 
have  OYerwhemed  tiiie  whole  city;  bnt  neither  came  to 
pass,  and  I  lay  stretched  on  my  fever-bed,  he^leas,  forgotten, 
and  miserable.  I  drank  cnn  after  cup  of  wine,  bnt  there 
seemed  a  fire  within  m%  wnioh  all  the  waters  of  the  bay 
would  not  qnen(^  ^e  pain  of  my  woxmds,  iAm  wine  I  dranl: 
-so  rn^ily,  and  the  fever  of  mind  and  body,  soon  made  me 
ddirions,  and  Santogo  alone  restrained  me  firom  saltying, 
sword  in  hand,  into  the  crowded  streets,  to  seardi  f(ff  some 
imaginary  foe. 

TD&t  JDf^,  while  yet  the  fever  raged  within  me,  snd  my 
brain  whirled  with  the  champagne  I  had  drank,  I  arose, 
dressed,  and  armed  myself,  ana  iBsiiing  forth,  soon  found  my 
way  to  the  dosed  gates  o£  the  convent.  The  streets  were 
BQent  and  dark ;  my  thoughts  were  strange ;  even  while  my 
head«wam  and  my  knees  tottered,  I  imagmcdthat  I  had  tfabe 
strength  of  a  Hercules.  Aware  timt  I  was  mad  with  ferrtt 
and  wine,  my  pranks  had  some  of  the  caution  of  sanity  in 
them,  and  I  shrank  beneath  the  deep  shadow  of  the  ddsten 
whm  a  poMenger  approached,  or  the  moon  streamed  its  h^ 
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between  the  fleecy  cloods,  which  the  soath-weet  wind  piled 
in  fflesming  maases  over  Naples. 

At  times  I  langhed  bitterly ;  anon  I  wrong  my  hands,  and 
cried  aloud,  "  D^ina— Despina  I  Anima  mm  V*  and  chanted 
some  of  our  merry  madrigals,  till  the  hollow  doisterf  and  the 
lon£  yista  of  the  empty  street,  gave  back  the  ravings  of  fol^y 


A  new  fit  seized  me ;  I  became  gloomy,  and  fied  from  iJbe 
city,  to  wander  amoiu^  the  rains  of  Queen  Joanna's  palace,  a 
place  rendered  terribte  to  the  superstitious  fishermen  br  ^e 
tales  of  horror  connected  with  it.  From  thence  I  wanoered 
as  far  as  that  dreaded  valley,  the  Forum  Yuleani,  a  spot 
filled  with  fabled  terrors  firom  time  immemorial,  and  shunned 
by  the  vidgar  of  Naples.  The  superstition  is,  that  it  is 
haunted  by  fiends  and  spirits,  who  toil  and  shriek  throufh 
caverns  of  fire,  watching  that  hidden  gold,  which  (by  day)  me 
wretched  lazzaroni  have  sought  for  centuries.  At  times  the 
ground  is  covered  with  burning  sulphur,  and  rent  with 
chasms,  belohinff  forth  pitchy  sm<^e,  fliunes,  or  boiling  water, . 
which  the  fabled  giants  who  are  buried  theore  vmnit  up  ttota 
hell.  Petrius  Damianus  supposes  that  purgatory  lies  beneath 
it,  and  tells  of  firightful  noises,  groans,  and  shrieks,  issuine 
from  clefts  in  the  rocks,  whereon  sat  monstrous  i^pes  dt 
birds  and  men,  who,  on  the  croakms  of  a  gigantic  raven, 
plunged  headlong  into  the  chasms,  ana  aj^peared  no  more,  at 
least,  not  for  many  days. 

At  night,  when  viewed  by  the  light  of  a  setting  moon  or 
the  flame  of  Yesuvius,  the  Forum  Yuleani,  witli  only  its 
natural  terrors,  is  fiioomy  enough :  hemmed  in  by  rocKS  €i 
Dasalt,  from  the  dcm  of  which  ttie  burning  bitumen  flashes 
5(»rth  at  times,  or  white  steam  curls  on  the  breeze — ^the  ground 
thick  with  sulphur,  and  trembling  with  the  throes  of  the 
miffhty  volcano  in  the  distance,  it  has  horrors  enough  fox 
^r£nary  men;  but  that  night  it  had  none  fbr  me,  and  I 
ttartled  the  edioes  of   its  rocks  with  my  cries  of  "Des- 

I  again  found  myself  beneath  the  convent  walls  of  Spirito 
Santo,  just  as  the  city  clocks  were  tolling  midnight ;  I  was 
alone,  and  a  strange  thought  occurred  to  me.  I  tore  down  a 
lamp,  and  demoliahing  a  wooden  railing,  poured  oil  on  the 
painted  pales,  and  piling  them  a^^ainst  the  door,  set  them  on 
fire,  laughing,  and  shouting  ''Despina!"  as  I  fanned  the 
flames  with  my  hat ;  and  when  the  blaz^  increased  i^aoe,  I- 
folded  my  arms  within  my  mantle,  and  watched  its  rapid 
progress  with  the  most  intense  gatisfo^Hion.    Aim  or  obgeet  I 
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kad  n<me ;  I  was  mad  /—and  jet  I  can  remember  the  vrhou^ 
like  some  wild  dream.  The  forked  tongaes  of  flame  ahci 
ttpward,  and  licked  the  wooden  balconies  and  projecting  eaves 
of  the  old  conyent,  which  was  likely  to  be  so<m  enyeloped  in 
fire.  Its  magnificent  oratory,  with  colmnns  of  jasper  and 
dome  of  marble — its  shrines,  tombs,  and  relics — ^the  mira- 
Gulous  cracifix  which  spoke  to  Thomas  Aqninas,  the  troe 
cross,  the  Virgin's  petticoat,  and  Heayen  knows  what  more — 
now  stood  in  greater  perfl  than  eyer  they  did  during  the 
oatrages  of  the  mad  fisherman  of  Amalfi. 

The  laszaroni  oame  y^Uii^  hi  thousands  from  eyery  point ; 
the  whole  Strada  di  Toledo  was  red  with  the  blazer  and  the 
Piacsa  di  Mercato,  and  the  fii^ade  of  the  royal  palace,  were  all 
gleaming  in  light ;  eyen  the  stany  yaolt  aboye  was  sheeted 
with  sparkling  fire.  Bastal  how  I  lan^hed  at  the  roaring 
flames  and  the  clanking  engines,  from  which  the  hissing  water 
poured  in  streams — at  the  shrieking  nuns,  the  shoutii^  mob, 
and  all  the  minj;led  dismay  and  uproar  I  had  so  suddenly 
caused.  But»  bemg  soon  discoyered  to  be  the  author  of  the 
mischief,  I  was  carried  off*  by  the  Neapolitan  guard,  and 
lodged  in  prison;  where  three  months  close  confinement^ 
wim  no  other  fare  than  hard  crusts  and  cold  water,  cooled 
my  blood  so  completely,  that  I  came  forth  an  altered  man, 
and  so  heartily  ashamed  of  my  late  eztraya^anza,  that  I 
resigned  to  the  duca  di  Florestan  my  commission  in  his  bat- 
talion of  the  Guards,  and  loft  the  seryice. 

'With  liberty,  all  my  loye  fat  Despina  retained;  and  oir« 
eumstanoes  which  followed  soon  after  raised  my  passion  to 
its  former  height  and  ardour.  One  morning,  on  awalmig,  I 
found  a  little  coloured  billet  laid  on  my  pmow ;  tearing  it 
op^  with  hurried  and  trembling  hands,  I  found  it  to'be  an 
inyitation— ftom  whom? — the  Signora  Abadessa  of  Spirito 
Santo,  to  yisit  her  at  my  earliest  o(myenience.  How  the  little 
pink  note  came  there,  no  one  knew;  and  I  was  too  mudi 
fluttered  to  inquire.  There  was  an  air  of  mystery  in  the 
affair  that  pleased  me,  and  loye  and  hope  sprang  up  sgiun* 
Bat  aware  that  I  hadthetnadiflry  and  reyengeof  a  CSdabriaa 


WQBiii  to  dread,  together  with  the  wrath  of  her  gossm  and 
well-known  admirer  the  famous  bishop  of  Cosenza,  1  went 
well  armed,  taking  a  matchless  poniard  of  Bastia  steel  in 
addition  to  my  concealed  pistols.  Happily,  howeyer,  such 
precautions  were  needless.  I  found  the  gay  abbess  an 
agreeable  Uttle  woman ;  she  gaye  me  her  hami  to  kiss,  and 
welcomed  me  with  a  pleasant  talkaiiye  manner  which  qoite 
won  ma  to  her  purpose.    After  rebuking  me  gently  te  Mf 
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ModTAhtrUtABDC.  I  ItttiBB^d  to  httzobdvaadwoeivaS 
lieaB  beBiMa  ia  nbnoei  and  distatt^.  wondflring  the  wfadtt 
tisM  hoir  80  wuisaal  aa  inttmew  wat  ta  end.  H^ougbii 
of  the  bidioo's  sbini,,  and  tlia  dongeons.  <£  tha  oonTenll 
bakrw  iia^  ana  hepk  «ie  hand  in  my  boaooL  gasping  np- 


Iha  raresand  lady  bans  l^a  Itmg  pieandilft  on:  iJie  aak 
ahe  lan  m  tiie  diadoaosaSie'waa  a^oat  to  nutke  xogaBdi]^  ite 
aiater  Brigida,  as  aha  named  Deapin&f  and. than,  mtkagtm 
long  jfBaa»i  dio  kept  ma  on  thoxna  of  aaroaatatian,  umle 

'^ ^wkii  a  hem  danoe  tiba  azpraaaian  <^  nryr  oar^^woDB 

I  aniild  not  lof«  Dai^ina  (iha  ahbciaa  aontmna^l 
ilhan.  I  iia>abeto¥edinjwtorn;aiid,  taking  piiyiipon.wa^ 
dia  had  oooaented  to  foit  thftaDnTent^.andbeonamy  bnaibi. 
Ihe  ntomant  I  proenrod  hen  &  diwpafiiiaiina  frouLiliaie^^oia* 
n^iioh  bomnd  bar  to  the  dbonrahr— ^onaalBaoednpontha-isw 
^kj  of  her  nonliate,  and  in  an  agonfofi  maam  farmnr  suf^ 
poaeddeaiiL.  Bfeaaadntozdal  Botttaywwa-mjfwdnf  My 
DDain  i^bidad  and  wt  heart'  leaped  witli  delight  p  thMwiu^ 
n^tadl  at  Iha  £Mt  <tf  Ite  aUi>eai»  and  pnaeing  Mh  her  handai 
to  my  %i^  I  daelaxad  haB-  my  beat  fieund— n^  |ood  angid^ 
andbertewndoiihfflra.thaoiandafthflaetMeatwhiah  flovr  ao^ 
amoothly  firam  an.  Balia&'ft  tongue,  nhaa  hia  huail  i»  o¥er^ 
floinng  witii  tfatitodai 

She  ranff  a  Jiand-ballr  and  the  li^  fionn  ef  Ihsprnm  ap» 
paagodatma-iconggalMigQf titopariopR  I^mg'towaras 
Bar,  bnt  iriu^  aifwted  her  fiusa;  atfintitwa».^emala,  andi 
aaamad  nare^  bwly  braaalh!  the  darit  hood  which  fliuidad  it| 
bnt  m maa^liny  Ihiah,  o^apaaad her  (Aaafe.  aa  tkmfgKmmit 
hav  hand  ahmoBk  wie^  i]i^!ffpnj^  toikiaa* 

**  AJst^  Deminft.l  had  yovttmstad  mona  to  PiiitideBcai  hoi^ 
aaah  aocraw  midbt  hapa  been  apaaad  nn  boi^I " 

^Trna^cbaa<m^''aaidaha^wateM:n»»kka>tfaMg|^t3iai 


Jh^MgpemE!  luirpiaiiinaiaiwaji».aadl  lift  th^awuranlgiM^ 


^  at  the  soiiam  toB  fotaaai  lad  takao  m  ] 
DL  W  itiwi  thn  hoar,  I  wrota  to  my 
Caadinal  Inffi^  to  mtereoda  wilh  hia  BaliMB^  and  pMaora 
djapanaition  fer  Beapina ;  and  I  ^ent  needy  my  whalo'  idb^ 
ribnca  Btbnbmg  thftjieedy  offiaiala  b/H-  the  pepi^  covrt  to 
haatflfti^  tnmtinfftotiodandmyowB  handi  ftr  tiEU^meana 
of  maMrtananoa^naiMi:  Beai^  beoame  niM  MeamHuil^  I 
WHW  tibfraonmnt  daify,  and  thoogkngr  hiAerruwa  wBSkhtt 
mm\  lai J  ahui,  iboeamo more^t^an  emrandbmiiBd  wither 
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%99l^  md  ^TM^,  whkh  seemed  io  mcB^^ 

flew  fsa^  and  tiift  asi^  of  hex  &eeiovk  asidowB-ka^fimem  item 

WMffer. 

Often  iMune^I  whiled  emt^  thfr  lipnn  of  a  stanj  aigli^  U 
tit^  Toledo,  walid«ig  tii0  taf>er  vhieh  flick^fed  ia  hut  doK 
flMjlK»7's  aiulIroi&v^lii»|^if  Idyibafcobtamerttiafflaiie^ 
of  her  figwe  paesmg  the  Jaraee.  One  nigH  while  waMqw 
thvs^.  a  taJL  dadE  ahadow  fi^  on.  the  •»""*tiin  ewtaina  <^ 
the  widow;  i^  waa no^ that <^ Pemoa.  I paa8ed*r-henibl» 
SQ^umme  flotiteahe&ie  m^  and  I  felt  «y  blood  Fua  eeldk 
The  li|^  yenkhed,  the  tAumaheit  became  dark,  and  imme-t 
diaMy  &  tall  fellow  dvof^^firmi  tiie^  wmdow  iato  the  atMet^ 
My  heart,  which  had  ceased  to  beat  for  a  time,  waa  now  em 
&w ;  th*  hkad  aho^  thBoodi^  mj  Tdna  like  lightaiag  f  nj 
paaiafd  g^Mwy^  in  my  ha&£L 

**  Qik,  aignorcavaliere  V  oned  I,  cteaiing  hia  palb^  *^ii^ 
ara  TOIL  thin  ka^ea  the  ooofeBt  thus,  and  imder  the  lAadoir 

^  One- idbia  wfll  not  hcook  4  Qaatiai^i#  by  yoQt  whoever  ym 
ave^  p«rBlMwho.l"  vej^lied  ihe  otiker,  dNmag  his  hod  e^rep 
his  eyea^  and  ataadkig  on  hia  giuQA  with  a  poniard  altoi. 
««  Xet  me  paaa^  coaaed  laaaarone,  09  it  may  be  the^  wovsefer 
ywu** 

Jealow*  angnlah,  and  hatred,  bqmed  fiercely  within  moj 
and  I  raahed  lE^pon  him  with  £^tic  Tdbemence.  ]^«yin^ 
his  blow  with  my  mantle,  I,  with  truer  aim,  slashed  v^  hie> 
feoe  fr<Mn  cheek  i&  (^lin.  My  antagonist  fted,  uttering  a 
tatfiUe  mala^etien. 

'''Bistar  said  1,  wlnla  wiping  my  weapon^  '<he  i^  f^ 
aQpiacfa^ianrobbo»aAMrail!  Tmmk  heaven !  my  anspicien^ 
weve  Tain.  Bnt  ha»  window  h*^  nrast  ha^e  BMstakm  il^-^ 
and  yet  tile  shadow»-s'^  A  tamnlt  eit  sad  thoog^ta  erer 
whelmed  me,  and  I  slept  non^  tiiait  night,  b«t  wandmd  aibovl 
tfie-  T^Mb  like-  a  honadeaa  dog.  Snmiae  fennd  «e  aA  the 
parioar  grale  ^  the  oenvenlL 

Beapjna  anpeared  a»naaa]^  her  eyee  beaming  with  amSaa, 
eKpgeeoiy»of  egnal  pteaaore  and  sorptisei  on  b^<Jdiny  me  sa 
eawf.  Slbafeir  redlMe^  wh»  had  jnst  anaen  fiiom  h^'pitf» 
and  paaaim  epm^  aeemed  ae*  bh>onnns%  ao  fragrant^  m^ 
beaiQiiy,yonitlwaadhinoeoaae,<Aa^l8inweamy^^^ 
and  oonchided  the  altotfige  TisSbor- of  tii^  oenTent  to  hare  been 
avabber. 

Three  daije  afteswavd^  my  musl^  the  Cacittial  Boflb,  sent 
a  dS^paaaaticm  fer  IXespina  to  the  convent.  I  heurd  of  ito 
urival,  and,  with  a  heart  brimming  with  exultation,  I  flaw  ta 
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embnee  mj  nmamcwttta.  On  hearing  my  well-known  ring  at 
the  bell  of  the  porch,  Despina  was  not,  as  usual,  at  the  gnte, 
iKHT  did  the  superior  appear,  but  a  letter  from  her  la^  on  ih» 
table  for  me.  I  tore  it  open,  and  read  the  &tal  eonnrmation 
of  my  suspicions :  I  found  that  I  was  the  dupe  of  two  of  the 
most  artful  and  inexpticaUe  women  in  Italy.  Despina  had 
ekped!  The  moment  her  ^spensation  liad  arrived,  she 
qmtted  the  couYent  in  a  calesso,  accompanied  by  a  nuuked 
oayalier,  and  was  gone,  no  one  knew  wiuther.  The  letter 
conduded  by  a  request  that  I  would  yisit  the  couTent  nomore, 
as  the  abbess  was  too  much  incensed  at  Despina  Tignola,  to 
make  welcome  any  one  who  had  #Yer  loved  or  been  connected 
with  her. 

The  next  thing  I  remembered,  was  finding  myself  in  the 
sunny  Toledo,  and  hearing  the  jarring  of  the  oonrent's  iron 
doors,  as  they  were  doseaand  locked  behind  me.  I  tore  the 
letter  to  fragments,  which  I  scattered  on  the  wind,  and  rushed 
thiough  the  streets,  to  order  forth  horses  and  servants  in  pur- 
suit^— servant,  I  should  say,  for  my  retinue  was  then  curtailed 
to  one.  I  thought  only  of  revenge.  O,  signer !  Uttle  can  you 
imagine  the  agony  of  rage  sad  shame  I  endured;  not,  per- 
hws,  so  much  from  unrequited  love,  as  from  wounded  vanity- 
ana  pride.  Next  morning,  all  gossiping  Naples  rang  with  tli^ 
story,  and  everj^body  enjoyed  a  laugh  at  the  £unous  jilt  of 
the  cavaliere  di  Castelermo,  by  a  perfidious  little  nun, — per 
Baccho! 

A  letter,  which  1  received  next  day  from  Cardinal  Buffo, 
containing  abundance  of  good  advice,  and  his  blesang  on  our 
nuptials,  m  no  way  tended  to  soothe  mj  exasperation.  Basta ! 
months  elapsed  before  the  shock  of  this  event  passed  away^ 
and  I  could  listen  with  calmness  to  Santugo,  who  related  to 
me  the  story  of  Despina,  so  far  as  he  had  l^n  aUe  to  ^ck  it 
up  in  the  public  places  of  the  ciiy. 

I  had  been  most  cruelly  and  strangely  dimed.  Anxious  to 
be  free  tram  those  religious  tranmiels  which  her  parents' 
bigotry  and  her  guardian's  avarice  had  cast  around  her,  the 
aroul  girl — ^who  had  never  loved  me— was  willing  that  I 
should  employ  all  m^  interest  (which  was  great),  and  mj  moxiey 
(which,  alas  I  was  fittle),  to  procure  her  a  dispensation*  that 
she  might  espouse  the  brother  of  that  diavolessa,  the  superior. 
He  was  a  rumed  cavalier  of  the  Calabrias,  who  had  lost  his 
last  ducat  at  the  hells,  and  to  whom  the  reversion  of  her 
entry-money  from  the  oonv^it  treasury  woidd  be  very 
acceptable,  though  the  beauty  of  the  girl  was  temptation 

CDOUJj^ 
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**  Basta !"  said  I,  "  Santugo,  'tis  enougli !"  I  inquired  after 
lier  and  her  choice  no  more,  but  strove  to  banish  the  affair 
from  my  mind,  when  the  first  burst  of  my  fury  had  passed 
ttiraj.  Luckily,  I  had  been  taught  philosophy,  and,  bequeath- 
ing to  the  detn  my  share  in  uie  sex,  found  that  I  had  not 
much  more  to  bestow :  I  had  not  a  quattrino,  ^ye  what  I 
raised  by  the  sale  of  the  remnant  of  my  patrimony,--^the  tower 
JT  St.  £rmo,  in  the  upper  prorince.  Santugo  would  have 
shared  his  last  ducat  with  me,  but  I  was  too  proud  to  be  de 
pendent  on  any  man.  My  legacy,  the  reward  of  my  devotion, 
nad  all  melted  away,  too,  during  mj  joyous  fife  in  the 
Guards :  it  was  spent  in  procuring  a  wife  for  another  man.  I 
wish  him  joy  of  £ds  spouse :  if  she  proved  as  virtuous  after 
marriage  as  she  was  before  it,  she  must  be  a  crown — ^but  not 
of  elonr— ^  her  husband.    Basta ! 

f  indmg  myself  without  one  beggarly  bajoccho  to  dink  upon 
another,  1  became  a  soldier  again,  ana  served  the  knights  of 
Malta,  as  a  musketeer,  against  the  corsairs  of  Barbaiy.  On 
the  return  of  our  frigate  to  Malta,  afl^r  a  most  successAil 
cruise,  in  which  we  obtained  abundance  of  plunder,  slaves, 
and  glory,  I  was  admitted  into  the  Italian  Laneiie,  on  pidving 
before  a  chapter  of  the  order  that  my  blood  had  been  noble 
for  two  hundred  years  (easy  enough  for  one  who  comes  of  a 
senatorial  family),  and  that  in  my  coat  armonial  there  were 
the  blazons  of  four  patrician  houses.  A  little  nrize-money, 
picked  uo  in  Algeria,  furnished  me  with  two  nundred  and 
sixty  golden  crowns,  to  pay  my  fees  of  diploma  on  passing 
from  esquire  to  the  rank  or  spurred  and  belted  knight.  1:" 
this  capacity,  when  in  command  of  a  frigate,  I  defeated  Osmin 
Carara,  the  celebrated  corsair,  who  so  long  infested  these 
seas,  and  for  that  exploit  I  was  made  bailiff  of  the  commandeiy 
at  St.  EufemiOf  then  consisting  of  sixiy  knights,  the  noblest 
inltaljr. 

So,  si^pior,  you  now  behold  me  a  brother  of  the  most  reve- 
rend and  illustrious  order  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem,  once  of 
Bhodes,  and  latterly  of  Malta.  After  the  reduction,  by 
BucmapEurte,  of  that  barren  rock  (the  last  stronghold  of  tlie 
order),  I  retired,  with  his  most  eminent  highness  the  grand 
master,  and  the  poor  remnant  of  our  forces,  to  G^noa,  where 
our  solemn  chapters  are  yet  held.  On  the  breakmg  out  of 
the  Italian  war,  when  the  French  crossed  our  frontier  to 

ent  their  banner  of  blood  and  anarchy  on  the  ramparts  of 
me, — ^to  assail  Good's  vice^rent  in  nis  own  eternal  city, 
drive  the  Bourbon  kins  from  rTaples,  hoist  their  red  cap  above 
the  winged  horse,  and  establish  a  republic  of  injustice  and 
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tywp«y^-*tlifp  I  once  moire  girded  on  iho  ovord*  aod[  fanre 
9iwm  mf»  been  fi^^tuig,— at  one  time  under  ibo  dueft  oC  tihn 
Ifantl^  ai  moiliec  nnder  the  Britisk ;  bat»  alas !  Qftencsrnadfll 
yrrffiTi**T*>  "^  o<iher  bold  bandita  <^  fl^a^eai,  wlio  aeem^  to 
be  thft  e^  mm.  tn^  atanch  to  Italy  in  mem  da^a  of  usiff 
aiidf«fl»  *Mik<Brtinn  on  the  hour  when  a  weacer  oC  iftii 
bloiiad  bidoe  baa  to  ofcoop  to  a  conwanionahip  so  wammS^  I 
Bnt  tiie  aMsanctifiea  the  means.    «    •    * 

There  ia  the  villa  Belcastro !  If  my  storj  lu»  begiiledi  • 
part  of  the  way  thronffh  this  wild  and  moiuuainona  oooAJtl^ 
I  ghall  oonaider  myself  amp^  repaid  in  lunin^  pleased  y«i.9 
but  I  iear>  Si^nor  CLuide,  yon  have  £)nnd  it  diy  m^of^ 
thoogh.  the  tide  is  a  sad  one  to  me,--4he  mok  di«iM) 
ehiq^  of  my  history,  indeed. 


CHAPTEB  XX. 


"  Wjoaa  is  the  pa4hP  It  seems  lost  in  the  wjUetmaa 
hereaboal^'*  said  I«  when  my  eommnnicatlTe  diend  hud 
condoded. 

"  Tender  woman  at  the  foontalix  wiK  perhaps  show  na  t&A 
way  to  the  sate.  Permit  me  to  pass,"  replied  the  caralier^  m 
he  spnrrednia  horse<  to  the  fi:xmt;  mi  galloped  befiice  mai^ 
his  tall  miHtary  figure^  and  peculiar  g^b  and  e%mpmenlL 
with  the  solitary  wud  around  usw— the  eaateBaied.  Ti]Ia»,an4 
the  lonelr  h]llSir-4M  an  air  of  romance  wit&  whSdtmy  mi 
eoat,  mclt-boota»  and  most  unduralne  QOcaKedrhaAfc  mt  i& 
consorced. 

The  country  through  which  we  had  traTeJQed.  waft  of  tike 
BU>8t  nicturesque  Evader :  lofty. mountains  TS9»\qf  agamrt 
the  blue  TauS,  which,  they^  seemed  to  sui^ain ;  they  wear 
corered  to  their  annumts  witb  the  light  fi>UafQ  of  the  olm 
the  heayy  branches  of  the  sombre  pine,  the  broad  maaacftoit 
tlie  dossy-leaved  ilex^  fragrant  myrtle,  rich  nAxdm,  ocaocft 
and  lemon  groTea,  alt  Jpurishing  m  the  wiUeat  luz)nimuaQ^& 
while  the  aloe,  tiie  cactus,  and  date-palm,  g^w  amon|  tfin 
fisrroginous  rodcs  in  profusion*  liltle  hemletStinhabyMUm]^ 
by  charcoaIrbumers,,ne8tIed  in  londr  nooloi ;  aolilary  cJbagela^ 
oH  crosses,  marVing  deeds  of  blooa  or  wtf,  and  thi»maii^ 
dering  ruins  of  long-departed  raeev— the  v/alahrior  the  Loeelb 
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■    ■ppearedlialf-luddeaamid  tihe  long  reedy  graai^ ki  I 
allimid  TalB0  UiioiiaJl  which  the  roammy  womd^ 

BotaaneadngtheyillABelcistroaQBao^  oamc^oferthft 
scenery;  the  country  seemed  deserted^  or  inhiifaitad  anily  hy 
ihe  lynZt  tiie  wol^  and  wild  boar;  nuaddy  amotdm  xoond 
down  orer  the  redscanrs  of  the  nioiintsi]ia»  and awide  pstfi* 
less  wood  of  dark  Italian  pinesand  tall  cypresses,  sombifr  and 
^oomy»  snrroimded  Ihe  ancient  edifice.  The  mctaresoBa 
towoaoi  ti^  ijlla  were  psvohed  on  the  sammit<^&  rock  ta^ 
reared  im  its.  jagged  £rant  immediatdy  befi»e  «i^  kniw^ 
were  nnable  to  penetrate  the  tangled  growth  q£  imdorwood 
that  interrened,  sa  tiiifikly  intarwoYOL  witk  OBMning  wM 
plants  that  it  seemed  dike  an  Indian,  jnn^e.  BnfibSes — a 
species  of  cattle  introduced  into  Italy  daring  the  saventift 
oentory— hrowBedin^the  maaAy  places*,  and  attimesafynx 
oir  poleicat  shot  lioongh  the  IbxesW  <«  aa  M^  scr 
therodb. 

The  white  walla  and  striking  fii^ada  of  the  iPiHa  ahflne  ia 
^hc  warm  fi^  of  tiie  western  sky,  and  fimn  one  oi'  Hkm  £mv 
inrrets  atthe  angles  of  the  edifice,  whick  were  corsiwd  with 
eikboorate  stonewoiJL  projecting  like  a  heavy  comioe^we  sasr& 
riandard  slowly  hd£ted  and  nnfmded  to  the  hrfiatn  Oow 
scackt  nnifonns  had  probably  led  the  inmates  to  soppoas'tib^ 
BHtish  troops  were  in  the  yailey  below. 

"Bastar  exclaimed  Gastel0rmo,<"tis  the  Teritab&cvtie 
ofanoji^,  tbisl  CaYafieie  Gal^ao  mast  be  sddom  tiodUad 
wdih  visitors.  I  see  not  a  trace  of  road  or  patiiway  it^  Ub 
hermitage  on  tiie  ^rliflfr  yondor." 

^Itcoat  we  shall  reach  it  before  nightfall ;  a  liie  m^m 
Affk  thioa^  such  a  wilderossawoidd  not  be  imj  plMsaiii^ 
and  erenii^  is  closing  fast.!' 

While  I  waa  q^eaking^  the  lait  aBgpent  of  tW  sin's 
crimson  disk  sank  behind  the  green  zidgjd  «l  hiDt  fimtt 
which  we  had  descended;  the  ^ong,  dark  shadow  eas4  h^rthe' 
TiUa-crowned  rock  acrosst  the  wooded  vall^  fiided  awiy  ;  the 
Apennmesi  gpeev^  dad^  and  the  semhea  tinta  of  •venng 


'M^gnorsr'flaidQwtdifiBmate^analdwonMawha  was  fiUaig' 
a  |ar  at  afcuntarn,  aad  iri^ose  grim.aq^ect  deehnred  her  la  W 
we  sj^oose  of  a  chazooalrbnznfic;  '^is  there  aaypalk  to  the  iilha 
on  this  sidaof  the  ii^^i»faii«g  p^ 

''Through  the  woodai  there  is  awiy,  signot  caaa£eBi,'*sasA 
the  woman,  settung  down  her  jar,  and  endeavourinff  to  hide  her 
bare  boaomt.  for  her  attue  was  of  the  most  wMA^eddaacrip- 
tion.  'Mhrtftis  a txcaUiMomerQad,  and  pflDloBatoe>&  andyo% 
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win  onlj  lose  your  labour,  for  none  get  entrance  there.  !nie 
•Inrri  keep  guard  day  and  night  with  their  rifles  loaded*  and 
more  than  one  noor  peasant  has  been  shot — mistak^i  for  a 
Frenohman,  pernaps. 

*'  So  the  cayaliere  jet  contriyes  to  TnaintAin  his  quota  <^ 
sbirri  in  arms?"  said  Marco. 

''Yes,  signor  illustrissimo/'  replied  the  poor  woman, 
d|ancing  fumyely  ronnd  her;  ''bnt  ahim^!  such  rofBana! 
Thej  are  slaves  who  have  escaped,  braYoes,  banditti,  and  the 
worst  malefactors  of  Naples,  wno  wear  his  Hyery ;  and,  bear- 
ing arms  in  his  name,  they  commit  snch  oatn^es  iliat  the  rery 
rektion  wonld  make  yon  shudder,  cayalieri ! 

«  A  droll  country  gentleman !"  I  exdaimed.  "  And  he  will 
not  admit  any  one,  say  you  ?** 

**  None,  save  the  accursed  witches,  wlio  come  all  the  way 
firom  the  peak  of  Fiesole  to  hold  their  Sabbath  witii  him.** 

"  Ay !  and  devils  from  the  Yal  diDemona,  to  bring  distem- 
pers on  our  blessed  infants !"  cried  another  hag,  starting  up 
from  behind  the  fountain,  where  she  had  shnmk  down  to 
conceal  the  scantiness  of  her  attire,  which  consisted  only  of 
a  red  sottana,  or  coarse  petticoat,  and  leather  sandals ;  "  and 
to  blast  our  crops  and  herds,  and  make  the  fiends  who  dwell 
in  the  bowels  of  the  mountains  rend  the  solid  earth,  and  shake 
our  huts  to  pieces." 

"  Madonna !  speak  lower !  he  is  told  whatever  is  said  of 
him  by  the  sibyl  of  Norcia,  who  made  him  proof  against  fire, 
and  steel,  and  water." 

**  I  care  not.  I  am  alone  in  the  world  now ;  my  husband 
died  on  Beyer's  gibbet  at  Monteleone,  and  my  sons  have 
perished  fighting  under  the  chie&  of  the  Masse,  Giseu  Cristo  I 
t  am  old,  lonelj,  and  very  miserable !" 

"  Proof  agamst  stee^  did  you  say,  signora  P"  said  I,  ad- 
dressing the  first  gossip ;  "  we  may  test  t&t,  if  he  plays  any 
of  his  pranks  with  us." 

"  Signor,  heard  you  ever  such  staff  P"  exclaimed  Casteleimo, 
while  our  horses  drank  of  the  well,  and  we  enioyed  a  hearty 
lau^h  at  the  excessive  credulity  of  the  Calabnans,  to  whose 
wild  superstitions  I  was  by  that  time  no  stranger.  "  Old 
gossips, '  he  continued,  puttinc^  some  silverinto  theirattenuated 
hands,  to  quicken  their  apprehension ;  "  for  what  reason  does 
this  terrible  feudatory  keep  earrison  so  closely  P  Nay,  speiJc 
one  at  a  time,  but  as  quicBy  as  you  please ;  our  time  is 

^  **  You  must  have  come  firom  a  distant  country,  iUustrissimi 
tignori,  that  you  have  not  heard  of  the  poor  Cavalieiesae 
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Belcattro,**  said  one  of  ihe  old  women,  taldii^  Iicr  jar  bomhex 
head,  on  which  she  had  poised  it,  and  rej^lacing  it  on  thelnaJ^ 
gin  of  Uie  wellf  to  point  the  periods  with  her  fingers  while 
spealdng.  "  There  is  not  a  child  on  this  side  of  La  Sjla,  hut 
knows  Eerstoiy.  Some  people  say  her  hushand  stole  her 
firom  a  convent ;  others,  that  she  left  a  nohle  signorwhom  she 
loved  hotter,  and  married  the  Cavaliere  Belcasl^  for  the  sake 
of  his  rank." 

"His  rank  !"  reiterated  Marco  oontemptaouslj,  his  hrows 
contracting ;  "  Yet,  I  may  mistake — proceed." 

"  After  marriage  came  repentance,  and  the  Signor  Belcastro 
was  tormented  by  jealonsy,  believing  that  a  woman  who  was 
£Edse  to  another  opnld  never  be  very  tme  to  himself.  And 
tndy  he  had  proof  of  her  light  carriage  with  a  handsome  y  onng 
captain,  who  was  carried  awav  to  the  Yal  di  Demona,  hj 
those  imps  who  are  alwim  at  the  signer's  elbow,  awaiting  his 
oommanos.  Since  then  he  has  kept  the  poor  lady  locked  np 
in  a  dreary  chamber  of  the  villa,  from  wnich  he  brings  h^ 
forth  but  once  a  week,  to  go  to  mass  on  horseback  ;  and  she 
is  so  strictly  watched,  thiS,  notwithstanding  three  attempts 
made  by  the  brave  capobandito,  ScaroUa,  she  yet  remains  a 
captive." 

"  Watched  by  a  spirit,  who  will  never  leave  her  till  the 
cavalier  dies  and  Satan  claims  his  own,"  added  the  other 
woman. 

"Malediction  on  such  husbands!"  exclaimed  the  first 
gossip ;  "  if  my  Maso  treated  me  so,  I  would  put  a  dose  of 
aquetta  in  his  soup— I  would !  He  was  jealous  once ;  but 
we  were  young  then,  and  I  soon  soothed  him." 

"  How  the  terror  of  this  man's  name  has  besotted  these 
poor  simpletons,"  said  Marco,  as  we  rode  throu^  ike  wood 
ahmg  a  narrow  {lath  they  had  pointed  out.  "  fie  is  said  to 
be  a  dark  and  curious  being ;  and,  leaving  out  the  sorcery, 
their  relation  is  almost  wora  for  word  wh^  I  have  heard  at 
Naples  and  Palermo.  I  would  stake  a  thousand  ducats  to 
a  bajoccho,  we  shall  have  an  unseemly  brawl  with  this 
melancholy  Castellano,  unless  his  character  is  much  ex- 
aggerated. 

"  Indeed  I  For  mv  own  part,  I  would  willingly  stake  a 
cool  hundred,  if  I  could  serve  the  poor  ladv." 

**  Of  the  signora,  the  less  we  say  pernaps  the  better,—' 
though  I  feel  some  curiosity  to  know  her  maiden  name  and 
fami^,  and  a  great  deal  to  see  the  inside  of  this  place,  to 
which  we  are  venturing;,  like  two  rash  knights,  after  the 
solemn  warnings  of  yonder  CumsDan  sibjls.    I  perceive  them 
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vkSlimtoiDng  cnir  roate,  u  if  it  wasliesetwiOi  a  mii^^pe^ 
•■  mm  inHkb  'Hundred  anoieirt  Tftles.'^ 

^  fiy  ^^®t  B^'  '^^  ^''^  1^  nrachmiBiakeii  r*  T  exdiimed, 
«tm moriert  fladved  mmi  a  loefp-liole  in  iSbt  outer  mSi,  and 
tiie  sbMtivlitftled  orar  my  Bhomdn. 

*^MJKf  I  perish  if  this  duU  pen  tmrevwigecl!"*  ex- 
ebnmed  tiie  cavalier.  ''Bastal  let  hb  iioarwsrflt  and  KtikA 
gaUopr 

In  a  minute  we  were  dose  loider  'flienraDB,  the  outer  win- 
dows of  which  were  all  bmred  and  far  from  the  jground.  An 
iron  gsie  closed  the  portal,  or  arehwi^;  and  '^yond  it  we 
«w  ten  or  twelve  sinister-looking  Tufflnxtt,  clad  in  a  sort  of 
Hviary,  md  armed  with  black  cross'beltB,  mnsquetoons,  and 
liwfonets. 

"Saseals !"  exclaimed  my  companion,  '^are  ye  Ttaliinm, 
true  'Oatibolics,  and  yet  ignorant  tlot  it  is  sacrilege  ^to  molest 
eae'ci^ae  Sangioranni  P  In  the  days  of ihe  Holy  Offiee,  As 
must  hsre  been  settled  otherwise,  even  in  OaliOnia.    Birt 

ri  the  barrier  and  give  us  instant  admission,  or  it  may  fioe 
worse  with  your  ford,  to  whom^e  must  speak,  and  witlw 
out  delay." 

The  porter,  an  old  Albanian  Greek,  who  trembled  between 
fear  of  disobeying  his  master's  orders  and  offsndizig'a  knidit 
of  Maltar-^an  order  lately  so  formidable— «lowly  undid  Ibe 
bolts  and  chains,  imploring,  in  his  curious  dialect,  that  we 
would  soften  the  wrath  of  Sie  Cavalier  Ghddino,  tmd  save  his 
shoulders  from  the  scurlada.  Until  the  Prenoh  invasion,  the 
resident  feudatories  of  Calabria,  Apulia,  &c.,  nudntained  the 
feudal  system  with  all  its  iron  tyranny;  but  since  the  frightful 
war  of  extermination,  waged  in  iheae  provinces  by  G^eral 
Ifanhes,  and  the  peace  of  1815,  it  does  not  exist  in  air^  of 
the  Italian  states,  except,  I  believe  the  iAand  Of  Sardmia. 
Setween  the  tyranny  and  oppression  of '&e  bazons  and  fiieir 
«rmed  followerB--^th  whom,  on  variots  *^Keab,  they  gar- 
risoned their  castles  and  vittss — ^the  dues  or  tiflxes  of  ^ 
numerous  priesthood,  and  the  outrages  of  the  bd^mdb,  tiro 
situation  of  the  peaceM  portion  of  me  mountainearswas  not 
very  enviable. 

*' Which  of  ye  dared  to  fire  upon  uaf  and  liy  *whose 
order  P"  asked  Castelermo,  laying  his  hand  on  his  sword,  and 
surveying  the  culprits  with  a  stem  eye.  There  win  iio^eply. 
"Cowards!  do  you  hear  me  P" 

"'Cavaliero  Msarco,"  said  one  fellow,  comii^  forward  faatin 
luaid,  after  «l<mg  pause,  "  I  trust  we  know  our  creed -better 
than  to  molest  any  man  who  wears  upon  hishreasttheisnii 
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of  UiiHtu    But,  indeed,  it  w&s  no  other  thiOi  eitcellenza 
«ldtt8elf  Who  fired  the  shot;  and  let  him  answer  for  ii^ 

***  The^HBain ! "  I  exclaimed,  leaping  "from  my  horse. 

"Dib  mi  gnardi!  the  deed  was  none  of  oma,  Signar 

^Wht>  Itte  yon,  that  seem  so  well  aoqtudnted  with  tny 

'^  A  pootlfogue  of  Amentlolia,  signor ;  by  name,  Baptistello 
"Vterro.  I  dannot  presmne  to  thmk  you  can  recollect  me, 
thoiuzh  I  had  the  honour  to  Berv«  with  you,  under  jour  unde 
the  UB^dinal  Buffo,  while  his  eminence  was  yet  a  ifoe  man  to 
Itaa^  and  the  Holy  Faith.  You  remember  the  sie^e  of  Alta- 
mttfrn,  on  the  plains  of  AptiHa;  vou  sared  my  life  there. 
Ah!  Whftt  a  leaguer  that  was!  Sis  cmalnence  ouilt  altars 
whOfte  o&^  men  would  have  had  battari^  and  besprinkled 
ottr  cannon  so  plentifully  with  holy  wtfter  that  they  oftcai 
hung  fire.  I  owe  you  a  life,  signor ;  and  an  Italian  never 
forgets  \^^  a  Mend  or  a  foe." 

"Wdl,  Master  Baptistello,  although  I  haviB  no  remem- 
blnmee'of  ^ose  things,  I  doubt  not  you  are  an  honest  feUow ; 
brft  the  fcoOner  you  change  leaders  the  better.  Quit  this 
inhospitable  den  to-morrow,  and  join  the  corps  of  the  Free 
Calabri  at  Crotona.  But,  meanwhile,  lead  us  to  this  ungra- 
cious lord  of  yomrs.  The  shot  he  fired  shall  cost  Him  dear,  oi 
t  am  not^lead  on,  Basta I"  and,  with  his  usual  lexdamation, 
he  cut  flhott  what  he  meant  to  have  said. 

On  bein^  ushered  up  a  spacious  staircase  of  white  marble, 
th\&  i^tained  d|ass  windows  of  which  were  faintly  lighted  1^ 
the  lingering  nush  of  the  departed  sun,  we  found  ourselves  in 
an  ancient  hall,  decorated  m  a  quaint  style  of  architectore, 
neither  Norman  nor  Saracenic,  but  a  mixture  of  both,  and  a 
relic,  perhaps,  of  the  days  of  those  invaders.  Lighted  l^ 
fotir  lar^e  windows,  which  overlooked  the  vale  a^  forest, 
mdw  din^  illtimined  by  the  rising  moon,  its  roof  was  arched 
with  stonfe,,  profusely  carved,  and  supported  by  twelve  antique 
figures,  or  caxVaticfes,  which  supplied  the  place  of  pillars ; 
mej  vrtfre  ^strnptured  out  of  the  sonorous  marble  of  Cam- 
pamni,  which,  whenstruck,  is  said  to  resound  like  a  bell ;  and 
thdr  thne-wom,  mutilated  forms,  glimmered  like  pale  spec- 
tra amid  "^  gloom  of  evening  and  the  shadows  of  the 
dttrkening  haU.  By  the  light  of  the  stars  and  the  moon's 
WHn  crescent,  we  could  discern  sylvan  trophies,  sombre  paint- 
ing, from  which  grim  faces  of  old  Italian  knights  and  oMdl 
tents  looked  fmn,  and  numerous  weapons  oiVanDUs  daJ^, 
which  adorned  Hie  lofty  walls 
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**  'Tib  long  sinoe  I  stood  in  anch  a  noble  old  liaU  as  iiifl»" 
•aid  Marco,  caating  liimself  languidly  into  a  gOt  fantemL 
"  G^eral  Eegnier,  applying  the  forcible  argoment  of  raa* 
Ypwder,  baa  done  more,  pemaps,  than  the  nurch  of  ciy^za- 
non,  towards  destroying  the  fendal  system ;  and  die  andent 
strongholds  and  paiazzi  of  our  noblesse  are  now  somewhat 
scarce,  eren  in  thelower  province.  We  must  be  on  our  goard 
with  tibis  siffnor  of  Belcastro,"  he  added,  in  a  whisper.  "  I  hare 
often  heard  of  him  at  Palermo,  as  being  a  sullen,  subtle,  and 
ferocious  man,-— a  ruined  gamester  and  half  despendo— 
cunning  as  a  lynx,  and  treacEerotis  as  Cesare  Borgia.  Heaven 
help  th^  unhappy  womaa  whom  fate  has  tied  to  him!  But, 
ha  r  what  have  we  here  P  -  he  ezdaimed  aloud,  snatdiing  from 
%  marble  slab  the  long  enrelope  of  some  official  o(nnmunica- 
tion  which  just  then  caught  nis  eye ;  "  See  you  this,  Signor 
daode  F  Qur  villian  host  has  been  in  correspondence  mSi 
the  enemy." 

It  was  addressed  to  the  "Caraliere  Ghddino  di  Belcaatro," 
and  endorsed  in  the  comer,  "  JSe^nier,  Q^nSral  de  Division^' 

"  Now,  I  would  give  a  thousand  ducats  to  know  what  this 
contained,"  said  my  companion,  as  he  thrust  it  into  his  long 
eloYc.  "  'lis  sealed  wim  the  crest  of  the  iron  crown,  and— 
but,  Basta !  here  he  comes." 

As  he  spoke,  there  entered  the  hall  a  tall  man,  of  powerful 
frame  and  most  forbidding  aspect,  attired  in  the  full  dress  of 
the  old  school;  his  hair  powdered  and  tied  with  a  white 
riband,  his  shirt  ruffled  at  the  wrists  and  bosom,  a  wide 
skirted  coat,  and  black  satin  knee  breeches,  with  buckles. 
The  courtly  air  which  this  costume  usually  imparts  to  the 
wearer,  rather  heightened  than  diminished  the  repulsive 
manner  of  this  iyrannical  feudatory. 

'< Lights  here!  01i^  Bai>tbteUo!  a  light,  you  loitering 
whelp,  he  cried,  with  ihe  voice  of  one  in  no  pleasant  moo£ 
In  less  than  a  minute,  servants  had  lighted  the  wax  candles 
of  threegigantic  girandoles,  and  we  had  a  better  yiew  of  our 
host.  He  was  past  the  meridian  of  life,  and  his  countenance, 
which  I  have  already  characterized  as  forbidding,  was  ren- 
dered yet  more  so  by  a  hideous  cicatrix,  as  from  we  gash  of  a 
sword-cut,  which  grew  purple  and  bkck  altematm.  ^  He 
bowed  to  us  with  frigid  nauteur,  and  then  surveyed  with  a 
peculiar  glance,  the  taQ  and  noble  figure  of  Castelermo.  The 
latter  cluuiged  colour  on  beholding  the  scar,  but  said,  with  a 
stem  aspect,  after  a  pause, — 

"  How  now,  Signor  Graldino !  do  you  take  me  for  a  lynx,  a 
torpedo,  the  devil,  or  what,  that  you  look  en  me.  thus  P 
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**  For  none  of  these,"  he  answered,  ooldty ;  "  but  saj,  who 
are  je,  signoriy  ihat  force  yonrselyes  upon  mj  priracr 
nnmntedP^ 

«<  I  am  an  officer  of  his  Britannic  majesty's  Ber?ioe— Lao- 
eoteniente  di  Fanteiia  nel  servizio  Britanicar— and  a  bearer  of 
despatches."    The  cayaliere  bowed. 

''And  J  the  cavaliere  di  Casteleimo,  knight  commander  of 
Malta,  and  an  officer  of  the  Free  Calabri ;  as  such,  I  demand 
yonr  reasons  for  firing  npon  ns  like  some  base  brigand,  thus 
committing  both  treason  and  sacrilege." 

"  By  the  ancient  customs  of  Calabria,  common  to  the  iano 
since  the  da^  of  Count  Eoger  the  First,  I  may  defend  my 
residence  against  the  intrusion  of  all  men.  As  for  the  treason, 
oospetto!  Icare  litfle  whether  Buonaparte  or  Ferdinand  is 
onr  ruler;  and  as  for  the  sacrilege,  I  can  answer  for  that 
where,  when,  and  how  you  will!"  His  fingers  played  con- 
▼ulsively  witili  a  litfle  stiletto,  which  hung  half  concealed 
beneath  the  lapeQe  of  his  embroidered  vest. 

"Best  assured.  Signer  Graldino,  that  I  am  not  slow  in 
literally  translating  the  hint ;  but  recollect  that,  as  a  cavaliere 
of  birth  and  honour,  I  would  scorn  to  put  my  life  in  the  scale 
with  a  traitor's!" 

"How?"  exclaimed  Belcastro,  starting  forward  with 
rage. 

Castelermo  held  before  his  eyes  the  naper  he  had  picke^ 
up,  and  our  lioet  changed  colour  beneath  the  cold,  sarcastic 
smile  of  the  knight.  He  started,  as  if  to  summon  his  people, 
but  paused — a  sudden  thought  seemed  to  occur  to  him ;  he 
gulped  down  his  fury,  his  brows  became  smooUi,  and  a  ghastly 
smile  curled  his  sinister  lip. 

"  Eh,  via  signori !  yon  ore  now  under  my  roof;  the  ways 
are  dangerous  hereabout;  you  cannot  proceed;  and  I  must 
not  forget  that  hospitality  which  courtesy  renders  imperatiye. 
Let  us  say  no  more  of  that  unlucky  wall-piece,  which,  in  a 
moment  of  irritation,  I  discharged.  My  residence  is  seldom 
faroured  by  peaceM  visitors.  But  are  any  more  of  King 
Ferdinand's  people— troops,  I  mean— likely  to  pass  tiiis  way 
soonP" 

''A  brigade  of  British  are  entering  the  yalley,  and  will 
probably  arrive  brae  after  midnight."  Our  host  looked  dis- 
{4eased,  and  turned  to  one  of  the  windows,  while  I  glanced 
mquiringly  at  Castelermo,  who  whispered^ 

"I  deemed  it  politic  to  say  so,  for  he  has  some  dark  end  in 
Tiew.  I  did  notlike  the  suoden  and  sinister  smile  which  re- 
placed  the  gloom  of  his  sullen  visaae.  You  observed  it  P   ^ 

H 
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8lJ<^o£ Malts!  wore oor eatUe not  tired wi&  iSbme  mgged 
aioaMtHn<#oadfl»  I  woudd  n&cr  have  pasted  ike  i^it  in  117 
saddle  than  under  his  roof.  A  few  miles  fbrther  would  hare 
braiu^  «s  to  tiio  town  (^  Bdcastaro ;  butthaeisBolk^  fi>r 
it  now/' 

My  compamon  was  not  deoeired.  Animsted  by  a  fearftgt 
we  kad  disoofered  his  correspondenoe  with  the  French  lead^, 
and  by  a  wish  to  possess  himself  of  0^  despatdies  to  tnou- 
mit  them  to  the  same  perscmaffe ;  eager,  also,  to  gn^iff  ^be 
deep-rooted  hatred  he  bore  to  Castel^mo,  he  semf&j  deter- 
mined to  mnrdor  ns  both,  and  in  oold  blood.  The  bullet  or 
poniard  had  been  his  first  resdre;  bvt dreadmg dkeorerf, 
and  the  aniral  of  the  supposed  bn^;ade,  pcMscm  beeaoBehu 
next  resource.  Bot  I  am  snticipaAmg.  The  ebange  in  Ida 
manner  was  too  abnzpt  and  bar^u^  to  pass  witiioot  emthig 
our  snspieions. 


CHAPTEE  XXL 

SBQUIL  TO  THB  BTOBr  OF  OASTELBBXO. 

Whilb  Signer  Belcastro  scanned  the  star-lighted  yallej,  to 
izaee  Hie  marai  of  those  tro<^  wh<»a  he  had  no  wisii  to  aee, 
servants  laid  a  hasiy  snppw  <^  yarioas  eold  meats,  boiled 
macdieroni,  and  fimiiaU  of  which  were  TeryaeosetaUe  to  tiie 
caraliece  and  myself;  we  were  well  appeiiaed  1^  ms  ride 
over  the  momitams,  en>osed  to  a  keen  tEamovtasa^  or  nertk 
wind,  wMch  had  been  blowing  for  the  last  two  hocos. 

"  Be  seated,  gentlemen !"  said  omr  host,  as  he  took  flie 
head  of  the  table.    "  Will  yon  not  ky  aside  yov  swoocdsP" 

"  We  haye  been  so  much  acenstomed  to  them  of  kite^  iSaaA 
mine  is  no  encombrance." 

"I^ormine,"  said  Marco,  bestowing  on  me  a  glanqe  to 
pedlar,  that  I  refrained  from  unda^ing  my  hekb,  xkeve 
was  so  mnch  blnnt  distrust  in  this,  that  tl^  &ee  of  Bctoaatro 
xilnshed. 

"  l^iali  we  not  haye  the  pleasure  of  seemff  the  siepora  at 
supper  F"  said  Marco,  as  he  spread  his  tMle  naf&i%  asd 
at&cked  a  plate  of  oold  roastt^  meat,  afifeetin^  to  be  «n- 
oonsdons  that  he  stong  Belcastro  to  the  qnick  bf  tW 
question. 

"  I  regret  that  she  is  indisposed,"  he  replied,  wepadm§ 
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IbeMfalieririlli  ivrtire  ria»eet,  Ids  f^ea  bimnng  ISke  red 
mriEilMBea^Ikkiflduiggybtows;  ''lerioasbfso;  bnt^incLwd. 
ne  &0V6r  mppetn  belm  vkitoiiB." 

'' So  I  favre  hettd  at  Balermo/'  said  Mnco,  drOf,  mdia 
tiie  same  peculiar  tone,  wkile  the  fiice  of  B^sastvo  gi«^ 
porple  and  tiie  gaak  black, — thotigk  he  ocmtmiied  fak  simpet 
wiia  jq^WKnt  oonrocNn^  ^ '1^  said,  signor/'  oontmaedids 
tomemtor,  "  that  beiitf  jeaknu  of  her  sorpassmg  beantj,  jcm 
keep  her  a  fitUe  too  cKM!e, — after  the  old  Italian  fiuduoiL  I 
hare  heard  the  cs^tive  la^  of  Belcaatro  spok^i  of  move  than 
once  at  the  Sicilian  ooort ;  and  tmfy,  but  that  the  days  of 
davaby  are  gone  br,  oar  ^rand  master  wovld  hare  SCTi 
a  scraaaron  <»  his  best  loughts  to  sommon  joor  strong* 

^OaeraUere  MareoT'  said  oor  lM)st,  stemljr,  "those per- 
sons at  Pakmo,  or  ^tewhere,  who  medcQe  w^  m  anas, 
win  act  a  wiser  part  in  attending  to  their  own.  Massemi  is 
now  horering  on  the  frontiers  or  Upper  Oakbiia  with  a  force 
that  most  inre^  the  Bnti^  firom  Italy— a;^,  and  from  Sicify, 
too!  Where,  thai,  will  be  the  lazwoai  coortP  Signor, 
cease  yonr  jesting.  Cospetto!  this  is  not  a  time  for  the 
eoorlien  of  Feidinand  to  create  enemies." 

There  was  sometfaiiig  in  all  ihis  bey<»d  nnr  comprdkension, 
I  siqiped  rather  iinoooubriab^,^^*8Qme  misdoef  was  brewing. 
Why,Iknewnot;  haki^htS-Jontibaiuil^ 
manner  of  Casteknno,  and  tiie  snllen  air  of  Belcastro,  were 
not  eakwlated  to  make  me  feel perfeotljr  "at  home."  Hie 
eonvwMtion  that  paned  was  purely  pohacal,  and  oondooM 
in  a  TSfy  mrpleasant  strle  of  sareasm  and  retort  Onr  host 
seemed  no  mend  to  the  Bourbon  cause,  and  freely  abased 
tbe  oharflctor  oi  JPercbnand. 

"  But  gkry  to  OtooMBa!"  he  added,  "she  is  wortii  a 
legion  <tfsi^  men  as  her  hosband;  and  but  for  her  ioltiuBoe 
alone,  ihe  spir^  of  resistance  (yon  t^m  it  honour  and  free- 
dean)  had  lonff  i&iee  been  scai^  from  Navies  by  the  ea^ca 
of  ^^oleon ! ' 

^  iSs  a  sad  troth/'  said  Castelermo,  with  a  si^  "Oh, 
that  the  pore  flame  of  patriotism  whidi  boms  m  my  own 
breast  eotdd  be  Idndled  in  every  Italian  heartl— 4hat  mf 
ooontxymen,  instead  of  their  silly  desire  for  separate  Mie* 
doms  and  independent  eammcmweakhs,  wonld  cherish  a  spirit 
of  lore  and  nmon,  smd  exalt  ihe  standard  of  their  oomitr^  to 
that  place  which  it  once  hekl  Thefn  the  Axuomam  wovld 
beeoaie  onee  more  a  peof^e,  Vke  their  Latin  fidiefB :  the  first 
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on  earUL  Think  of  the  richnefli  of  onr  soil,  whidi  yielcb  in 
abnndanoe  aU  that  man  can  deaire ;  the  magnificence  of  oar 
citiea,  which  haye  eyer  been  fiunooa  for  the  great  men  thej- 
hare  produced— hiBtoiians,  politicianB,  poets,  painters,  mnsir 
dans,  and  scnJptors.  'Tis  the  land  to  which  all  Europe  owes 
its  religion,  its  civilization,  and  its  laws!  But,  alas!  its 
spirit  is  dead,  or  Italy  would  become  once  more  a  naticm,  and 
a  great  one :  not  a  land  of  shreds  and  patches— of  prind- 
panties,  republics,  and  seignories,  pining  and  with^ins  amid 
dissensions  and  jealousies  at  home,  and  wars  and  woes  abroad. 
But  Italia !  ItaLi,  as  she  was  once— a  glorious  and  united 
nation— one  kingdom  firom  the  mountams  of  Sayoj  to  the 
Capo  del  Armi — ^where  would  be  her  equal?" 

"  Chimera,  all ! "  replied  Belcastro,  coolly  draining  a  ghma 
of  wine ;  while  Marco,  whose  eyes  sparkled,  and  whose  meek 
flushed  scarlet  during  this  outburst,  continued  with  a  tone  of 
sadness— 

"  I  know  it.  Never  will  her  ^ple  or  her  wicked  rulers 
be  aware  of  this, — as  Austria  is,  and  other  nations  are, 
whose  interest  it  is  to  keep  Italy  feeble,  partitioned,  and 
divided." 

"  Europe  must  bow  to  France,"  said  Belcastro,  who  was  a 
confirmed  Buonapartist.  "Look  around  us!  Ferdinand 
stfles  himself  king  of  Naples  and  of  Sicily;  whether  be  is 
likely  to  keep  that  title  lon^,  even  though  protected  by  the 
fleets  and  armies  of  Britain,  is  very  problematical.  You  fight 
for  his  crown  here  among  the  wilds  of  Calabria,  while  he 
spends  his  days  ii^loriously  at  Palermo;  and,  instead  of 
leading  on  his  Italmns  to  battie,  to  gain  a  kingdom  or  a 
grave,  ne  hunts  in  the  woods  of  Sicily,  clad  in  a  grey  doublet, 
greasy  cap,  and  worsted  hose,  like  some  ignoble  peasant, 
rather  than  the  son  of  Charles  of  Parma  and  Placentia.  In 
truth,  he  is  the  most  cowardly,  ignorant,  and  indolent  sloth 
on  this  side  of  the  Alps.  His  feeble  cause  would  expire  alto- 
gether, but  for  the  indomitable  spirit  of  Carolina  of  Austria, 
who  is  the  veir  reverse  of  such  a  husband :  her  presence^  at 
the  council-taole,  when  fired  with  ardour  and  mdignation 
against  the  destroyers  of  her  sister  Marie  Antoinette,  is 
a£me  suf^ent  to  keep  alive  the  sinking  patriotism  of  our 
nobles." 

"  Cavalier  Graldino,"  said  Marco,  angrily,  "  there  is  much 
truth  in  what  you  have  said ;  yet  remember,  that  even  truth 
may  be  treason ;  and  that,  if  you  alwajrs  express  yourself  so 
freely,  there  are  those  not  far  off  who  unll  not  permit  yoa  to 
pass  without  molestation.    You  are  aware  how  merciless  our 
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eolintiymen  arc  to  all  fayoorers  of  I^apoleon.     Scaiolla  is 

amone  these  mountains  with  his  people ** 

**  Talk  not  to  me  of  ScaroUa !  '*  cried  Belcastro,  furiously— 
"  a  base-bom  brigand,  to  whom  this  yery  Carolina  sends  arms 
and  money ;  and,  perhaj^,  she  has  disgraced  the  ordet  of  St. 
Constantine  by  hanging  it  on  his  yiUanous  neck,  as  on  that 
of  Enncatripa  and  Mammone,  the  blood-quaffer.  A  thousand 
deyils !  tell  me  not  of  ScaroUa — ^but,  fico !  neyer  mind  poli- 
tics. Here,  Baptistello!  dear  the  table,  and  bring  more 
wine.  What  shaU  it  be  P  Malyasia  or  Champagne  P  Ihaye 
some  excellent  Muscatelle — its  flayour  is  matchkss.  Shall  it 
be  placed  before  you  P" 

"  Thank  jou,  with  pleasure,"  said  I,  bowing,  glad  to  find 
iihat  our  irritable  host  was  disooyering  a  Httfe  more  of  the 
gentleman  in  his  manner. 

"  I  neyer  drink  Muscatelle,"  said  Castelermo.  This  I 
knew  to  be  false :  it  was  his  fayourite  wine.    *'But,  Signor 

Belcastro,  I " 

"  Haye  no  objection  to  try  yours,  you  would  say  P  Sight, 
Yarro— hand  down  the  old  silyer  jars  from  the  left  side  of 
the  cabinet  there, — ^the  lower  shelf,"  he  added,  throwing  a 
ring  with  keys  towards  the  seryant. 

j^ie  latter  opened  the  antique  piece  of  furniture,  which  was 
composed  of  ebony,  iyory,  and  silyer, — ^the  pillars,  earring, 
and  figures,  being  all  equally  elaborate  and  beautiful.  He 
brought  forth  from  its  dark  recesses  two  fiasks,  or  silyer 
yases,  of  ample  dimensions.  Each  had  a  small  mouth  rising 
from  a  tall  and  taper  neck ;  one  was  closed  by  a  red,  the 
other  by  a  green  crystal  stopper.  Their  workmanship  was 
exquisite,  but  I  doubted  if  the  contents  were  so.  Grapes, 
bacchanals,  and  njmphs  appeared  in  rich  embossage,  and  a 
shidd  on  each  side  bore  a  coat  of  arms  deeply  engrayed. 
Belcastro's  dark  eyes  flashed,  but  I  thought  it  was  with  pride, 
as  hepushed  the  massiye  fla^s towards  us,  saymg — 

*'  Tnese  were  made  by  Cellini,  the  &mous  Florentine,  for 
Pope  Clement  YH. ;  and  when  Bome  was  sacked  by  the 
Constable  de  Bourbon,  an  ancestor  of  mine,  who  seryed  with 
his  yassals  under  the  papal  banner,  picked  them  up  in  ihe 
conftision." 

Baptistello  placed  the  yases  officiously  before  Castelermo^ 
vhispering  to  us  hastily,  but  audibly,  th^  ill-omened  words— 
"Xa  belladonna  r 

Idiffoo's  cheek  flushed,  and  I  started,  on  obserring  that 
Varro's  usually  swart  yisage  was  pale  as  death. 
**  The  Tasee  are,  indeeo,  superb/'   said  my  oompanionj 
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taniikf  tiiem  TOimd  with  an  air  of  imeoncem,  which  I  Lad 
lome  trodble  in  imitating,  feeling  certain  that  a  cata^iBCoplie 
wa9  st  hand.  **'Be$xmfol,  traly,  and  I  doubt  not  tnat 
TioauBt,  of  holj  memory,  prized  tiiem  hi§^y,  aad  regretted 
their  loM  in  an  equal  degree." 

^  I  have  gobleta  to  miltch,  said  to  be  made  firom  part  of 
^  treaaure  stolen,  by  the  same  ennning  aeolptor  horn  the 
easde  of  St.  Angdo.    Brin^  them  forUi,  iBi^tlstello." 

The  aer?ant»  after  seerdimg  for  a  time  in  tiie  deptjifl  of  tiio 
eahinet,  dedared  that  the  »>mets  were  not  there. 

**  Not  there,  said  yon  P  Satan !  ihej  hare  been  stolen ; 
■nd,  if  so,  your  bare  oack  shall  feel  a  ^pe  of  ti^  semlada 
iv erery  bajoecho  they  were  worth!**  cried  Bdc«sta?o,  pa«- 
Monately,  as  he  started  up  and  flung  open  tiie  doors  c^  the 
cabinet. 

**  Admirable  !'*  mntt^fed  Casteliermo,  changing  the  crystal 
•toppers,  and  receiving  a  keen  glance  finom  Y arro,  the  moment 
our  host's  back  was  turned.    "  Be  still/'  he  added,  { 
my  ann,  energetically,  ''be  patient«-oar  liyes  are 
by  a  hatt." 

'*  Saved^— buono— O,  Gran  Dio!"  added  Varro. 

*'  You  nfdst  be  either  blind  or  drunk,  Tarro,  or  have  ihe 
eves  of  a  mole,  for  here  are  the  cups,"  said  the  eayaliere, 
pladng  three  silyer-chased  tankards  on  the  table.  "  Yoa 
may  retire  now**-we  need  you  no  more,"  and  our  friend  re- 
tired, but  only  to  the  hall-aoor. 

"  Shall  I  £01  for  you,  signcnri,"  continued  Bekastro,  taking 
out  the  sto^ypers  and  filling  our  cups  £rc«i  one  of  the  flasks ; 
then,  as  if  madyertently,  he  filled  his  own  flNun  the  oik^, 
and  drank  it  off.  The  commander  c^  Malta  aroesed  him- 
self;  his  brow  was  black  as  night,  but  his  emo^on  was 
unnoticed;  he  took  up  his  cup,  and,  bowing  to  the  host^ 
drained  the  bright  Muscatelle  fearlessly.  I  luid  no  pnetenoe 
for  deky,  and  to  hay§  lingered  would  hssre  seemed  eowai^dioe 
to  Gastelermo.  It  was  aborrid  dilemma.  My  bram  Feded, 
my  poises  beat  thick  and  fast,  my  heart  sank,  and  my  whole 
mm  was  troubled  with  sensations  such  as  I  had  meffw  befbve 
«n9erieneedr<-<and  certainly  aeyer  hiyte  since. 

It  was  a  firi^htful  moment  of  doubt  and  agony.  But  I 
drank  off  the  wme  (idiioh,  fi»  anght  that  I  knew,  was  ehanfcd 
witli  a  deadly  drug),  readying  to  run  tii#  o«rafiei>e  GaiSno 
through  the  body,  the  instant  I  felt  the  least  q^mptom  of  ill- 
a6ssfr<»iit. 

"  WeU,  nfoon,  1  hope  yon  like  my  finpouxite^  wine,"  said 
hi^aiw#aeldaw]L  oar  oap«;  adadt  smiie  gaiiieriiHir  oi^ lui 
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wmlir&ftataies.  But  Baptist^o,  too,  was  smHing,  s&d  I 
gtttliered  comfort  from  that.  Hie  fiqtior  tasted  like  orcBuKy 
MuBeaielle,  a  little  sweeter,  perliaps,  in  flayoar.  We  had  soon 
BO  donht,  from  the  sraye,  grim,  and  altered  areect  of  the 
cavaliere,  that  he  had  filled  his  own  gohlet  with  me  poisoned 
wine  inten&d  for  onr  destruction  (as  it  had,  perhaps,  alreac^ 
been  for  others],  and  dragged  with  an  infrision  d  SoUmumf 
or  the  deadLj  night-shade,  called  Belladonna  by  the  ItaliuiBp 
beeaate  lacBes  m2ke  a  cosmetic  of  the  juice.  I  felt  that  our 
safety  was  oxtirely  owing  to  Castelermo's  presence  of  mind 
m  dum^ng  tiie  stoppers,  and  became  deeply  gratefbl  to 
Tairo  Iot  his  tact  and  friendly  warning. 

An  awkward  pause  ensued  £»  we  set  down  our  cops.  It 
was  a  grave  moment  for  us  alt ;  we  felt  in  onr  hearts  that  a 
terrible  crisis  was  past.  But  for  myfiriend's  peculiar  tact  and 
stem  ezan^le,  I  would  have  flung  the  gomet  at  CMidino's 
head  on  his  inritation  to  drink,  and  by  refrising  to  taste  the 
Muscatdle  hare  discorered  the  dark  suspicions  we  enter 
tamed.  However,  we  were  safe,  while  tins  modem  Borgia 
had  fallen  mto  his  own  snare. 

"  Come,  signori,  why  pause  you  thus  P  You  seem  not  to 
have  relished  the  wine,"  said  our  entertainer,  again  filling  his 
silrer  eop  from  iite  fatal  yase,  and  draining  it  to  the  £^8. 
''Buonol  of  idl  our  Italian  wines,  Iprefer  the  Muscatelk ; 
but  this,  of  course,  I  produce  only  on  certain  occasions,  and 
to  certain  Meads,"  he  added,  with  a  hideoi^  ku^h,  which 
made  the  daric  comers  of  the  hall  echo  hollowly.  My  heart 
chilled  with  abhorrence  of  the  man,  and  apprehension  of  what 
was  to  ensue. 

**  Croce  di  Malta  I"  muttered  Marco,  surveying  him  with  a 
glanee  q£  stem  curiosity ;  *'  his  potion  operates  afready.*' 

''His  death  rests  with  himadf— the  guilt,  I  mean:  the 
dded  was  his  own  doing,"  said  I,  in  the  same  low  tone. 

Beleastro,  Idfing  back  in  his  chair,  laughed  and  hallooed 
in  a  manner  so  unusual,  that  a  number  of  his  household 
crowded  about  the  haU  door,  and  were  seen  neering  fbarfo^f 
iqpon  oar  dismal  carousaL  He  showed  all  me  symptoms  at 
sudden  intoxication;  but  the  disease  that  was  tlien  spreading 
through  eray  rein  todc  a  new  and  unexpected  turn.  Bellas 
donna  often  produced  idiotcy  or  folly,  and  Beleastro  became 
^te  insane.  The  white  firotb  dT  madness  hung  from  his 
bvid  fips  and  black  mnstachios,  and  his  eyes,  while  sparkling 
wilii  fdl  the  fbry  of  a  tiger^s,  were  ffl^ing  &st  with  ^Ihb 
ghastly  Axe  of  death.  He  laughed  IxHsterously,  bat  sucii 
laai^terT   Begardmg  him  more  as  a  wild  beast  man  a  i 
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I  tiiooght  only  of  wliat  my  fite  mi^ki  hare  been,  andlooienod 
mj  labre  in  its  iheath,  ready  to  draw  it  the  instant  his  fit 
took  a  dangeroos  turn.  Castelermo  dencbed  tlie  liilt  of  his 
poniardTiu^  the  assembled  servants  sbrank  behind  our  chain 
lor  protectiovL 

"  jBta,  ha!  ho,  ho !  the  wine ! — 'iaa  like  the  flames  of  hell  I 
O  Apostoli !  the  signora  of  Belcastro— look  well  about  70,  re 
yagaoonds !  She  would  hare  been  a  capitanessa,  if  she  could  ; 
but  I  sla^ied  the  gjay  uniform  of  her  beardless  capitano ! 
The  traitress,  Piozzi  I  poisoned,  per  Baccho  1"  and  his 
head  settled  down  on  his  breast.  The  white  saliya  ran 
from  his  mouth  oyer  his  chin  and  white  ruffled  shirty  while 
his  eyes,  whidi  were  fixed  on  the  face  of  the  cayaliere  Marco^ 
flashed  like  those  of  a  fiend,  rather  than  a  mortal  man.  Erom 
their  position,  and  the  slanting  manner  in  which  the  light  fell 
on  them,  they  seemed  absolutely  to  shoot  forth  a  blue  glare 
finom  beneam  Ids  beetling  brows.  His  yisage  was  pafe  as 
death ;  all,  saye  the  scar,  'vmich  was  still  of  a  dark  purple  hue. 

"  Villain !"  cried  he,  pointing  to  it,  and  starting  xm  in  a 
new  frenzy, "  have  you  forgotten  that  your  poniard  disfigured 
me  thus  t  Have  you  forgotten  that  night  in  the  Str^la  di 
Toledo,  at  Naples  r 

Marco  laughed  sternly,  and  the  insane  man,  quailing  before 
ais  firm  glance,  a^ain  sank  down  in  his  seat ;  for  a  time  he 
became  silent  andstill. 

"  Come  hither,  BaptisteUo,  and  you,  signor  Claade,"  said 
Castelermo,  "  aid  me  to  disarm  hun,  or  he  may  turn  on  us, 
and  with  some  concealed  weapon  be  the  death  of  us  alL" 

We  advanced  simultaneous  towards  him ;  but  with  a  yell 
so  loud  and  shrill,  that  (as  Y  arro  afterwards  protested),  it 
brought  forth  an  echo  from  each  of  the  twebre  fifirures  of 
Campanini  marble,  lie  leaped  from  his  chair,  ana  rushed 
towards  the  windows,  through  which  the  bright  moonlighi; 
streamed,  as  if  yying  with  me  illuminated  girandoles  of  the 
hall.  Impelled  by  mt^ess,  or  some  strange  terror,  he  dashed 
headlong  through  the  casement,  sending  me  fragments  flyingp 
in  eyery  direction,  and  sprang  out  upon  the  massiye  stone 
balcony.  There  he  tossed  his  arms  wiloly,  while  hif  domestics, 
oyercome  with  terror,  held  aloft  their  crucifixes,  and  muttered 
Ayes. 

"  Dof^  as  he  is,  let  us  saye  him*  in  the  name  of  mercy  I 
Meet  him  at  the  other  end  of  the  balcony,  and  stand  well  oa 
y^oor  guard,"  exclaimed  Castelermo,  as  we  stepped  out  upcm 
the  pCitform.  The  cayaliere  Graldino  was  thus  placed  betiwecn 
OS ;  but  the  moment  he  found  us  adyancing  dehberately  upon 

• 
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him»  lie  olaeed  both  hands  on  tiie  cope  of  the  stone  bain?- 
trade,  and,  uttering  a  shout  of  triumplC  yaolted  oyer  and  fell 
headlong  through  me  space  below.  Far'beneath  us  we  heard 
a  slight  brushing  on  tne  fursj  rocks,  a  falling  of  dislodged 
stones,  and  all  was  stilL 

Half  sick  and  giddy,  I  dung  to  the  balcony,  and  looked 
over  on  the  dark  pine  forest  and  winding  yalley  below  the 
tower,  from  which  a  plumb-line  might  haye  been  dropped  to 
the  depth  of  two  hundred  feet,  without  meeting .  with  an 
obstacle.  He  must  haye  been  dead  before,  he  reached  the 
bottom. 

<<Deyil  as  he  was,  and  though  he  has  cast  a  dark  shadow 
on  the  brightest  padi  that  eyer  opened  to  me  through  life,  I 
"would  ramer  that  he  had  died  at  Cassano,  with  his  face  to 
the  enemy,  than  thus  miserably  and  ignobly,"  said  Gastelermo. 
'*  Basta !  in  making  his  elegy,  I  must  not  forget  to  thank  St. 
John  for  our  narrow  esc^e,  and  the  author  of  some  ancient 
story  for  that  blessed  hint  about  changing  those  coloured 
stom^ers.  Ah !  the  cunning  yiUain.  My  blood  boils  while  I 
tldnk  of  lus  stem  treachery.  Approach,  BaptisteUo  Yarro ; 
you  shall  haye  a  score  of  bright  ducats  for  this  good  seryioe 
to-night,"  he  added,  slapping  the  servant  familiarly  on  the 
ahoofier. 

''May  mj  fingers  be  blistered  if  I  touch  tiiem!"  said 
Varro,  "  Si^^or,  I  haye  only  re<][uited  the  good  service  you 
did  me  on  me  plains  of  Apulia,  when  me  Frenchman's 
pkgiqr  bayonet  was  at  my  throat.  To  any  other  man  than 
yoorself,  lUustrissimo,  I  mi^ht  haye  behayed  like  a  true 
sbiixo,  and  allowed  him  to  drmk  a  skinful  of  la  belladonna,  if 
BOdi  was  the  pleasure  of  his  excellency.  'Tis  the  third  time 
I  have  seen  these  rascally  jars  produced.*' 

**  Then  you  are  the  greater  rogue,  Yarro ;  but  as  you  are 
depriyed  of  one  master,  we  must  mid  you  another.  &(edc  the 
oavaHere  del  Castagno  at  Grotona,  who  in  my  name  will  enrol 
you  in  the  free  corps,  where  you  will  do  more  good  service  to 
your  country,  by  serving  unaer  their  colours,  than  by  wear- 
log  the  livery  of  these  mssipated  and  tyrannical  feu&tories, 
who  are  a  curse  to  the  land  they  role." 
^  '*  Would  it  please  you  to  see  the  cavalieressa  P"  asked  Bap- 
tistello,  "  she  will  be  a  free  woman  now,  since  this  last  prank 
of  her  husband's,  and  I  know  a  certain  capitano  who  will 
tfaxow  up  his  cap  when  he  hears  of  it.  A  sad  life  she  has 
endmea  with  hun,  signer,  mewed  up  in  this  desolate  place, 
where  never  a  soul  was  to  be  seen,  save  a  lonely  shepherd  on 
ihe  distant  mountains,  or  a  stray  peasant  cutting  wood  in  tho 
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▼alkjbelow.  ^N^!  IwiUquitii  this  kmr,  andntheir  fifiiit 
wider  SeacoUa  tfam  afain  don  the  Itreiy  and  aigoilette  or  m 
sbiRO." 

**  ffilenee,  Yano,"  said  Marco ;  "aileiice,  and  lead  on  to 
the  «partment  of  the  lachr.  If  it  should  be  so;  she  whom  I 
bred^so  mnchl  Bssta !  I  have  &ced  FrenchaKoi,  Todcs,  and 
Algerises :  but  this  meeting — forward!  It  is  fitt^  tliat  sh^ 
•honld  learn  her  misfortune,  or  ddireianoe  (tenn  it  which 
yoa  ma^)  from  the  month  of  a  gentleman,  tiban  from  a  rabble 
<^  serfioff-men." 

We  foUowed  Baptistello  across  the  conrt  or  qaadran^^le, 
and  ascending  a  flight  of  narrow  steps  lighted  W  flidtiyiTig 
lamps,  arrin^  at  a  conddm:,  where  the  Toiees  of  mrnales  ana 
sounds  of  lamentation  became  audible. 

**  TioB  leads  to  the  aportmratts  of  the  aagnora,"  said  our 
guide. 

"  It  seems  more  like  ^be  lighthomso  oi  Af  fliwina»"  I  obserred, 
**  or  iJie  stair  to  a  prison." 

«  And  tbe  poor  lady  has  found  it  a  mrison  dreary  enough," 
continued  the  garrulous  Italian.  "  Here  she  has  dwelt  fbr 
diree  long  years,  and  seen  but  seldom  the  fiice  of  ber 
husband.  Gattiyo!  often  I  haye  heacd  her  lamenting  in  the 
dreary  niehts,  when  I  ke^t  watch  in  the  gallery ;  £»  this  is 
a  tower  of  ibe  yilla,  and  its  window  commiuids  a  view  as  £ax 
as  to  the  Tacina.  Theaa.  1  wished  that  I  was  a  noUe  cavaiier 
instead  of  a  poor  serving-man,  that  I  mieht  free  her  firona. 
sudi  thraldom.  You  must  know,  Si^or  JiaiBO^"  and  beie 
his  Toice  sank  into  a  yery  oonflydential  whi^ei^  "^b»  gs^ 
captain  wbo  used  to  serenade  the  cayalieressa  at  Y  eniee^  aid 
not  die  when  the  hired  bravo  stabbed  him.  The  wound  was 
inflicted  by  a  glass  poniard,  and  the  blade  was  broken  in  the 
wound ;  it  was  long  of  being  extracted,  and  longer  <^  heang 
iMMiled;  but  he  recovered,  and  is  now  at  Catanairo;  an^ 
haying  bribed  ScaroUa,  he  has  made  more  than  one  attsmpt 
to  carry  off  his  mistress,  but,  by  EseeUenoa's  arder»  we 
always  kept  such  close  watch 

^  Basta,  forward ! "  exclaimed  Mareo,  impatiently.  ''  Do 
you  take  us  for  brothers  <^  the  shoulder-knot»  tiiat  we  axe  to 
stand  here  listening  to  your  housdiold  scandal  F  I  mamb  see 
your  lady  without  delay." 

*'  To  judge  by  what  we  hear,  her  women  have  been  before- 
hand with  you«  signor,"  replied  Yarro,  again  taking  tlie  lead; 
and  as  a  proof  how  littie  the  cavalier's  treatment  of  his  wife 
caused  her  to  be  respected  by  his  dependant^  the  abbro 
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ikrew  open  her  <iliftmber-do<nr,  and  witiiout  knodc  or  wamiiig 
isherea  «s  uneeremoniouslj  in. 

The  Msrtment  was  degant ;  i^iroogh  parted  hangpigs  of 
Une  1^^  and  gold,  festooned  between  colxiBmfl  <»  wiate 
marMtt  rising  mm,  yases  of  green  jasper,  was  rerealed  an 
Inner  ^amfoor,  where  stood  a  eoncm,  f<Mrmed  fiko  a  hoge 
gilded  shell:  above  it  drooped  drapHery  of  white  satin,  edged 
with  the  richest  lace.  Books,  mnsic,  mandidins,  were  scat- 
tered abont,  together  with  work-baskets,  flowen,  and  Tarioos 
gewgaws;  ey^rything  that  taste,  wealth,  or  lamrr  eoold 
wmh  were  there — sare  happness.  Sadl^  pale  were  me  care- 
worn, but  beautiful  featiures  of  iite  ladr,  and  stror^iy  they 
contrasted  with  the  plump  red  diedc  of  ner  robust  CSdabrian 
waiting^womaa,  who  stuck  dose  to  her  skirts  on  our 
entnmoe. 

She  started,  shook  back  the  heary  rin^ets  from  her  snowr 
l»ow,  and  gazed  upon  us  with  daik  but  oriUisnt  ^es,  whicn 
expressed  more  astonishment thangrief . 

**  Despina  Ticnola,''  exdaimed  CSkstdermo,  as  he  started 
bade  a  pace,  and  regarded  her  with  a  glance  rather  of  deep 
flonow  liian  wonder,  ^  Ah,  Despina !  how  little  could  I 
ones  haye  dreamed  we  should  haye  met  here,  and  greeted 
each  other  thus!" 

She  gazed  altematdy  at  the  dark  but  handsome  features  of 
the  ca^ere,  and  Ihe  broad  black  yelyet  cross  on  the  breast 
of  his  scarlet  uniform ;  and  her  glance  of  wonder  gradually 
dianged  to  one  of  confusion,  recognition,  and  anger;  she 
eerered  her  blushing  features  wil^  her  pale  hand*  Imt  for  an 
instant  only,  and  then  looking  up  with  an  air  of  hauteur,  said — 

**  miis  meeting  is  c[uite  as  unexpected  to  me  as  it  ma;^  be 
to  you,  Si^nori  Giyaheri.  How  is  it  that  jou  haye  this  nisht 
slam  my  dear  husband*  liie  Signor  Gbldmo,  and  within  nis 
own  house  criT  Bdcastro  P" 

*'A  eool  question!"  said  Marco,  bitt^y,  gnawing  his 
dove,  while  nis  proud  spirit  was  roused  br  her  eold  non- 
dialance;  **  admirably  so!  and  to  be  asked  by  a  notary's 
nieee,  of  a  cayaHere  of  iiie  house  of  Bufib  Sdglio— — " 

"Enffo,  the  traitor  I  "said  she,  scornfully;  "butyoure^ 
not  to  nrr  question." 

^  I  wm  ask  but  another,— why  the  derfl  your  amiable 
speso  slew  himself  P  Basta !  he  Ml  into  thai  deadly  snare 
iniidi  his  deliberate  yiUany  and  groundless  hate  prepared  finr 
better  men.  But  let  me  1^  senire ;  perhaps  at  dus  moment 
he  if  making  answer  for  &s  mis^eda  Delbn  that  dread 
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trilional  where  all  men  miut  one  dsy^  stand— tiie  prince  aad 
tiie  peasuit,  the  highboTn  lord  and  the  homeless  busarone^ 
(Here  Maroo  sjgned  ihe  eroes,  and  aU  bowed  their  heads, 
atsve  myself.)  PcODe  be  with  his  ashes !  I  shall  forget  thai 
in  the  days  of  my  joyoos  youth  he  robbed  me  of  mypooi 
patrimony,  and  deprived  me  of  that  which  was  dearer  to  me 
than  all  me  world  beside— the  lore  of  thee,  Despma ;  forcmg 
me  to  abandon  my  oonntiy,  and  serve  in  the  wars  of  the 
Idaltese  knights  as  a  humble  musketeer  of  the  galleys.  A 
knight  of  St.  John  should  bear  no  enmity  to  the  dead«  and 
wars  not  with  Christian  men,  nnless  another's  sword  is 
drawn  nponhim,  after  which,  I  trost  he  will  stand  buffets  and 
blows  like  a  tnie  cavalier  of  the  rock." 

"  Brarissimo ! "  said  the  lady,  affecting  to  smile  soomfiilly 
through  the  tears  which  ^ttered  in  ner  fine  eyes,  *'  a 
woman's  apartment  is  an  excellent  place  to  swagger  and 
bluster  in.  You  have  aU  the  manners  of  a  Venetian  bravo, 
signor." 

«  Those  of  a  Venetian  captain  might  be  more  pleasing,", 
retorted  the  ezdted  cavalier.  "  But  I  will  ^uit  your  roo^ 
signora,  and  travel  to  Belcastro ;  though  this  night  Charybdis 
yawned  in  my  path.  Basta !  the  wearer  of  such  a  bad^e  as 
this  cross  is  scarcely  safe  in  the  house  of  a  damsel  so  famous 
for  her  ^dlantries. 

"  By  we  blessed  Madonna !  Belcastro  you  shall  never  see," 
ezdaimed  Despina,  aroused  to  passion  by  his  taunts.  "  OLa, 
Baptistello !  where  is  the  Teniente  Guesippe  and  his  sbirri  P 
Here,  Signor  Guesippe  di  Gondezani !  iHo  I  I  shall  burst 
withfary!" 

In  a  few  minutes  the  teniente,  with  twelve  armed  servants 
at  his  back,  entered  the  apartment,  and  surrounded  us  with 
levelled  musquetbons  and  fixed  bayonets. 

''  If  this  adventure  ends  in  blows,  I  at  least  shall  have  one 
man's  life  in  exchange  for  my  own,"  said  I,  drawing  my  sabre. 
Gastelermo  folded  ms  arms  beneath  the  dark  mifitaiy  cloak 
which  bore  the  red  cross  of  his  order  on  the  left  shoulder, 
and  surveyed  the  lady  and  her  unscrupulous  rabble  with  a 
frown  of  contempt. 

"  Molest  us,  ii  you  dare ! "  said  he.  "  Bear  in  remembrance, 
that  though  the  noly  d&ce  has  passed  away,  he  who  raises 
his  hand  ac^ainst  a  Maltese  knight  commits  sacrilege.  Insult 
me,  and  think  how  it  will  be  avenged !  There  are  no  less 
than  fifty  cavaliers  of  my  old  commandery  scattered  thrgujg^ 
this  very  province,  and  in  two  days  ihey  would  hurftSi 
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mansion  into  tiie  valley  below.  Not  less  will  be  the  yengeance 
of  the  Biitish  eeneral,  if  this  officer,  my  Mend,  is  maltreated 
bj  those  wretdies  and  malefactors  who  wear  yonr  husband's 
hvery.  Back,  ye  scoTrndrels!"  he  suddenly  exclaimed,  and 
drew  his  sword ;  "  and  yon,  Baptistello,  lead  onr  horses  to 
the  ^te.  Santa  notte,  la  Signora  Gayalieressa !  we  shall 
not  Torget  onr  entertainment  in  this  diabolical  lazaretto. 
And  good  night  to  yon,  Signor  Gnesippe.  and  yonr  myr- 
midons," continned  Marco,  with  fierce  irony.  **  Basta ! 
the  malaria  of  the  valley,  and  the  chance  of  oein^  riddled 
by  the  rifles  of  Scarolla,  are  preferable  to  remaining  here, 
where  poison  and  cold  lead  seem  yonr  best  welcome  to 
visitors.  And  so,  once  more,  a  most  holy  night  to  all  this 
noble  company." 

We  descended  to  the  piazza,  where,  mounting  onr  half- 
re&eshed  horses,  we  again  set  forih  on  onr  jonmey ;  willing 
the  YiUa  Belcastro  and  all  its  inmates  in  a  hotter  place  than 
Italy. 

"  Signor  Marco,  I  shall  be  particularly  careful  how  I 
thrust  myself  uninvited  upon  a  Calabrian  mansion  in  future," 
said  I,  yawning  as  we  descended  the  hills. 

"  You  have  seen  Despina,  and  this  night  have  had  the 
sequel  to  my  story.  Blow  little  I  expected  it,  when  yes- 
terday I  whiled  away  an  hour  dunng  our  ride  by  a 
relation  of  my  adventures.  I  long  suspected  that  Bel- 
castro was  my  rival,  but  never  had  prooi^ of  the  fact  imtil 
to-night." 

I  ^dressed  him  once  or  twice,  but  he  heard  me  not,  and 
continued  to  ride  on  with  his  head  bent  forward,  and  his 
bridle-hand  resting  listlessly  on  the  pommel  of  the  saddle. 
He  was,  no  doubt,  deeply  immersed  in  sad  thoughts  and 
recollections,  which  this  unexpected  interview  with  the 
woman  he  once  loved  sj  tenderly^  had  readied  firon 
oUivion. 
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CHAPTEB  XXH 
iTixiAir  uyMntwi  nr  ooitktbt  qua 

Ov  arrivmc  at  tbe  Ijase  of  those  loflr  rocks  which  wwi 
crowned  hy  we  Yilla  Beleistro,  a  sound  like  the  baying  and 
growling  of  dogs  caused  Marco's  horse  to  snort,  and  mme  to 
plunce  and  ourret  furiouslj.  On  adyancin^  a  little  further, 
we  &coyered,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  a  sight  which  fiBed 
US  with  disgust.  Two  enormous  lynxes  had  been  contendinc^ 
for  the  sha&ered  corse  pf  the  Cayaliere  Galdino,  which  had 
already  suff(nred  considerable  mutilation  under  thezr  fim^. 
They  retired  on  our  abroach,  but  one  dragged  the  remamfl 
neam^  a  hundred  yardsy  nor  dropped  them  until  we  fired  our 
pistols  and  wounded  it»  when  th^  both  fled  oyer  the  moun- 
tains, howling,  one  with  agony,  and  the  other  with  fear.  We 
had  considerable  trouble  in  getting  our'horses  past  the  body, 
which  lay  £urly  in  the  centre  of  our  narrow  puh ;  and,  not> 
withstanding  that  Cwtouche  was  a  trained  military  charger, 
ha  plunged,  reared,  and  perspired  with  rage  and  fear,  u£til, 
by  dint  of  spur,  I  forced  mm  right  oyer  the  f^iastly  remains 
or  our  late  entertainer. 

Soon  after,  the  moon  went  down,  the  sky  chanji^ed  fipxn 
deep  bloe  to  dusli^  grey,  and  gloomy  clouds  hurried  m  flitting 
masses  across  it  $  at  times  a  solitary  star  shot  forth,  and  tiiieix 
was  lost  The  tinkliDC  riyulet,  wmding  throu^  i^  yaUey, 
and  tiie  silyer  hace  whi^  floated  from  it  through  j^e  and 
oiange  groyes,  foded  away,  and  we  could  no  longer  see  ihe 
track  bSCbre  ui.  Gastelermo  now  ]groposed  that  we  should 
l»youae  for  the  sight  in  tiie  first  eligible  place,  that  our  mugs 

'fht  hsye  better  bottom  for  continuing  our  journey  oj 


After  a  brief  reoonnoissance,  we  chose  a  sheltered  spot, 
where  there  was  a  little  fountain;  the  water  bubbled  away 
from  a  fissure  in  one  of  those  masses  of  grey  sandstone  so 
common  in  Calabria,  and  of  which  the  rocks  of  the  Apennines 
are  chiefly  composed.  We  picqueted  our  horses  within  a  circle 
of  little  maple  trees,  which  formed  a  pleasant  border  round  the 
rocky  alcoye,  aud  rolling  our  cloats  about  us,  were  in  fiye 
minutes  alike  obliyious  of  the  terrors  of  wolyes,  banditti,  and 
the  i»«l«Mr^ft. 

When  I  awoke,  the  morning  sun  was  rising  like  a  globe  of 
fire  aboye  the  moimtains,  and  pouring  between  their  craggy 
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J  a  flood  of  yeBow  histre  into  the  misly  yaill^  wliera 

we  lay.  Afar  oC  the  rOla  of  Bekastro,  its  casements  gleam- 
ing in  the  dancrng  sunbeams  like  plates  of  polished  gold« 
towered  on  the  din  that  rose  abore  l^e  waving  woodlands, 
bs&ed  in  purple  and  white.  A  solitary  %-tree  threw  iti 
shadow  across  the  fountain,  the  rude  bason  ofwhick  had  been 
built  by  tiie  shepherds  widi  the  richly-sculptured  &aem&aiM 
of  some  ancient  buildmg, — a  relic,  perhi^s,  of  the  days  of 
Magna  Ghneeia.  On  the  moss-grown  pieces  were  initiak  and 
inscriptions,  which  I  had  neitl^r  time  nor  lore  to  decipher, 
and  close  by  me  lay,  hi^  sunk  in  the  flowery  turf,  a  mossy 
Corinthiaa  capital^  with  a  winged  horse,  exquisitely  c$rveQ, 
springing  flrom  the  acanthus  leaves  at  each  comer,  and  sop- 
porting  on  its  outspread  pinions  the  acute  an^es  of  the 
abacas.  A  glittering  snake  was  twining  round  it;  and  the 
coptiguiiy  of  such  a  reptile  recalling  the  adyenture  with  the 
gypews,  I  romng  up,  shook  my  ample  doak,  and  jnrqMred 
iorthe  saddle  apain. 

A  gallop  in  the  pure  air  of  a  breesy  morning  is  delightful 
cottHMe;  it  refireshes  the  body  and  enhvens  the  spirits,  bradng 
the  frsBe  and  lightening  the  heart  The  place  where  we 
had  lejposed  was  swampy,  and  a  pcMBtOential  vapour  hovered 
abou^  it,  oppKHiB^  us  with  an  incHnatioii  to  doze,  which  we 
had  some  trouble  m  combating ;  but  our  gallop  along  the 
sunsT  mocmisinHnde  soon  shodc  off  the  drowaness  iddeh 
weaned  down  our  e^p^elids,  and  the  numbness  that  stifBaoied 
oor  mnbe.  The  sensation  I  mean,  must  have  be^i  experienced 
by  all  who  have  bivouacked  by  sight  in  low  marshy  placet  in 

We  pa88e?^e  fittle  town  of  Belcartio,  the  streets  oi 
whidi,  accor^ng  to  andent  use  and  wont,  were  so  enconi* 
bored  witii  her£  of  wild  pigs,  the  common  stock  of  the  iahi^ 
bitaots,  that  we  could  sean^  get  oor  startled  horsea  throodi, 
and  were  every  moment  in  danger  of  being  tiffowA  by  ikt 
snorting  porkers  ronnii^  between  their  bgs.  We  had  a 
hasty  repast  at  a  miseraMb  alb^rgo,  but  it  was  the  best  in  the 
]dice^  and,  as  the  host  averred,  the  identical  house  in  which 
Thomas  Aqainas  was  bom. 

The  roaa  were  so  winding  and  intricate,  that  as  yet  we 
were  onh"  twenty  miles  distant  from  Crotona,  and  we  pahed 
rmdtf  rarward,  resdying  to  make  ^  for  liie  prevkos  day's 
delay. 

GMtdemo,  upcm  whom  the  adventures  of  the  pvt  ni|^ 
had  made  a  glpomjr  impression, rode  beside  me  for  maD^mues 
in  sikace.   Iffis  mind  ««s.  denbtiesa.  Twrertiag  tc  a  thoasand 
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k>ng-forgoilen  dreams  and  cherished  thoughts,  which  his^in* 
ierview  with  the  fickle  Despina,  and  the  sound  of  her  Toioe« 
had  summoned  befcnre  him ;  while  I,  on  l^e  contnuy »  felt 
light-hearted  as  the  distance  diminished  between  ns  and  the 
Tula  D'Alfieri,  which  it  was  my  intention  to  visit  on  0X3P  wwf 
to  head-quarters.  I  thought  more  of  Bianca's  bright  eyes 
and  fflossy  ringlets,  than  the  oblong  despatches,  returns  of 
JdllecC  wounded,  prisoners,  and  missins,  lists  of  captured 
cannon,  stores,  &c.  &c.,  with  whidi  Madeod  had  storod  my 
sabretache,  for  the  perusal  of  Sir  John  Stuart. 

After  a  time,  the  wonted  serenity  of  the  cayalier  xetumed, 
and  as  the  country  into  which  we  penetrated  became  more 
mountainous  and  romantic,  he  reltvted  to  me  manj^  a  wUd 
Wend  and  tradition  of  blood  and  sorcery — of  GFothic  chid&, 
I^rman  knights,  and  Saracen  emirs,  and  many  a  sad  story 
of  Italian  lore,  all  of  which  hare  long  since  passed  away  firom 
my  remembrance.  Ereiy  rood  of  ground  was  rich  in  memo- 
ries of  tiie  past,  and  covered  with  the  moss-grown  relics  of 
bygone  nations  and  a^es. 

A  ride  of  tweke  miles  or  so  brought  us  to  Catansaio,  in 
the  prindpality  of  Squillaci,  one  of  the  finest  towns  ib 
Calabria  Ultra,  situated  about  two  miles  from  the*  Adriatic. 
Catanzaro  then  bore  many  traces  of  that  teniUe  earthquake 
which,  in  1783,  devastate  those  provinces  and  the  Isle  of 
Sicily,  and  it  has  been  almost  wholly  destroyed  by  a  similar 
visitation  in  1832.  Its  ladies  were  esteemed  tfaie  most  beautifiil 
in  southern  Italv,  but  I  had  little  opportunity  of  judging  foft 
myself;  we  haa  the  pleasure  of  seemg  only  one  handsome 
girl,  who,  during  the  hour  or  two  we  halted,  displayed  a 
Formidable  sam]^e  of  the  worst  traits  in  the  Calabrian  cha- 
racter. A  small  party  of  Italian  troops,  sent  over  ftofoi 
Palermo,  were  quartered  in  the  town,  llieir  uniform  was 
white,  with  scarlet  facings  and  enaulettes,  black  cross-bdts, 
2Uid  heavy  bear-skin  caps ;  altogetner,  thev  were  v^y  soldier* 
like  fellows,  and  their  commanding  officer,  a  gay  young 
Nei^litan,  whom  we  met  at  the  table  d'h6te,  was  not  less  so. 
As  we  had  been  acquainted  at  Palermo,  in  the  course  of  ten 
minutes  we  became  intimate  as  old  Mends,  andCuvtain 
Valerio  Piozzi,  of  Caroline's  Italian  Guard,  soon  made  us 
aware  that  he  was  the  most  reckless  and  dissipated  cavalier 
in  Ferdinand's  sernce,  and  that  he  thought  it  no  small  honour 
to  be  deemed  so.  But  we  knew  all  that  befcnre ;  his  pranks 
and  gallantries  had  long  furnished  laughter  and  oonversatioa 
ibr  every  mess  and  coterie  in  Sidly. 

Castelermo  changed  ooloar  when  we  met  him.    ''Valerio 
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iPiozzi;'*  he  whispered  to  me;  ''our  Mend  is  the  identical 
officer  of  whom  our  late  acquaintance,  the  Signor  Graldino,  wa« 
BO  jcMEdoos.  Basta !  there  was  eood  reason  to  be  on  the  alert, 
and  keep  Despina  dose  whik  he  was  so  Hear  as  Catan- 
xaro : 

"  I  hare  news  for  yon,  Si^or  Capitano,"  said  Marco,  as  we 
loQitfed  from  the  table  d'hote  towards  a  cantina. 

"  My  Mend,  I  am  clad  of  that,"  said  the  captain,  with  a 
half  yawn ;  "  'tis  so  deuced  dull  here,  that  one  seems  quite 
out  of  the  world — entombed-4>edeTiUed  V* 

"  n  cayaliere  di  Belcastro — " 

"  Ha !"  exelaimed  the  captain,  changing  countenance,  and 
turning  briskly  to  Marco,  whom  he  keemy  scrutinized  through 
his  glMS,  which  never  left  his  eye. 

"My  gay  Yalerio,  I  hare  a  tale  to  tell  which  will  harrow 
up  your  heart,  if  you  hay^  one." 

"13ie  deuce!" 

"  The  husband  of  Despina  is  dead — " 

"  The  devil !  is  that  ail !"  exdaimed  the  cfl^tain,  with  an 
almost  uncontrollable  burst  of  laughter.  "  That  makes  me 
merry,"  he  added,  stroking  his  mustachios,  which  were  well 
pNsrAuned  and  pointed  with  nomatum.  "  The  particulars,  caro 
signer :  dain  by  the  biiganos,  I  presume  P" 

*'  No,  by  his  own  evil  passions/' 

"Faith,  they  nearly  slew  even  me  in  Venice,"  replied 
Fiozzi,  who,  on  hearing  of  our  visit  to  the  villa,  tosisedhis  cap 
into  the  air. 

"  Che  gioja,  what  happiness,"  he  exclaimed ;  "  I  must  to 
horse,  and  away  to  Despma"  (I  saw  poor  Marco's  brow  doud}. 
"Ola,  my  horse !  AnnilMde  Porko,  seek  my  servant.,"  he  cried, 
to  a  sergeant  who  passed,  "  and  order  my  horses  in  an  hour." 
The  soldier  saluted,  and  withdrew.  "  Per  Baccho !  'tis  joyous 
news :  ddGratdino  gone  to  the  Styx.  Amen !  Devil  go  with 
him.  What  a  merry  bout  we  shall  have.— And  his  proper^ 
-*a]l  settled  on  the  cavalieressa — ^bravo,  Yalerio !  luckiest  <f. 
dogs !  Here,  Signer  Cantiniero,  wine — wine !  What  shall 
we  have,  Marco — say.  Signer  Dundas — you  are  a  judge : 
MuscateUe?" 

"  Basta !  no— we  have  had  enough  of  that,"  said  Castel- 
ermo,  shrugging  his  shoulders. 

"  Har— ha!  I  forgot,"  replied  Valerie,  with  a  reckless  laugh 
-—"ruddy  Burgogna,  then, — golden Andaluzia  —  sparkling 
Champagne,  gleaming  like  diamonds  in  sunbeams  P" 

"As  you  please,  I  am  no  connoisseur,"  said  I, aadtwv 
large  crystal  jars  of  the  last  were  speedily  summoned. 
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''CorpodiBaodio!  it  ii  a  pmwwhmwil  fig  a  Cacihiiiiaa  to 
mnde  hero,  in  thia  dull  place  oil  the  AdjMo-thate,"  laid  Urn 
oaptam,  aa  we  lounged  on  the  nutio  aofiu,  btneath.  iiift  Tuia- 
oorered  tenmdah  of  the  oaiitma»  and  pmlied  the  unie-wBi 
about  the  wdl-polished  table;  "poeitiYelT,  I  am  emiaifidtD 
death,  and  wooM  gtre  a  year's  paj  to  find  myself  once  mine 
at  Naples,  or  eren  at  Beggio,-*thiH»  ace  aome  sprigh^  giris 
there/' 

"And  yet  the  women  of  Catanaaso  are  (xmsidooed  tiie 
fairest  m  Italy,"  obsermd  a  smart  yopng  fellow,  with  whom 
we  had  been  eonyersing  on  yarioof  topies  for  some  time  past ; 
he  had  followed  us  unumted  &om  the  table  d'hote,  where  hia 
▼exy  ^f^^^artnMk  feainiea  and  long  fair  lods  had  won  him  fmx 
fayour. 

"  Handsome  4hey  mar  be,  but  I  wonld  not  me  a  Hrely 
sewing  sirl  of  Naples  tor  Ihe  fidi^t  lady  in  the  Calabrifta 
Ah !  had  you  heard  Italian  whispered  hv  the  dnloet  tongues 
of  Venetian  girls,  you  woold  torn  witu  diflgint  firam  the 
guttural  Qreek  of  theae  poor  proyineiala." 

"  'Tia  a  matter  of  taats,"  replied  ow  bojqah  finend,  apprng 
his  wine,  to  conceal  the  rising  colour  which  glowed  on  his 
beardless  face.  ''  I  am  a  stranger  here,  and  pretend  not  to 
judge  of  the  beauty  or  yivacity  of  the  ladies:  ao  I  preaome 
IS  tms  British  officer ;  and  the  oanJiene  di  Malta  cannot  be 
eo^ected  to  tentnre  an  opinion  on  sudi  topics." 

"  Now  by  all  the  gpds  of  aecnrsed  heathendom!"  cried  the 
Italian  officer,  showing  all  his  white  teeth  as  he  lan^bied 
boittenusly.  "Heayen  help  thine  ignomicc^.  moai  gentle 
gignor  of  diis  barbarous  land.  I  haim  seen  ab  Ihe  windom 
ofihe  Maltese  knights  &irer  fitoea  than  all  Ihe  townaof  these 
wild  porinoea  coud  produce.  These  oayattera  are  pseatar 
connoisaeurs  tibon  a  Turkish  dealar  in  such oommoditiea;  Ibr 
tilie>  portentous  cross  on  their  breasts  does  ncA  in  any  way 
teeae  the  heart  below,  or  render  it  inaensildato  snch  inqpe»- 
siona*  By  gwydawn,  many  a  pret^^damsel^ahsMided  in  a 
looae  domino,  haye  I  seen  stea£ng  away  from  ^t»  portal  of 
the  kni^ts'  palace  at  Naples ;  though  ihese  cayaheoi  deport 
themselyes  demurely  enough  by  day,  the  stars  do  not  took 
on  merrittr  reyeUers,  or  more  joyous  compamons^  Mid  the 
Oayaliere  Marco  knows  well  the  tmUi  m  what  I  affirm. 
All  Italy  knows  the  £ynoii8  miUtanr  <^-order  <^  Saint 

**  The  Oayahere  Maeeo  would  adfiae  your  l^e 
flpeak  more  genily  of  hia  order.     Some  * 
£>iibt)eM  OQBumtted  by  my  brethrwi  of  the  s 
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boi  TOU  mast  bear  in  memorf  tiie  Bajiag  of  tiie  coniiinff 
Lucenesi*-' There  are  good  ukd  bad  peopla  gfurywhape/ 
SignoF,  ^eak  not  against  mj  order !  wnen  I  reniflmber 
wfiat  it  was  but  a  few  years  ago— when  tiie  dmrdi  of  St 
John  was  hung  with  the  shieldS  of  four  thousand  knights ; 
its  marble  floors  oovered  with  ihe  achieremantB  of  tiiose  who 
wore  gone ;  and  its  dame  filled  wiiii  the  oantorod  trophies  of 
the  iimdels— wh^i  the  unsnllLed  banner  of  the  oeder  wared 
^m  the  ramparts  of  Sant'  Elmo,  and  we  had  ffalleys  at  sea 
and  soldiers  on  the  land,  n^  mind  is  filled  wiu  mxaow  and 
naeL  When  Hook  back  to  the  gkraoos  days  of  onr  illns* 
tdbus  srand  master,  old  Yilliers  do  I'ldo  Adam»  to  those 
days  wnen  six  hmidred  knights,  dint  up  in  the  island  of 
HKoiles,  defianded  it  for  six  months  against  two  hundred 
thoqsand  Torks^  my  sonl  is  filled  wiili  exaltation  and 
chiyalry.  So  beware.  Signer  Yalerio!  The  lrnigli<|i  of 
MMtauMire  sofiered  so  mndi  of  late  from  the  usxirpation 
of  Bnonagurte^  and  the  nnfolfilled  and  olien  snterated 
promises  <h  Britain*  tJiat  they  haFO  grown  somewhat  petdant 
andhasly." 

"Enooeh*  signor-^-I  sit  rebnked*  and  snbmit  qoietly* 
knowing  uiat  I  mi^  be  » littb  in  error,"  answered  ihd  fn£k 
officer.  ''But  to  change  the  subject;  if  I  am  not  soon  se* 
called  to  head^quarters,  I  shall  have  to  quit  this  Catanxuo 
without  beat  of  drum.  The  air  of  Uie  place  is  getting  quite 
too  hot  fair  me;  I  ha^e  been  here  only  three  weeks*  anid  in 
that  time  oontracted  debts  to  the  amount  of  some  thousand 
ducats.  I  tried  ti^  rouge  et  noir — abominationl  they  odJ^ 
made  matters  worse,  and  the  villanous  shop-people*  the 
podest^  the  eletti,  and  the  tipstayes,  are  all  ready  to  pounoe 
i^on  me  en  masset  worse  than  all,  llie  women  of  tiie  plaoe 
are  at  drawn  daggers  about  me." 

''You  are  quite  to  be  envied!"  said  the  young  Calafariaoii 
with  an  air  of  impatjent  scorn. 

''  You  shall  hear  whether  it  be  so,**  replied  the  captain. 
''Ah!  the  uniform  of  the  Queen's  Itaitian  guard  is  something 
new  here ;  and,  in  truths  we  hay  e  been  rather  free  with  our 
&vours ;  myself  in  particular.  Three  narrow  escapes  hare 
oeea  the  ooaseauenoe  (these  Galabrians  are  wondrously  prone 
to  assassinatioii) ;  onoe  from  the  knife  of  a  rascal  lured  bj 
some  final  fm  one  unknown*  and  onoe  from  a  dose  of  beDa* 
donna*  witJi  which  an  angiy  damsel  oontrired  to  dmff  m 
ehooolateiJi6oiJi0r  morning;  when  Iwaajust  about  to  diinl: 
t,  she  threw  herself  at  my  feet  in  an  agony  of  sorow  and 
iusasftp  jwiploring  my  pity  and  forgiyeneasi  so^  after  abond- 
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moe  of  tears,  threats,  upbraiding,  and  all  that  8<Hrt  of  thin^ 
I  qoietlT  pot  her  outside  the  door"^ 

<«  And  me  thurd,  signor;  ihe  thirdP'  said  the  young  Cala- 
prian,  unpatienuT. 

''Was  from  the  poisoned  weapon  of  a  furious  brother, 
whose  sister  I  had  jilted,  and  grown  weary  of.  Ah !  the 
oowardly  dog  1  he  called  it  honour,  I  think ;  rather  amusing 
in  this  rustic  land  of  fauns  and  satyrs.  But  the  adyentuve 
would  hare  gone  otherwise  with  me,  had  not  my  trusiy  Ser- 
jeant, Annibale  Porko,  sucked  the  wound,  and  bathed  it  witli 
lorandy.  Behold !  'tis  yet  far  from  well,"  he  advled,  pulling^ 
up  the  richly  laced  sleeve  of  his  white  uniform,  and  showing 
a  ionff  scar  abore  the  wrist. 

"  Faith !"  said  I,  **  if  you  have  many  such  scrapes,  Capfaio 
Piozsi,  you  are  likely  to  be  cut  off,  and  suddenly ;  an  Italian 
seldom  mrooks  a  wrong." 

"  But  I  cannot  comprehend  the  nature  of  these  unpolished 
Galabrians,"  repHed  tms  heedless,  harum-scarum  gallant,  into 
whose  empty  head  the  wine  was  rapidly mountmff.  "Per 
Baccho !  tney  are  mere  sayages — ^Hottentots !  Will  you  be- 
lieye  itP  if  lyenture  to  pay  a  compliment  to  the  mistress  of 
my  billet,  or  to  kiss  her  daughter  (which  I  am  often  diroosed 
to  do,  the  said  daughter  being  ramer  fresh  and  pretty),  the 
maestro  di  casa  jerEs  up  his  Messina  sash,  twirls  his  wmskers, 
and  plays  so  ommously  with  the  hafl  of  his  knife,  that  I  am 
compelled  to  keep  my  gtdlantry  within  yeiy  narrow- 
bounds.  I  must  eyen  remdn  from  those  littte  acts  of 
cayalier-like  politeness,  by  which  some  obliging  dtizens  of 
Kaples  would  consider  themselyes  duly  honoured;  more 
especially  if  it  were  a  noble  gentiluomo  of  the  queen's  guard 
that  deigned  to  salute  one  of  his  frmily.  O !  for  jojrous 
Venice,  and  its  money-making  mothers,  who  for  sixty 
sequins—" 

"  Basta ! "  interrupted  Marco,  "  you  let  eyery  one  hear  you, 
Valerie,  by  roeaking  in  such  a  key.    By  St.  iiitony ! — " 

*'  Hush,  Marco,  'tis  quite  unfashionable  to  swear  by  these 
old  saints;  the  newest  canonizations  are  alwin^s  most  in 
yoffue.  St.  Antony,  indeed!  The  ancient  fool;  I  would 
ramer  swear  by  his  gridiron,  which  the  monks  show  as 
Bimini.  But  to  resume.  Here,  in  this  cursed  proyince,  U 
one  but  looks  at  a  woman,  cold  iron  is  thought  or  mstantl} , 
and  one  may  be  dead  as  Brutus  in  fess  time  thxm  one  can 
utter  a  credo. — What  the  deuce  can  dday  my  rogue  of  a 
groom  P" 

*'  You  labour  under  so  many  annof  anccs,  that  I  am  asto* 
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ludiecl  7<m  haYesiiryiyed  them/'obseired  the  young  proTmcial^ 
Miiteinptaoiialy. 

"  By  the  joYial  San  Capido !  you  know^  not  half  of  them* 
Ab  my  soldiers  are  apt  to  imitote  their  accomplished  com* 
numder  in  many  things,  the  lane's  service  has  lost  several 
smart  fellows  in  these  domestio  brawls.  But  courage.  Ya^ 
lerio !  It  is  quite  a  godsend,  this  sudden  death  of  th^  bear, 
old  Belcastro ;  and  as  the  channing  Despina  is  so  near,  I 
shall  hope  to  pay  her  many  a  visit  of  condolence,  ^ay,  fix>wn 
not,  Marco,  my  loTe  for  her  is  of  the  most  pure  and  ]Platonic 
detcrmtion.  besides,  I  have  sent  a  most  heart-rending  me- 
morial to  the  queen,  and  it  is  so  well  seconded  and  flanked  by 
the  duchessa  go.  Bagnara»  and  other  fair  ladies,  who  are  impa- 
tiant  for  my  return,  that  I  have  no  doubt  my  pariy  will  soon 
be  ordered  to  rejoin  at  Palermo,  without  my  troubling^  our 
gruff  commander-in-chief,  Giambattista  Fsordella.  Then, 
adieu  to  Catanzaro,  its  wickedness,  and  its  women." 

*' And  Signora  Teresa  with  the  rest  P"  asked  the  Calabrian, 
with  a  low  voice  and  a  flushing  cheek. 

**  Ha !  know  you  Teresa  Nayona  P"  asked  the  captain,  scan- 
ning the  fine  features  of  the  youth  with  a  keen  glance.  "  Do 
yoiibeUmg  to  Catanzaro  P  " 

''Yc»,  signor, — ^no.  That  is,  not  now,*'  stammered  the 
boy,  wilh  angiy  confusion.  "  But  I  once  resided  here,  and 
have  only  just  returned,  after  a  long  absence.  You  know 
Teresa  P**^ 

"  As  well  as  man  can  know  such  a  compound  of  fasdnatiom 
and  subtlety  as  an  Italian  woman,"  laughed  the  handsome 
guardsman.  "  You  are  to  learn,  gentlemen,  that  this  is  the 
eicapade  I  s^ke  of;  the  duel  wim  the  devil  of  a  brother. 
There  was  a  judge  of  the  grand  dyil  court  of  Cosenza,  who 
died  here  lately,  after  living  in  retirement  since  our  finenda 
the  Prench  crossed  the  Alps.  This  learned  old  feUow  had 
two  daughters,  Pompeia  and  Teresa;  the  first  I  have  never 
seen,  but  the  last,  who  resides  with  her  mother  here,  has 
been  for  some  time  past  the  happy  means  of  cheering  my 
dreary  detachment  duty  in  the  towns  herMbout;  and  truly 
the  gal  is  a  magnificent  creature  for  a  Cakbrian !  Herbrig^ 
eyes  and  ruby  lips  are  Italian ;  her  white  skin,  full  bos^n, 
and  long  flowmghair,  have  come  with  the  Greek  blood;  and 
her  vivadty  is  quite  oriental" 

"  Was,  you  should  say,**  muttered  the  young  man.  **  Alas  1 
signor,  her  vivacity  has  fled  since  you  knew  her." 

''In  short,  Captain  ^zzi,  you  have  had  an  intrigneb'* 
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^'fiu^agnoi^'' be  replied,  compoeedlj;  ^1nitoiw!fim|^ 
withme  dae  proportion  of  myBteij  and  odd  «tee?  lAadk 
oiaalh^  Moompsnj  an  Italian  intrigne.  It  being  dseew^ered 
that  I  bad  eanried  the  fortrees  by  a  eo^  de  mmm,  the  giil 
Tereea  was  eonii^gned  to  that  conTent  yonder,  the  eamponfls 
of  which  yon  now  see  flhining  in  the  ann ;  and  the  mc^kat 
■daoed  bmelf  with  fltrtmg  hysterica  and  strong  waters  vnlfl 
the  arrival  of  her  son,  a  fiery  yoong  subaltern  m  the  Bieilim 
Tothmteers,  who  galloped  across  from  the  camp  of  St.  Enfiaaks 
iritb  the  express  purpose  of  parading  me. 

**  Tbree  days  ago,  wben  returning  £rom  tiiis  wine-bouse, 
nd  just  undnr  the  Madonna  at  the  street  eomer  yondo*,  tliii 
Tonng  spark  assaulted  me  sword  in  band,  fiingin|^  bis  bat  en 
the  ground,  and  bis  cloak  round  bis  left  arm,  m  the  most 
approved  duellist  fiubion.  So  fiorious  was  bis  onset,  that  I 
bad  scarce^  time  to  stand  en  my  guard,  but  we  thrust  «[id 
cut  at  each  other  like  any  two  biBYOs  on  tibe  boards  of  the 
San  Oarlo ;  my  superior  skill  soon  overcame  the  Hereidean 
strength  of  the  Calabrese  officer,  and  the  fif&  paasado  laod 
him  dead  at  my  feet." 

''Madonna  mia!"  exclaimed  the  Cidabriaa,  mniting  Iw 
breast  with  horror. 

**Tbe  deviir  I  exclaimed;  "poor  feHow,  and  you  really 
killed  him  r* 

^  Kot  quite,  sicnor  $  but  old  Forko,  I  believe,  bramed  bim 
with  bis  Ealberd,   was  the  cool  reply. 

^TkdiiSlmit'BoAo,  shall  answer  deacriytothiB  mutiny 
nd  murderf  exebdmed  Oastdermo,  with  an  aspect  of 
sererity.  ''And  so,  signor  Piozzi,  you  have  gone  mm  bad 
to  worse;  first  outraged  tbe  confiding  sistei^  and  tbeo 
destroyed  tm  spirited  brother ! ' 

•^Cespettor  muttered  Koari,  "I  know  these  ihingtwil 
aound  iu  «t  liie  eomt,  and  in  old  Fardella'a  offioe  at  Fuamcs 
nlmtevwp  ^fliey  wsy  be  thougbt  of  at  our  mess-bouse  cm  tlie 
OBflBero.** 


**  But  bow  will  they  appear  in  Ae  court  of  besven,  onl 

dread  day,  wben  all  men  will  be  judged  by  tbenr  deeds  F* 
asked  fbe  Maltese  commander,  with  a  stem  eipresBflin, 
wbidi,  bowever,  did  not  abadi  our  rolatfie  kUmd. 

"  AdmiraUe !"  be  re^ed,  waving  bis  cigar,  "you  aet  ilie 
militaiT  monk  to  the  me.  That  sort  of  act  ^  very  w^  in 
L'&le  Adam*8  days,  bttt  it  won*t  pass  now,  Maroo,  wo  pray 
layit  aside,  or  assume  it  only  in  the  convent  wt  Malta,  cfmb 
pahoe  at  Naples,  and  far  the  present  be  fbe  frank  caraSer  of 
the  last  hour.    A  proud  spirit  cannot  brook  an  admonitory 
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tone.  Ah !  here  comes  mj  rasealhr  poom  at  last  i  wldle  he 
loilees  wiihthot  girl  yonder,  let  ns  drmk  to  la  Signora  Teresa. 
Her  iaau][f»  if  they  be  wiso^  will  hash  the  matter  tip,  and  she 
may  jet  many  «ome  honest  artisan,  who  will  deem  her  none 
the  worse  for  lumng  a  few  ducats  from  Y alerio  Hoen,  cap- 
taiii'<tfth«Boyal  X&lian  guard,  knight  grand  cross  of  San 
Karoo,  and  heavoi  hnows  what  m<nre." 

33ke  e^ee  of  the  young  Calabrese  iashed  fire. 

"  And  think  you,  bi^e  ruffian,"  he  exclaimed,  in  a  roioe 
shrill  and  tremuloai  with  ra^e,  "that  old  Albanian  Gt^ks, 
Ihough  now  aunk  to  the  grade  of  mere  Italian  citizens,  will 
forget  that  their  biood  hf»  descended  to  them  from  the  long 
Eae  <tf  the  princes  of  Bpintt,  and  permit  these  fool  wrongs  to 
pass  witiMHit  retribution  P" 

'<Insoli»it  brat,  I  neither  know  ncfr  care !"  relied  the  cap* 
tain,  grasping  his  riding  switch,  and  regarding  the  bold  youth 
stopn^ ;  **  and  but  tlmt  your  diin  is  smoom  as  an  apple— 
pohl  I  can  bandy  word  and  blow  with  any  blusteriBrin 
Ikdy,  and  shall  not  darmk  from  a  peasant  or  woodcutter  of 
this  rustic  land ;  but  now,  since  the  days  of  chivalry  hate 
passed  sway,  i(^  me,  srv  pretty  Iffossetrino,  who  will  become 
the  champion  oi  tins  fallen  starP  and,  save  myself,  to  whOkn 
can  she  look  for  redress  P" 

«  So  the  Tight  haad  of  her  nster,  since  death  has  left  nono 
other  to  ait^enge  bar."  med  theyoulh,  in  a  voice  risiag  almortt 
to  a  shriek,  and  tne  bright  tarel  of  a  pistol  gHtiered  in 
the«lB^i«^t  whkh  streamed  bet;ween  the  vine  mves  of  the 
trdlia.  LewellingkliiiUatYal^Pio,  «A«£brjNl,justasIstrack 
up  her  wei^.  lEVom  the  tone  d  the  voice,  and  the  despair 
thstghofedin  the  eye,  thei«  ^Mhed  upon  me  a  suspicion  of 
the  sex  and  purpose  of  this  youth. 

Hhe  MQ  'dawed  to  'pieces  lite  head  of  ^  large  waxen 
Madeifla^  whi^  occupied  a  lofty  niche  at  the  comer  ci  thu 
street.  A  cry  of  "  saCTilege,"  and  "  murder  I"  arose,  and  llfs 
pecqple  ntahed  towards  us  from  aH  quarters.  As  the  smoke 
cleared,  we  discovered  the  impertnrbaUe  captain  str(^dnff  his 
moQstaohe,  and  amifiiig  grhnfy,  but  with  an  air  of  exquisite 
noBchabnea. 

«'31inden^hMflrt'fefledmo,but  he  is  destroyed  vtlistr 
caAl^omge^  hi  lerrMe  accents,  as  she  cast  away  thepk^Cd 
(iddoh  idle  had  And  with  bdth  her  ^es  dosed),  and  sink^ 
jbadi  on  thefwtie'Vei^  burst  into  apassion  of  tears. 

**  Hdy  Bu  John  of  Jerosalem  ana  of  Shodes,  lookhereT 
exclaimed  Caatelermo,  while  I  seized  her,  that  die  might  not 
escape. 
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"  Wxeteb  \"  muttered  Maioo. 

''  I  am  wretched,  indeed !"  she  replied  bitterly,  still  k«t^ 
ing  her  eyes  dosed,  "jet  I  do  not  deem  myself  so  abject  aft 
to  be  grasped  thus  with  impunity.  Unhand  me,  signor,  I 
have  omy  sLun  the  destroyer  of  my  sister's  peace,  my  brotfaef^0 
life  (perhaps  my  moUier  s  too),  and  the  fame  of  oar  famity. 
GuilUess  of  wanton  wickedness,  I  haye  only  destroyed  a 
ribald  and  reckless  libertine,  in  the  midst  of  his  onM 
boasting." 

**  Here  is  a  deyil  of  a  damsel  V*  said  Yalerio,  with  a  laugh* 
'  Per  Baccho !  a  pestilent^  narrow  escape  it  was.  But  for  yoo, 
signor  Claude,  I  might  haye  been  chanering  with  Charon  finr 
a  passage  across  the  Styx,  and  squabbling,  perhaps,  with  old 
Belcastro  on  the  yoyage.  To  your  care  I  commend  this 
amiable  sample  of  her  sex,  while  I  canter  ofif  to  theyiUa  of 
Despina." 

His  serrant  at  that  moment  rode  up  with  a  led  horse,  and 
he  leaped  into  the  saddle. 

"Wretch!"  shrieked  Pompeia,  "hast  thou  escaped  that 
death  so  richly  merited  P*' 

"  Safe  and  sound,  my  pretty  termagant— aim  better  nest 
time,"  replied  the  officer,  caracoling  his  horse,  to  push  back 
the  clamorous  crowd.  "Adieu,  C^  Marco!  adieu,  signor 
Claude!  your  most  humble  servant,  my  pretty  Pompeia. 
Ola!  keep  out  of  my  horse's  way,  signori  the  rabble,  ana  bo, 
buona  sera,  good-eyening  to  everybody;"  and,  with  a 
reckless  laugh,  he  dashed  off  at  a  gallop  throng  the  street* 
which  was  &rkening  fast,  as  the  sun  had  set.  He  was  fol- 
lowed by  a  yoUey  of  execrations  fix>m  the  crowd,  some  of 
whom  he  tumblea  into  the  kennel,  as  he  pushed  headlong 
through. 

"  Unhand  me,  signor,"  said  the  damsel,  with  an  assoaipCioa 
of  dignity.  "  I  am  a  Calabrese  woman,  and  all  Calabria  wili 
applaud  the  deed !' 

A  shout  arose  from  the  admiring  populace ;  yet  the  giii 
trembled  with  shame,  sorrow,  and  anger. 

"  But  not  so  will  He  into  whose  awfol  presence  you  wera 
about  to  hurl  a  fellow-being,  with  many  erieyous  sins  and 
follies  accumulated  on  his  head.  You  woud  haye  destarored 
him,  body  and  soul ;  he  would  haye  passed  away  unbidooi* 
unoonfessed,  and  unforgiyen !  Heayen  judge  between  hjm 
and  thee,  woman !  but  in  this  matter  you  naye  acted  unwisdy. 
Madonna  grant  forgiveness  to  you  both!"  added  MaroOi 
signing  the  cross. 
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''  Madonna  grant  it !"  muttered  the  rabble  round  us,  bowing 
tlieir  heads. 

*'  I  am  not  a  child  to  be  preached  to,  either  by  canon 
regular  or  church  militant !"  retorted  this  fiery  damseL  She 
was  a  noble-lookmg  beauty,  about  twenty,  with  long  dark 
lashes,  silken  hair,  and  npe  pouting  lips,  which  consorted 
oddly  with  her  broad  hat  and  black  surtout,  of  the  newest 
Neapolitan  cut.  The  colour  was  fast  returning  to  her  pallid 
cheelc,  and  the  fire  of  her  eyes  had  never  dimmed.  '* Xead 
me  to  the  podest^  of  Catanzaro !  by  him  will  I  be  judged, 
but  not  by  a  knight  of  the  Maltese  cross." 

"  No,  Bignora,  replied  Castelermo,  "  I  am  not  prosecutor 
in  this  matter ;  to  your  own  sorrows  and  conscience  I  leave 
you — adieu!"  and  she  was  led  away  by  the  people,  her  face 
Duried  in  her  mantle,  and  utterly  desertea  by  that  stem 
confidence  which  had  sustained  her  throughout  this  wild 
aifair. 

Sergeant  Annibale  Porko  we  reported  to  the  officer  next 
in  command,  who  promised  to  send  him  to  St.  Eufemio 
to  trial  by  court-martial,  a  pledge  which  he  never  re- 
deemed. 

About  an  hour  after  Aye-Maria  rang,  we  quitted  the  moun- 
tain town  of  Catanzaro,  and  struck  dir^tly  across  the  country, 
with  the  intention  of  visiting  the  vfila  d'AlfierL 

Not  long  after  this  affair,  I  remember  CastcJormo  handing 
mep  with  a  cold  and  grim  smile,  a  copy  of  the  "QnzzeVSk 
Bntannica,'*  in  which  there  was  a  paragraph,  an 


i  paragraph,  announcing  that 

our  wild  Mend  the  captain  had  been  married  to  the  wicbw  of 

Bdcastro,  with  ereat  splendour,  at  the  archiepiscopal   re* 

aidcnoe  of  the  bishop  d  Cosenza. 

Aom  that  hour  i  never  again  heard  him  utter  the  name  of 
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I W10  mmaee  tbai^  aooovdm^  to  strict  (Nrdas,  I  ooglii  ts 
here  pioeeedad  fotkwitli,  wiihout  de¥isdon  or  iefi^y  to 
8<^]la,  but  a  dotour  of  tweakj  milesy  to  visit  my  flntle 
Biiiioa, ooald  not  m  anyway  ujnie  the  lemce;  ^oialiow 
ieldom  is  it  wlien  camMigning  that  iike  im^olae  of  one's  owb, 
heart  can  be  obeyed!  Too  often  does  doty  interfere  with  the 
best  and  tenderest  affectioBS  of  the  soldier,  sending  him  forOi 
with  a  heurt  sesred  and  ahnost  brolrai,  to  £ght  the  battles  of 
his  oomitry ;  or,  still  w<»8e,  to  doie  a  long  life  of  ^ainA* 
lian«  by  penahing  amid  the  Mstilent  swamps  cf  the  West,  or 
the  wars  and  diaSues  of  the^ast  Indies. 

We  were  now  {getting  within  the  yioiniiy  <^  the  redoubtable 
brigand  Francatnpa,  and  his  terrible  hanaiwoEk  beeamemani* 
fisst  at  every  mile  oi  the  way,  as  we  neared  his  atroi^^din 
the  forest  of  St.  Enfemio.  In  a  solitary  pass  we  fonnd  a  car- 
riage, apparently  &om  Nicies,  a  wreck  bf  the  wayside,  with 
its  springs  broken,  and  one  of  the  nuiles  lying  shotbetween 
the  traces.  The  tnmks,  whiohhadbe^straj^edbefbireand 
behind,  were  rifled  $  the  motoceo  lining  had  oeen  nmed  And 
torn  down  in  search  of  ooneealed  Talnablei,  and  the  gilt 
panels  were  riddled  by  mnaket>JMlls. 

The  imtotimatetrayeUer,  seareefy  alive,  lay  half  o«t^tiie 
▼ehida,  his  head  on  tJie  gnnmd,  eovered  with  wonnda^  and 
bleeding  profosely ;  he  seemed  to  have  offered  &  desperate  re- 
sistance^ tor  one  nand  grasped 4i  disoharged  pistol,  whUe^e 
other  yet  clenched  a  poniiurd.  We  raised  him  gently,  afii 
laid  lum  on  the  slope  of  a  grassy  bank,  where  his  clammy 
white  face  and  glaamg  eyes  glinunered  horribly  in  the  cold 
moonlight. 

"Signor,"8aidGastelermo,  as  he  knelt  down  and  held  his 
cmoifix  before  the  eyes  of  the  dying  sufferer,  ''teUns  wbo 
committed  this  detestable  outrage  r ' 

''Francatripa !"  nmttered  the  ooivering  lips  of  the  dying 
man,  who  immediately  expired.  We  tlien  placed  the  body 
withm  the  carriage,  and  after  fastening  ihe  doors  to  protect 
it  from  the  wolves,  rode  towards  a  vill^e  which  lay  aboot  a 
league  off,  to  ronse  the  peasantry. 

A  l^tJe  fiirther  on,  we  passed  a  poor  country  girl,  weeping 
'ver  the  body  of  an  n{;ed  shepherd,  whose  dog  sat  whining  at 
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luf  feet.  The  old  macn  had  been  shun  bj  a  btow^&om ibe 
\mtt  o£  a  mufiket  Bis  daughter  Bti]^parted  his  head  in  her 
Up,  bedewinff  it  wil^  tears,  and  wipmg  tiie  blood  from  his 
ptde,  lifeless  mee  and?  sibrer  hairs  wim  ner  linen  head-dress, 
while  she  mingled  with  her  prayers  many  an  anathema  on  the 
name  of  "  Frsncatri^ !"  Aronnd  lay  the  rmns  of  tiieir  but ; 
the  old  man  had  perished  in  defence  of  his  flock,  and  the  ex- 
treme yotifii  of  tlie  sirl  had  alone  saved  ber  from  being  carried 
dr  to  WB  stronghold  of  the  brigands. 

As  we  approached  the  village,  the  white  cottages  oC  i^bidi 
shone  in  the  moonlight  on  t&  dark-green  monntain  side,  a 
hirid  flame  shot  across  Uie  slcy  :  they  were  in  flames  I  Thai 
the  reports  of  mndcetry  were  heard ;  a  skirmish  had  ensued 
between  l^e  brigands  and  the  armed  peasantry ;  the  latter 
had  been  defeat^  and  the  nnrelentinc' lientenant  of  Eranca- 
tripa,  after  layin^their  dwellings  in  asnes,  leisurely  retreated 
up  the  hiUs  with  nis  band. 

*'  Satan  seems  abroad  to-night  V*  said  I,  as  the  wvOing  of 
women  and  children  was  borne  pst  us  on  the  night-breeae. 

"  Since  iiie  days  of  Marco  Sdarra,  such  outrages  as  these 
have  been  matters  of  daily  occurrence  in  our  mountain  pro- 
vinces," replied  the  cavalier.  "  Hiese  villains  have  probsubly 
been  foragmg  in  the  vaUey ;  and  desolation  and  death  in- 
variably attend  resistance.  But,  perhaps,  the  villagers  may 
have  l!een  guilty  of  some  dislcyaity  to  our  cause,  and  have 
thus  brouchttrpon  them  the  vengeance  of  Francatripa,  wbo 
IB  one  of  &it>fina's  robber-knights,  and  by  her  authority  bears 
the  rank  of  coloneL  Alas !  signer,  you  see  how  war  calls 
forth  an  ihe  worst  traits  of  liie  Calabrian  character.  When  I 
look  on  these  things,  I  blush  that  I  am  an  Italian.** 

"  Truly,"  snd  17  **yre  have  seen  some  things  which  make 
ne  lappose  there  is  more  of  trufii  €uin  midice  in  the  old 
Italian  -prcfterh  i^lied  to  the  Neapolitan  people." 

'^JV'i^l^v  w  a  paradise  htMbited  oy  devils  I^  replied 
Mnco.  ^^Ba}  Ifoog^htaToBcanon^llieram^artsofyidetta 
die  juofiui^,  for  iLttenii£^  that  impertinent  saying." 

On  reachmg  the  han&t  we  found  €ie  greater  number  of 
13ft  oottagesbumed  down ;  and  the  only  answers  ourinquiriea 
received  were,  "the  king  of  tiie  forest,  Erancatripa— the 
bunehback-^e  devi!?" 

A  masL  warned  us  not  to  proceed,  for  I3ie  banditti  vrere  stiH 
hovering  flS)out  ;^ut  as  only  one  pass  of  the  mountains  lay 
tennined  to  push  forward  at  i& 


between  us  and  Maida»  we  ( 

risks.    After  examining  our  girths  and  pistol-locks,  we  dadied 

at  a  gallop  into  a  gorge  of  the  hills,  which  seemed  doubly 
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dark  after  leaTinff  the  blace  of  the  banun^  hamlet;  bein^ 
also  deprived  of  &e  mooiw  whose  b^^  was  intercepted  by  ^ 
gifioiiticpealc  of  the  Apef.nines. 

The  hoofs  of  our  eallopiiig  horses  alone  broke  the  stillness 
around  us,  until  we  had  reined  the  centre  cf  the  pass  oi 
chasm,  where  the  frowning  cliffs  arose  on  each  tide  like  aable 
walls,  their  sommits,  in  some  places,  oyerhanging  the  base ; 
when,  hark  !  the  shnll  blast  of  a  Calabrian  horn,  wsJdn^  tJie 
echoes  of  that  dismal  hollow,  caused  ns  to  rein  saddeiuv-  vp 
and  prepare  for  action.  As  the  reyerberations  of  tbe  horn 
died  away,  a  glare  of  crimson  light  burst  through  the  gloom  ; 
it  burned  steadily,  increasing  in  radiance  and  splendour, 
tinging  hills  and  rock,  tiie  forms  of  ourselres  and  horses,  with 
the  hue  of  blood,  and  shedding  oyer  the  whole  lands^ic^ 
woodland,  hiU,  and  hollow,  the  same  sanguine  tint  Tniv 
effect,  at  any  other  time,  or  under  other  circumstances,  we 
should  haye  admired ;  at  it  was,  our  liyes  were  in  jeopard^, 
and  delight  gaye  place  to  apprehension. 

.  An  enormous  red  light,  blazing  on  a  pinnacle  of  rodk,  db- 
tinctly reyealed  our  position  ana  appearance  to  a  horded 
banditti,  in  conical  hats  or  long  blue  caps  and  cay  parti- 
coloured garments,  who  swarmed  on  the  clifi&  Sbiv^  and 
around  us,  barring  advance  or  retreat,  with  their  leyelled 
rifles. 

"  Basta !"  exclaimed  Castelermo,  his  yoice  Mtexing  with 
shame  and  chagrin.  " O !  for  tUrty  cayaliers  of  Johnde 
Falette,  or  old  L'Isle  Adam !  Mustweyield— andtowretcbet 
such  as  these  P" 

"Surrender  or  die!"  I  replied,  considerably  exdted; 
"the path  is  open  before  us;  out  we  should  assuredfybe 
blown  to  pieces  before  we  had  moved  a  horse's  length." 

We  were  immediately  surrounded,  and  peremptorilj 
commanded  to  dismount.  I  saw  how  the  fierce  spirit  of  mr 
companion  blazed  up  within  him  as  he  obeyed  ^i^  ovder  i  aad 
my  own  indignation  was  not  less.  Our  swords  were  next 
demanded ;  and,  knowing  thefutility  of  resistance,  I  submitted 
to  be  deprived  of  my  sabre  and  despfttches. 

"My  good  fellows,'*  said  I,  "remember  I  am  «  Britaah 
officer  r 

"  Base  vagabonds !"  thundered  Oastelenno,  while  his  pale 
Upsquiverea  with  rage,  "at  least  respect  the  garb  J  wear  I 
xou  may  keep  my  swoi^  now,  for  to  me  it  is  usedess^ 
after  heme  sullied  by  such  dishonourable  hands;  but  near 
m  mind  mat  this  night  you  have  committed  a  most  horrid 
sacrilege  I" 
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**  We  win  bear  tiie  wdght  of  tihat  eaaily,  cayaliere,"  said  one 
Mow,  **  and  wy  onr  blessed  mother  chnrch  a  moiety  oat  of 
your  ransom.  We  mnst  obeyotir  orders ;  and  if  Ferdinand  TV., 
or  eren  the  grand  bailiff  of  the  province  passed  this  way,  they 
would  be  r^atdred  to  yield  both  cloak-bag  and  sword  to  the 
long  of  St.  Enfemio." 

"  Tske  the  matter  quietly,  signor/*  said  another,  striking 
me  on  the  shoulder  with  insolent  familiarity ;  "  remember  yon 
might  ha^i  fallen  into  rougher  hands  than  Erancatripa's  &ee 
companions." 

"Bring  a  horse-halter, ho !  ho !  and  bind  them  !*'  cried  a 
ahrill  Toice,  which  I  immediately  recognised.  I  turned 
towards  the  speaker,  who  had  jnst  dropped  down  from  the 
locks ;  but  could  not  distinguish  his  figure,  the  blaze  of  the 
imL  Hght  having  now  expir^. 

**1^  Heaven!  I  would  not  have  surrendered  without 
fighting  to  the  last,  could  I  have  suspected  this  foul  indig- 

SV  exclaimed  Marco  bitterly,  while  I  bit  my  lips  in  silence ; 
Gaspare  Truffi,  by  whose  orders  we  were  bound,  rolled 
on  the  turf,  yeUin^  and  grinning  like  a  fiend,  with  malicious 
delist  and  exultation. 

"Forward!"  he  commanded.  "Where  did  you  say  we 
were  to  meet  the  capitano  F" 

"  Where  the  Maioa  road  intersects  ike  ancient  way  to  the 
town  of  Cosenza,"  replied  one  of  the  band.  "  He  awaits  us 
among  the  old  ruins  of  those  pagan  Greeks." 

"  Cm  then,"  replied  the  little  man  of  authority.  "  On,  but 
povero  voi !  keep  well  together  when  crossing  the  hifls,  or  I 
win  blow  to  the  night  wind  the  brains  of  the  first  man  who 
Btwggles!" 

I  was  surprised  to  find  these  fierce  desperadoes  submitting 
to  the  incessant  hectoring  of  a  pitiful  hunchback ;  but  after  a 
time  I  observed  that  his  commands,  although  strictly  obeyed^ 
were  a  source  of  secret  merriment  to  the  band.  I  also  dis« 
oorered  amongst  them  many  young  men  of  superior  birth, 
address,  and  education,  who  had  been  reduced  to  such  ignoUe 
fellowship  by  their  own  excesses,  or  by  preferring  a  state  of 
free  brigandage  on  their  native  mountains,  to  bowing  beneath 
theyoke  of  Fnnce,  and  submitting  to  its  military  conscription* 

dome  of  them  still  retained  in  weir  manners  traces  of  good 
Keimohtan  society,  but  the  majority  were  a  crew  of  the  most 
hardened  ruffians  that  ever  were  congregated  together.  I 
folly  expected  on  being  presented  to  the  leader,  to  experience 
the  most  brutal  treatment,  having  been  always  led  to 
Boppote  that   Francatripa  was    a  very  demon   incarnate. 
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and,  sare  Mammone,  the  woist  ot  all  Uie  ootlaiwsaf  lasflesa 
Calabria. 

^  ZjTow,  tiien,  eenUemen,  remember  tbat  inA.  my  own  band 
I  will  ahoot  the  first  wbo  attempts  to  eacape.  Hear  me !  you 
in  partioalar !"  said  G-aspareTrofi^  giyingnis  threat  additiflual 
force  by  bestowing  on  my  sLonlder  a  smifft  wtrdke  wiib  apiatxd 
huU  (one  of  my  own  silyer-monnted  pops  with  rifled  bsnels, 
a  present  from  the  general.)  At  tost  mcnnent,  my  beazt 
swelled  almost  to  burning.  I  tamed  fl^cely  towards  Tmffi ; 
but,  on  beholding  him  astride  my  gaUant  gre^,  with  his  short 
crowed  legs  scarody  reaching  below  the  aaddle  ^xpa,  hia  pro- 
£gioas  humn,  his  over-grown  head  and  amply-bearded  yisage 
innnoanted  DY  a  straw  nat  of  the  largest  size,  his  gxotesqne 
figure  viewed  by  the  moonli^  was  so  ludicnms,  thttfc  I  biust 
into  an  nncontroUable  fit  of  laughter.  Even  ihe  gosve 
Castdermo  laughed  aloud*  and  the  whole  band  jt»nea  in  a 
heartiy  roar  of  merriment.  This,  though  it  put  us  all  in 
tolerable  humour,  roused  the  wrath  of  we  hunchbanlr,  wiho 
glared  from  one  to  another,  without  knowing  on  whom,  to 
wzeak  his  passion. 

*'  It  is  quite  a  riddle  to  me  how  this  odd  fellow  was  ever 
permitted  beneath  the  roof  of  the  St.  Agata  palace ;  yon  re- 
member, we  first  met  him  there,"  said  I  to  mycompanion^. 

" The  cursed  reptile  played  weU  and  deeplT;  but  I  doubt 
much  if  he  would  again  diure  to  i^proach— 

"  Silenzio  I"  thundered  the  huiichbaGJc,  as  he  forioed  Car- 
touche (whomhe  could  scarcely  manage)  toward  me,  sideways, 
and  twice  endeavoured  to  ride  over  me ;  bntthebraore  duixger 
knew  me  too  wdl,  and  alwava  swerved  aside  when  ap- 
proaching too  dose.  Failing  mns  in  his  objeoti  Ghisnare 
oealt  me  a  blow  on  the  month  with  the  pistcd-butt,  wnich 
aovered  wj  fiice  with  Uood,  and  nearly  dmnollslied  my  fioont 
teeth.  The  band  murmured  at  this  oowacdty  outrage  and 
periiapa  nothing  but  fear  of  JPrancatripaprevenfedhig  incenied 
ueutenant  from  pistolling  me  on  the  spot. 

We  had  now  arrived  at  the  pkce  appointed ;  ttie  ruins  of  a 
majestic  fime,  wMch  had  once  echoed  the  preoepts  of  ]^ftha- 
goras,  andihe  triumpha  of  J^o ;  its  massive  Doric  oahunna, 
uie  ^nderous  abacqs,  and  carved  entablature,  wiiikihe  most 
ezqniaite  qfeeimensof  sculpture,  wene  all  huried  togssther  in 
diiabtio  heaps  just  as  the  temple  had  been  le&  by  soma  tre- 
mendous Q(mvnlrian«  which  had  levelled  its  g^ries  to  the  doat 
Xhe  stones  were  mosfff  and  green,  the  vine  andivy,  the  sear- 
let  fbflhsia  and  the  wild  rose,  and  a  thousand.  Cmrom  pbmts 
flooxiahedlliznriantly^  and  entwined  the  xainf  with  wxeatbe 
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ef  Uoesom.  Bat  there  was  sontediiiig  melandiolj  in  the 
aq^eot  of  the  place  when  viewed  by  iJie  brilliant  moon,— the 
same  orb  which  had  beheld  the'firit  stone  of  their  foon- 
datioiis  Md,  amid  all  the  religiotu9  solemnities  c^  pagan 
tjnP0CCO* 

A  horn  was  soonded,  but  the  echoes  died  aiwajj  and  no 
answering  blast  awoke  ihem  again ;  the  rains  Hhnre  minutely 
searched,  bat  there  was  no  appearance  of  Eraneatripa. 

"Maladetto!"  said  one  fellow,  shro^ging  his  shoulders, 
"  the  capitano  stays  somewhat  long  wim  his  dear  lore  to- 
night!" 

"  Golonello,  you  should  say,  Ghietano,"  replied  another. 
**  Does  he  not  bear  the  king's  commission  P  ay,  and  a  sweet 
letter,  they  say,  Gardina  sent  him,  written  with  her  own 


''Yes,  and  we  are  to  become  soldiers,  like  the  men  of 
Maroo  Scmra.  Madonna  bles^  the  day !  I  am  tired  of  this 
lift/' 

**  GiBietano  is  as  bad  as  his  master,  who  seems  to  love  a 
throw  of  the  dice  at  the  gamins-table  better  than  a  rifle-shot 
on  the  green  mountain-mde  m  me  merry  moonlight." 

Gbetano  only  answered  by  a  sigh. 

'*  The  smiles  must  have  l>een  sweeter  to^nght  than  usual," 
0€wled  Gaspare  Troffi;  "lie  stays  so  lonff  at  the  villa 
P'AlfierL" 

"  No  good  win  oome  of  his  going  there ;  idiere  a  woman 
is^  tbetewill  alwvfa  be  treachery  and  misfthief,**  said  Gbe* 
tnio.  **  Hay  Cupid  put  it  in  his  lieaii  to  bring  his  girl  up 
themoantains!" 

**  WeljDCime  to  the  oapitanossa!"  said  another  of  the  band* 
drinking  ftom  a  lealhem  botlie,  idiich  he  held  aloft  at  the 
ttH  strotoh  of  his  arm,  permitting  the  ^arklimi^  wine  to 
sU'awp.  down  his  throat— a  fionoaa  hak  with  the  Italun 
▼olgar. 

'<Hol  h&r  chuckled  the  hunchback,  «^it  would  be  beard- 
iiw  the  grand  bailiF  witii  a  vengeance^  to  follow  Gk^two^i 
mice.  iMk  8Mttmato  I  wind  dehorn  again!" 

Onee  mora  its  blast  was  poured  to  the  hoUow  wind;  but 
there  was  no  reply,  save  £rom  the  echoing  woods  of  Maida; 
and  the  baoffitti,  as  they  seated  themsdves  on  the  verdant 
gfm§  and  maible  blocks,  cursed  the  deli^  of  tiieir  leader  in 
no  gentle  tonns. 

ifiie  villa  D'Alfleril  How  my  poises  quicknied  at  the 
•ovnd.  Eraneatripa  was  then  the  krrer  oT Annina»  or  some 
of  the  waiting  women*    I  resolved  to  speak  with,  tiie  via* 
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contessa  about  tlie  dangeroiu  friends  with  whom  her  hoiare- 
hold  conresponded.  How  little  I  then  knew  of  the  amhitf'Oa 
and  TOesmnption  of  that  accomplished  robber ! 

"  Here,  good  fellow/'  said  I  to  the  one  whom  they  named 
Gbetano,  "take  the  handkerchief  from  my  breast,  and  me 
my  moostaiches  a  wipe.  You  see  how  freely  Ihe  blood  ia 
flowing  from  my  moath.*' 

"  Certainly,  signor  cavalier,"  said  the  man,  good-m^oredlj, 
raising  his  hand  to  his  hat. 

"oblV  said  I,  "  you  have  been  a  soldier  P" 

''Yes,  signor,"  said  he,  turning  pale,  "I  enlisted  in  the 
Corsican  Kangers,  under  the  BntLah ;  but  I  knew  not  their 
fashions ;  I  quarrelled  with  a  Serjeant,  and  they  flogged  me 
like  a  dog;  I  ran  away,  and  so  I  am  here." 

Before  he  could  do  me  the  simple  act  of  kindness  re- 
quested, Gaspare  snatched  the  handkerchief  from  his  hand, 
and  threw  it  away,  dealing  Graetano  at  the  same  time  a 
soxmd  box  on  the  ear,  and  muttering  a  remark,  which, 
when  translated,  meant  that  I  might  "bleed  to  death,  and 
be " 

I  was  extremely  exasperated ;  and  feeling  at  that  moment 
the  cords  which  l>ouna  me  becoming  a  httle  skckened,  I 
snapped  them  asunder,  and  rushing  upon  Tmffi  unhorsed  him 
like  lightning;  then  snatching  Sx>m  him  his  pistols  and 
poniard,  I  threw  tiiem  to  a  cUstance.  He  swore  a  terrible 
oath,  and  grappled  with  me.  I  was  amazed  by  the  strength 
he  displayed;  although  barely  the  height  of  a  well-srown 
boy,  he  appeared  to  possess  the  strei^th  d  two  ordinary 
men,  and  his  arms  and  hands  were  of  gr^  size  and  muscular 
power.  My  breast  burned  with  shame,  to  find  myself  more 
than  matched  in  the  grasp  of  a  creature  so  despicable ;  I 
would  rather  have  died  than  have  been  defeated.  The 
brigands,  aware  of  their  little  lieutenant's  great  strength* 
coimdently  expected  he  would  overcome  me;  so,  without 
interfering,  thev  leant  upon  their  rifles,  and  with  shouts  of 
laughter,  crowded  round  to  witness  a  contest  which  Cas« 
telermo  beheld  with  equal  indignation  and  astonishment ;  he, 
of  course,  supposed  I  should  toss  my  adversary  into  the  air 
like  a  cridcet-baU. 

At  any  other  time,  or  under  diflerent  circumstances,  I 
would  have  scorned  to  encoxmter  in  any  manner  such  an  ad- 
versary ;  but,  alas  I  I  found  myself  almost  mastered  by  this 
miraculous  dwarf. 

Firm  as  Hercules,  he  stood  planted  on  his  carved  lees, 
which  appeared  to  possess  all  the  unyielding  prmciple  o^  the 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


FSA1IC1.TBIPA,   VEM  BBIOAKD.  189 

aicfa ;  while  his  huge  head,  round  and  hard  as  a  cannon-ball* 
was  thrust  like  a  battering-ram  into  mj  breast,  and  his  amjlie 
lumds  grasped  me  like  a  vice ;  he  had  all  the  aspect  of  some 
powerful  gnome,  or  dwarf,  of  German  romance ;  out  dwaif  or 
deyil,  I  was  determined  not  to  yield  while  bone  and  miude 
remained  firm. 

While  quartered  at  Truro,  I  had  been  taiight  a  few  of  the 
tricks  of  wrestling  b  j  a  corporal  of  the  Comiui  miners,  and  I 
now  put  all  these  m  practie  >  against  this  crooked  Italian, 
who,  being  quite  unprepared  ..T  any  display  of  science,  was 
saddeidy  3un>wn  off  nis  feet^  .^d  hurled  backwards  with  such 
force,  that  he  fell  on  the  sward  about  ten  yards  off,  and 
nearly  fractured  his  capacious  skull,  which  was  instantly 
buried  in  the  deep  recesses  of  his  conical  hat. 

"  Ghien ! "  cried  he,  scrambling  up.  "  Ho,  ho !  woe  betide 
you,  poveroYoi!'* 

He  was  rushing  forward,  like  a  mad  bull,  to  renew  the  con- 
flict, when  a  figure  stepped  from  behind  a  fragment  of  the 
ruins,  and  interposed  between  us. 

"Francatripal"  he  exclaimed,  recoiling  with  a  growl  of 
surprise. 

"Most  excellent  captain!"  cried  the  thieves,  with  one 
voice.    "  Viya  Francatripa ! " 

"Silence  all,  comrades,"  said  Francatripa;  "and  you, 
signer,"  he  added,  addressing  himself  to  me,  "  I  thank  you 
for  giving  my  lieutenant  this  rough  lesson  to  treat  my 
prisoners  better.  But  inform  me,  circumstantially,  on 
your  honour,  who  you  are,  whence  you  have  come,  where 
you  are  bound,  and  what  is  your  business  among  these 
moimtainsP" 

"  I  am  an  officer  on  the  Sicilian  staff,  bearing  despatches 
irom  the  commanding  officer  at  Crotona  to  General  Sir  John 
Stuart  at  Scylla.  I  €ust  my  papers  will  be  restored  me,  as 
they  can  be  of  no  use  to  you,  sir,  and  the  service  of  King 
Ferdinand  may  suffer  by  their  detention." 

"  Madonna  keep  his  most  sacred  majesty ! "  said  the  robber 
chie!^  uncovering ;  "  your  horse  and  baggaee  shall  be  restored 
to  you,  and  all  letters  addressed  to  the  g^)a  Gavahere  Stuardo^ 
the  friend  of  Naples.  Signer,  we  war  not  with  the  soldier, 
unless  in  arms  against  us ;  like  our  own,  his  profession  is  a 
poor  one,  and  shune  fall  on  the  hand  that  would  pilfer  his 
hard-eamedducats— the  wages  of  sweat,  toil,  and  blood.  But 
the  ^ntleman  who  accom]>anies  you  P  Bythe  star  of  heaven ! 
a  knight  of  Malta !  This  is  sacnlege !  JPardon,  signer  cava* 
EerC;  this  outrage  by  mv  T>eople ;  one  for  whieK  belii^ve  mo^ 
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on  ttjr  wOTd  of  iKmoor,  m  »  free  Oalftbriaa,  I  «e&  la  »# 
imj  to  bkBe.  Otetano,  nstate  to  these  gen&emtm  tiM# 
mofdA*** 

TS^tnadaaif  OmM&rmo  laxutM,  he  ofdei«d  oar  honee  to  bo 
mitHitiy  fed  «p  toot. 

"  Ghin>aTe  I"  he  exdaimed,  while  grasping  a  fnetol,  '^Hmv 
Moone^  defefmed  Judas,  thou  pieee  of  oa  sbsI  I  would 
ti^  inslint  Msd  a  bnlkt  tfaronffh  your  hram,  IhmL  I  aaefeei 
to  siq^lj  your  plaee;  ftr,  tnUT^  l^ere  is  sot  m  afl  Ifi^ 
another  sneh  suude  seipeiit  and  eompomid  of  nosieiief,  to 
-mkmn.  I  oookl  deicgfcte  my  troublesome  oommand  whm 
absent  Bat  keep  o«t  of  my  sight  till  momifig,  MeBsetioo 
S^!  Si^ori,  &  has  t^  eyes  of  Argus,  aaMl  is  rnwHk  hit 
hunpin  gold  to  me,  so  that  I  ooald  31  spars  hiai.  JfeMs 
irh3e»  to  make  all  the  aaMsds  in  my  power,  ^lis  n^^  you 
shall  sup  wilh  me,  and  to-morrow  pursue  yomr  journey* 
Please  to  step  this  wb.j,  gen^enen,  and  we  i^mU  see  ffiit 
myoook  has  m  preparation  Ibr  us." 

He  led  us  behind  a  lofty  mass  of  iiie  ruins,  wher«  heavy 
green  knrels  and  daslers  of  ivy  and  vine  (Ptttkmg  the 
marble  blocks  and  fra^ents  of  fluted  columns,  whi£  yet 
remaAod  in  iiMir  origmal  position.  A  wMe  roelmck  was 
roasting  and  sputtering  before  a  wood  fire,  wideh  ottst  its  rtMl 
and  Taking  g^aie  on  me  shattered  ten^e,  the  wavB^lbfiagfe, 
Ibe  glaaoinff  ama,  and  fierce,  swart  Tisaces  of  cm  d^tons. 
whose  weU^bioim  bandit  oostvme  eompTeted  the  tf^&dmf^ 
effect  of  the  seens^ 

Abeotia-broiwedaiidbafe>kggedrogue>  dadoi^AyeSow 
brosehetaad  a  M«e  diirt,  the  sleeres  of  whnii  l^rer  rolled 
up,  superintended  the  cooking;  while  the  contents  of  a 
hamper  (taken  jnrobably  froM  the  carriage  we  had  seen  some 
houn  bnore)  wei^  spread  upon  the  tttrf^  licht  pastries,  iet^ 
and  a  few  fla^  cf  contoiental  wine.  After  posth^  a  few 
welLaoeoutred  scouts  on  the  Bekhbourinj^  roads  imd  emi- 
nences, Francatripa  sent  away  his  tand  to  join  tlie  suiki  body 
in  the  foiesty  where  sereral  himdred  wild  spiritft  served  imder 
him.  After  aeeing  them  off,  m  a  aianner  whii^  was  a  bw^r 
lesfae  on  military  mder,  this  fonnidable  chio^Mfrho  flftei!^ 
wards  foight  so  many  severe  batdes  wi^  the  Frem^  and 
whose  name  was  soon  to  becoiite  l^e  ^lat  of  Marco  Sdam 
in  IlM^y-'^ci^oined  as.  I  had  then  an  oppcrtnnity  cf  reeogw 
Biain^  m  1dm  one  of  ikt  m^lators  of  Uie  po<»r  tsmijer  tetei^ 
ti<med  beibri^  aad  I  also  remembered  his  liice  ai  <mt  1  bad! 
often  mmam  ikm  tehionsble  gaming-houses  of  MeanMb 
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9d  trai  lyi  ea^tttew^  baAdsmie  mtct,  \ytiftm  ¥ki^  maA 
foMy  ye$m^  of  tBg»,  uid  bei&g  doB^r  thafed,  he  hod  nUbffr  i^ 
m6ftib  (MM&dL  a^ect  t&aii  hiM  Wttsh,  whiskered  attd  bcttvdM 
MMNSialeB.  l^otEgh  te  ttf  polite  andcemrteoiur  in  th^  ^tfiMto^ 
tD  his  haJidheftetedthefimotui  «md  swaggeriBg  batfdit^  sterfl 
ftAnneflfl  and  Mllai  feroc%  atone  seett^to  keep  theii*  nmfi^ 
noiUi  ff^rito  in  dted;  and  Hier^  fnaied  beneath  toB  8paiMif(|f 
eye  WneiMjfey  it  tmned  on  them. 

He  was  habited  in  one  of  those  richly-laoed  scarlet  ttid* 
forms  #Mo&  Queen  Oatoliflesent  fin»n  EsMnno  to  Pcninema, 
tiie  nvffittt^  of  8ei«^  and  an  the  brigand  chiefs  of  those  |ao» 
▼inces  s  ffiid  on  Ms  bfe»t  i^ne  the  nUa  and  enaUielled  (O^dM 
(^  St»  0(MUitautine,  the  gift  of  the  sane  politic  prineesS)  ^ty 
endea^cMtted  to  pfo]^  the  totlei^  throne  of  her  knsbaad  bf 
the  stfp^rt  <ji  the  brnve  banditti  of  southern  Naples>  jnsi  m 
the  Venetians,  in  1590,  courted  the  aid  of  the  <^iTaMoSeiarra 
and  hft»  tmamim  agwinst  tiie  grand  duke  of  Tuecttrf'«  A 
phiMe  ^  wMte  <^eh  fbatliefv,  clasped  by  a  eolden  band 
and  ^idAKind  aiad<»nia,  droc^ed  fipom  his  broad  hat  o^^sr  hk 
ridit  sheni4ef  » iinpotting' a  Mnifiar  graiM3  to  his  ^  His 
belt  sustained  a  rery  luindsome  sword,  poniard,  and  pistols, 
which,  with  a  short  rifle,  completed  the  arms  and  accoutre- 
ments of  this  gallant  robber;  nis  air  and  aspect  were  very 
different  from  mose  of  the  desperado  who,  under  his  name» 
usually  figuil^  in  the  aoconntt  pfiMiBhed  in  the  Neapolitaik 
and  Sicilian  cities. 

We  supped  heartily.  The  wine  wm  excellent ;  and  if  Fran- 
catripa  came  by  it  hf^htly,  he  did  not  ^are  it  on  his  g^uests. 
The  llajEto  of  t^  and  white  capri  were  numerous  and  pdtent 
enough;  bnt  when  I  remembered  the  unhappy ]^dptietof, 
whom  we  had  ibtmd  weltering  in  blood  by  the  wa^ieetde,  it  W«ui 
not  wi&ottt  consideralAe  compunction  mat  I  regaled  on  the 
contents  of  ids  fdnndered  hamper.  However,  we  aifidr  lay 
between  fVancampa  and  his  conscience.  Oastelermo  and  I 
soon  ff^  a^eep  under  a  sheltered  part  of  the  ruins  whh^  had 
witnessed  the  midnight  carousal. 

When  we  awoke,  the  m<M*ning  sun  had  risen  far  alxffe  the 
hiDs  of  Maida;  our  horses  with  our  arms  and  vaSaei^  afi  in 
perfect  order,  stood  picqueted  beside  us,  but  our  late  host 
and  his  followers  had  departed,  leaving  no  trace  behind  thett, 
save  the  well-picked  remson  bones,  and  the  ashes  of  tiie  Ht^ 
whidi  had  cooked  it.  My  mouth  was  still  painful,  and  a 
little  swollen  by  the  blowfii>m  the  hunchback,  whom  1  hop^ 
to  repay  at  a  futurd  time ;  but  I  ^rang  gaily  up,  to  rub  dttWtt 
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(tteioiMtlio  with  a  tuft  of  dried  graM,  and  shook  off  the 
dreiiiii  and  odd  ftncies  iriath  had  ftMtod  thiongh  my  brain, 
esued*  donbtlesg,  by  the  capri  wine,  and  the  stories  related 
by  Fnaeatrroa  of  his  mooniain  friends.  My  ears  yet  rang^ 
with  the  exploits  of  the  Abbot  Proni,  who  diore  the  French 
from  Abmzzi;  of  Yik  Disrolo,  the  cniel  and  Tindietire 
bandit  of  Itri ;  of  the  miller  of  Sora,  and  Benedetto  Mangone, 
who  was  so  savagely  executed  at  Naples,  by  bei^  beaten  {o 
dedJli  with  hammers. 

If^mnmfnA,  of  Sora,  was  no  OTdinan^  bandit,  but  a  fiend  in. 
hmnan  shape,  oat-Herodinf  in  croeltjr  aU  ihe  m<msters  of 
vomanee ;  he  eould  boast  of  baring  slain  with  his  own  hand 
four  hundred  fellow-beinss ;  he  never  dined  without  having 
"a bleeding  human  head  placed  on  the  table,"  and  in  his 
mildest  mood  is  said  to  have  drunk  human  blood  ''gushing 
from  his  yictims." 

These,  and  such  as  these,  were  tiie  brigand  leaders  of 
Italy,  and  the  tenor  of  France,  bef<Nre  the  merciless  General 
Manhes— "  the  man  of  iron  "—brought  the  Calabrian  war  of 
extermination  to  a  close,  by  almost  depopulating  the  country. 


CHAPTEE  XXI  r. 

1.  SITAKS  Iir  THB  ORASS. 

Passutg  through  Maida— a  large  and  substantial  town, 
built  on  an  eminence  equidistant  from  the  Tyrhene  sea  anil 
(die  Adriatic,  at  the  narrowest  part  of  the  peninsula,  and 
situated  amon^  those  pine-clad  mountains  which  overlook  the 
icene  of  our  victory,  and  the  vale  of  the  Amato— we  visited 
the  battle-ground,  but  nothing  remained  to  mark  that 
l^orious  day,  save  the  burnt  cartridge-paper  fluttering  about 
among  the  graves  of  those  who  fell ;  the  mould  was  yet  fresh, 
and  the  new  grass  just  beginning  to  sprout  above  the  great 
burial-mounds,  the  si^t  of  whicn  at  that  moment  Medi  us 
with  sad  thoughts.  The  sun  shone  brightly,  pouring  hia 
noonday  glory  from  above  the  wooded  Apennmes,  across 
the  warm  and  mistv  plain;  bees  were  humming,  birds 
ehirping,  and  wild  flowers  blooming,  above  those  ''scat- 
tered niMps  "  where  so  many  bravo  men  were  mouldering  mto 

1!hia  mebnoholy  train  of  thought,  and  the  deep  solitude 
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tfoond  US,  were  broken  by  a  most  unexpected  shout  of 
"  Hark  forward !  taUy-bo  !*'  coming  from  a  distance ;  and 
presently  two  nobk  English  greyhounds,  in  full  chase  aller  a 
spotted  lynx,  bounded  from  the  banks  of  the  Amato,  and 
swept  across  the  plain  towards  the  hills. 

"There  they  ^o,  neck  and  neck.  Braro,  Springer !"  cried 
^  well-known  voice,  and,  crashing:  headlong  throu^  the  vine- 
treUis  of  some  poor  peasant,  OHyer  Lascelles,  the  general's 
extra  aide,  dashed  up  to  us,  breathless  with  a  long  ride. 
Oliver  was  the  most  determined  sportsman  in  the  regiment, 
and  oontrired  to  take  his  horses  and  dogs  wherever  ho 
went,  in  spite  of  barrack,  ordnance,  and  transport  regu- 
lations. 

"There  go  the  gallant  dogs,  and  I  have  no  horn  to  recall 
tfaem,"  he  cried.  "  See  how  the  spotted  devil  doubles ! — the 
water  now!  Ha!  the  scent's  lost,  and  Springer's  at  fault. 
What  on  earth  are  jou  doing  here,  DundasF  Moralizing, 
eh  P  Buon  giomo,  signer  Marco,  happy  to  see  you.  B^  the 
lord !  had  I  got  that  lynx's  brush,  I  would  have  stuck  it  in 
my  cocked  £&t,  and  ridden  with  it  so  to  old  R^^nier,  at 
Oassano.  Ha !  Dundas,  at  home  ^ou  never  roused  such  srame 
as  that,  by  the  Muirfute  hills,  or  in  Amiston  woods,"  and  the 
light-hearted  Englishman,  laughing  at  his  own  conceit, 
hallooed  on  his  dogs  till  the  blue  welkin  rang. 

He  congratulated  me  on  my  promotion  to  a  company  in  the 
regiment  de  BoUe,  from  which  I  was  re-gazettea  to  my  old 
eorps,  a  double  favour,  which  I  had  no  doubt  was  to  be  attri 
buted  to  the  general's  favourable  mention  of  me  in  his  des- 
patches, and  mv  good  fortune  in  capturing  the  eagle.  This 
trophy,  by  the  bye,  may  now  be  seen  in  me  hall  of  Chelsea 
Hospital,  in  company  with  thirteen  others. 

Poor  Oliver!  he  found  his  grave  beneath  the  towers  of  the 
Gastello  d'Ischia,  where  the  waves  roll  over  the  bones  of 
many  a  bold  Galabrian  and  Eoss-shire  Highlander.  He  was 
bare^  twenty  when  he  was  shot  at  the  head  of  his  stormers. 

After  a  hurried  ride  over  the  well-known  positions  of  the 
8rd  of  July,  we  separated,  Castelermo  and  I  to  pursue  out 
journey  to  St.  Eufemio,  and  Lascelles  to  continue  his  to 
General  Begnier's  camp ;  he  was  the  bearer  of  a  copy  of  Sir 
John  Stuart's  third  proclamation,  dated  18th  July,  and  issued 
in  consequence  of  me  barbarous  cruelties  exercised  by  the 
French  troops  on  those  Italian  royalists  who  unhappify  fell 
into  their  niands.  In  that  official  document,  after  a  long 
statement  of  appalling  fisicts.  Sir  John  reminded  the  French 
(eneraly  tiiat  three  iJiousand  of  their  soldiers  weio  prisoners 
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ft»  Oi^llritiih  wiMrtogeOMr  via  m«i7^B«oii«pifte^j  wett- 
jknewrn  fMrtibuMi.  ""  If,  I^MMfore,"  ooAehidea  tbe  maulasto, 
<<f«di  TioleiiM  It  mxA  pat  «it»dte,lvih»^^BM,  I  i^MiU  b0* 
only  dMoa  myself  loat^&ed,  bat  taamilBkd  by  i«y  ds^,  to 
have  recourse  to  the  ■oreee  Ink  MimpeoiaMe  law  oc  Bjiir 
FimULf  r*  Thk  iLttotmined  tima*  haa  seme  aieot  on  the 
iron^heiirted  Bagnier,  aad  Imt  s  iima  we  hMid  less  ef 
iliwtghtered  iwiiinlry  iumL  prieiti  dbot  befowe  thiiy  altaw ;  of 
niiaB  and  poor  ooub^  gs^  torn  fifem  i^sir  Immcs  «mL 
hiding-j^aees,  to  beeoBie  wozae  thaa  akyat  in  ^  «flmp8  Mid 
brr ooaos  of  the  Erendi,  wh»  were  yet  latraacbed  at  Caesaso, 
ttwaitinff  the  advaaee  of  Maeaeiia'i  dxmion. 

Not  diooeing  to  be  seen  so  far  out  of  onr  proper  road  hf 
aaj  of  ear  troope  eantoned  in  8t.  Eiiwnie,  or  eneamped 
around  ik»  we  took  a  aoliiary  path  aeveas  the  pkk  towwuAs 
Abe  yilla,  ancL  &b  thero  waa  no  fbfd,  we  had  to  awim  ««r 
JlMMaea  aeroas  the  Amato,  in  a  part  wheae  Ae  stream  was  bodi 
deep  and  rapid.  We  then  aonght  the  shelter  of  an  oraage- 
grare,  where,  haying  poured  the  water  ost  oi  onr  boota^  we 
passed  the  noon-tkne,  until  ^  intense  heat  paaaed  away,  it 
was  a  still  and  s<^tai7  plsce^  wh^oe  the  sifenoe  was  bnoiDea 
br  no  ruder  sounds  than  the  hum  of  tiie  bee,  the  flap  of  iiae 
plorer's  wing,  the  munnur  of  the  Amato,  the  aaitas  of  a 
shepherd's  zampogna,  and  ^  fiunA  tinkhng  heUs  of  hie 
fiocK  afiup  off  on  the  green  and  yerdasit  mamAaans.  We 
temained  nearly  two  hours  in  that  delightfhl  greve,  thaaigli. 
the  thiok  Iblisf  e  ^i  whieh  the  hot  rays  of  the  aan  ncrer  ffs^/^ 
tmled^  the  £ning  riyer  swept  shnrly  paat  na  to  the  aa^ 
wiHi  its  amooth  surfaoe  glitt^ing  in  the  amli#it,  and  thf 
whole  air  waa  fragrant  wiw  the  perfnase  <^  t^e  wild  tawaan 
blooming  among  ita  B^^jS^f  *nd  the  owaayitreea  whidh 
ahaded  its  rocky  banks.  The  ruddy  frnithsmgrn  rich  jM^iden 
dusters  aboye  ua ;  and  thou^  frcNKi  ^e  appeanaiioe  of  aeain 
dTthe  trees,  the  winds  of  a  hundred  yearn  had  sarent  tl^ir 
branidies,  they  were  yet,  in  a  ^'  green  eld  age/'  oendinc 
beneath  their  load  of  ]^H>duoe.  Tl^  Oakbrian  knows  wefl 
that  the  eldest  trees  bear  tike  aweeteat  erangea,-— thoae  Hmtmm 
soft  and  jui^,  with  thin  skins ;  the  thichly^mded  are  abnm 
the  fruit  of  yonng  aaplinfs,  sjkd  are  aeid^m  eaaradl(»  1^  ma 
Mange^ffathesw. 

OayaGere  Mareo^-«whohad  notsndi  rsaaoas  aa  I  Hir  yia^iaf^ 
the  yilla>  and  whose  knowledge  of  the  woiid  ledhhn  to«^ 
poae  that  his  jpresanee  ooulC  p^iiaps,  be  d^^enaed  wi&^ 
anddenly  veeollaotad  that  he  had  a  gambliM^  affair  with  8ar 
TiUaai,  the  hnrfsr  (Ihena  waa  <mkj  one  in  im  fwaajnari^  md 
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•id*mi  i»  Sl.£ii£»iio, promkiBg  to  rejcm  mein afen  hom* 
IC—iHPhilff,  I  pursued  mj  way  to  tlie  yilk  alone,  aiid,pa8«iiig 
Arawh  its  laxariaBLt  (»x;liar<fe,  reached  the  teiraces,  ui^per- 
0emu  hf  may  of  the  inhahitaats. 

LeaTing  my  horse  uader  the  portioo,  I  passed  iSirough  a 
white  marble  corridor  into  the  loffy  and  snperb  saloon,  where, 
tiuongh  a  cnpola  oi  stained  glass,  coyered  with  heraldic 
Uaaonrj,  thie  son  poured  down  a  flood  of  yaiieeated  light 
Ofon  Aree  rows  or  silded  galleries  and  a  bronze  ronntain  ^— 
the  Neapolitan  emb^Moi,  a  winged  horse,  yomited  forth  a  jet 
of  sparkling  water.  Saye  the  ceaseless  plash  of  tiie  foimtam* 
^  T^Bfoe  was  silent,— no  sounds  of  life  were  heard* 

Alter  a  time,  howeyer,  the  laufi'h  of  the  giddy  Annina  rang 
merrily  in  oine  of  the  yast  corrioors,  wh^re  she  was  flirting 
wiUi  me  dd  Greek  ehasseur  Andionicns,  but  only  to  driye 
away  ennoi  in  the  absence  of  her  cay^ier,  Giaeomo,  iHliom, 
wiHi  his  p«r<7,  the  yisconte  had  s^it  baek  to  OtoixyD^ 

''There  ean  be  nothing  amiss,  when  Annina  laughs  so 
ioyofu^j,**  bought  I ;  '*  and  yet  this  great  Italian  Tula,  so 
gloomy  and  so  silent,  looks  like  a  yast  catacomb  by  the 
erening light.    Ola!  Annina!" 

"  Ecco,  signor,"  cried  the  damsel,  as  she  danced  into  the 
saloon;  she  erid^tly  expected  a  stranger,  and  could  not 
ooneaal  her  artooisihment  on  beholding  me ;  but,  assuming  a 
prim  air,  she  placed  a  little  flnger  on  her  ripe  pouting  1^ 
and,  wiUi  a  glaiioe  full  of  archness  and  mystay,  imposed 
silence. 

^  My  ipMj  Annina,  I  am  not  inclined  to  flirt  just  now," 
said  I,  kissing  hw  cheek,  with  jocose  eaUaniary,  in  proof  of 
my  assertion ;  though,  indeed,  the  ^1  e?  Capri  was  attradiTe 
esiMigii  to  temi^  one  to  be  gallant  m  good  earnest.  "  Where 
m  fOVBt  lacb^  F' 

'<  My  laoy,  the  riseontessa*  has  raie  to  conl^esion  at  the 
Syiyeairiaa  monastery;  old  Frii  Adriano  surfeited  himself 
With  choke-priest,  ana  was  unal^  to  officiate  this  ey^ung." 

^'  Tnak ;  said  I,  drawing  her  mto  a  deep  akore,  "  X  mean* 
la  Hienoa  Bianca." 

"  She  is  in  ih#  garden  with  the  ooloneL" 

''What colonel P    IsLuigihCTeP" 

^Sii^MT  daade,  you  are   so  impaitient!'*  she  re^^hedt 
fllowiy,  vinU  her  bkck  eyes  twinkled  proyokiBgly,  an<* 
falsing  their  aiehad  brows  with  affected  S8rprise»  she  adde 
^  Bttire  jmn  Mver  heard  of  the  eolonel  P" 

^'GolpiietagMal  no,nol    Wlio  the  deril  k  he  P"  I  m 
tared  iPii»fciartly,ierk3Bg  xsj^  my  sword-belt^  while  I  xaa 
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la  mj  memoiy  aU  thoie  I  knew  who  were  likely  to  mal : 
«<  THlo  the  mischief  P— it  cannot  be  De  Watterille,  he  is  too 
old ;  Oswald,  he  is  at  Se^lla ;  or  Kempt, — Annina,  tdfl.  me, 
and  you  shall  give  me  a  bun  in  exchange  for  as  many  ducaii 
as  will  buy  a  magnificent  embroidered  panno,  to  set  off  these 
jetty  locks  of  yours." 

"  A  girl  of  Capri  would  rather  giye  the  kiss  without  the 
ducats,  it  would  look  so  like  sellij^  the  secrets  of  the  su^. 
norina,  o^erwise ;"  and,  while  a  bliuh  suffused  her  fmce,  she 
began  to  sing,  with  a  coquettish  air,  "O  sweet  ide  df 
Capri,"  Ac. 

"  You  shall  have  both — ^the  kiss  now,  and  the  ducats  here- 
after," said  X,  salutiog  the  Madonna-like  cheek  of  the  pretty 
Italian,  and  then  it  blushed  red  as  the  ruby  wine  of  h^  own 
rocky  isle,  while  her  eyes  sparkled  like  tne  wayes  that  roU 
aroimd  it  in  the  sunshine. 

"  Signer,"  she  whispered,  "  truly  I  wish  you  well,  but  "bs- 
ware  of  the  Colonel  Ahnario,  who  is  daily  at  the  yillk,  and  is 
eyen  now  with  my  young  lady  in  the  garden — in  the  walk ; 
you  know  it,  shaded  by  Sxe  great  laburnums." 

"  AlMario !  I  neyer  heard  such  a  name  before — sounds  weU 
enoxLgh,  though ;  but  how  the  deuce  came  he  here  P" 

"  On  horseback,  signor :  he  rides  a  beautiful  black  Barbary 
horse,  which  Signora  JBianca  seems  to  admire  more  than  ywa 
dashing  grey." 

"  The  mischief  she  does !  Who  introduced  this  colonel  to 
the  family  P" 

"  He  is  a  great  friend  of  Father  Petronio,  the  bishop  of 
Cosenza ;  andall  the  world  allows  that  A«  is  a  saint." 

"  Your  world,  Annina,  is  this  little  comer  of  Italy.  Well, 
and  the  yisoontessa  met  him  at  a  conversassume  at  iNicastro  P" 

"  Exactly  so,  and  won  from  him  a  hundred  pieces  of  gold : 
he  lost  them  with  so  good  a  grace,  that  my  lady  was  quite 
enchanted  with  him,— -for  the  more  the  colonel  lost,  the  more 
merry  he  became.  San  Gfennaro  I  I  think  he  is  a  sorcerer, 
who  can  coin  ducats  from  yine-leayes.  He  scatters  a  handful 
of  gold  among  the  seryants  eyer^  time  he  comes  here,  so  yoa 
may  easih^  imagine  how  much  they  are  deyoted  to  him.  He 
is  either  Satan  or  a  rich  man,  and  has  a  way  with  bim  that 
makes  all  the  men  his  slayes,  and  the  girls  his  worshippers,— > 
that  is,  all  saye  myself,  signor.  And  wen,  such  pretty  things 
he  says  to  the  signorina,  when  they  play  togemer  on  their 
guitars !  You  would  imagine  he  sat  with  the  Lady  Venus 
herself;  but  he  says  the  yery  same  things  to  the  old  yisoon- 
tessa^ when  at  cards  after  supper.    O,  that  Giacomo  was  le. 
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tamed !  I  am  mm  he  would  not  yalue  his  ducats  or  dread 
hh  dagger  (I  know  he  wears  one)  a  ruah.  No,  he  would  trim 
him  well  with  a  etout  pole,  for  presuming  to  make  so  free  at 
UMYilla." 

''I  comprehend  the  hint.  But  one  word  more/'  said  I,  in 
a  husky  yoioe,  while  my  heart  palpitated  with  anxiety  at  thii 
reIiUa<m.    "  Have  you  heard  aught  of  the  visconte  P" 

"  Only  what  you  must  surely  know,  that  he  has  fled  to  the 
mountains, — to  Francatripa,  they  say,  for  abducting  a  nun. 
Madonna  mia !  what  can  tempt  handsome  young  men  to  run 
off  with  tiiese  pale  and  melancholy  frights,  when  so  many 
plump  and  pretty  women,  with  good  flesh  on  their  bones,  are 
ajinft  for  husbands,  both  in  town  and  country  P" 

"  Annina,  your  tongue  is  again  at  full  gallop.  Theyisconte, 
^en,  is  not  here  P" 

"  No ;  and  yet  I  could  haye  sworn  that  I  heard  him  sineinj! 
a  barcarole  in  the  wolTs  chamber.  Grod's  grace !  'tis  a  ]^ce 
of  gloom  and  mystery.  Poor  dear  young  man !  I  hope  he 
may  come  to  no  harm  in  these  penlous  times,  when  the  hills 
ana  woods  are  swarming  with  Frenchmen  and  wolyes,  idle 
sbirri,  starving  peasantry,  and  desperate  robbers." 

Stepping  lut^y  ana  cautiously,  I  passed  through  the 
beautiful  garden,  which  extended  from  the  terraces  to  the 
southward. 

There  was  now  a  rival  in  the  way,  whose  superior  military 
rank  and  apnarent  wealth,  besides  his  being  Bianca's  country- 
man, made  nim  sufficiently  formidable  to  me :  but  as  I  re- 
membered her  artlessness,  ner  trembling  confrision  when  wo 
exchanged  our  rings,  and  her  burst  of  tenderness  when  we 
jMrted,  and  how  she  buried  her  face  in  the  bosom  of  Luisa 
Gismondo,  could  I  believe  that  she  would  so  yery  soon  proye 
false  P  Yet  I  had  heard  so  much  of  the  yolatility  of  Italian 
girls,  their  faithlessness  and  coquetry,  that  the  words  of  the 
waiting-woman  fdl  like  m<dten  lead  upon  my  heart. 

Before  advancing,  like  a  prudent  general,  I  made  a  complete 
reconnoissance,  and  discovered  Bianca  walking  with  this  re- 
doubtable colonel,  conyersing  and  flirting  through  the  folds 
of  her  black  lace  yeil.  She  opened  it  only  at  times,  when  1 
obtained  a  glimpse  of  her  pure  and  happy  face, — ^her  bright 
eyes  sparkBng,  her  cheek  glowing,  ana  her  pretty  teeth 
snining  like  pearls  in  the  sun,  as  its  rays  flashed  between  the 
waving  branches  and  pendent  golden  fifowers  of  the  old  labur  • 
nums.  The  lon^,  shac^  walk  echoed  with  their  yoices,  thooi^ 
they  oonyersed  in  a  low  tone ;  and  at  that  moment  Ihie  shar 
ening  of  a  handsaw  would  not  haye  grated  on  my  ears 
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jmff^  M  4id  Biaaea'«  ottarry  hmghikeT  t^  Ae  esti  of  thii 
^afauwWd  colonel. 

He  was  a  tall  and  bamdaoaie  aiaa,  9;p^f§gmoAtf  vk  tlio  pnae 
of  life :  I  had  a  dim  recollection  of  haying  seen  hisa  bmne* 
bnl  whm  or  where  I  endearoved  in  yain  to  MOMflriier.  He 
w»B  daric-oomplexioned,  and  so  mnch  raibai«fe,  tivii  I 
thought  he  most  have  se^i  considerable  s«cfiee.  "From  be- 
neath a  scarlet  yelyet  foraging-eap,  his  davk  hair  deseended 
in  corliAg  ringlets ;  his  nose  was  aqmlsne,  and  a  pair  of 
appallijKg  moostadnes,  bkek,  bnshj,  and  fisroe»  cwdea  nnder 
it.  He  wore  a  sky-blue  nulitarr  nndresa  fiti«k»  laeed  wUh 
idlyer,  and  open  at  the  neck,  wowing  a  soariet  waistooat, 
whidi  was  also  richly  laeed ;  on  his  l^aat  gbttered  a  mednl 
and  the  star  of  St.  Ck>nstai^aae ;  military  aootSi  with  eM 
spnrs,  completed  his  costome.  A  gold  b^  eneireled  lus 
waist,  aad  sustained  a  unall  poniard  of  fflrgniaiie  waAanan- 
ship ;  his  sabre  rested  on  his  left  ana,  and  on  his  right  the 
jeweUed  hand  of  Bianca. 

yetwitbstanding  the  noble  contour  of  wda  cdk»ers  fsataies, 
aad  a  eertain  lofl^  di^tjr  in  his  carrtanie,  there  was  some- 
thing 80  peculiar  m  his  nniloffm  (which  lulled  to  saeogniae), 
and  in  the  expression  of  his  eye  (whidi  I  did  not  hke),  tiiat» 
altogether,  I  did  not  eonrider  hnn  a  v^ry  (ksgerons  riyal, 
though  he  whispered  to  Bianca  in  a  way  that  was  aayihiBg 
but  agreeable  to  me,  and  she  maintamed  the  eonyenatfion 
with  true  ItaUan  yiyacity  and  i^ixit  of  laflksr.  I  was  not 
ond^  the  unpleasant  necessity  of  aetiiig  eafesdrappcr  kHi^, 
for,  piqued  i^  sometUi^  he  had  said,  BkueaenddemycKu^^ 
his  ann,  wid  withdrew  a  few  paces ;  htr  ^es  spawewl  witfi 
unusual  brilli^cy,  and  her  brow,  wont  to  be  ad  pale,  new 
flushed  with  indignatien.  Ihe  Colonel  A]inadu>  sank  iiqpon  his 
knee,  and  held  kk  his  her  ri|^  hand,  which  lightd^  gripped  a 
rose  she  had  pludced  but  a  noment  be^era. 

"  BeauiiM  Biancal"  I  heard  him  CKelam,  whak  his  Toiee 
rose  and  fell  with  tv«e  theatrical  cadenoe;  '^henotofflmdadif 
my  treadMroQs  tongue  has  too  suddenly  reyaaled  the  long- 
^rished  sentiments  of  my  heart.  O,  most  gentW  ajgneni .' 
how&iutiy  can!  esprei^  the  dee^  h>ye,  ^sinsereadmSatioEn, 
whidb  at  this  moment  glow  withm  me  I" 

"I  wovld  g^Te  ten  gvineas  to  haye  a  good  long-shanked 
hnnting-whip  hrae  jnst  new,"  I  mntt^red^  exwqperadid  by  this 
fodden  dectoratiMi  of  passion,  «k  whkb  ^  peer  girl  sesned 
the  image  of  cenfhsion,  though  Us  popposaiy  evadenllyeiiBBled 
mfiffeanwaonaNit  than  ^emmte* 
/'i«nerCleloMtte,uiUi«ndi»e,tf  youpleafla.   li 
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Iwmna  be  w^tn  to  Um.  ''01^!  Zaeheo!  Aimmal*- 
here !    You  hare  all  been  bribed  I    O^  I  the  treacheroitt^-^" 

<' £or  the  love  «f  all  ihftt  is  grtOQus !  sanaa^ino ose."  (I 
■Mi%  4J^iik  the  fellow  loved  li^r»  u>  toiiehiiig  was  hia  tone,  «<> 
eameat  his  laannnf.)  ''  Hear  ne^lady  I  lam  an  wafortiifiate 
and  nKMi  osliappy  man.    I  love  joapassioiMiteh^-*-^'' 

^^Amdnoiaily^l-^" 

^  Gmel  I  Ko  man  ean  lore  a  woman  more.  ^Will  yen  not 
Teoehsafe  aie  aa  answer?  BeM'  idok)  I  yoa  will  nel  evtoi 
hear  me  P" 

"  No ;  I  will  hear  nothing  while  yon  oontinne  to  erasp  me 
thns.    Annina I   Am  I  a  pnsoner  in  my  own  hooseP ' 

"  Qxre  me  bat  this  rose ;  it  is  a  small  favour,  Signera 
d' Alfieri  s  but  yon  have  plaoed  it  enee  to  y  oor  beautilnl  lips, 
and  their  toudi  has  enhanced  its  value.  Bestow  it  on  me, 
Bianea,  as  a  token  that  I  may  yet  hope— that,  ev«a  though 
withered,  I  may  look  npon  it  and  say*—^" 

"  Fieo !  hope  yoa  never  shall !"  exdaimed  the  snirited  girl, 
as  she  pnUed  the  rose  to  pieces,  and  scattered  Ihe  leaves  upon 
the  upturned  face  of  her  admirer,  ftcfm  whom  she  broke  away, 
a»d  moved  toward  the  vUla  with  aU  the  swe^ing  hauteur  of 
an  (^^Iraded  Juno. 

Aimano  uttered  a  very  audible  oath,  and  sprang  forward 
rudely  to  sdze  her ;  when,  ste]^ing  from  out  the  wuhheiy, 
I  suddenly  interposed  between  them. 

"  Dearest  Ckude !"  exclaimed  Bianca,  in  a  Umt  of  joy,  as 
she  passed  h^  arm  through  mine,  while  he  of  the  sl^-blue 
h»A  and  star  grew  nale  with  anger;  he  laid  his  hand  on  ihe 
hilt  of  his  sabre,  and,  retiring  btu^  a  few  paces,  we  surveyed 
each  othw  firnn  top  to  toe,  with  all  the  stem  ccnnposure  of 
bwo  melodramatie  heroes. 

"  How  new,  sir  P"  I  exdaimed.  "  Would  you  dare  to  fol- 
low the  younff  lady,  and  continue  this  ridiculous  scMie  P" 

"  I  am  nolue^^^an  Itidian  gentleman*  and  my  purposes  are 
not  to  be  questicmed  l^  any  f(»rdgn«r,  especially  one  of  subal- 
tern rank,^'  he  re^M  through  his  dMiched  teeth.  "  Signer, 
k«m  that  I  am  a  colonel  tii  caivalry  in  the  Neapolitan  servioe, 
and  shall  nei  peimit  this  insolent  mtsrferenoe  to  pass  im- 
punished." 

^It may  be  so ;  but  I  donot  vsooffnise  yonruniJbnii."  His 
free  grew  scarlet,  and  his  eyes  sparkled  with  rage  at  s^^  in- 
sinuation. ".You  must  be  aware, '  I  oontinuect  "  that  I  iiave 
wutnkf  done  my  dirty  as  a  genUeman  and  soldier  in  reseninjp^ 
the  Mnora  from  your  impertinent  ivq^ortau^}  and  it  v 
wisU  fir  yon,"  I  added,  oonsideinyy  znfled»  ''thnfc  I  have 
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neither  a  wbip  nor  t^me  wherewith  to  chastise  jou  at  j<m 
deserre."    *  , 

« And  well  it  is  for  yon  likewise,  signor.  By  Heayena ! 
were  such  an  indigniiy  as  a  blow  put  upon  me,  I  would  destroy 
you  on  the  spot ;  and  if  you  escap^  that  vengeanoe  whicb 
my  hand  must  shortly  take  for  this  insulting  tmreat,  a  thou- 
sand stilettoes  would  be  on  your  track !  Not  in  the  cayema 
of  Scylla,  or  the  wilds  of  La  Syla— not  amid  all  the  guards 
and  gates  of  Malta  and  Messina,  would  you  be  safe  from  my 
reyenge." 

"  O  si^ori !"  implored  the  trembling  Bianoa. 

"  Sir,  I  haye  yery  great  doubts  that  you  are  an  officer,  but 
none  that  you  are  both  a  knaye  and  fool,  to  rant  in  this  manner," 
I  replied  with  proyoking  coolness,  while  pressing  the  arm  of 
the  agitated  girl  to  my  side.  ''I  comprehend  nothing  about 
those  thousand  kniyes  of  which  you  speak  so  pompously,  but 
here  is  my  card,  Signor  Golonello :  I  will  be  at  the  yilla  until 
near  noon  to-morrow,  and  any  communication  with  which  you 
honour  me  will  reach  me  there.  I  am  not  to  be  terri- 
fied by  the  blustering  of  any  nuin ;  therefore,  sir,  it  is  quite 
unnecessary '  to  get  up  in  ^rour  stirrups'  when  addressing  me." 

"  Good ! '  said  he  haughtily ; ''  I  haye  not  my  card-case  mth 
me,  but  I  can  understand  this,  signor.  By  noon  to-morrow, 
I  must  be  on  the  march  to  join  the  chiefs  of  the  Masse,  in  the 
Upper  Province." 

**  Your  re^;iment  is,  then,  in  the  neighbourhood?*' 

"  My  regiment !"  he  stammered,  while  a^ain  the  flnali 
crossed  his  oliye  cheek  and  haughty  brow.  "  xes,  yes — un- 
doubtedly ;  and  one  it  is  that  will  be  neard  of  ere  long.  Signor, 
you  haye  treated  me  somewhat  cayalierly,  which,  considering 
the  difference  of  our  rank  and  years,  I  deem  considerable  pre- 
sumption on  your  part ;  but  you  British  behaye  s(  fco  all 
foreigners.  Ha  I  that  J  should  colour  at  the  taunts  of  a  mere 
boy — ^I,  who  have  heard  more  bullets  whistle  in  a  week  than 
he  has  done  since  he  first  girt  on  a  sword !  Behold  this  medal ! 
on  the  ramparts  of  Andria  I  tore  it  from  tiie  breast  of  the 
traitorous  count  of  Buyo,  whose  sayaffe  followers,  giring  all 
to  fire  and  sword,  made  an  earthly  hell  of  beautifiu  Apulia, 
fia !  boy,  you  never  witnessed  such  a  leaguer  as  that." 

He  jerked  his  sabre  under  his  arm,  bowed  profoundly  to 
Bianca,  and  was  swaggering  haughtily  away,  when  I  followed 
him. 

"  Sir,  then  you  will  not  grant  me  a  meeting  P"  He  wheeled 
fikar^  round,  and  muttei^,  in  a  fierce  and  rapid  whisper, 
**  When  a  horn  sounda  oyer  the  lawn  this  eyening,  I  will  be 
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awaitmff  you  on  the  road  which  leads  to  the  ruined  hospital 
i^the  Maltese  knights.    Fail  not  to  come,  as  a  recourse  to 
arms  can  alone  decide  now,  whether'  you  or  I  shidl  possess 
this  girl  and  her  ducats/' 
**  Enough  !'*  said  I,  scomfullyy  aad  we  separated. 


CHAPTEE    XXV. 


THE  HOBN  SOUNDS. 


liLED  Bianca  into  the  villa,  where  she  flung  herself  upon  a 
sofii,  and,  oyercome  with  excitement,  ^are  way  to  a  passion  of 
tears.  I  yery  naturally  seated  myself  dose  by,  to  console  and 
pacify  her. 

"Dear  ]Q|anca,  this  is  quite  foolish,  now !*'  said  I,  putting 
an  arm  gently  round  her ;  "  why  are  you  weeping  P" 

"  This  colonel— this  Ahnario " 

"  Upon  my  honour  1  Bianca,  I  shall  send  expressly  to  ihe 
camp  for  Bob  Brown,  my  groom,  to  horsewhip  him,  for  maJnng 
you  weep  thus.    He  is  unworthy  my  own ** 

"  O  no,  no !"  she  exclaimed,  weepmg  yery  bitterly ;  ''  I  do 
not  wish  Signor  Bob  Brown  to  be  kill^  on  my  account.  But 
promise  me,  dear  Claude,  that  you  wiU  neyer  seek  or  meet 
him  m  a  hostile  manner,"  she  aaded,  looking  up,  and  smiling 
so  imploringly,  that  I  quite  forgot  what  I  meant  to  say,*and 
so  kissed  her,  in  my  confusion. 

"  Clapde,"  she  continued,  taking  both  my  hands  in  hen, 
and  looking  me  full  in  the  &ce  with  her  clear  and  brilliant 
eyes,—"  Gmude,  promise  me  that  you  neyer  will.  Ah !  my 
heart  would  break — ^it  would — it  would,  indeed,  if  blood  were 
shed  on  my  account." 

"  Weil,  then,  dear  one !  I  wiU  neyer  seek  the  presence  oi 
tiie  colonel.  But  the  service,  you  must  be  aware — my  charac* 
ter— O,  the  devil ! — let  him  beware  how  he  summons  me !" 

"  Swear  it  on  this  Agnus-dei !"  said  she,  talone  a  little. has 
of  perfumed  satin  from  her  bosom.  To  please  ner,  Ildssea 
the  amulet  which  reposed  in  so  adorable  a  place,  and  the  inno- 
cent flnrl  was  satisfied. 

"When  we  are  married,  I  will  cure  her  of  all  this  non- 
sense/' I  thou^t,  and  ratified  the  treaty  of  peaee  on  her 
fluahed  and  dimpled  cheek. 

'*  And  now,  caro,"  said  she  in  a  3oft«  low  Toioo,  "  I  hsr*  a 
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poor  Ltu^fs  wiM  a^reotiire  P* 

^  Mj  S<MM«  ache  ftt  tti»  MvoUetstioB  iiittevf ;  I  macnmlj 
escaped  hanging,  shooting,  and  dro^miiap,  all  ^  iMttk  wet^ 
TOToposed  in  toma  hj  a  MWb  hcnohbKc^d  f<^low,  a  loUotirer  of 
Enmcatripa,  who  cnose  to  make  himself  veiy  active  on  the 
occasion.  And  do  yon  know,  Bianca,  that  I  was  immured  in 
the  thieves'  cage,  at  the  end  of  the  town  prison ;  a  good  joke, 
is  it  not  r 

'  I  heard  it  all  firon  Annina,  whose  last  lore-letter  £rom 
Griaoomo  (written,  of  course,  bj  an  itinerant  scriyano)  was 
filled  with  a  history  ofthe  affair*  O,  the  madness  of  my  dear 
and  foolish  sister.  How  bitterly  I  wept  for  and  deplored  it! 
Believe  me,  CSalade,  had  aaltahan  cavalier  been  put  inl»  tint 
h<»fSd  cage,  his  8ddie)*s  would  have  set  liic  town  M  dm;  boA 
yoaBritSi!  oh« }ro« take 8«me tilings vei^ ^etly.  YeitM^ 
day,  a  mounted  sbirro  brought  me  a  ktter  from  my  fW«etKtAi 
frfend  Luisa  Gismondo^  who  is  witk  hef  £itherm  tlw  «inip 
atCassano.  O,  what  drea^^  things  she  telk  wm^l  Jjm 
Biassena,  that  very  bad  ItatiAH)  he  is  gstlievhig  together 
an  army,  irho  boast  thai^  th^wiil  soon  dear  CMbrimdl  the 
Jitttisn. 

'<  But  where  is  Luigi  nO>#r 

"Just  behind  you,  ngnor,  tti4  mmt  happy  td  conmt^ilate 
ftfuon  ytMErpfomotidiL  I  saw  it  in  lh#  Jfes««M  mum^** 
said  the  visconte,  oomMg  dom tlie  reeeM  of  awlndow,  wbero» 
imseen,hehadbeenasmilittgspeetator.  €h«smiigniyh«id» 
hecontintted,  ''Holr  Irejcnee^t  yom  eseined  tett  tiia  vil* 
lanous  Grotonians.  On  my  hofiova?!  IhuidaB,  ttdtlafi»btit 
fear  for  my  poor  TraM^esca  tefttrained  me  fitHtt  pviteg  back 
to  save  or  avenge  yo«t;  and  we  all  kMtgined  thoiii  b««mesaaa 
wmdd  have  respected  y^our  ualfonn  tiM  charaetwf  ■  '* 

'*  No  mon  apologies ,«  but  say,  how  d«M  the  8igiM« 
EranoeseaP" 

'' IndifRirentiy,  indeed.  She  benwans  her  teraddil  dtaa- 
tbn  inosssfifiHy  (h^e  Bbnea  reclmd  her  head  itt  Wf 
epscdettv,  and  sobbed  audibh^).  T<nA  from  ker  Miav*ftft»  im 
wMdi  rile  daM  i^et«rft  no  ttore,  she  it  stiM  a  nnn;  ttd^  tmtil 
hef  VDiTB  are  dispensed  wiUi  ai  Borne,  I  iNumei  nuios  hat  iM 
wife.  InowseethatherpOtttien  is  defioraibk^  fl^httum 
wish  that  I  had  been  less  rash :  but  what  V^  bqH  »  mM 
fpirft  dare,  irh^l(^etoads»  aftd  the  fend pnini^F  Xhave, 
jNVhaps,  l^^ted  her  proepecCa  ht  ev^  and  ^i^  m^wM 
m  most  deadly  jeopardy;  every  hour  iaonmletovrpirill 
Tile  Kshop  oi  CoBuiaa  (sa  flanoui  fw  his  pretonMl  fi%) 


d  by  Google 


has  tteill  tip  the  rnuMi^  bo^r,  «ftd  plaeed  us  imder  the  baa 
(>f  the  dlimsh ;  while,  acrmed  iritk  WBinuxtS)  i^mnred  tfom 
the  Grand  Criminal  Court  at  Palcoma,  his  fibini,  aided  by 
^ose  of  that  old  blockhead  the  baaroue  di  Birona  (who  owes 
ote  a  iJMmaafld  sequins,  lost  at  faro),  are  searching  all  Lower 
Oalabna  fbr  tis ;  1  expect  them  here  every  hour.  King 
Fer^Bnand,  aeadaas  to  flatter  otir  priesthood  and  please  his 
bigoted  subjects,  has  declared  himself  my  et^Dij,  ax^  we 
due  not  renture  to  Sicily,  even  cmdd  we  l^ettch  its  scores  ji 
flie  cdBmnvsaries  of  the  townships  ttte  every^diere  on  t^ 
alert,  a»d  we  cxmM  never,  vnless  escorted  by  some  tarMd 
fb&owers,  embark  on  the  Calriwiaxi  seas. 

"  To  pass  into  the  Upper  Province  would  only  redouble  ti^ 
dattigef ;  Francesea  wo«dd  become  ihe  prey  oi  ihe  bishop,  or  the 
brttM  Massena,  who  would,  undoubtwily,  order  me  to  be  rtiot. 
Ha !  <*w  IVench  have  not  forgotten  certain  exploits  of  mine, 
when  I  €rst  unsheatihed  my  sword  beneath  the  walls  <A 
AltaHnttva,  on  that  great  day,  when,  on  the  eve  of  bat^, 
HoflW  peff<»ttied  high  mass  before  the  whole  CakiMan  line. 

"  t  never  dresaont  that  ike  toils  of  mv  adversMies  irtmld 
dose  so  1ig&%  round  me !  But  the  villa  is  well  provided 
witii  itokhitf-hc^es,  and  I  haV«  littie  doubt  of  b«ng  aMe  td 
baffle  compktely  azrjr  band  that  may  come  in  pursuit  of  us 
here.  Were  my  old  sbttri  under  its  roof-1a*ee— irsM  Bene- 
detto deH  Castagtto,  Maiw  of  Castelenno,  and  aiy  trusty 
Giacomo  by  my  side,  1  would  yet  show^mt^at  tlMvneonte 
of  Santu^  iras  not  to  be  hunted  like  a  wild  bo«i*.  Ko,  W 
the  gods!  I  wvraM  make  good  the  hotue  a^aiMt  t&e  huhi&pii 
rascals,  though  backed  by  the  papal  guank  Sam  Gennanol 
rather  tiisn  svotender,  I  wooM  blow  it  into  ULe  aar,  and  flying 
to  the  Qwdm  isles,  there  hoist  fJM  red  burner  of  piraey,  as 
many  a  reektess  Italian  noble  kus  done  before.**  His  eves 
glared,  as  black  eyes  only  do ;  he  laughed  Intteiiy,  showistt 
his  white  teeth  beneath  the  sable  moustadto,  and  be  pimteC 
rather  than  breathed,  as  he  continued,  ''Oar  Idag,  Mon- 
sifi;nore  Madieroni,  should  refooffm^et  ^  feeble  tMiure  on 
vrlieh  hfr  h^«b  his  tottering  tlirone,  and  be  warr  of  raising 
eMMAies  in  ti^  last  stronghold  of  Italian  independence. 
IPalermo  will  net  always  have  a  Btiikih  fleet  to  protect  its 
walls  from  the  cannon  of  France ;  witlf^MW  ytmr  digKlM 
fram  the  straits  <^^  ftax>,  your  red  coals  ftott^etma^tctis 
i>f  Messina,  MitaKO,  and  Byrncme,  and  tl»  p«wsr  asi 
iitfOtte  ef  ^  lasnaonikingwillMlpmftetotheeafll^  Ithe 
%  flOluie  Of  caras  !** 
"HuA!  dewest  Loigi,'*  exclaimed  his  tiftai  tjid  tswiietl 
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cousin,  when  a  pause  in  ibis  long  tirade  permitted  lier  to 
speak.  '*  This  is  all  treason,  ereiy  word ;  and  you  know  not 
who  may  be  within  heaiinfr." 

"  If  there  are  any  withm  hearing  who  would  proTe  fidae 
%o  the  race  of  Santo^o,  I  would  crop  their  ears,  like  base 
Jacobins,  and  then  bore  their  tongues  with  a  hot  bodkin, 
that  they^  may  the  more  glibly  tell  their  stoiy  at  Palermo. 
Corpo  cQ  Bacoho!  I  defy  and  scorn  them  aU!"  and 
snatching  a  Isree  cup  of  wine  from  a  marble  cooler,  he 
drained  it  to  tibe  bottom;  then  casting  himself  upon  an 
ottoman,  he  tossed  the  cup  to  the  other  end  of  the  apart- 
ment with  such  force,  that  it  dashed  to  pieces  a  rich  Etruscan 
vase.  ^ 

"  Dundas,  my  good  friend,"  he  continued,  '*  hot  and  high 
words  are  but  a  poor  welcome  to  you,  after  coming  so  far  out 
of  your  way  to  visit  us ;  yet  I  am  so  exasperated  about  tluB 
matter — ^this  elopement  with  nw^  cousin !  Queen  Caroline, 
she,  too,  has  become  an  enemy.  I  had  the  ill  fortune  to  please 
her  eye  once,  and  she  could  forgive  me  for  any  scrape  in 
which  a  woman  is  not  concerned;  you  comprehend r  In 
fact,  I  was  quite  a  rival  to  Master  Acton— your  half-countiy- 
man— ihe  ci-devant  apothecax^,  whom  all  the  world  knows 
about." 

^*  O  Img^  Luigi !"  exclaimed  Bianca. 

"  Tush !  1  tell  you,  Bianca,  that  once,  when  I  was  waiting 
on  the  king — ^per  Baccho!  what  am  I  going  to  Barf*' — lie 
paused  and  coloured.  At  that  moment  Uie  blast  or  a  horn 
came,  in  varying  cadence,  on  the  evening  breeze ;  I  started  at 
the  exnected  signaL 

'*  Ola!  whatmajrthat  portendP"  said  the  visconte,  whom 
it  relieved  fh>m  lus  embarrassment.  **  1  shall  be  glad  to 
learn  who  dares  to  sound  a  horn  within  the  bounds  of  my 
jurisdiction  P"  he  added,  taking  up  his  sword. 

"  I  will  accompany  you." 

"Gk)od;  then  let  us  go!" 

Glad  to  have  a  decent  pretext  for  quitting  her  presence,  I 
pressed  Bianca's  hand  to  my  lips  with  trembling  anxiety, 
while  there  stole  over  me  a  dismal  foreboding  that  we  mient 
meet  no  more.  My  promise  to  her  was  forgotten;  could  I 
keep  itP    Impossible ! 

''Lanffi,  beware  of  a  quarrel ;  and.  dear  Claude,  for  the 
lore  of  Meaven !  curb  his  rashness.  I  can  depend  on  jfou,'* 
said  she,  as  we  hurried  down  the  staircase ;  and  her  words 
sank  deeply  into  my  heart.  Too  well  I  knew  the  deadly 
vission  on  which  wc  ^orc  hoxmd ;  and  the  shrill  mountain 
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bom  poored  another  warning  blast,  which,  as  it  soemed 
more  nint  and  distant,  made  ns  qtiicken  our  steps.  The  tis- 
oonte's  horses  stood  in  their  stalls,  saddled  and  bridled  ready 
for  any  emergency ;  and,  summoning  Zacheo  Ar  dronicns  to 
brin^  forth  a  coujp|le  of  nags,  we  mounted,  and,  aooompanied 
by  hon,  nJloped  in  the  direction  of  the  signal,  with  the  pur- 
port <^  '^ch  I  acquainted  my  Mend,  as  we  rode  on. 

'*  Oospetto !"  he  ezdaimedl ;  ''  then  this  quarrel  is  mine. 
I  cannot  permit  you  to  ieopard  life  or  limb  for  any  member 
of  my  family,  of  whose  honour,  I,  as  chief  and  head,  am  the 
defender  and  guardian.  I  will  in  person  meet  this  colonel, 
of  whom  more  has  been  said  at  theyilla  than  I  cared  to  listen 
to.  He  is  one  of  my  mother's  gionblinff  friends,  picked  up  at 
that  select  resort,  Father  Petronio's  psdace ;  and  is,  perhaps, 
some  barefaced  charlatan,  who  assumes  the  name  of  Almario 
and  the  rank  of  colonel." 

"  But  there  are  many  officers  of  the  Masse  and  other  irre- 
gular corps,  whose  uniforms  are  so  motley  and  fanciful,  and 
whose  names  are  not  borne  on  any  authorized  list,  that  it  is 
impossible  to  sa^  what  he  is." 

"  True ;  but  time  shall  proye  all ;  and  I " 

*'  Santngo !  it  was  to  me,  and  with  me  alone,  that  defiances 
were  exdumged;  I  cannot  permit  another  to  fight  in  my 
quarreL" 

"  But  the  quarrel  is  my  pretty  Bianca's,  and  I  am  her  only 
kinsman. 

'*  And  I  her  betrothed  husband :  behold  this  ring ! " 

"  Buono !  but  I  am  an  unfortunate  dog,  who  would  more 
willingly  be  diot  to-night  than  liye  longer." 

"  £oSi  leaye  Francesca  alone — alone  in  her  misery  and 
helnlessness  P  " 

"  O  Madonna !— Yet  I  wiUmeet  the  colonel." 

<<  On  my  honour  you  shall  not"  I  continued,  with  equal 
pertinacity.  '*  I  must  fight  or  horsewhip  him.  But  if  I  am 
winged,  or  knocked  on  the  head,  you  can  take  up  my  ground* 
and  parade  him  in  tum^ — ^By  the  bye,  haye  you  not  beea 
somewhat  rash  in  yenturing  forth  with  me  this  eyening  before 
dusk,  when  so  many  enemies  are  hoyering  round  and  ready 
to  pounce  on  youP" 

«  I  am  aware  of  it ;  but  you  haye  need  of  a  Mend ;  and 
when  I  heard  this  horn  blown  within  the  boundaries  of  my 
estate,  the  thought  that  the  base  banditti,  the  ungrateful 
shepherds,  or  the  carbonari,  presuming  on  my  outlawry, 
were  poaching  or  plundering  under  the  rery  eayei  of  vt 

TiDay  aroused  my  anger *' 

p 
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**  SsoeUeoM,"  said  Ztythoo,  the  fihtMumr,  jadio^g  jo^  wiUi 
dana  m  his  toimteBaiice,  ''apwty  of  hoummi  a»  lunr 
wberiag  Idie  YaUej  of  Amoto." 

<<  ArmMl,  too,"  I  added,  as,  fottowmg  the  «^e  ^f  the 
feaeraUe  rdainer,  .1  «aw  aboHt  thirty  mounted  mea  ending, 
thiee  deep,  at  an  easy  pace  aeroas  ^  favoad  aad  iorel  vafleir, 
through  whieh  the  nver  wcnuid  like  a  |^Lded  smJce ;  ''  Mm 
hiMsediuul  aimed.  8ee  how  their  appomtments  Mask  ia  &e 
•oar' 

**  Thej  aee  about  a  eannou^ehc^  di8taiii»^  reuMed  the  ts- 
ooote;  ''and  ahould  they  pio^  to  be  autnontiea  ftom 
Coacoiaa,  we  can  etiU  baffle  theaob  erea  if  they  come  up 
wi^uf." 

"Three  to  thirlyF"  sa&d  I,  maiariaii^. 

"  And  what  of  that?  We  have  Mod  Calahfum  eattla 
under  us;  t^e  free  mountains,  the  £ep  riyera,  the  deaue 
fcHreatg,  and  a  bright  moo^ght  night  bc^^  u8/<--an  gkoieus 
for  a  flying  ikiimish ;  ard  we  may  empty  a  dozen  of  tlieir 
saddles  T<et  before  tiie  stars  go  down." 

"  And  what  if  they  seawb  the  villa  P" 

"  I  trust  to  Madoaua  tbiat  iks  same  aeoret  plaee  in  the 
round  tonlier  which  sared  loy  ancestor  from  the  fiJlowars  of 
Carlo  of  Anjou*  will  am)  am  Praacesca  now,^-«aTe  by  terror 
or  treachery,  it  cannot  be  discovered.  I  hope.  Master 
Zacheo^  that  the  eoat^itB  of  the  hdatexs  are  in  service 
order  r 

"  Most  oarefblly  fliated  and  loaded,  ezceUenqy,"  replied 
the  Ghreek  from  md  rear. 

"  But  these  may  be  aeithfir  the  sbirri  of  the  bishop  nor  bia 
BieddUnff  friend  the  barone ;  and,  as  th^  do  net  pusrae  a 
way  lea£ng  either  to  the  villa  or  to  us,  let  us  avoid  them,  ia 
God's  name !  We  h&Te  business  enough  of  our  own  to  settle 
befoie  the  night  doses." 

M  a  han£gallop  we  naased  the  xedoubts,  gamsoned  by 
part  of  the  regiment  JJe  WatteviUe,  and  wJOoh  they  baa 
ereoted  on  Hie  day  of  our  diaembarkation.  Qa  the  turf 
bastimis  the  s^xtries  wcore  pacing  IXnsUy  to  and  fro  j  and  aa 
we  Idt  the  fort  behind,  l^e  evemng  ,gun  was  fired,  its  ecboea 
rolling  along  the  hills  with  a  thousand  reverberations,  and 
dyi^  away  in  the  distance.  The  gaudy  union  descended 
albw^  from  the  flag*8taff;  while  the  fifes  tda^ring,  and  the 
dnsms  beating,  ia  that  peculiar  time  whidi  is  called  ''tiie 
meet;  ^or  evening  retreat,"  awoke  the  gentler  responaea  cf 
taf  woods  and  wia(£ng  shores  when  the  hoHcw  boimi  of  Hbfi 
eamion  had  pealed  away   on   the  passing  wind^  41 
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**  Lochabar  no  more,"  a  plaintiTe  northern  air,  often  played 
by  our  bands  when  l^e  snn  is  setting,  announcing  that  anomer 
day  has  rolled  into  eternily. 

Its  slow-measured  beat,  and  mekndioly  notes,  are  among 
tiie  domestic,  or  home-sounds,  of  the  barrack-square ;  then  the 
captain  of  the  day,  sulky  at  being  obliged  to  leaye  his  wine, 
lounges  finib  wi&  «  «ii^  in  Im  saouth.  and  k»yfls  ike  mess- 
iiQOVu  topamie  the  inlying  piqued  who  «re  aHwtaied  ia  Hmt 
daik  great-ooals  by  the  in^ofiMaofala  aetjeani^M^i  the 
ntes  AM  shut,  Hm  4vawbii4g«t  loweved,  asil  tiie  easteen 
Skaced  o£  its  noisiest  wyfjkn^  4]ie  last  floik  of  the  sun  haa 
dM  mway  ev«r  tibo  diaAtml^  hilL  and  a  atiUoMS  asWes  opqt 
the  whole  community,  only  broken  1^  a  )a«di  lam  and  &im 
6(MatheB»aas,«ffb^dMtiaadof  leot  and  dUikof  aims,  as 
tlia  aentinels  are  reiiiwed  at  tb^  poala. 

I  list^ed  sadly  as  ttie  music  faded  away  in  the  diataiM ; 
mi^  lannly*  ww  deadly  mission  heffm,  to  pwiss  mam  h^amfy 
iq^on  m^  than  Wbfe.  Seret  again  mi^  X  haar  those  well- 
^owA  aoundiu  <^  when  the  same  drums  weie  heating  Ae 
mcffry  rSM  and  the  lark  was  soaring  aloft  to  greet  the 
rising  sun,  where  might  I  be  P  I  strore  to  divertthe  cunpent 
of  my  thoughts,  and  not  to  think  of  it;  buit  the  same  obstinate 
and  gloomy  idea  oyer  thrust  itself  before  me.  The  affeetion 
<tf  Bmnoa  i'M^m,  my  reoeaiLt  pvomotitm.  and  the  chances  of 
still  further  ady|tfioemffl1»  now  mad^  life  aeesai  of  somo  yil«e. 
I  neyer  experienced  these  depressing  thongbts  on  the  eye  of 
a  battle  or  aasault;  but  the  cdd-blooded  and  daliheiate  pre- 
pacataona  for  a  duel  giye  one  timie  to  reOect,  and  sftSeetiKm 
may  dam]^  the  courage  of  a  man  who  otherwise  would  hear, 
wwumt  winieing»  a  mIto  of  oannpn^baUs  whiaUiing  about  his 
ears. 

X  tfiought  of  my  old  Gmilior  Mends  at  there^eo^  y^rho 
woM^  doiuitlesF,  at  that  moDEient*  enjoying  their  loed  iKeSian 
wineei,  with  the  mess-Kx^n  windows  opoi,  while  our  matchless 
band  played  to  the  ladies  and  cavaliers  promenading  on  itie 
ACarinaj  and  X  wished  myself  amongst  th^  Xthoui^ofmy 
bome<**iny  hapvy  boyhood's  home-^where  the  JSsK  flowiog 
down  from  the  heath-qlad  hilifb  sweeps  onward  to  tiie  oceaa» 
and  I  wssbed  the  colonel  wha»  Sm^edMkii  wei^  But 
enough  of  this,  or  the  reader  will  be  supposing  I  fM  ifl  "  * 
to  "Omf  Oe  white  fei^th^r." 
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CHAPTEB.  XXVI. 

▲  DUEL  AND  i.  DI8C0TSST. 

All  ihoBe  depressing  thonglits  erraporated  the  moment  I 
obtained  a  fflhnpse  of  my  adyersaiy ;  ne  was  leaning  agaiiist 
a  tree,  smokine  a  cigar,  and  stroking  the  nose  of  his  boasted 
blade  h<v8e,  wnose  bridle  reins  were  thrown  negligently  oyer 
bis  arm.  Bemembering  only  his  tatmts  and  defiance,  his 
presumption  and  riraby,  I  was  readj  to  rush  into  hoetalities 
witii  him,  and  wage  life  against  life. 

He  awaited  ns  near  the  roinons  preccmtory  house  of  the 
Maltese  knights,  through  whose  ivy-olad  arcnes,  rent  walls, 
•nd  windows  dioked  up  with  grass,  the  last  flush  of  sonset 
was  poured  in  strong  columns  of  light ;  around  us  flourished 
gigantic  green  laurek,  and  many  a  glittering  ilex,  which  com- 
pletely screened  us  from  the  eyes  of  any  stray  passenger, 
and  fr<nn  the  sentinels  on  Sir  Xouis  de  Watterille's  field- 
work. 

'*  I  trust,  sir,"  said  I,  saluting  him,  "  that  we  hare  not 
detained  you  long  P" 

"  Not  rery,"  was  the  cold  reply ;  "but  we  must  be  quick, 
or  this  affiiir  will  scarcely  be  settled  before  dusk." 

"  You  hare  no  friend  with  you  P" 

"  None,  saye  my  usual  weapons ;  but  yoi»  hare  come  pretty 
well  attended.  Two  gentlemen  well  horsed  and  armed  to  tbe 
teeth!" 

*'  His  excellency  the  grand  bailifl^,  and  one  of  his  seryants," 
saidL 

"  My  lord  the  yisconte  rarely  rides  abroad  at  present,  and 
I  think  his  presence  here  is  somewhat  unwise,"  said  Almario, 
(jowing  to  Santugo,  who  was  piqued  at  the  obseryation,  and, 
:modding  coldly,  replied, — 

"  I  cannot  permit  your  coming  to  blows  with  this  officer, 
in  the  quarrel  of  my  cousin.  By  the  bye,  to  what  branch  of 
the  seryice  do  you  belong  P— the  cayalry  P" 

"  The  irregular  troops  of  the  Masse,"  replied  he,  with  a 
lark  frown. 

Luigi  bowed  and  said,  "  I  am  the  guardian,  the  only  pro- 
tector and  defender  of  Bianca  d'Alfieri ;  and  I  daim  this 
quarrel  as  mine." 

"  I  neyer  meant  to  insult  the  Signora  Bianca,  or  quarrel 
^ith  her  family— nothing  would  be  further  from  my  thcSightsi 
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bui  if  my  reaped^  declantiQii  of  a  smoere  pMrion  offended, 
I  am  most  h^irtily  sorrj,  and  will  make  any  unenda  to  which 
an  Italian  gentleman  may  stoop  without  disnonoor." 

Lniei  bowed  again,  in  reply  to  this  apology,  and  reined  his 
horse  hade  a  few  paces. 

"  But  with  j^,  Signor  Capitano/'  ocmianned  the  colonel, 
addressing  me,  "  the  qnarrel  is  too  serions  to  be  satisfied  so 
easity.  We  hare  mutually  defied  aach  other,  and  my  lumonr 
demands  redress.  Am  I  to  understand  that  yon  are  the 
diaHenger,  and  that,  by  receiying  yoor  card,  it  is  at  yoior 
request  I  amhereP" 

"  Assuredly,  sir ! "  I  answered  haughtily. 

"  Grood !"  sfdd  he,  throwing  his  snaffle-rein orer  the bianoh 
of  a  tree ;  "  then  with  me  lies  the  choice  of  wei^ns.  Is  it 
not  so,  Tisconte  P" 

Santngo  merely  bowed  again,  but  with  erident  hesitation ; 
and,  dimounting,  we  ^re  our  horses  to  Andronicus,  who 
immediately  drew  off  aBttle  way. 

By  so  frankly  aTOwing  myself  challenger,  I  had  &llen  into 
a  regiilar  scrape ;  an  Italian  would,  perhaps,  hare  preraii- 
cated;  yet  I  could  hardly  belieye  tnat  the  colonel  would 
make  so  cowardly  a  choice  as  to  select  the  national  weapon— 
the  poniard.  But  it  was  so ;  after  rolling  his  doak  round  the 
left  ann,  with  the  utmost  care  and  deliberation,  he  drew  off 
his  glores,  turned  up  his  right  sleere,  to  leare  the  hand  and 
wrist  perfectiy  firee ;  buttoned  his  light  blue  military  firack 
ap  to  the  throat,  threw  aside  his  sabre,  and  offered  me  a  pair 
of  poniards,  smng,  bri^y,  "  Choose." 

Ther  were  da^srs  of  Gampo-forte,  witii  dabinrately-carTed 
Irory  nilto,  and  bbdes  about  nine  indies  long,  triangnlar,  and 
€uted  on  two  sides,  like  bayonets. 

"Ooknel,''  said  I,  "although  in  admowkdffing  nr^lf 
challenger,  I  may  haye  placed  at  jrour  disposal  &e  thsnoe  of 
weapons,  if  you  suppose  that  a  British  officer  will  oondesoend 
to  f^ht  with  knhres  or  poniards  like  a  dronken  laoarone,  a 
hired  brayo,  or  any  brawling  coward  of  Naples,  you  labour 
under  an  unhappy  mistake.  I  haye  pistols  in  my  holstors, 
and  with  these  wm  meet  you  on  equal  tenns." 

**  By  heayen !  you  greatly  orer-rate  my  good  nature,  if  you 
imagine  I  will  engage  you  with  any  weapons  save  those  of 
my  own  choosing.  Any  otiier  Nei^ditan  would  hsfe  dfls« 
palflbed  this  business,  by  bestowing  three  cailini  on  sonid 
iK^  lad  of  the  knife  to  tickle  your  rSw  in  the  dark.** 

•*  Yoor  language  is  not  that  of  an  (^Boer." 

**  Wd  fight  wi£  pcmiards,  or  not  at  all!" 
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Ml  dhub  are  s^cn  hmght  in  Buljr  f  Diwtiy  «r 
openly,  llie  kmlli  geamMy  cttdi  ail  dim^bM,"  vej^ect  ike 
woDtei  ^boi  tiM  ehi]£»ged  WKudl/ tet  ibm  cboioe  of 
weapons  in  all  oonntries.  Castelermo,  a  m.mA  sofiieti^  » 
Ifaow  inBtten»  hai  "but  I  am  aatoniB&d  Itoi  Odkmel 
MoM^  as  a  M^dnr  and  »  ge&tieiBBa»  abotdd  iiawt  to  tine 
To^p  Old  aatiqiiated  diode  of  a^iiiw  diip«fc^ 

Mt  friend  seemed  xai/Aef  oensiderfdilto  anzici^  on  findnif 
HMfclkadMenintosm^  a  dflemmi^  alssttt  to  fig^ -frife  E 
Brarderoos  weapon  in  the  management  of '^dddi  I  was  toiai^ 
imsldUed. 

<"  OratainDudas^^roalud  better  loake  tq>  yevrlt^^ 
Abttano^withasBeenng  asfect;   '^  or  o«p  msseting  bh^  be 
ended  in  the  dark,  like  those  of  the  bravoes  yM  so  ( 


'  Sirl"  I  relied  stemlj,  ''I  am  not  nshmmBAim  m^kn^w*- 
ledge  mj  ignorance  of  the  managMMst  ^  tias  p%-¥«rtdnr% 
woapon,  and  so—" 

**  So  deetiM  ti^  eontestP'* 

<'  Nol—te  from  it;  bi^  I  will  meet  t<m  with  my  sabio  Of 
^stols." 

«*  I  wiU  aoespt  of  nti£thOT,-4)dng  determmisd  t^^rioy  joa; 
so  if  yon  stand  set  on  i&e  defcnaiye,  I  will  nsh  oa,  aim  ead 
the  matter  by  a  single  bkw." 

Qdiis  ilveat  put  an  end  t^  aU  fiirO^r  miBgoftiatioB^  t^md  I 
Mt  the  dev^  mred  up  within  mo. 

'<  For  God's  sake  be  waiy  1"  wkisj^ered  ti»  ^iMnto,  as 
bdieo  botod  li  kntt^cloak  roimd  s^  lefl  a«m ;  '*  ko«s  tiie 
gwrd  well  vp,  to  pioteet  ji^oor  &ee  Slid  bioiSt^  aad  wMJi  1^ 
eyes  with  the  acateness  of  a  lynx." 

"  UtimiHrilfO  tiui  ring,"  I  mattered  knnfiN% 
asitkm  ftow  ■oaased  06vtaiii> ;  ''itiaoorfoorr' 
If  maUbmg  hip poitO"  'vom  tmderstaad  me  f " 

**  Ko»  BO^-^Mt  L-4f  ftog^t  uatowavd  happeM^  by  tke  blood 
ofteiGoBnM^I  tiiewloBd  shall  trosohisbladowidimiMs*' 
SMdkrlBftmOb 

Standing  noTT  obowl  twe^e  yarcb  dittaat  freop  my  Mwmy, 


I  frit  not  milikoo  reemit  when  aloaded  fioelodkisMii  jfialUud 


^  his  kands  f  I  knew  not  what  position  to  assotte, 
odijr  naiiaked  from  peotesdng  sMsainst  the  oembftt  W^n^ 
of  &e  trinmBk  mtk  o  course  woold  afford  U  AkmrSk  Bo 
saw  my  conMoU ;  hia  dark  cyee  ^ttexod  UnA  ma&(»  olid 
joy,  while  my  heart  baamed  <mly  wiUi  hatred  aftd  soar  Sit  tho 
prospect  of  becoming  o  vietim  to  an  oacm^MMimif  gtto- 
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niShL,  Mho  daemed  Imnsdlf  sore  of  easf  vn^tory  ovcfr  mjr  i&ex- 


Wil^  Ids  hBft  dmwn  <yrer  liis  eyes,  and  liis  an&s  folded  on 
IttB  breast;  l^oiltago  stood  apart,  reganbti^  tm  wiih  a  fhidied 
dnek,  and  a  sberti,  jtt  troubled  eye ;  while  Andronicus  bad 
p)teu5ed  bis  emts^  against  a  tree,  and  was  praying  on  bis 
Knees  b^ore  it  for  my  sueeess,  with  all  tbe  energy  and  demo- 
tion of  a  monk  of  La  Trappe. 

Tbe  position  I  aammed,  wH^  mr  bands  clenched,  my  left 
foot  advaneed,  and  my  bead  well  Ihrown  b«ck,  was  ratber 
^t  of  a  boser,  tban  of  a  combatant  in  sncb  a  contest  as  tbat 
in  wMcb  1  fi|;ttfed.  My  antagonist  bent  forward  on  bis  left 
instep,  keefBig  the  arm  mDoffled  w!th  bis  doak  before  him 
as  a  bodder,  wbHe  the  right  band  ms^ed  the  upraised 
poniard,  teeAf  to  pbmge  it,  to  the  bHt,  m  ike  first  unpro- 
tected place. 

AAesrregardiDg  me  for  a  moment  with  eyes  to  which  bitter 
animosity  lent  unusual  viyacily,  tbe  colonel  rushed  upon  me 
Skeati^. 

Moi«  by  chance  than  skBl,  I  receired  the  blade  of  &e 
descending  poniard  in  tbe  1M<^  Mds  of  Zacheo's  horse-cloak» 
askl-'HKmlrary  to  all  role— before  he  could  withdraw  it,  dealt 
him  a  tremendous  blow  under  the  left  ear,  causing  his  rattling 
"^ — I  to  ciatter  like  a  pair  of  castanets,  wh^,  as  if  struck  by 
oing,  be  measure  Ids  leij^  on  the  turf  Xbougn 
I  in  a  moment  <^  oonfttsion,  it  was  a  regular  knock-down 
Slew,  which  wouM  bsre  charmed  the  Engnsh  gentlemen  of 
the  f a»oy ;  bat  signer  the  Ci^onel  Ahnario  was  quite  unpre^ 

Sated  fe»  mtdk  a  mode  of  fighting,  and  seemed  in  no  way 
elighted  wiUi  it.    He  lay  for  a  moment  motionless,  aa  u 


«*  6Im46«b  f'^exdiinied  Santtqp,  while  I  took  &e  poniaard 
from  the  Mtaed  hand  of  mr  adrersary,  whose  long  curly 
ringlets  and  moustaches  ML  off,  one  by  one  (as  we  raised  him 
up),  and  wmMi'&ie  alAyen  chin,  close-shorn  hair,  and  firm, 
swiiirt  ftsOKfev  oC  one  wi^  known  to  us. 

**If«w,  by  ttl  tte  hnps  of  StBaf"  estt&imed  Santugo,  in  » 
tMAMOit  m  fury  8nd  ffmrise,  letting  hhn  M  heavily  on  the 
ton,     wf  tnebrig8find"*"*aPrsttca{tfipa : 

*'H  iP)Mtrc^«0mmndb  fat  ydar8erdce)"^re|iRedthat  peD- 
iMMiw^  MWing  ^vinth-  peffiMst  nottwutlant^. 

*'  Sascal !  and  you  presumed  to  ^^eak  of  lore  toBiantaof 
SantimP  Corpti  £  llacdiol  I  am  half  indEMed  to  sabr* 
bim  wbierehie  he*,  to  teach  him  tbe  t^peet  he  owes  to  noU« 
ladietr 
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•  "  Ayo,  do,  your  ezocUencjr/'  cried  Axidrcmieas ;  "  Blay  falm 
^-ihe  impoBtor !  his  head  is  worth  its  weight  in  ducats ; 
crash  him  hke  a  torpedo— gash  him  across  the  throat  like 
a  lynx!  Where,  cajtivo!  have  I  1^  my  knifeP  Only 
tihinVj  sign<tt^— his  yillains  the  other  night  burned  the  villafi^e 
of  Amato— plnndered  the  shrine  ofme  Yiigin,  whose  nmk 
Is  preserved  there  in  a  bottle.  O,  horror !  he  broke  <^  the 
neek  and  drank  the  contents ! " 

"  Silence,  dolt!"  exclaimed  Francatripa.  '*  You  have  dis- 
oorered  me,  gentlemen,"  continued  the  prostrate  robber, 
whose  throat  I  still  grasped ;  "  and  what  mean  you  to  do 
now?  I  am  in  your  power,  and  there  is  not  a  syncuc  or  com- 
mandant in  the  Calalmas  but  would— notwithstanding  that  I 
stand  so  high  in  the  qneen's  favom? — ghre  a  thousana  pieces 
of  gold  for  my  head.  Moweyer,  as  it  is  of  more  use  to  me, 
they  shall  not  have  it  for  ten  times  that  number.  Maladetto  I 
how  it  rings  after  that  cradgaw !  Do  you  mean  to  make  me 
prisoner  P 

"  No,  Francatript^"  replied  the  generous  Santogo,  in  a 
Toice  which,  from  being  sternly  slow,  became  soft  and  kind ; 
<<  I  am  one  of  the  Alfieri — ^thou  knowest  me,  and  knowest  too 
well  I  would  scorn  the  deed ;  savage  and  bloody  though  all 
men  term  you,  I  have  heard  many  a  good  and  generous  trait 
of  your  cnaracter ;  and  the  uncompromising  nostilit^  you 
have  ever  evinced  to  France,  your  high  courage,  and  inoor- 
mptible  patriotism,  have  gained  my  admiration  and  esteem ; 
although  at  heart  I  abhorred  the  cruelties  perpetrated  hj 
your  people  on  our  countrymen— defending  our  towns  gai« 
lantly  from  Eegnier  to-day,  and  pillaging  thmn  rutiilMsly 
to-morrow." 

'  The  brigand,  who  expected  to  be  overwhehned  with  re- 
proaches and  scorn,  was  confounded  l^  this  unexpected 
address ;  and  he  became  still  more  so  whrai  I  assisted  tdm  ta 
rise,  and  restored  his  poniard,  saying,—- 

"Let  us  be  friends,  signor.  I  have  not  forgotten  how 
generously  you  entertained  the  cavaliere  di  Castelermo  and 
myself  last  night ;  protecting  us  from  the  insolence  of  yoi^* 
band,  and  the  petulance  of  their  lieutenant.  BeceiTe  your 
poniardy  and  learn  to  make  a  better  use  of  it;  or  richer,  not 
to  use  it  at  alL  I  esteem  you  as  a  brave  man,  though  an 
erring  one,  and  trust  that  the  blow  I  gave  yon  wfll  not  oocasioii 
f ou  further  inconvenience." 

*'  Francatripa,"  added  Santugo,  striking  him  familiarly  on 
the  shoulder,  <<seek  another  path  than  that  which  leads 
through  the  prison-gate  to  the  scafibld.    Carolina  hat  sent  ta 
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i  a  mountain-rolher,  the  same  bad^e  of  knigbt- 
l  witlT  whieh  she  adorns  the  noblest  breasts  in  Napl^-— 
tlie  star  of  St.  Constantine.  Learn  to  desenre  it,  aod  to  wear 
it  with  honour.  Qrow  wise  in  time ;  become  honest  as  joa 
are  braye;  lead  your  bold  followers  against  the  legions  of 
France,  instead  of  the  poor  carbonari  of  our  hills,  and  the 
peaoeM  yine-traders  of  our  yalleys.  f^ht  only  for  Italy 
and  honour,  and,  corpo  di  Baccho !  you  will  lire  in  history 
and  in  song,  like  Marco  Sdarrar-re  deUa  campagna — and 
lord  of  the  wilderness !" 

The  robber  seemed  deeply  affected  by  our  frankness. 

"  Monsignore  yisconte  and  dgnor  capitano,"  said  he,  sa- 
luting us  ^oefully,  and  retiring  a  pace;  "I  am  not  the 
hardened  nllain  the  evil  tongues  of  slanderers  would  make 
me.  Qod  and  his  Uessed  mother,  who  read  our  hearts,  know 
that  I  hare  been  hj  stem  neoessitY  compeUed  to  witness-* 
ay,  andto  participate  iih— many  a  deed  of  blood  and  hoRor,firom 
which  my  soul  shrank  with  disfi^ust.  Yet  there  was  a  time,  to 
which  I  look  back  through  the  lonff,  dark  yista  of  many  a  sinflil 
year "  (he  spoke  slowly  and  wim  sighs) ''  a  time  when,  in 
youth  and  innocence,  1  sat  by  my  mother's  knee  in  our  little 
oot  amon^  the  wilds  of  La  Sy la,  and  when  she  sans  to  me  oi 
the  exploits  of  Sdarra  the  glorious,  Battimello  Ihe  treach* 
eroos,  and  Mimgone  the  temble.  Ah  1  how  little  did  I  then 
dream  of  foUowine  so  dosely  in  their  footsteps— of  being 
what  I  have  since  become !  Deeply  these  songs  sank  in  my 
heart,  and  more  fondly  were  they  remembered  tlum  the  Ave 
Maria  and  hymn  to  the  little  child  Jesus,  which  the  same  dear 
fips  taught  me  to  chant  eyery  ni^ht  before  the  humble  shrine 
in  our  cottage.  I  am  not  a  cold-blooded  and  deliberate  rascaL 
No ;  a  combination  of  circumstances  brought  me  to  the  un« 
enyiaUe  position  in  which  I  now  stand,  roused  all  the  evil 
passions  of  my  breast,  and  made  me  an  outcast  and  an  enemy 
to  iniwlrind.  My  wife  was  false — her  seducer  was  noble— 
my  knife  was  sharp  as  my  yengeaifte— that  is  my  histovy. 
The  barone  of  Castelguelfo  was  my  eyil  genius ;  but  he  did 
not  die.  I  fled  to  poyerty  and  despair— thence  to  crime. 
How  easy  ib  the  transition!  There  was  a  time—but, yial 
'tis  past ;  let  me  recur  to  it  no  more,  but  forget  it ;  as  Fran- 
catrma  Ihe  gentleman  is  forgotten  in  Franoatripa  the  capo- 
banmto. 

'*  Bemember,  excellency,  that  I  sou^^t  not  the  yiUa  d'Al« 
fieri  uninvited;  I  went  mere  on  the  jjretsing  inyitation  of 
tke  yisoontMsa,  to  whom,  in  this  disguise,  I  was  infaroduoed 
hy  the  bishop  of  Cosenza^  of  whom— but  enough  1    The 
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iMillietioftof  wbii  I  Iwrebeen,  leftcbnte  fwloipe  €^t  tdde^ 
in  i^il^  I  <MM  tto^rod  M  »  e^[dAl,  but  frnm  wbone  uu^gie 
«if^e  I  flft  now  piitweribed,  as  if  iJie  mark  (^  Cain  wen 
vnoaait.  Bet^fraeAW,  orimekisniBedQ^axttigl^bairrie^^ 
wiiiiDk  meil^er  thia  bmioaMd  badee,  the  ^  of  a  queen,  not 
that  €(fmaiim<m  (at  wbieh  aU  meft  lati^  as  a  bttil<»^e>  -whtsti 
be^wad  <m  me)  can  leyeL  And  tnify,  tiMMtgh  proud  of  mr 
knightiy  ater,  I  know  too  well  thai  it  shinea  witk  SSaamiAied 
'  hnrtre  on  iA»  breast  of  a  veot  Oalalmaii  outhrr." 

His  Toice  faltered,  and  his  brow  douded  still  more ;  he  took 
his  hosM  ^  the  Ividle,  and  yet  paused,  as  if  he  had  aome- 
Iftdng  more  to  aaf . 

''My  lotd,  bewara  of  our  nvatoal  enemy,  the  Baron  GudSx 
Mype^^e  laMy  intmepted  a  letter  firom  hnn  toibeCavs* 
Mere^maaCi^  e^ieeminf  some  Bnonapurtiat  plot  iktf  wet« 
hMkmig.  fi&hasb«eaettfOllaif|;aaimnatialmimberorBbirti, 
and  vepSitt  are  <mn«nt  Itat  he  ntends  to  xvise  Ihe  atendaid 
of ^oi«|)honthi»ddeoftheCalabtfknlinea.  And,myh>rd, 
lei  Aa  aseatteat  lady,  your  mother,  be  mere  wary  m  ratore, 
adamd  iwfitiiig  to  her  own  manai^n  these  gMtt^steft  whom 
ite  mwlB  at  the  paiaee  of  ^e  birifeop.  Would  to  htstm  I 
had  nerer  beh^  ikm  dignorina  Blaneaf^-Parilon  me,  rh- 
oonte.-^Her  buaitj  and  mnoeenoe  hate  awakened  in  my 
breast  M  liMlmga  and  ion^-togolten  sentoftenfti  of  honoar 
and  lofi^  iHiiaK  all  i^  mm  mi  t<»k  of  fom^and-twv&ty 
Tea«»^wi»(«hiad  yesn  of  wandering  and  miaerf^^hare  mjt 
been  able  to  obhtoimte  firam  tiie  m^n<My  of  Hee  hmleBg,  i9u» 
anm^teNtoaed,  and  he«rt-l»i^ra(i  roUbw  of  Cdi^r'^ 

fiot«nmd  «ide  for  a  memei^  to  eonceal  tie  pasij&g 
amt4ion»  wkieh  etfoiad  erery  mnsde  and  feaituiA'Of  his  han£ 
aoma  fket  to  qnivtr  percepttUy, 

"  ChMbtlMnany''  aaid  ho»  reeot^ring,  <*yoit  imaekiedlwu 
•ompMily  at  ymr  m&Kj,  yet  yon  behvred  wm  a  noUd 
gctterwiity,  whwdi  I  shall  nefw  farget.  Yon  might  hwre^pitv 
poBMl  toslay  me  al1te>iMl«nt'*  $e  darted  a  fnTiblo|luw 
atAadnnicna^  '*«rlodaMrermenpto  the  netteat  poo^iCi^ 
fivbetMyad  no  inCwttau  of  doing  ediwr,  bui^  had  jmmw^ 
the  allempi>  behold  is^  pMtttition  !** 

Ha  pbMad  to  Ida  1^  a  bugle  <^  l^aek  bc^^  bontL  tfril 
Uew  a  ahidfl  signal,  widdi  made  Inll  t»d  tvAay,  wood  ttsft 
ahore,  now  growmg  dark  and  mm  in  the  twilight,  reMecwtO 
tiiaaoMi    Itaotedfifcetiiei^tieofl^h^SeidfeMrk 
wilderoaat.    HkiBflffwen,  tot^e  mimberef  t^wiMftfVhMk 
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tmdefwooci,  ihe  darik  ^^en  koi^ls,  iSsd  bn^  tr&Ty  gftons,  fli6 
loehBj  amd  the  crtanbnnff  itdus,  and  enowded  arotmd  «b,  a 
i^artiSng  innrm  of  MftckHbroired  aiid  roffiaa-Bke  Mowa,  all 
clad  in  the  gtiy  bri^d'a  garb,  and  trt^  armed  with  liie 
Calabrian  rifle,  ponch,  and  powder-ho]*n,  some  with  i^e  spoil 
of  tilie  unhappy  Frenchmen  massacred  at  La  Syla  and  the 
vUIa  of  SanTeria,  bnt  most  of  them  with  goodSritish  lm£f 
belts,  muskets,  bayonets,  and  cartridge-boxes,  which  on  onr 
landing  we  had  issued,  perhaps  rather  too  indiscriminately,  to 

My  Mend  and  I  confronted  this  appalling  array^  with  firm- 
ness, bnt  old  Zaeheo  grew  pale  as  death ;  his  legs  tottered 
under  *  him,  and  he  sank  hnmbly  on  his  knees,  while  the 
memory  of  &e  fatal  words  by  which  he  had  nrged  ns  to 
de<ifpatdi  Francatiipa,  caused  a  coldpersi^ration  to  come  over 
him. 

"  S^ori,  behold  my  Mowers,  those  free  forestew  of  St. 
Enfenno,  whoae  flune  is  so  terrible  throOj^  aU  the  Ifeapolitan 
territories.  Dtiring  onr  whole  interview  they  hare  been 
idronnd  ns,  so  yon  were  all  more  in  my  power  than  I  ootdd  be 
in  yonrs.  Bo  me  the  honour  to  keep  the  poniafds  for  il^ 
sake,  and  if  ever  yon  are  assaulted  by  a  Calabrian  ontlaw, 
show  him  my  eif^er  on  the  pommel,  and  his  arm  will  be 
powerleaa  x^onat  yoti,  and  Ute  passage  free.  Tea!  faflen 
though  he  iff,  the  name  of  Francatiipa  finds  an  echo  in  erety 
Italian  heart,  and  there  is  something  dorious  in  l^t  !** 

He  Taulted  grace^illy  into  his  saadle,  and  assuming  all  hid 
foimer  loftaneaa  of  manner,  nmde  a  signal  to  his  band,  who 
immediiH»ly  moved  off  at  a  running  trot  towards  ihe  ^reat, 
led  by  my  old  acqtodntance,  the  erookback,  who  now  v«fy 
ignoMy  beatMde  a  patmchy  mule. 

"Buona  notte,  monsignore  visconte;  Capitano,  si&aia 
notte!"  crfed  ^e  gafiant  robber,  wvnng  lus  cap,  and  putting 
spttra  to  hs  horae. 

^Jl  lone  good-bye  to  Franeatripa,  and  all  his  company,**  I 
repfied,  ttgnificantly,  as  he  tpde  away  at  fbll  galley ;  but 
Ltq^i,  wlK>BflDd  idao  resimied  his  hauteur,  mer^y  gave  him  a 
cokr  bow,  and  muttiwed  to  u»— 

"PAaw  1  hflfte  these  ventaniantd  roflana.  Tet  he  ia  a 
famoua  fellow.** 

I  preaemd*  tne  of  i£ke  br^Knd^a  p<miardir,  aa  a  memorial  ol 
that  strange  «aiooQAtef ,  but  my  Haughtier  friend  gave  the 
other  m  a  gflft  to  hia  antant,  who  immeduitely  pla^  it  in 
his  ka;tli«rn  l^fdk.    After  watching  the  disappearance  of  Ihfr 
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brigands,  aa  they  retired  by  one  <^  thoee  gloomy  gorges 
thro^h  whidi  tbe  Calabrian  roada  generally  wind,  we  pre- 
pared to  retam  to  the  iriUa,  having  now  been  absent  two 
boars,  aa  we  remembered  how  great  would  be  the  amdetj  of 
the  timid  Bianca  for  our  safety. 


CHAPTEE  XXTIL 

▲BBIYAL  OF  THX  FHILIST£KB8, 

It  was  now  night,  and  the  stars  were  shinine  in  the  dark 
blue  sl^ ;  the  lights  from  the  tents  and  huts  wiwin  tiie  fieldU 
work,  sparkldd  amid  the  deep  gloom  which  inyolred  the 
lower  piurts  of  the  shore,  and  shed  red  streaks  of  uncertain 
radiance  on  the  black  heaving  waters  of  the  bay.  The  moon, 
like  a  gigantic  silver  shield,  b^an  slowly  to  show  its  white 
disk  in  Uie  direction  of  the  Opari  Isles,  and  to  throw  a 
brightening  ray  of  pallid  lustre  mm  the  level  horizon  to  the 
shingly  beach  of  St.  Eofemio. 

''Excellency,"  said  Andronicus,  cantering  up  to  us,  ''there 
are  armed  hvirsemen  crossing  the  Amato,  and  riding  straight 
upon  our  path.  They  may  be  Castelguelfo's  men }  hia  people 
are  not  with  the  Masse.  Shall  we  meet  them,  or  turn 
aside  P'* 

"The  former,  of  course,"  replied  the  imprudent  visoonte ; 
"  why,  am  I  to  turn  aside  my  horse  every  time  a  mounted 
man  appears  on  the  roadP  Let  us  once  be  past  yond» 
post,  and  we  are  safe  within  the  bounds  of  my  own  tez7i« 


to^." 
The< 


»  Greek  made  no  reply,  but  reined  in  his  horse,  and  fell-' 
into  our  rear  a^ain ;  yet  I  perceived  him  unbuttoning  tho 
flaps  of  his  ho&ters.  Our  path  lay  along  the  sldrts  of  the 
forest,  and  we  rode  unseen  under  the  deep  shadow  it  oast 
across  the  path,  but  the  bright  moon  reveided  the  dadc  out' 
line  of  several  horsemen,  posted  at  a  spot  where  the  road 
crossed  the  river,  which  glittered  like  a  broad  belt  of  silver  in 
the  dancing  beams,  when  its  current,  emerging  from  tho 
depths  of  the  wood,  swept  through  the  illumined  plain.  The 
strangers  were  thirteen  m  nimiber,  and  all  weU  armed  with 
pikes  and  carbines,  except  one,  who,  by  his  drawn  sabre  and 
the  plume  in  his  hat,  appeared  to  be  an  ofScer.  By  their 
equipment,  we  knew  them  t  ?  be  a  party  of  the  Loyal  Cdalmte 
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Mane^  and  we  paused  to  reconnoitre  them,  before  pnahing 
our  horses  across  tiie  stream. 

"Who  are  yon  that  bar  our  way  in  this  manner P*' 
demanded  Santogo. 

''  The  bearers  of  a  message  to  his  excellency  the  Tisconte, 
who,  I  presume,  now  addreraes  me,"  was  the  reply. 

''A  tronblesome  one,  if  it  requires  thirteen  men  to  deliver 
it.    Who  sends  it  P" 

"  The  most  reverend  £&ther  in  God,  the  lord  bishop  of 
Cosenza,  president  of  tiie  grand  criminal  court  at  Palermo," 
was  the  formal  reply.  *'  Besistance  is  madness.  Surrender 
your  sword,  mon8ifi;nore." 

*<To  whomP'  asked  Santugo,  with  fierce  surprise. 

^  The  barone  di  Birona." 

**  The  hereditaiT  bailiff  surrender  to  a  mere  barone  of  his 
piOTince !  I7e(ver,'W  heaven !"  exclaimed  the  visoonte,  draw- 
mg  the  sword  wMch,  as  an  officer  of  the  fre«  corps,  he  wore 
contanually.  "  Follow  me,  Claude !  Zacfaeo,  forward  and  at 
them.  I  will  not  be  captured  tamely  within  the  bounds  of 
my  own  junsdiction.    On !  and  cut  a  passage  through  them." 

Although  not  quite  so  rash  and  hot-blo^ed  as  my  Italian 
friend,  I  nnd  no  time  for  reflection ;  but,  following  his  ex- 
ample, drew  my  sabre,  and,  despising  the  Masse  as  idl  our 
army  diet  w^e  dashed  through  the  Amato,  splashing  the 
sparkling  water  on  every  Me,  while  a  volley  fifom  twelve 
carbines  whistled  about  our  ears.  I  lost  an  epaulette  by  one 
shot,  and  had  my  right  cheek  ^;razed  by  another,  but  luckily 
no  harm  was  done,  and,  chargmg  three  abreast,  we  fell  upon 
them  peU-melL  I  contented  myself  with  acting  strict^  on 
tiie  d^ensive,  and  used  my  sabre  so  expertlv  in  guarding  my 
head,  limbs,  and  body,  that  I  was  invulnerable ;  but  Santugo, 
whose  inherent  Italian  ferocity  now  burst  forth  without  con- 
trol, laid  open  the  cheek  of  one  poor  wretch,  threw  a  second 
from  his  horse  with  a  thrust,  and,  dealing  a  sweeping  iMick- 
stn^e  at  them  all,  pushed  forward  at  full  speed. 

Andronicus,  who  was  armed  with  a  heavy  couteau-de- 
chasse,  which  his  sire  had  wielded  in  the  wars  of  the  gallant 
oonte  di  Leyda,  after  laying  about  him  like  his  nameaeJce  at 
Tyre,  followed  his  master  s  example,  which  I,  too,  was  not 
afow  in  imitating. 

The  sldimish  was  one  which  I  did  not  in  the  least  relish, 
being  aware  that  I  stood^  an  excellent  chance  of  receiving  a 
shot  or  a  pike-thrust,  without  gaining  an  atom  of  hcmour ; 
and  that  a  severe  reprimand,  perhaps  a  court-martial,  would 
be  llie  oonBequeAce*  It  our  general  learned  that  I  was  prowling 
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abort  like  %  wfrndemg  1mA%,  md  bwiiUof  wA  Urn  ooa^ 
stitated  authorities,  when  I  showld  ba^e  \mn  nding  post- 
hatte  with  the  papers  whiek  Macieod  «o  OMPeAdi^  wmved 
for  bis  Derofial— and  for  which  our  ambaaaadwr  lit  rUUOB^ 
was  na  oosbt  waiitxm^  witk  the  ntwoet  impatie«o«. 

The  profiiMHal  liosses  ave  fiunrnw  &r  thek  /ttceogiii  Had 
•peed*  and  Santiigo's  cattle  eaissied  is  aoross  tbaiocKHUiry  «t  a 
tremendous  pace.  We  were  closely  followed  by  Uie  ^ezaa* 
perated  troopers  of  the  Maase,  who  now  aiid  than  fired  a  Aot 
after  u«.  by  way  fif  0ivi«g  «g  a  Bayah 'to  MUf  nda. 

"  W\um  wAjt  viaoonte  ?*'  orML 

*«  To  the  villa ;  it  is  our  safest^— om  qply  hriting-plece  33»# 
mountains  ase  too  Cm  off." 

''  By  Jupiter !  I  feel  half  indined  to  t9«A  snd  show  fight, 
if  tlwy  oQBtiiiiie  to  fire  at  os  thus." 

**  Would  to  heaven  and  Saa  U|^  thst  Qiaeomo  snd«ay 
four  df  my  old  shirri  we^  hMe!"4ixdlaiDied  the  viseoalie,  as 
he firedhw  piatcds at  randoin.  The laak  Aot  iold  (as weaay) 
^Bsctuslhr.  Aory  was  heerd;  IM^ed  backferanuHOAnt^ 
ai4  saw  by  the  moQolight  a  xoaa  rosing  iu  aeos^ 
while  his  horse  was  roshing  to  the  rear  at  mil  gsUMft. 

"  It  is  AO  sinecure  being  ou  the  staff  here,  Wolf*  thao^ 
I,  as  we  puUed  up  i»  the  quadrangle  of  the  tiU«,  after  hATiog 
(Sstauced  our  pursuem  W  two  wSkf^ 

The  gruff  clamour  ot  nude  vaioes  sweariag  in  xomtgpisr 
tural  l^eapolUau,  theabnll  coes  of  woBnen«  SAdiibe  coulusioa 
reiguiug  within  the  mansion,  announced  to  wg  friend  thai; 
the  eniemies  of  his  peace  had  penetrated  to  ito  yerr  ceubie  of 
bis  hoQseholdy  armed  efuallywi&oamal  and  lesnl  weapons, 
warrantsof  the  church  and  stalef  and  assisted  1w  thefoUDw^rs 
of  Blvona,  who  wore  the  sed  oockade  of  tba  Mjssae. 

"  Franoesca  is  lost»  snd  for  me  no^jiiog  noiw  r««VHns  but  to 
die!  Oh !  my  cousin'--mfla7o-*<-my  wife, I eloneim guilty r* 
exclaimed  Santugo  in  a  picvcdng  voioe,  as  be  lemd  mmhis 
horse,  drew  his  sword,  and  rnshed  up  the  nuffUe  stairoaae 
towards  the  apartment  where  the  greatest  npsosr  seeflOMid  to 
reini. 

The  chamber  which  had  concealed  the  liuptive  ftom  the 
field  of  Benevento,  in  the  days  of  C^iacles  otA^oMU  jW  oft 
availed  his  descendant  now.  Dragged  forth  firom  the  vaoljt 
below  the  round  Umet^  we  behela  the  nnhappv  IWflescay 
almost  inanimate  &om.  tmtGt,  m  the  Jjiands  of  two  i^QOgb- 
loolung  feUows  who  wore  the  hiahon's  lUrexj"-a  Idnool 
mon^  garb,  with  which  their  blac£  cross-hdts  md  «ur- 
<7t4ge-baoifli,  and  flaming  acadet  oockade^i  but  iQuiSMddL 
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rOreroooM-wiih  duBane  and  honrar,  1^  poor  girl  drooped  like 
a  ofnahadtflovrer  in^^ir  rude  |;s«8p. 

JHeves  irai  I  so  muck  stmdc  with  lier  lesembbnee  to 
Bianca.  Bke  liad  the  same  placid  brovr,  tlw  aame  elear  and 
briiUaat  eyos,  the  same  oxqiBsitolj  gentle  eziireasiQa  and 
clftBSic  cQBtenr  of  iaoe,  which  had  gained  these  Welj  siatara 
tiie  soobn^net  of  ^e  three  lialian  Gram.  But  now,  alaa ! 
her  feahuea  wore  the  hne  c^  SetiHk^  and  appeared  yet  nunw 
aflbf  when  contrasted  with  the  hea^f  manes  of  hlaok  eods 
which  H^  in  disorder  oyer  her  shoulders ;  her  teeth  were  Bet, 
and  her  era  glared  wHh  an  unnatoral  hntse. 

Wiiki  all  t^  tenaeions  energj  of  ene  wbe  straggles  to  life, 
fihe  cloDg  to  the  satin  ddrt  of  the  ifisoaatossa,  whose  riflht 
hand  yet  grasped  a  snit  of  cards,  whilst  her  left  was  Med 
with  conntets.    The  old  la^  was  ^nite  peratf  xed. 

On  the  otheraide,  dung  laimoe,  aibmoirt  siniiagwiMi  terror, 
sstd  sarveying,  with  restless  and  tearinl  e^ee,  the  fiesoe  groi^ 
of  amied  men  who  throneed  the  apartment 

*'  Heaven  1—0,  hearenT"  exdaiioed  Franoaaea,  in  pievoinff 
aeeenie ;  "^  avre  me,  dearest  signora^-Hnn^  aBni-*>m7  second 
nMther-*s8ve  me!  Let  me  n^  be  torn  ificom  my  fidher's 
honse  by  these  finghtfnl  men!  O  misery!  what  hare  I  done? 
O  for  my  father's  arm  to  shield  me  nowl  Bnt  he  died  in 
Apulia.  Idugi,  Lnigi,  saw  me,  (nr  I  am  lost  io  yon  lor  eyer ! 
Jj^n,  anima  mial" 

What  a  iroioe  she  had !  Keyer  did  that  coamnon,  hot  moat 
esdearing  emihet  of  Italian  bye  soimd  so  soft,  so  tlnriHing,  to 

Sear.  muB  was  firee,  almost  ere  the  words  had  left  her 
lid  lips.  Saatogo  stmok  down  both  the  men  who  held 
,  and  the  flashing  of  their  pistois  in  lus  face  only  ser^rad 
to  increase  his  fury.  Bearing  her  to  the  other  ena  of  the 
veon^  ha  'defied  them  to  come  on,  wiih  a  ehiyakie  rashness 
not  often  poasissed  now  by  his  conntrymen. 

They  wese  not  flow  in  accepting  the  inyitation;  their 
eaiirage*-*«a  -naoal  with  the  *'  swiniui  imiltitade"-<4)einff  in- 
creased 1^  tiieir  munbers,  they  pressed  forward  with  dabbed 
carbines  and  £xed  bayonets,  and  a  aharp  conflict  ensued. 
EeeiHng  certain  that  &aitiigo  would  be  wasted,  I  fo»ed  a 
passage  to  his  side,  and  endeayoured  to  beat  back  the  nsstihnta 
witkai^  sabBe ;  and  now  came  the  tug  of  war. 

fisneesca  had  swooned,  and  him^  l&e  apiece  of  deapeiy 
ever  Lnigi's  arm;  the  yisoontessa  mipkired  meniy  for  Tier, 
whilst  Bnnca  bnried  her  f aee  in  the  bosom  of  Aniniiia»  wha 
lent  her  powerful  yoioe  to  bwbU  the  damour,  retfling  Him 
.  x__:i     ^Aii^^iieooiagiiig^MtoaUytiMmw^dboiitiBere^ 
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•   Hie  oatcrica  of  i^  assembled  household,  together  wiih  tke 
elauk  of  heayy  boots,  the  cLssh  of  weapons,  ue  sqap^iii^  of 
pstols,  the  sroans  and  cries  of  the  wounded,  and  the  impre- 
cations of  &e  troopers,  and,  added  to  this,  my  own  Toiee 
calling  firaitleeslj  on  the  assailants  to  fall  bacSc,  to  deaisi^ 
made  the  lofty  chamber  seem  a  yery  pandemommn.    S<Hiie 
times  a  pistol-shot  filed  the  place  wim  smoke ;  one  ill-directed 
ball  shattered  the  chandelier,  scattering  the  wax-liffhts,  and 
inyolying  us  in  comparatiye  darkness ;  mer  whidi,  I  belieye, 
we  ail  leid  tibouJk  ns  at  random.    Another  ball  sketched  cm 
the  floor  the  yenerable  Andronicos,  who  had  just  come  to 
onr  assistance,  and  was   catting  awaj  among  ihe  haek* 
skinned  «liin«  of  thd  enemy,  using  his  sharp  coutean  like  a 
scythe. 

for  a  time  I  merely  used  m j  sabre  in  defending  I^W  9od 
the  unhi^py  girl  who  hnn^  insensible  upon  him ;  out  mwling 
that  our  namerons  antag<mists  were  repeatedly  having  recourse 
to  fire-arms,  and  that  oor  safety  was,  consequently,  more  «i- 
dangered,  I  slashed  a  few  adroitly  across  the  fingers,  deft  a 
slice  firom  the  bufEedo-head  of  a  sbirro,  and  might  haye  per^ 
formed  many  more  exploits,  had  not  Castelermo  at  that 
moment  burst  in  amongst  us,  holding  a  lamp  aloft  in  one 
hand,  and  his  sword  in  me  other. 

"  Basta !  on  pNeril  of  your  liyes,  hold  all  your  hands,  or,  hy 
San  Ermo,  I  will  driye  my  sword  through  the  body  of  the 
first  who  strikes!"  cried  this  formidable  cayalier,  with  the 
yoice  of  a  stentor.  *'  Oroce  di  Malta !  has  hell  broken  looae^ 
or  are  ye  madP  What!  Italians  fighting  like  wild wohres, 
while  so  many  Frenchmen  are  yet  on  this  side  of  the  AlpsF 
Sheath  your  sword,  Santugo— back,  Signor  Chnide;  duone 
upon  you  all!" 

On  hearing  this  determined  threat,  and  beholding  the 
Maltese  cross,  the  troopers  of  the  Masse  shrank  haoL  re- 
spectfully; but  the  funous  visconte,  whom  the  protected 
conflict,  the  helpless  state  of  Francesca,  and  a  wound  he  had 
receiyed,  had  worked  up  into  a  perfect  fireounr,  yet  defied  ihem 
once  more  to  the  encounter;  and  feiur  of  abandoning  his 
charge,  eyen  for  a  moment,  alone  restrained  him  firamiuSnng 
opouuiem. 

« Anathema!  a  curse  upon  ye,  cowards!"  he  exclaimed; 
^'  away  fi^ml  my  house,  or  abide  Ihe  consequences !  Corpo  di 
Oaio  Mario !  O  that  the  thrice  yillanous  bishop  of  Cosenaa, 
or  his  contemptible  minion  di  Biyona  were  here  to  reeetTe  at 
my  hands  the  reward  of  all  this  outrage !" 

**  I  am  here,  excellency,"  cried  vie  tough  old  baronsb 
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biQliting  titfaugK  tiie  thimig,  and  coofroiiting  the  fierjr 
Bantogo. 

He  was  a  thick-set,  hard-featored  man,  and  wore  the  scariei 
cockade  and  scarf  of  the  Masse,  with  a  military  sword  and 
buffbelt;  though  other¥nse  he  was  attired  as  a  civilian.  His 
grey  hairs  glistened  in  the  light ;  he  bent  his  keen,  hollow  eje 
on  Santugo  with  a  stem,  careworn  aspect,  acnd  his  sword  flashed 
as  he  stood  on  his  guard  with  the  airof  aperfect  fencer.  With 
eyes  alMolutel^  bhudng  with  animoeilr,  the  yiseonte  was 
rushing  upon  him ;  but  faint  with  loss  ot  blood  he  reeled,  fell 
upon  the  floor,  and  lay  still,  without  signs  of  life.  His 
mother  uttered  a  piercing  cry ;  Bianca  corered  her  £Euse,  and 
knelt  beside  him.  I,  too,  thought  him  dead ;  his  dassic  fea- 
tures exi>ressed  all  that  combination  of  m^ital  and  eorpoteal 
agony,  stiflenine  into  rigiditjr,  which  the  pencil  of  Gruido  Beni 
was  so  powerfully  portrayed  in  some  of  his  workt. 

In  the  confusion  whicn  the  visoonte's  fall  occasioned,  the 
bishop's  o&mh  easily  possessed  themselyes  of  the  inanimate 
Francesca,  and  bore  her  away  in  a  dose  carriage.  I  was  dis* 
posed  to  interfere,  but  Castefermo  grained  my  nand. 

"  Signer  Claude,"  said  he, "  I  honour  the  sentiment  which 
prompts  you  to  defend  this  unhappy  lady ;  but  contending  in 
her  favour  is  to  fi^ht  against  the  church,  whose  cause  is  ever 
the  most  popular  m  Itiuy.  The  consecrated  bride  of  God, 
sworn  to  Heaven  at  the  olessed  altar,  D'Alfieri  cannot  make 
h^  his  either  by  f<Hee  or  fraud.  For  the  bosom  of  a  lover  she 
has  left  that  of  the  church,  and  back  to  it  she  must  return,  to 
be  chastened  and  mortified,  but  I  trust  not  abandoned  in  the 
flesh !  No,  the  days  when  that  dread  phrase  was  used  have 
passed  away.  Had  SantiuN>  been  more  reli^ous  and  less 
rash,  her  yows  would  have  been  dispensed  wiui  in  the  usual 
manner,  and  she  might  have  been  his  happy  bride ;  bat  now, 
alas !  after  all  that  Iuls  passed,  they  must  part  to  meet  nom(»re. 
The  dungeons  of  the  castle  of  Cosenaa,  or  the  still  more  hor- 
rible vamts  of  Canne,  must  dose  ov^  her,  and,  periu^  for 
ever.    Madonna,  be  mereifbl  to  hersool !" 

Theyoioe<^  Castdermo  £dtored,  as  he  depl<»ed  the  miseries 
to  which  the  wretdied  Francesca  would  be  subjected  by  his 
bigoted  and  superstitions  countrymen.  With  uiese  miseries 
I  was  then  unacquainted,  as  I  knew  not  the  secret  honors 
those  living  tomM  of  Canne  were  yet  to  unfdd  to  ine,aikdwas 
ignorant  of  the  cruelties  whidi  were  too  often  j^raotised  wi&in 
&e  walls  of  continental  ccmyeiits,  whrae  a  sptem  <^  domestie 
persecution  had  replaced  the  greater  tenors  of  that  mighty 
engine  of  eoclesiastical  ijranqr,  the  H<dr  Office,  w^oaa 
Q 
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ftli  Ibf  BvokcnTOfni  iprnTCvndos  oinMM^ii^ibh  lbs 
I  Testals  were  Bentenoed  by  the  law  of  TarqiiuiiiiB  Thriaem. 
Hm  bishop's  foflowen  hfl^ng  deported*  tibe  iNsoiie  di 
Bipom  eoUeelad  hk^  honauen  and  wididrew,  tiflreateimi^ 
MMf dFMTy  to  4aH  the  Twoonte  to  a  eerefe  rcckonBg'  on  floilie 


niiupe  day ;  BMeed*  bob  dauceravB  womd  and  Gbstelei.juo'a 
iBtMrfeBtiiMiy  alene  pferoBtea  lus  nanf  eaifitd<m  pmoiter,  as 
tiie  Iriahop'f  wamnt  inehided  him  in  8ie  oharge  or  Baenkm; 
Iwt  e^entii  whieii  eoon  aAerocconred,  pnvfented  ihst  pireute 
ftom  travhliK'  hm  aesa  about  tiie  matter. 

Bivoi  had  been  despatched  with  thirty  honemen  fnm 
the  amy  of  theMassey  in  pnnaii  of  two  fiigitifes  anspected 
of  traasem,  and  of  tampering  wHh  tiio  enemy ;  and  as  he 
passed  toikliward,  had  beoi  requested hy  Hw  hmop  to  awnafc 
m  the  ei^ptare  of  Franoesea»  whrai  for  eerisin  Teasons,  yet  to 

the 
Inoi 
Ihatm^ 

The  TiseoMts's  senses  retoned  en  his  woods  hmg  boond 
«px  bat  ha asatiy  suflbied  a  rehipse  on  dissi w iii iiig  tjisti Fran- 
eesea  ms  away,  and  in  Hie  power  of  tfiabiBhc^peo^  la 
his  imiaM  he  eofsed  w  all ;  he  cfAed  Ibr  his  horsey  h»  sfi^oidy 
and  nistds,  and  before  day  dawned  be  was  m  a  n^ia^  ibfvr, 
whieabiong^  him  to  the  brink  of  ihe  grave.  Ahneiathis 
dan^,  dveadfUlf  agitated  bythe  soene  aotad  before  iham, 
and  im  maussipii  sotiow  for  ii:^  fote  <tf  Ranessea,  his  meteor 


be  ezplamed,  tet  pioos  ^i4ate  was  most  ea^  to  hare  m 
power*  J%d  baioae  departed  for  JiaenrK),  m  mnwiiit  of 
nouMNSfO;  bit  oivimliiehj  aeqaaiulanoe  widtnitt  ended 


and !IMaasa  were  scaredy  less  ill;  so  tfie whole howstlmldiraa 
in  astats  of  cfoordor. 

Mistrasting  the  sldU  of  the  ne^bomring  pAmdaaB,  I 
despatched  a  note  to  the  camp  for  &.  Dmneaa  Wartnesia  of 
oon,  ndw  was  stffl  with  the  medieal  staff.  He  armed  in  a 
short  time,  and  tiie  fiseoBte  was  committed  to  h»  carOb  Be- 
nwmberiag  my  encoonter  with  Francatripa,  and  hnowing  well 
hewMl^abngand'sword  conld  berdied<m,Iappfiedto^ 
eommandant  at  St.  Enfomio  for  a  ^oanl  to  pieteol  ^b  Tffla 
tiUrastertimss.  B^y  next  moramg,  a  serjeant  and  foroieen 
noilr  and  file  of  DeWatterille's  eorps  arrived,  lil^  seeing 
tlMm  qnartesed,  and  giying  a  fow  omen  relatiTe  to  <^  posting 
ofteniinelsyftc.,  accompanied  by  my  eieevone,  lonee  more 
set  euty  Terr  nnwiUing^  on.  my  mission  to  Scylk,  congratn- 
lating  aoyBBU;  howerer,  that  my  opportune  rehnni  to  the  villa 
had  hmml  it  from  a  dangerous  personage,  and  Bianca  from  a 
suitor  so  unwor^y  of  her. 
.  Xhe.viaconte  was  too  iU  and  too  indignant  to  bid  us  adieu  $ 
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bat  lie  Mit  werl  by  Macmiia  tbat  we  Ahoold  nAvmr  be  isr- 
^dyen  for  haying  peiBEdttsd  hie  cousm  to  be  cacmd  off,  and 
Oiftt  be  would  ealf  ue  omt  the  lement  be  iveovered.  He  eaid 
ba  badfwwnbjMadoimAt  by  tbe  body  of  Be4»biifl»  «B4of  Oaiiu 
MniiUy  to  boot»  tbi^  I  mnet  tbink  no  more  of  BiaBom  wbo 
ptrted  wkb  me  in  tean,  and  promised,  with  ber  aont'a  per* 
ywggirtn,  to  aaewer  my  letters,  notwithfltanding  bis  tbjeats. 
Tbofl  ended  my  loMMinsbed-for  visit  to  the  TiUa;  and  tbe 
ereni  left  me  full  ofooubt  and  anxieiy  for  the  fatuse. 

It  WW  ereiung  b^ore  we  w^re  agam  in  our  saddles  and  en 
rcmie.  We  bivML  a  goatberd  to  oonduet  ns  by  a  sbort»  tboogb 
xmfireqiieDtedtioadtoEranoaTilla;  but  it  proved  a  ktig  jour- 
ney to  JOB :  the  rogne  led  ns  tbe  Wrong  way,  and  abs^nded 
abonA  mAMlt  leavm^  ns  among  tbe  mountain  forests  near 
Sqr^bKip  ea  tiie  Adnatie  side  of  this  land  of  brawl  and 

UpUMT* 


CHAPTEE  JULVllL 

XDYESTXTKE  AT  THX  CSNTATTX. 

Bt  Hm  wiyside  we  met  a  yoor  and  aged  priest^  tevellinff 
on  foot  I  be  was  erbansM  wiib  toil,  and  bis  grey  baarana 
tattered  eope  were  eovered  witb  tbe  dust  of  a  Irag  jeaniey  i 
be  bad  sandals  on  bis  feet,  a  wallet  on  bis  baek^  am  »MBig 
staff  in  bis  band.  leoddnotridepastbim;  I,wb0wasyo>U|^, 
stout,  and  active ;  so,  dismoonting,  I  mardiied  on  iooit  iot  mx 
miles,  wbile  tbe  tbankfal  canon  rode  my  caparisoned  gsey  to 
SqnillaoL  He  was  &  Gxeck  piiest,  travelling  from  Bossano^ 
^mn  tbese  were  sefwal  monasteries  of  ibe  crder  of  8t»  BadI  ^ 
all  afterwards  suppressed  by  ICnrat. 

Mj  kindness  was  repaid  by  bis  superior,  tbe  old  abiie  of 
the  BasilianB,  to  wbom  be  reported  our  arrival  intbe  deeayed 
and  solitaiy  town,  idueb  was  then  involved  in  tiie  giona  and 
obscority  of  nigbt.  We  beard  no  sonnd  as  we  estaed,  save 
Aat  of  omr  bones'  boo6  ringing  on  tbe  old  Soman  load*  and 
tbe  distant  roar  of  the  Ionian  Sea,  as  it  rolled  on.iii»  sever* 
berating  dwres  g£  tbe  gulf— tbe  Seylldtio  gidf  of  sibMwinal 
antiqiii^,  ftmons  for  the  shipwredc  of '' wise  Ulysses^"  wbo, 
as  tradifion  asserts,  with  tbe  sorviyors  of  bis  disartsg,  Ibiadtf  d 
tbe  tatj* 

We  WOK)  boq[>itafaly  received  by  the  abate,  i^o  ma  a  teue 
Cabdndan  and  staiHdi  royalist^  ana  be  made  tbe  piu^  wines 
of  tbe^piovinoe  flow  iike  water,  in  bonour  of  IPexmmd  and 

o  9. 
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GaM^ina  of  I9i»les, — **  il  GaTaliere  Stoardo,  and  tiie  l»sf« 
•ddien  of  bis  ^tairnic  nunesty, — Eroe,  Tira ! " 

As  we  had  ridden  oar  nones  at  an  easy  pace,  tbej  hM 
oat  adnunblr ;  bat  serenty  raiks  of  soch  miserable  rcMids  as 
those  we  baa  trayelled, — ways  suited  only  for  moles,  eoats, 
and  buffidoes, — were  eqaal  to  a  bondred  on  lerel  grooncL  "Bj 
tiie  wariike  operationB  of  ihe  French,  the  Maise,  and  w 
briffandsy  the  rostie  bridges  were  eyeiywbere  broken  down, 
ana  the  roads  trenched  and  cot  up,  to  hinder  the  passage 
of  canncm  and  waf^ns,  so  we  had  to  make  many  a  wmuy 
detoar  amon^  the  hills,  f<^owing  sheep-tracki ;  at  one  time 
at  the  sonmut,  at  another  at  the  bottom  of  a  pre<^iioe :  too 
often,  we  had  no  better  road  than  ihe  dry  channel  of  amount 
tain  stream  afforded,  and  on  snch  a  path  it  reqxmned  the 
utmost  powers  of  spur  and  bridle,  and  all  the  rider  s  ^iD,  to 
prerent  the  horse  breaking  his  knees,  by  slipping  on  Hke  wave* 
worn  pebbles. 

On  quitting  the  monastery  next  morning,  we  beheld  ihe 
ceremony  of  a  military  salutation  of  the  consecrated  host,  by 
a  party  of  the  Sicilian  yolunteers  belonging  to  Xempt's 
brigade,  then  lying  there  in  cantonment. 

The  host  was  borne  aloft  through  the  streets  by  the  yene 
Table  abate,  followed  in  solemn  processicm  by  his  Greek 
Basilians,  carrying  crosses,  banners,  relics  of  saints  and 
martyrs,  smokmg  censers,  and  lighted  tapers,  which  filled  the 
air  with  perfume.  They  moyed  to  the  sound  of  a  low  chant, 
and  the  whole  population  knelt  bare-headed  on  each  side  as 
they  passed.  The  Sicilian  infantry  formed  a  lane,  wil^  the 
ranks  facsing  inwards, — ^the  commanding  officer  kneeline  in 
front,  while  the  arms  were  presented,  the  colours  leyeEed  to 
the  dost,  and  the  drums  beat  a  march  on  the  flanks.  Oastel- 
ermo  dionounted,  and  knelt  on  the  payement ;  but  I,  like  an 
heretical  Presbyterian,  kept  my  saddle ;  yet  the  sour  looks  of 
the  watchful  fathers  soft^ed  when  I  unooyered  my  head, — 
for  I  was  well  aware  that  it  would  haye  been  gross  disrespect 
not  to  haye  done  so,  on  an  occasion  so  solemn. 

Taminf  our  horses  eastward,  to  regain  our  lost  ground, 
we  passed  through  the  yiUage  of  Jacurso,  and  the  town  of 
Francayilla,  d^ossed  the  stream  of  Angnstola,  and  ascended 
towurds  Monteleone,  whose  castled  heignt  and  groyes  of  oak 
borst  at  once  upon  our  yiew,  as  we  turned  an  angle  of  tiie 
mountain-path.  At  our  feet  spread  the  Tyrr^^^^  ^^  calmly 
rolling,  and  stretching  like  a  yast  blue  mirror  from  St.Ealemio 
to  GasteDo  di  Biyona,  whilst  its  wayes  flashed  golden  in  the 
i«a,  as  they  broke  on  tiie  ^totant  pnmuMitory  of  Tropea,- 
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f  ortus  Hercules  of  the  Bomans.  Fartiher  westwarcl,  tbe 
dim  but  BUimy  horizon  was  streaked  bj  the  light  smoke 
asoendiiig  from  the  peak  of  Stromboli,  nearly  fifty  miles 
distant.  Around  ns,  the  country  was  like  a  beautiM  garden : 
'the  maple,  the  yallonia  oak,  the  dark,  sepulchral  cypress,  the 
wild  acacia,  the  towering  pine,  the  pistacnio,  the  sweet-chest- 
nnt,  and  the  walnut-trees,  all  displayed  their  varying  foliage 
#n  the  lowlands,  while  the  quiyermg  aspen  andcTergreen 
oleander  waved  their  leafy  branches  from  the  sandy  rocks. 
Sheltered  by  graceful  weeping-willows  and  lofty  Judas-trees, 
little  cottages  peeped  out  on  the  green  hiU-sides,  whilst  the 
ruddy  orange,  the  golden  apple,  the  pomegranate,  the  almond, 
the  grape,  and  the  plum,  were  flourishing  aroimd  in  glorious 
luxuriance,  beneath  the  warm  light  of  an  unclouded  sun. 

Spangled  with  myriads  of  flowers,  the  green  and  lofty  hills 
reared  meir  verdant  or  wooded  summits  to  the  axure  sky ; 
numerous  flocks  browsed  on  their  sides,  beneath  the  shep- 
herd's car«}  and  the  cawing  rooks  wheeled  in  airy  circles 
around  them.  We  were  always  greeted  with  a  wave  of  the 
hat  by  i^e  guardians  of  this  modem  Arcadia^  who  lay  basking 
on  the  grassy  swiffd,  or  sat  beneath  the  brow  of  an  ivy-dad 
rock,  or  a  sliadowy  tree,  where  they  had  slept  away  the  night 
in  their  rough  tabarrL  Each  had  oy  him  his  keen-eyed  wolf- 
dog,  courageous  in  spirit,  strong,  muscular,  and  beautiful  in 
form,  with  Dushy  tail,  and  long  hairy  coat,  whiter  than  snow. 
These  dogs  watched,  alternately,  the  browsing  herds,  the 
twittering  birds,  and  the  dark  eyes  of  their  indolent  masters, 
who  spent  their  solitary  hours  in  smoking  home-made  cigars, 
sucking  liquorice-root,  carving  cudgels,  scraping  reeds  for  the 
sampogna,or  improvising  their  mis^sses  on  the  three-stringed 
guitar. 

The  breeze  from  the  T^hene  Sea  swept  over  the  fertile 
shore,  makinj^  the  morning  air  delightfully  eool  and  agree* 
able ;  but,  when  noon  approached,  we  were  glad  to  Imt  at 
Monteleone,  until  its  fierce  glow  and  suflbcating  closeness 
had  passed  away. 

llx>nteleone  (a  marquisate  which  Buonaparte  had  bestowed 
on  one  of  the  most  famous  and  favoured  of  his  officen)  lies 
dose  to  the  base  of  lofty  mountains,  which  are  covered  with 
the  richest  foliage  during  the  src^ter  part  of  the  year :  they 
form  a  part  of  that  mighty  diain  which  runs  through  thf 
centre  oT  all  Italy.  Its  regular  streets  and  handsome  houses, 
built  in  the  picturesque  tSwle  of  the  country,  were  securely 
endosed  by  a  fortified  wau,  where  the  bayonets  of  our  sen- 
tinek  weve  gleamin    through  loop  and  embrasure.    On  tho 
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toiren^ef  ili  caiUe,  widch  wen  l^lf  Udden  amid  &  wood  of 
VfgSf  oakf  and  pmet,  ^e  ttanivd  of  Nipks  ^moofed  ha^ 
ImAj ;  €msrj  broatk  of  wind  had  dM  aww^,  and  the  4  * 


helaBdiiai;  pwlofBii  ailoioe nigned  m d^ alBBi^ 
;  ain>6ared  nsw  aM. 


wMte,  aiiDBj  pftfament  appeared  new  and  ttraiige  to  «■,«£!« 
lifiB^aokttgontiMgreenTelTettisfof  theeoimbT.    Bodi 
i  and  street  were  km^  and  diiewied ;  &e  citireM  wvn 
tiieff  leieaoaB  ni^  and  1^  araitineli  kept  olon 


If e  pst  up  ai  an  km,  or  kotd,  orer  tiie  ardiad  pottal  vi 
whiok  proje^ed  a  bidaoat  eenlanr,  hMmg  aloftnaigm  boni-d, 
on  whieh  a  lone  string  <^  verses  informed  ns  tiuft  AndietL 
da  Fosei  earre  tiie  best  eiMmrtainment  in  Italj  for  wma  and 
horse.  ItoiMih  this  peeped  ooi  a  eeataniorial,  eat  na  atone, 
time-wom  and  deeajed,  hot  the  coUar  tiiat  soifOQnded  iibore 
the  order  of  the  CroKent,  instituted  hjr  Bendler  of  iLnj<m,  on 
his  oonqnering  l^oilj.  Abo^e  this,  was  &e  ootonet  of  the 
minees  of  S^tuUad,  to  whom,  m  happier  times,  ti^  edifice 
nad  been  a  palace,  and,  thoi^  VpJ  mined,  aHered,  and 
traBsmogrffied,  it  still  bore  traees  of  its  ansient  grandeur. 

**  We  riiall  be  well  quartered  here,"  said  CasMsraio^  with 
a  sigh  of  weariness,  as  we  dismonnted,  hoQi  feeling  inastifs 
enough  after  oar  long  morning  ride ;  "  bat  if  Signor  da  Vosa 
promises  more  than  he  ean  perform,  whjjr  ^en,  basin  1  mj 
riding-rod  du^  cultiYate  aeqnaintance  with  bee  ahooldem 
We  gentlemen  of  Malta  like  not  to  be  tr^ed  witk'^ 

JSs  iMen  ree^ved  onr  horses,  and,  with  nmoh  cseraaetrr, 
wo  were  nshered  npstairs  l^  mine  host  haMelf^ho^  nsedeeSl 
was  seldom  trouU^  with  visitors),  and  kd  intoa  magaifieent 
room  of  the  old  oalace :  the  curiuons  of  the  nobm  and'oluBt 
were  of  scarlet  suk,  figured  with  gold ;  the  hangings  wars  of 
ermison  vdret,  edged  with  the  same  cesUj  matoriid  i  the 
ceiling  was  in  fresco,  and  the  floor  of  foncy  tiles ;  while  tiie 
tables  were  dabs  of  white  or  jellow  marble,  on  ( iilaams  <^ 
gilded  wood.  Above  a  sideboard,  stood  a  liHle  l^idoiAa  in 
a  niche,  with  a  lamp  before  it,  before  whic^  en  entering^  Gas- 
telermo  made  a  most  ^ofonnd  gennflezioD :  we  afterwwrds 
foond  it  ver^  conv^iient  for  our  cwars. 

Wine  and  iced  water  were  the  nrst  refroshnenlB  we  smn- 
moned ;  then  throwing  open  the  windows,  wftaeh  &eed  the 
west,  to  admit  the  eool  breeae  from  the  distant  sea,  we  ^rew 
iJie  dark,  thidc  cnrtains,  to  elnde  ^le  daring  sun,  and  eaeb 
dtfew  himself  T^pon  a  sofa,  oreroame  witii  foie^ae  and  kssi- 
tode.  What  a  relief  I  experienced  idien  Crested  isf  s^sasi 
andbrft»  and  its  fceavy  appnitenanees,  the  airoid  ani  sriw^ 
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taoiie;  aad  wiiMi  I  exchanged,  far  &  lif^  ak^Uacket^ 
the  tight  regimentals,  in  which  it  was  no  |oke  to  1w  .has^ 
xiessed  and  buttoned,  firom  waist  to  chin,  in  a  dimafte  so 
svltrf. 

Annaig  noTefists  ani  narrators,  an  mn  haa  ahKays  beoa 
ftonoaa  as  a  plaee  of  introdaetkm,  a  startmg-foiBt,  or  Hud 
^ornnaipM 


caanai  aeeaeof  nneiyeetedrencaatrea  and  advonlarBa  $  andao 
*'  II  GAtaaro  "  proved  to  ns ;  we  had  net  bocn  two  kona 
beaaath  its  roo^  befose  we  beeame  inyolved  in  a  y  eij  haart- 
atorring  affair. 

The  waiter  had  cleared  away  a  hastj  luncheon,  and  tko 
glittorinff  decanters  oi  well-ieed  champagae  and  gioja,  the 
aalTeraec  oocd,re&«Bbing  grapes,  and  little  maccaroons,  sweet 
as  sugar  and  ahnonds  eoM  make  thflm,  were  ail  recflifing  doe 
justice  from  myself  and  cieerone.  Hie  son  was  rerging 
westward,  i^  atr  grew  more  cool,  and  we  were  beginning  to 
breathe  again,  when  a  bustle  was  heard  at  the^ite  xji  the 
inn-yard,  and  an  elda4y  man,  armed  like  an  omccr  of  the 
Loyal  Masse,  and  dressed  in  a  suit  of  li^it  men,  bare- 
headed, and  with  his  long  white  hair  streammg  Miind  him, 
dashed  through  the  ardiway  (ma  swift  and  nowerftd  horse  » 
one  of  the  true  Barbary  breed,  dean-leggeo,  compact,  black 
as  let,  and  full  of  blood  and  fire.  It  was  covered  with  foam, 
and  Bweaned  to  hare  been  ridden  far  and  hei ;  for  nosooBer 
did  tha  fleroe  rider  pull  impetuously  up,  than  ihe  noUe  horse 
staggered  bade  upon  its  hiuDu^es,  tiirew  up  its  head  wfldlr, 
and  then  rdled  in  the  duat  beneath  ihe  weight  of  its  douMe 
burden ;  for  «  young  g^l  was  seated  across  Sm  holsters.  She 
dung  to  the  offieorwith  a  degree  of  terror  and  affection, 
irhick  at  once  exdted  our  interest  and  euriositf ;  and  utterii^ 
a  cry  of  despair,  as  their  last  hq^  the  mra  horse,  sank 
beneath  them,  she  fainted ;  but  the  dd  oarafier,  disengaipng 
himself  fixmi  the  falling  steed,  b<»a  her  up  hannlesa,  and  m  a 
manner  ao  graceful  and  adroit,  that  Marco  dapped  hia  hands 
and  mutttoed  <<Ba8ta!"  The  days  of  the  Barbary  ooorser 
were  ended ;  stretching  out  his  long  vet  slender  kgs,  he  beat 
tiie  grayd  with  quirering  hoof,  and  protruded  a  dry  white 
tongue ;  a  spasm  oonmilsed  his  fOTm,  the  daric  blood  gnskad 
in  a  torrent  firom  his  dilated  nostrils,  and  the  bnva  hone 
Biopsd  no  more. 

*<  Horaea,  finsh  horses  fot  Scyla,"  eriad  Um  oMfdier. 
**  Quick !  as  yon  yalue  Hfe— -fresh  horses ! " 

«"  Mdadatto,"  muttered  Andrea  da  S^osai,  aoiplnsaed, 
^  we  ha;ro  aot  had  aseh  »  tiung  these  three  yasfli  as  tdsEva  of 
horsea.    Whm  Signer  the  nanAaaedi  M--'*-^^'-^ ^ 
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«  Snofogb-^-tlie  M  ftary.    Are  there  nrifcuh  troqpt  ia  tEa 

**  In  the  cattle,  ngnor." 

**  Blessed  be  Madonna*  then  we  aie  saved !  Farewell  I  mj 
fiotiifiil  Barbaij,  that  has  home  ma  thron^^  the  hot  perils  <lf 
siany  a  dangerous  day ;  thoa  hast  fiuled  me  now  !'*  said  thie 
old  officer,  taming  to  his  dead  luvse,  and  easing  wiatfiilly 
npon  it.  A  tear  uione  in  hb  eye ;  it  was  uie  feeling  of  a 
moment;  other  and  weightier  cares  pressed  dose  npcm 
him,  and  he  advanced  to  the- ion-door  with  the  inanimate 

lady. 

The  bnrlj^  Andrea  seemed  rather  nnwiUing  to  admit  quests 
who  came  in  such  a  questionable  manner;  but  Cast^ermo 
and  I  cut  the  matter  snort  by  conducting  the  strangers  into 
our  apartment;  while  their  horse-funuture  was  pounced 
upon  oy  the  innkeeper,  to  make  sure  amends  so  far  for  any 
trouble  or  expense  he  might  be  put  to  on  their  account.  His 
wife  and  the  female  part  of  the  household,  used  all  means  to 
restore  the  inanimate  girl;  after  which  I  had  leisure  to 
observe  her  companion.  He  was  a  fine-looking  old  man, 
somewhere  about  sixty,  with  all  the  heau^decU  of  the  gentle- 
manly old  soldier  in  his  figure,  aspect,  and  address ;  his  thin 
hair  and  moustaches  were  silvered  with  age,  and  his  cheek 
had  been  well  tanned  by  the  fourteen  years'  campaigning  of 
the  Erench  invasion ;  his  coat  was  laced  with  silver  and  girt 
with  a  scarlet  sash,  after  the  fashion  of  the  Masse,  and  he 
wore  a  heavy  sabre  of  Eastern  fiiahion,  which,  when  he  laid 
it  on  a  side-table,  Andrea  da  Fossi  also  secured,  unobserved. 
So  deep  was  his  anxiety,  so  vivid  his  excitement,  while  the 
young  girl  slowly  revive^  that  he  had  not  as  yet  addressed 
us ;  but  kept  his  face  closely  bent  over  her. 

We  became  deeply  interested  in  their  fortunes. 

''  'Tis  some  wild  love-adventure,  like  poor  Luigi's,"  whis- 
pered Castelermo ;  "  mav  it  end  less  fatally !  ^e  cavalier 
18  none  of  the  youngest ;  but  this  pretty  donzella  hail  quite  won 
my  friendship." 

At  that  moment  the  heavy  velvet  curtains  were  withdrawn, 
the  bright  light  of  the  setting  sun  poured  into  the  room,  and 
the  stranger  turned  towards  us. 

"  Major  Gismondo !"  we  both  exclaimed,  now  recognicing 
him,  for  the  first  time,  through  the  dust  which  powdered  his 
altered  features. 

"  The  same,  signori,"  said  he,  with  a  grave  bow,  and, 
grasping  our  hands.  "  Thank  God  you  are  here;  we  aie 
safe,  then ;  Signor  Dundas  can  protect  uf-Hqy  daughter  ii 
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MLYed!"  He  covered  bis  &oe  witli  hia  handkerchief,  while 
Marco  handed  him  wine. 

"  Poor  little  Loiaa ! "  said  Castelermo.  "  Claude*  saw  jou 
ever  a  girl  so  beaatifiillj  fiur  P  But,  in  Hearen's  name,  what 
has  happened? — speak,  Sig^nor  Gismondo." 

"  You  shall  hear,  when  these  people  are  gone— -when  Luisa 
reooTers.  My  tongue  can  scarcely  articulate ;  patience — ^but 
a  minute ! " 

He  was  dreadfully  exhausted  and  agitated.  Castelermo 
might  well  term  Lmsa  fair ;  one  excepted,  her  face  appeared 
to  me  the  most  enchanting  I  had  yet  seen  in  Calabria. 
Though  less  showy  and  stat^  Hian  the  three  sisters  D'Alfieri, 
her  beauty  was,  perhaps,  more  touching  and  girlish.  A  tight 
satin  Test,  with  sleeres  that  reached  only  to  the  elbow,  dis- 
played  the  full  outline)  of  her  bust,  whose  whole  prc^rtion* 
were  equallY  just  and  delicate.  Hie  thick  white  lace  which 
edged  her  bodice,  and  fell  in  folds  from  her  short  sleeres, 
oould  not  riyal  in  whiteness  the  snowy  aims  and  swelling 
bosom,  of  which  her  disordered  attire  rerealed  rather  more 
than  usual.  Her  complexion  was  remarkably  pale  for  an 
Italian  girl ;  but  the  arch  of  her  brown  eyebrows,  the  length 
of  her  Eishes,  and  the  delicate  little  lids  they  fringed,  were 
perfectly  beautiful ;  her  cheeks  were  full  ana  roui:^  almost 
miperceptibfy  tinged  with  red,  and,  as  Marco  said  of  her 
mouth,  soprettj^  and  pouting,  it  "  seemed  formed  only  for 
kisses."  The  girl  was  a  yery  Hebe !  and  not  more  than 
sixteen.  The  ^ossy  ringlets  cdf  her  long  hair  streamed  in  the 
sunlight,  like  a  golaen  uiower,  oyer  the  shoulder  of  the  old 
man  on  whose  arm  she  rested,  and  who  hung  oyer  her  with 
all  the  tenderness  and  anxiety  die  merited.  AAer  a  time,  she 
sighed  deeplj,  disclosing  a  row  of  little  white  teeth,  pure  as 
those  of  an  infant,  and  opening  her  eyes  she  became  at  once 
aliye  to  the  scene  around  her.  The  yi?acity  which  sparkled  in 
those  bright  blue  orbs,  toge^ier  with  tiie  crimson  blush  which 
oyerspread  her  &ce  and  polished  neck,  made  her  appear  a 
thousand  times  more  attractiye  than  before.  **  It  was,  the 
hectic  <^  a  moment;"  itdiedaway.  Alas!  the  poor  girl  was 
utterly  exhausted,  and  almost  speechless. 

"My  daughter!  hayelsared  you,  only  to  see  you  perish 
from  fatigue  r"  said  Gismondo,  in  a  fidtering  yoice.  "  Luisa^ 
look  up— 'tis  your  poor  £&ther  who  speaks !  Hear  me»  little 
one!" 

She  embraced  him  doeely,  and  burst  into  tears. 

"  Luisar' 

"  Caro  ptdre,  are  they  near  us  yet  F ' 
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^  About  tiuree  kagnes  in  the  re«r,  perlMps,"  Jbexejlied  im  a 
troubled  yoioe. 

<<  And  tbow  genUemtt  P" 

'*OiirfrieBdB,aBd«Itnat,  ovtsfioonl  Yw  riwiimiiM 
the  Signor  di  Castelecmo  P" 

*'  O  jm ;  and  Signor  CljEBde,"  the  added  in  afiakt  Toaoe. 

"  ICay  ^(tir  timilT  preamee  and  interfentkn  ayort  liMt 
moat  dread  catastropne,  of  which  eyen  the  contem^aikm  ia 
honor." 

"  Yoa  siaj  depend  i^on  na-— aj,  to  tlie  death  t"  nad  vo 
boihatonoe. 

"  Yon  are  paraned,  I  h&ye  reaaon  tobehfl^re  ;**  added  tie 
Malteae  knigub. 

**  Yea ;  and  wish  to  continue  our  journey." 

"Wkereto,8^narP" 

"  Asfwhere  to  aafetj,  but  mj  poor  daughter  would  cer- 
tainly expire  with  fiitigue  if  we  rode  a  league  furtimr.  We 
haye  teayeUed  aeyentj  miles  on  the  apor,  without  drawing 
bndle  once,  aaye  when  Luisa'a  horae  fell  beneadi  her  in  the 
wildemeea  of  La  Syla,  when  I  waa  compelled  to  take  her  on 
the  aaddle  of  m^  own  eallant  B&rbaiy.  Often,  ainoe  then, 
haye  we  been  m  deadij  peril ;  when  Ijnxea  duaeked*  and 
herda  of  fbreat  woIy  ea  howled  bc^d  ua — ^wJien  riyera  fbiimed 
in  fronts  and  the  mountain  robbera  showered  iheir  buUeti 
from  the  rodca — ^I  trembled  and  I  prayed,  but  onlf  fi)rniry 
danghter;  and  God— good  and  merciM— haa  i^ared  h«c 
Can^iHori!  I  am  yeiy  unfortunate— I  ihrow  mjrself  upoa 
yoor  generosity;  and  ^dien  did  one  ai^dier  imnlore  m 
nht  t£e  generosity  of  anotherP  I  trsst  tiiat»  Hke  nonoor- 
aUe  am,  tou  will  atand  by  me  in  Um  oondng  peril,  not 
£oat  mf  aalce,  but  for  ihat  of  this  poor  aKSerer*  whom  te 
Moilfaar  of  Mmy  preaerye  from  tiie  fnrr  of  thoae  who  ana 
trwiiina  her  iniSk  nocae  and  hom»  aa  if  aae  weae  aonae  wild 
bear  of  Abraasi,  instead  of  the  adorable  giad  ahe  ia.  Fl»« 
ditioa  letfliemeome!  The  oowarda ahaU  find  thai  Battiata 
Qjamendo  haa  a  willing  heart  and  able  hand  to  deted  the 
child  that  God  haa  giyen,  and  the  last  that  war  and  man 
haye  left  him."  He  pr^aed  the  trembling  giri  tahia  breaat  % 
ahe  aobbed  eonyvlaiyely,  and  nearly  rdapaed  iato  moon* 
aoiouaness. 

^O  a^r  Mher!"  endaimed  she,  in  piereiaff  acoenti; 
**  padre  mio,  my  lips  reftise  to  utter  what  my  heart  would  Md 
them  sajT ;  I  can  only  hang  upon  your  neck  aad  wih  like  a 
little  duld,  and  kiss  your  cheek,  and  weep.  My  Mher»  I 
haye  deaixoyed  you." 
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'  ^'Saj  feaihei;  Loisa,  tkal  bj  leaa^^^  tflmptaiiioa  in  your 
waj,  1  have  been  the  destroyer  of  you.  Peace,  peaeo  ml* 
hmrtl  iJblliowitbeatoaBdfluttaBiV'bdadbMLkrifplay. 
fyiYgyfiMHing  hit  fingarg  en  her  ttmwii 

"  There  «M  those  at  hand  whoma(f  soaimakeifcoeueto 
)Nttt  £er  tefar,'*  said  ahe,  in  a  faint  ruea,  and,  flin]dB|;  back- 
wajnisoa4h»ao£^  her  eyes  doted,  aad  the  pallor  a£  hethie 
imsreated. 

"Madoima,  preserve  h^  cMdl"  exdaispied  tha  old  casra- 
lier,  beating  Im  breast,  while  his  eyea  ^LeaiAed  witii  Sear  tad 
•dittcaetiim,  &x  at  that  BMment  the  neiae  o£  advaDcing  hooft 
-was  heard  on  the  hard,  ditfty  road  I2i«b  wound  dowm  mm  ihe 
iBemd^Bit.  Though  Um  inn  stood  within  the  Poiio  Kqoto 
<^ihe  town,  we  could  hear  the  din  of  the  possuort,  hat  it 
sounded  faint  and  distant. 

"  MMor  Gitmondo,  I  isK>]ore  you  to  tell  ua  the  t»*>MMiw 
of  all  this,"  said  L 

"  They  eome,"  rej^ed  he,  turning  round  to  look  for  his 
sahrcw  **  they  come ;  and  with  renewed  Tigour,  too,  to  judge 
by  the  tramdlin^  hoo&.  Perdition !  all  the  nowors  in  Italy, 
or  in  hell  bdow  it,  shall  not  separate  us  while  hand  and  hut 
can  hold  together;  but,  O  San  Grennaio,  what  hat  n^poor 
child  4oBe  to  be  persecuted  thus  P  I  had  hooet  of  rea(£ins 
the  Ikitith  fleeC  wh^i,  peihaps  we  should  have  fosnd 
safety,  but  I  trust  ^lat  with  you,  Captam  Dundat^  I  shall 
find  that  protection  whidk  your  eoun£rymen  ne^^  r^Mt  te 
the  unfortunate."    I  bowed,  but  understood  him  Bot. 
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''QsNTLBiCBX,"  he  continued,  when  the  room  had  been 
.'ckared  of  Fossi  and  his  household,  who  were  all  in  an  agony 
dT cniiotih^,  "you  know  me  well ;  I  am  Battista  Gismondo, 
a  ma^  of  the  Loyal  Masse,  and  this  is  my  daughter,  Luisa. 
After  the  events  or  these  few  hours  past,  I  can  scarce^  deem 
SDYself  the  same  person ;  I  am  bewildered.  Luisa  it  file  latt 
of  a  once  numerous  family ;  but  my  sons — ^my  sons !— they 
ha^  allgane  before  me  to  Grod ;  one  perished  on  the  walb 
of  Andria,  one  in  the  Inreach  of  Altamxura,  and  three  in  the 
hands  of  the  French ;  cruelly  and  sayagely  shot  at  rebels  by 
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the  marchese  di  M<mtelaone,  whom  Madonna  forgit  e !  for  I 
serer  can. 

"When  Hiat  iiT*r<ftl*»ntmg  commander  was  attaeked  by  our 
patrioti  at  La  Syla,-^where  all  perished  sare  himself  and  his 
aide-4e-eamp— nom  the  rocks  above  that  hideous  gorge  I 
beheld  the  work  of  death.  It  was  a  scene  of  thrilling  honor. 
Within  tiiat  narrow  space,  hemmed  in  on  every  hand— in 
front,  in  rear,  on  each  side,  and  aboye— the  rifles  poured 
down  YoUeys  of  leaden  hail ;  miserable  was  the  slaughter  of 
the  mdiappy  Frenchmen. 

"  The  whole  vale  was  enreloped  in  smoke,  and  its  dark  rocks 
were  illnminated  by  the  flashing  mnsketry ;  the  shrieks  and 
yells  of  rengeance,  of  despair,  and  dealh,  and  the  roar  of  the 
mre-arms,  rererberated  amcmg  the  echoing  hUls,  mingled  with 
the  crash  of  enormous  stones,  which,  rent  from  tne  solid 
Bioontains,  and  urged  by  strong,  rerengefbl  hands,  fell  thnn* 
deringon  the  foe  beneath.  Few  haye  looked  upon  snch  a 
scene ;  but  I  thonght  only  of  my  sons,  and  laughed  scQmfxilly 
as  the  cries  of  agony— the  last  agony  of  many  a  parting  som 
—arose  from  the  smoky  gulf  befow  me.  The  measure  of  re- 
yenge  was  fulL  Of  all  that  gallant  band,  the  marehese  and 
his  aide-de^iamp  alone  escap^  Braye,  resolute,  and  mad- 
dened, he  forced  his  gallant  horse  up  the  walls  of  basaltic 
rock  (which  on  eyery  £md  enclose  the  yalley,  so  that  it  seems 
like  ayast  pit  or  weU)  and,  missed  by  a  thousand  bullets,  he 
dashed  down  the  moimtains  unhurt,  and  disappeared. 

''His  aide-de-camp,  a  French  officer,  young,  and  equally 
braye,  stroye  to  imitate  his  example ;  spurring  his  horse  up 
the  rocks,  he  rushed  from  the  gloomy  dell,  and  emerged  sucU 
denly,  almost  at  my  feet.  How  tdrrible  was  his  a8j>ect!  at 
this  moment  I  can  behold  him ;  the  panting  horse,  with  start- 
ing eyes,  erect  mane,  and  snorting  nostms ;  the  breathless 
rider,  bareheaded  and  pale — his  face  streaked  with  blood— 
his  broken  sabre  gleaming  in  his  hand. 

«<  France!  Fruice! — ^yiye  I'Empereur !' cried  he,  and  was 
dashing  on,  when  a  stray  bullet  struck  his  horse ;  it  plunged 
wildly  forward,  and  rolled  dead  on  the  turf,  hurlisys^  its^ler 
at  my  feet,  llie  next  moment  my  knee  was  uponms  breast, 
and  my  sabre  at  his  throat ;  his  sword-arm  was  broken— he 
was  powerless. 

"'KuffianI'  he  exclaimed,  'would  you  slay  me  in  cold 
bloodP'  "^ 

"'As  your  cmmcmnen  slew  my  sons,*  was  my  fierce 
rejoinder;  he  saw  out  little  mercy  in  my  aspect  at  that 
mofiieiit. 
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** '  Old  man,'  said  he,  wiUi  a  filtering  voice, '  if  70a  are 
indeed  a  ftiher,  spare  me  for  mj  &tiher*8  sake,  if  jou  will  not 
for  mj  own !' 

'*  *  So  pleaded  mj  sons,  perhaps— bat  no !  they  wonld  hare 
■corned  to  ask  mercy  of  a  Frenchman.  Enough,  jonng  man  ; 
with  me  yon  are  safe ;  like  yoorself,  I  am  an  officer,  and  will 
do  nothingthat  is  unworthy  of  a  gentleman.'  I  ascnsted  him 
to  rise.    *Yonr  name,  signer P* 

"  'Philippe  B^Bfnier,  a  lieutenant  of  ihe  first  regiment— the 
iayourite  corps  of  Napoleon.*       • 

" '  Would  you  had  some  other  name  than  that  of  our 
accursed  persecutor.' 

" '  Beware,  sir !'  exclaimed  the  other  haughtily ;  *  if  you 
mean  Begnier,  cheyalier  of  the  Iron  Grown,  and  genem  of 
division  under  the  emperor — he  is  my  father.' 

'"  It  is  enough,'  I  replied.  '  Youog  man,  he  is  oar  deadly 
enemy ;  yet  I  ^^11  say  nought  to  whi<£  his  s<m  may  not  listen 
with  an  unruffled  brow ;  but,  as  ^ou  value  life,  utter  not  his 
name  in  the  hearing  of  an  Italian.  You  must  be  aware  oi 
the  necessity  for  this.' 

''  He  bowed.  To  preserve  him  firom  the  fury  of  the  fol- 
lowers of  Francatripa,  I  conveyed  him  to  my  house,  which 
was  not  far  distant.  Night  had  descended  on  the  unfinished 
work  of  death,  and  we  retired  unseen.  The  poor  French 
youth  was  deeply  gratefid  for  my  care ;  he  sufrered  acutely 
&om  his  broken  arm  and  a  wound  on  the  head,  where  a  baU 
had  laid  bare  the  temple ;  fever  ensued,  he  grew  worse  daily, 
and  was  brought  almost  to  the  brink  of  megrave ;  yet  I 
dared  not  bring  him  any  medical  assistance.  HM  the  secret 
of  his  dwelling  at  my  house  been  noised  abroad,  his  doom 
had  been  seafed  as  a  Frenchman,  and  mine  as  a  traitor ;  my 
house  would  have  .been  levelled  to  the  ground.  He  had  no 
other  nurse  or  attendant  than  my  poor  little  daughter.<— 
Signori,  spare  the  tears  and  blushes  of  my  dear  Luisa,  by 
imagining  the  rest.  Both  were  young,  handsome,  and  ardent ; 
too  much  so  to  be  thrown  so  entirely  together,  and  left  so 
much  in  each  other's  society,  as  our  secluded  habitation  and 
my  lomr  and  firequent  absences  compelled  them  to  be. 

''I  cuscoverca  their  passion  at  last;  but  I  oould  blame 
neither ;  having  long  anticipated  and  dreaded  it  as  an  evil  not 
to  be  averted.  I  could  not  leave  the  poor  French  lad  to 
perish  on  the  mountains,  and  to  none*  save  my  dwoighter,  in 
these  times  of  peril,  oould  I  with  safety  and  honour  to  myseli 
have  imparted  the  secret  of  his  escape  and  eiistenee.  let  I 
eoald  not  restrain  a  stem  reproof. 
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«<  •  By  lie«v«ii,  Signor  Hulippe/mi^  I,  'you  hme  aei  aeied 
iraU  in  nnxtuif?  t^  hand  Oist  gparMl  ywr  Hie  on  ^  b«Ml6- 
field,  and  lias  since  fostered  you  so  tenderlj ;  by  i&MgiMg  Hi 
ihii  p— lOP,  irUdi  witli  yon  is  fleetintf— ^ot^lrt  «f  lot  for 
a  momwt  yoa  fcare  stimg  the  heart  tW  waraily  eherislied 
aad  ssvsed  yoa  from  the  just  yengeance  of  our  incensed  people. 
In  so  domfy  I  haye  placed  in  imminent  jeopardy  mjhhtmy 
honour,  and  the  high  reputation  of  ray  family  fer  pakiotiflnt 
and  loyalty,  and  this  is  my  reward;  you  gain  the  kre  ef  my 
daughter,  on  whom  you  dLn  never  bestow  Yov  haoid— 4lw 
difievsnoe  of  olime,  «f  numners,  and,  aibore  afl,  inmr  polilical 

rwitiony  forbid  it,  and  raise  up  a  mighty  banier  uetween  jaa. 
honour  yon  as  abrsps  yovth,  but  of  an  accursed  nadkni;  I 
wish  y««  well,  and  shall  eyer  do  so-— yet,  in  the  oaiBe  of 
Madonna,  recoyer  your  health  and  rejoin  yow  ftifter'0 
szifly.' 

***lad  wdiefelbfer  sy  dear  Mrasieor  GismondD,  is  tile 
barrier  se  msi^erabie  f  said  he,  startiBg  from  tiie  sofii  on 
wfa^  he  redSned,  and  takng  my  hand  in  one  of  his,  wii^t 
the  other  lield  that  of  Luisa,  who  hid  her  l^nshh^  lltee,  as 
riM  hidesit  low,  bdiiiid  her  silken  tresses. — *  Better  fhncs  ■ 
oh,  yes !  MIer  SDid  heppisriimes  are  in  store  tin  both  Vranw 
and'  Hifyv  <n  whoss  uniled  tivone  now  sits  our  empetery 
crowned  by  the  hand  of  Ruffi»,  raised  br  Uie  ydour  of  his 
soidiess,  md  Messed  by  Hie  favour  of  God/ 

« <  To  the  young,  a&  things  seem  possible,'  said  I,  eold^  ; 
'  to  Bie,  w^ose  hart  is  sewed,  whose  beard  is  grey,  whose 
heed  1^  haftd  of  tone  has  bared,  the  future  can  neTerl>e  so 
boriii  M  l^fast.  Befie?e  me,  Philippe,  I  esteem  joahi^itf, 
sad  know  none  en  whom  I  would  more  willingly  eestow  this 
finr  bad-*«he  last  of  my  raee  !-4httn  on  iJiee.' 

**  Bsrhsps  tins  was  too  honest  an  afowal— ioo  great's  eon- 
on;  'but,  ere  I  could  retract  it,  Philippe  ezclaImed^** 
•Oh!   •  '  •  •  ... 


igood! , 

ihctinisn  peaoe  comes — as  come  it  soon  must,  when  we  hare 
tossed  afi  the  enemies  of  Joseph  into  theses  at  S^Qb,  and 
when  l^^rsnoe  ani  Itafy  haye  become  one*— and  tmemej  shall 
be,  for  tiie  emperor  has  so  willed  it— promise  me  tihat  msde- 
moBMlle  ahal  be  mine.  Oh!  gocNl  sir,  compete  ISiejojof 
^ta»  hear  by  erring'  a  premise,  whidi  I  know  yoa  wQl  rsBier 

"  Their  imtmnedihees  Hushed  with  youth  and  lOYe;  iihdr 
eyes  beamed  with  delight  and  hope ;  ana  the  £ur  golden  cmli 
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9ii  wy  (bngkfter  ilneost  nuagled  uriOi  iSxo  raTon  htst  oi  tiie 
IPraDcliaun.  It  wbb  a  piuiuFe  of  besotj  and  happineBS  l&st 
I  had  not  the  keart  to  destroj ;  I  piomked,  andsigiied  the 
cfoSB  above  ^m. 

^ '  I  will  redeem  n^  pledge  when  France  and  Itdy  are 
•Mtf/  Mid  I ;  ^ho^wken  will  that  daf  eome  to  pass  P  I  added* 
mentaify^  on  tonung  awaj  and  fearinff  the  happr  loren 
together.  '  Yes*  ere  that  time  comes,  Chaijbdis  snaH  giro 
lip  its  wieolES,  and  Etna  yomit  wster*  in  Hen  of  flame.*^ 

"  in  tm^  I  kred  the  kd,  becanae  I  had  sared  his  fife,  ^r 
whidi  he  seraied  aiBoei^ j  gratefol  to  me ;  and  I  oooM  not 
bat  *dw>it^  his  eonrage  and  heroie  enthxisiaam,  though  in  the 
cause  of  that  bad  and  renegade  emperor,  whose  naeme  is 
enofA  to  make  the  Wood  boil  m  eyery  Italian  heart  Atthat 
tOM  I  saw  little  proq^eet  of  M.  Bonier  being  united  to  mj 
daughter;  but,  as  it  was  impossible  to  foresee  what  torn  the 
tide^  war  might  trice,  I  Ihoi^ht  it  well  that  Loiaa  bftd  in 
tim  XVeseh  earn  so  poweifnl  a  fnend  as  the  genend'sson. 
Theae  ideas  mi^t  be  seffii^  but  I  knew  that  care  and  the 
hand  of  time  wwebegissBBg  to  lie  heavier  on  me;  iSkatlma 
deposed  to  tim  Hiiiumerabic  dangers  of  continnal  stxifi^  and 
that,  w4ben  Qed  eaBed  npon  me,  my  poor  fitfle  daughter  woold 
be  alone  in  the  workL" 

Hie  old  ^ker  stoj^ed ;  he  sobbed  andiblf,  and  I  sswihe 
heaij  tears  which  oozed  from  his  crey  eyelashes,  falling  on 
the  nir  forehead  and  snnny  hair  of  his  daughter.  It  was  a 
pietore.  Alas  !  he  heard  not,  as  we  did,  the  distant  dang  of 
adyaBcing  horses,  so  rnnch  was  he  absorbed  in  his  storr. 

**  To  be  brief,"  he  continued^  ''M.Begnier  depaiiea  next 
day,  diffinised  as  a  bnflalo-hera.  I  conducted  him  in  aafoiy 
to  his  mther's  camp  at  Matda,  where,  two  days  after,  the 
British  obtained  that  yictory  so  glorions  to  themselyes,  and  so 
anspidoas  to  Italy.  Their  foes  retired  with  precipitation,  and 
the  bright  fntore  which  Lnisa  and  her  loyer  had  so  fondly 
antioipaited,  became  enyelooed  in  gloom  and  obscnrify. 
Philippe  escaped  nnhnrt,  but  lost  the  standard  of  his  regiment 
in  that  desperate  single  combat  with  you.  Captain  DmSbs. 

**  1  belong  to  one  of  those  battalions  of  the  Masse  whidi 
so  dosdy  myeated  General  Siguier's  intrenched  camp  at 
Cassano.  Luisa  was  with  me,  and,  from  my  tent,  die  could 
daily  see  the  sentinds  in  the  blue  uniform  of  Philippe*B  regi* 
meni^  dmost  within  musket-shot.  Hourly  we  were  enfmed 
in  skirmishes  with  the  enemj,  who  were  soon  driyen  to  me 
utmost  extreouiy.  Bdns  jomed  by  Fra  Diayolo,  Mammone, 
and  some  of  the  loyalist  brigands,  and  hearing  that  Marshal 
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Mamrna  was  rapidty  adraacing,  the  elm&  of  tbe  ICaose 

directed  that,  an  bour  after  Aye  Maria  on  the  night  before 
laat,  a  general  and  grand  assault  would  be  made  cm  uie  Frendi 
encampment,  and  an  order  was  circulated  strictij  forbidding 
quarter  to  be  shown  to  any  of  the  enemy.  For  three  days 
tnore  had  been  a  cessation  of  hostilities^  and  our  false  leaders 
resolyed  to  fall  upon  our  foes  at  a  momoit  whenanattadc  was 
l^Lst  expected. 

"  A  rocket  sent  up  from  the  mountains  was  to  be  our  signal 
— Ymxqiavza  !  our  watchword ;  but  traitcnrs  were  amongst 
us ;  and,  fullj  acquainted  with  the  plotting  of  our  tareacherous 
chiefs,  Begnier  resolved  to  anticipate  the  attack,  and  oyer- 
whelm  them  with  confusion  and  dismay. 

'*  Aye^Maria  passed,  one  by  one  the  stars  began  to  gJinunef 
in  the  darkening  sky,  silently  our  troops  be£;an  to  master  in 
tlieir  ranks,  and  many  an  eye  was  bent  to  me  gloomy  moun- 
tains,  awaiting  the  red  burst  of  the  rocket.  I  was  bidding  a 
hasty  and  sorrowful  adieu  to  my  daughter,  who  was  doubly  agi- 
tated with  anxiety  forthe  hie  of  both  her  fi&therand  loyer,  wben 
the  roar  of  the  French  artillery  opening  cm  our  field-works  from 
eyerir  part  of  their  intrenchments,  the  dang  of  their  galloning 
cayalry»  and  the  shout  of '  Yiye  I'Emp^reur  V  as  thior  wno£ 
light  troops  made  a  desperate  sortie,  equally  furious  and  un- 
expected, made  me  grasp  my  sabre,  and  rush  from  the  presence 
of  Xuisa. 

"Led  by  Begnier  in  person,  the  French  burst  headlong  on 
our  trenches,  and  both  horse  and  foot  scoured  all  the  ap- 
proaches, from  which  the  Masse  fied  with  predpitation. 
Three  of  our  chiefs,  man^r  cayaliers  of  distinction,  and  a  thou- 
sand Italian  soldiers  perished  in  the  slaughter;  after  which, 
the  French  retired  leisurely  within  their  defences,  wiHiout  tiie 
loss  of  a  man." 

^'Basto  !  and  all  this  took  place  but  two  nights  ago?"  ex- 
claimed Castelermo. 

"  But  tbe  worst  remiuns  to  be  told.  Not  Dante's  self  could 
describe  the  fierce  longinf  for  reprisals— the  wrath,  the  horror 
of  our  people  at  daybreak.  They  beat  their  breasts  and  Uae 
their  hair ;  they  raved  like  maniacs ;  tibey  called  on  the  ohi^ 
to  lead  them  a^unst  the  foe ;  the  air  was  laden  with  their 
shout — ^itwas  'J^en^fianza.' 

"Anon,  there  rose  a  universal  cry  of  treason!  and  eyery 
man  looked  with  dark  scrutiny  in  the  fruse  of  his  comrade.  In 
the  midst  of  this,  while  seated  witli  Luisa  in  my  tent,  I  was 
surprised  by  seeing  a  hand  raise  the  canvas  wall,  and  throw  in 
a  piece  of  paper,  on  which  was  written  :— 
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**  *  II  j<m  Tahie  the  liyes  of  yourself  and  daiighter,  fl j !  A 
letter  from  the  son  of  General  Begnier,  and  acQreased  to  Uie 
Sij^ora  Luisa,  was  last  night  found  in  joor  tent,  and  is  now 
lying  before  the  chiefs  in  ooimciL  Hie j  are  at  this  moment 
leliberating  on  the  mode  of  her  death,  whether  bj  the 
cord  or  ballet;  she  is  supposed  to  have  acgnainted  the 
French  with  the  projected  assault  of  last  night.  There  is 
>ot  a  moment  to  be  lost — away !  A  Friend  to  the  Majcr 
$fismondo* 

"  I  felt  crashed  and  broken  to  the  earth ;  for  a  time  my 
mind  was  a  chaos;  then  it  was  wran^  with  the  bitterest 
angaish,  while  my  dlieek  glowed  with  in£gnation  and  shame. 
Had  I  been  alone,  to  hare  rashed  to  our  nobles  and  repelled 
with  scorn  the  insinuation  would  have  been  the  thought  and 
deed  of  a  moment ;  but  my  child  made  a  coward  of  me ;  the 
wild  shouts  of  our  lawless  soldiery  were  rin^n^  around  us,  and 
our  stom  chiefs  were  sitting  in  council,  deciding  upon  the 
death  of  my  daught^-^ny  poor  innocent  Luisa. 

"  We  stole  from  the  camp,  procured  horses,  and  fled,  but 
not  unperceired ;  we  haye  been  pursued  fiercely  and  hotly^ 
and  haye  passed  through  innumerable  toils  and  horrors. 
Our  only  chance  of  safety  lay  in  getting  on  board  the  British 
fleet ;  or  under  your  fhenoly  flag,  Signer  Dundas.  Thank 
Heayen !  itwayes  oyer  Montoleone,  ajm  I  trust  our  pursuers 
will  respect  it ;  but  deadly,  indeed,  must  be  the  purpose  of 
those  who  haye  followed  us  no  rapidly  and  so  mr,  wi&out 
drawing  bridle." 


CHAPTEE  XXX. 
pooB  luisa! 

Dusk  had  set  in  ere  his  relation  concluded,  and  the  ex- 
hausted girl  .had  Allien  into  a  deep  slumber  on  his  breast. 
Just  as  the  waiter— who  probably  had  heard  the  whole  story 
through  the  keyhole — brought  m  lights,  a  partry  of  armed 
horsemen  galloped  through  the  Porto  Nuoyo,  and  halted. 

"  Which  way,  said  you  P"  asked  one. 

"  The  Centaaro,  monsignore,"  replied  a  yoice ;  it  was  that 
of  Da  Fossi,  our  yillanous  host ;  and  the  same  party  of  ine* 
gnlar  cayahry  we  had  encountered  at  the  yiUa  P'Alfim, 
wheeled  into  tJie  inn-yard. 

"They  come!  O,  my  father— O,  my  QodV  cried  the  ud- 
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hippr  girU  ottlMnculg  her  parent    '<  O,  Sgaoc  Ckode ! — O, 
Cmliere  ^  OMrtekzmo,  pioleet  u*!" 

»Hj  dngbfeirr  gaqied  tke  old  man.  "Ahl  ike  agcmj 
of  this  BKnMatl  SinKHr,"  bo  added,  addroaeisf  me»  '*  iatcar- 
oede  £ar«k  Ai  a  Britub  offieer,  jou  m«f  do  nrach;  iw 
^bnigktan  Ao  naj  jet  be  sft7ed--«pared  to  cbeor  tha  litde 
ime  that  is  left  me." 

'<  On  By  honour !  major,  we  will  stand  by  j<m  ta  the  lasi^" 
\  replied,  while  my  heart  melted  at  the  old  man's  puMifmate 
mtreatiBn.  "  Let  ns  doee  up  and  barricade  the  door,  while  s 
6  iff  despatched  to  the  eastle  for  the  inlying  pionet.'* 
_anki,  thanks.  Madonna  blesa  you  I  you  Bwr  do  much 
I  yet  for  what  can  I  hope  P"  he  muttmd,  win  an  air  of 
distractkm,  as  he  laid  his  bitf>lifole68  da^fhter  on  the  aofiw 
and  k>oked  round  him  ^  lus  sabre. 

^SifDor  Clande,"  whispered  Murco  in  an  agitated  mnmor.; 
**  I  can  only  contemplate  with  horror  the  probable  issue  o£  this 
affair.  Be  wary  of  using  your  swerd, '  he  obsarFed,  aa  I 
buckU  it  on.  "  Innocent  as  the  ngnonna  laay  be^  afpear- 
aaow  are  against  her,  and  the  Msmo  carry  HUMttora  with  a 
hick  hand* 

^£re  I  eould  reply,  we  heard  the  following  ordere  by  the 
leader  of  the  parW  ^— 

^  Surround  the  liouse,  anddioot  all  who  atten^  to  eeeapa 
UnsliDg  earlnnes !"  He  at  the  same  time  leaped  fiom  nis 
horse,  and  roihed  up  the  staircase.  A  tramjdmg  of  heavy 
boots,  a  jangling  of  steel  spurs  and  scabbards  saoModed — the 
door  of  our  apartment  was  thrown  open  by  our  half-Mghtened, 
half-officious  landlord,  bowing  humbly,  with  a  candle  in  each 
hand,  and  our  acquaintance  of  the  preceding  eveninff,  the 
stem  old  barone  of  castelio  di  Biyona  pressed  forward,  followed 
by  fifteen  or  twenty  well-armed,  but  motley-garbed  troopers. 

'*  Traitress  ?  a  devil  of  a  chase  you  have  given  us,"  saia  he, 
striking  his  sword  on  the  floor. 

"  Ahi  I  protect  me,  my  father  I  they  aneccme'^-^heae  enemies 
of  our  peace— of  my  innocent  love.  Sare  me  I  or  kifls  Bke, 
and  let  me  die." 

**  Die  r*  reiterated  her  father,  in  a  dreadful  tone. 

"  Surrender  all  here,  in  the  name  of  Ihe  king !"  said  the 
baron,  in  a  loud  voice ;  *'  in  the  naaie  of  Ferdinand  of  Naples 
and  Skrily." 

«  How  now,  my  lord,"  I  inquired,  throwing  mysdf  forward  j 
"this  is  a  private  apartment,  and  by  what  right  do  you  make 
this  intrusion  P" 

^In  right  of  the  iMme  I  have  mentioned.    Butwho  are 
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yoa»  ihaiMSume  tlus  air  of  authority  P"liGaakecU  witha  frown 
of  MmMfiae. 

'*  Wha4 1^7  tmifbnn  {ffodaims.  I  am  one  whom  yoa  would 
do  well  maJdreMinff  more  politely." 

**  And  your  firiand  is  a  cayalier  of  Malta  P" 

Marco  bowed. 

'' W^  gentlemen,  I  am  a  Neapolitan  ban»e,  a  cfcief  of 
tJie  MiuMe,  and  commandant  of  irregular  cayalry ;  empowered 
to  eq^^ioze  tins  unfortunate  fugitire^  and  execute  upon  lier  a 
sent^ica  decreed  by  the  chiefa  in  council  at  Caaaano — the 
revroid  due  to  treaaon  and  leaguing  with  the  eoemj.  Si{;noii« 
mXL  aware,  aa  you  muat  be^  of  the  utter  futilitF  of  reaiating 
tiba  authority  with  which  I  am  iuYested,  it  wiU  be  wiser  to 
TCitrain  tba  sorrow  of  this  vnbappy  narent^  than  to  attempt 
to^  irfgat  tiie  views  of  iustioe.  Gdie  gin  must  dial  Ab  for  yew, 
ii^BfiBr,''  he  added,  addressing  me  particularly^— ^bapa  be« 
eansel  did  not  seem  to  care  much  for  bis  "  authonty/' — "  we 
haye  met  before ;  and  if  my  followers  are  again  obstructed,  a 
fmnal  complaint  ahall  be  sent  to  Greneral  Sir  John  Stuart, 
andyott  must  alude  tbe  consequence.  The  edicts  of  the  duefii 
of  the  Masse  are,  just  now,  Hie  laws  of  tbe  land.  Seise  tbe 
woman!" 

^e  soldiers  adyanced,  the  ]M>or  father  threw  himself  before 
bia  daughter;  I  started^  but  Marco  grasped  my  arm,  and  I 
obsenred  that  his  dark  chedc  was  tuminff  i>ale ;  he  bit  his 
nethi^  lip,  and  said,  " Eesistance  is  indeeayain." 

**  Monaignore  Barone,"  cried  the  old  major,  in  a  trembling 
yoice,  <' lor  the  loye  of  the  blessed  Madonna,  spare  mj 
daughter !  By  the  head  <^  the  pope ! — ^by  the  bones  of  the 
saints ! — by  G«d  himself! — ^I  swear  to  you  she  is  innocent. 
The  child  that  is  unboirn-~yea,  the  beatified  Mary  herself 
waa  not  more  pioe.  'Tis  my  daughter,"  he  added^  in  a  be- 
wildered manner ;  "  O,  the  little  creature  I  haye  nurtured 
from  in&D^, — and  to  perish  thus !  'lis  my  daughter— my 
dbikt-^the  last  of  ^ibfl^— die— pity  me,  Signor  Buone-rvou 
are  yeiy  good— her  mother  was  slain  by  a  cannon-ball  at 
Akamuff a  my  arms  were  around  her  when  her  soul  went 
up  io  her  Sede^ner.  My  daughter  is  pure— innocent— • 
innocent  as  Madonna!" 

''Poor  man !  you  blaspheme,"  said  the  barone. 

"  Spare  her,  signor  iwistrissimo, — haye  mercy :  it  is  good 
to  do  so,  and  pleasant  to  the  ^e  of  Heayen.  Think  how  you 
mar  cae  day  craye  it  at  the  tlux>ne  of  Grace,  when  the  deSdds 
of  tab  hour  will  stand  recorded  against  you  in  letters  of  fire. 
SpaMhar,  for  mf  sake!  Bemember  all  I  haye  endured  and 
B2 
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done  for  my  country.  Bebold  t]ie«e  scan,  gamed  wheik 
Maedonald  was  driven  from  Terraeina:  her  brothers  have 
all  followed  their  mother;  they  have  g<K>  h::fcre  me  to 
heayen,— *th^  died  for  Italy !  Bemember,  monsignore,  '*vheD 
Ettore  Caramiy  the  oonnt  of  Buro,  took  Andrea  by  storm, 
and  reduced  it  to  ruins  and  ashes, — ^remember  how  I  saved 
your  life  at  the  risk  of  my  own ;  how  my  boy,  my  dark-hairied 
iBattista,— O,  my  God,  the  last  of  five, — ^fought  for  you,  and" 
fell  at  your  feet,  oorered  wii^  wounds.  I  dnigsed  yoa  from 
the  press,  through  flames,  and  balls,  and  bayonets,— -ha !  ha  I 
«— you  were  then  wounded,  fSsint,  and  bleeding,  but  yotr 
promised,  in  a  burst  of  gratitude,  Ihat  if  ever  you  eonid 
•eire  me,  you  would  do  it,  eyen  to  the  peril  of  your 
Hfe.  Tour*  I  seek  not,  but  the  life  that  I  gave— the  life 
of  my  daughter."  Gismondo  uttered  another  sepulchral 
laugh.  "  The  hour  is  now  come,  Signor  Barone,  and  I  eall 
upon  you  to  redeem  the  given  promise— the  life  of  my 
daughter." 

'' elanto  Gennaro !"  muttered  the  old  barone,  in  a  troubled 
voice,  as  he  smote  his  forehead,  "  what  an  hour  of  shame  and 
agony  is  this !  Give  me  back  the  lives  of  two  sons,  now  Ijing 
dead  in  the  trenches  of  Cassano,  slain  by  the  treaehei^  <9 
your  dauj^hter,— hear  you  that,  Maggiore  Gismondo  P— by 
her  leagumg  with  the  enemy.-*Away  with  her  to  the  veran- 
dah, and  knot  a  halter,  some  of  you.  Fovero  voi  .*  entreat 
me  not,  vile  traitress !"  he  ezdaimed,  roughly  shaking  oflT  the 
horror-stricken  girl,  who  clasped  his  knees.  "  Mostunnappily 
for  thee,  I  remember,  at  this  moment,  but  too  poignantly  ^e 
loss  of  my  gallant  sons.  Forward,  some  of  jrou :  seize  this 
unfortunate  father ;  he  must  not  see  that  which  is  to  ensue. 
Away  with  him,  and  secure  the  daughter.  I  would  to  Heaven, 
some  other  than  Di  Bivona  had  been  sent  on  this  cursed 
hanCTum's  errand !" 

**Mj  sabre !  my  sabre !"  cried  Gismondo,  wildly  rushine 
round  the  room,  and  dashing  the  chairs  and  tables  right  ana 
left  in  his  frenzy. 

Seized  by  many  powerful  hands,  the  parent  and  child  w^ 
torn  asunder :  the  former  was  borne  away,  almost  senseless, 
to  a  neighbouring  monastery ;  happily  for  herself,  the  latter 
;9iy  in  a  de^  swoon. 

" Quick !^  cried  Bivona,  **  for  Heaven's  sake!  get  this 
Qlffair  over  as  soon  as  possible." 

'*  Would  monriffnore  wait  tiH  she  recovers  a  little,  to  prsy  P" 
laid  Baptistello  varro,  whom  I  now  recognized  as  one  ofthe 
troopers,  and  who  alone  seemed  to  recou  with  disgust  from 
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kdd  task  impoJecL  "  Ah !  signor,  pennit  hei*  a  liUle  time  to 
pray." 

"  No,  no,  Yarro,  that  would  be  cmelty ;  we  have  not  s 
moment  to  spare  for  tears  and  entreaties.  Diayolol  if  onoe 
she  o^ens  these  blue  ejes  of  hers,  we  may  be  bewitched) 
there  is  that  in  their  glance, — ^"tis  the  mal-occhio !  Andyon, 
gentlemen,"  he  addressed  us,  "  will  do  me  the  fayour  to  remain 
where  you  are,  or  interfere  at  your  peril." 

Glamy  would  we  haye  resisted,  to  saye  this  poor  yictim 
lh>m  those  stem  and  unrelenting  patriots ;  but,  as  our  efforts 
would  haye  been  perfectly  futile,  and  a  serious  compromise  of 
our  own  safety,  we  were  compelled  to  become  spectators  of 
the  horrible  scene  which  ensued, — one,  of  which  I  willingly 
giye  but  a  hurried  description. 

From  one  of  the  rafters  of  a  ooyered  yerandah,  or  gallery, 
which  projected  on  rough  wooden  columns  round  three  sides 
of  the  court  or  quadrangle  of  the  inn,  Baptistello  suspended  a 
strong  cord  with  a  noose ;  two  red  torches,  streaming  in  the 
night-wind,  were  held  aloft,  and  cast  their  fitful  glare  around. 
The  picturesque  fajutde  of  the  old  palace,  with  the  rude  altera- 
tions made  by  Da  f  ossi,— its  broad  eayes,  its  ffloomy  galleries, 
yine-dad  columns,  and  gleaming  casements ;  we  motley  group 
of  wild-looking  yolunteers,  with  their  Calabrian  troop-horses, 
andelancing  bucklers  and  weapons ;  the  dark  yisaees  of  those 
who  Dore  tl£  poor  eirl  to  the  place  of  death ;  and  the  beautiful 
victim  herselr,  with  her  pale  cheek  and  paler  bosom,  and  the 
disheyelled  tresses  of  her  long,  bright  hair,  which  the  old  man 
loyed  to  stroke,  were  illumined  by  the  strong  red  light  poured 
from  the  torches,  whilst  a  dusky  eloom  enyeloped  the  back- 
ground: the  whole  scene  would  haye  formed  a  striking 
subject  for  the  pencil  of  a  Salyator  Bosa. 

Keyiyed  by  the  cool  ni^ht-wind,  the  lips  of  Luisa  were 
beginning  to  moye ;  she  sighed  deeply.  Ah  I  it  was  agony 
to  contemplate  Ihat  beautiiul  bosom,  now  throbbing  almoet 
for  the  last  time !  She  opened  her  eyes,  but  closed  them  in- 
stantly, as  a  torch  dose  by  flashed  full  upon  her  &oe ;  con- 
sciousness was  just  returning,  as  the  detestable  cord  was 
placed  round  her  pure  and  slender  throat. 

"  Madonna — Madonna  receiye  her ! "  exclaimed  Castelermo^ 
as  he  held  his  crucifix  aloft  to  heayen.  "  Mother  of  mercj, 
look  on  her ! — O,  gran  IHo  I "  he  ejaculated,  as  she  was  tossed 
oyer  the  balcony. 

There  was  a  horrid  jerking  and  cracking  sound,  as  the  cord 
f trained  with   her   weight;   her  blue   eyes  opened,— oh! 
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iHghtftd  WM  their  aspeei^  as  the  fij^t  of  l&e  spoitaiBg 
toorches  fell  <m  them,  and  stiU  more  mghtfiil  were  the  ^i^ 
toriaons  of  that  eBchantii^  form,— hf«t  far  a  mom^ii;  Onty. 
Thete  it  smnc  nmnd,  Tibratm^  th^  hnng  stiU  aod  motioB- 
lets ;  the  fiiffhead  drocmed  heayitf  f<»ward,  and  the  l<ni|^ 
br^t  raiglett  floated  in  oisOTder  on  the  paenng  wimL 

"Tb  hSne,  and  awaj!"  cried  Di  BiroBa;  and,  «pe  his 
party  had  clattered  through  the  I\)rto  Nnovo^  l£»co  «Bd 
I  returned  to  our  apartment,  sickenifig  with  dHgoat  and 
iM^ror. 

"Baata!  let  ns  quit  this  aecnrBed  den,  and  seek  some 
]^aee  oi  aansement^  said  the  knight.  "  lliere  is  sorelf 
some  gaming-honse  or  merry  eantina  in  Monteleone.  Let 
us  go.**^ 

''With  an  my  soul,"  said  I.  ''Some  of  the  0«ni£Bii 
Bangers  are  in  aaRis<ni  here.  I  had  a  brother  amongst 
them  once,  and  know  the  corps  weQ,  hs^ring  many  friends 
in  it" 

"  Boono !  we  shall  be  sore  to  fall  in  witii  the  offioeis  ecBA- 
where, — at  the  aS6e  or  the  promenade." 

We  left  the  inn  about  the  same  time  that  two  men  of  the 
Comoa^Dia  di  Morti  bore  away  the  remains  of  Luisa  Gis- 
monao  in  a  sheQ,  cohered  by  a  pall ;  around  it  walked  si:^ 
otha*8,  carrying  torches,  and  completely  euTsioped  in  sack- 
doth,  haying  eren  thebr  faces  eoyered  by  a  black  hood,  which 
descended  to  the  chin.  They  formed  a  rrun  umI  mrstcnoiis 
ffroQp,  as  they  wound,  by  the  light  of  their  links,  throogh.  st 
dark  and  narrow  alley,  to  the  entrance  of  some  obsnoe  and 
ghastly  diamel-hoose. 

"And  Luisa  was  the  bosom  friend  of  Saaea I"  thougl^  I, 
as  tjieir  monotonous  diant  ^ed  away.  **  What  a  iade  of 
horror  I  have  to  tell  the  fiunily  of  Alfieri ! " 

Of  the  Maj<^  Gismondo,  I  shall  hare  to  relate  more  1 
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Next  ereodng  we  axTired  at  Scylla— t^e  ScjUa  of  claaguuu 
fjitiqcdiy,  hoary,  and  worn  with  the  stomiB  of  ages,  dark  wiUi 
i&e  ^p9e  of  jears ;  the  stronghold,  saccessiyely,  of  the  Gredc, 
the  AODum,  the  fidr>haired  €roth,  the  swarthy  Saraeen«  the 
maH-dad  Horman  knight,  the  proud  Italian  jMrince,  the 
pronder  Spaniard,  and,  lastly,  the  grasping  GauL  Ab  we 
approachea  it,  Oastelenno  bade  me  remark  the  roar  of  the 
ocean  in  the  eavemi  beneath  the  rock,  which  rises  perpendi- 
enlarly  from  the  water,  and  is  still  of  considerable  danger  to 
mariners.  To  the  ancients  it  was  terrible,  on  account  of  ite 
real  and  Mded  dangers,  which  occupy  so  prominent  a  place 
in  the  heroic  noeins  of  Homer,  Ovid,  and  others ;  and  famous 
fbrdie  loves  of  Olaucus,  and  the  magic  art  of  Circe,  the  daugh- 
ter of  the  sun  (who  transformed  the  beautiful  nymph  S(^la 
into  that  tall  rock,  which  ^bulged  the  pride  of  famed  Ulysses' 
fleet "),  and  the  roar  of  whose  dogs  was  so  terrible  to  iEneas 
and  his  fc^owers. 

Opjposite,  rose  the  fair  and  &uitful  ooast  of  Sicily,  the  spires 
of  Messina,  and  the  green  ridge  of  the  Keptunian  hills, 
behind  which  sank  the  setting  sun,  whose  last  r^s  changed 
the  hue  of  the  ocean  from  blue  to  ]^ui]ple ;  the  Straits  were 
studded  with  craft  of  every  description,  from  ihe  stately 
Britidi  Bne-of-battle  ship  to  the  little  scampavia,  with  its  red 
and  yellow  latteen  sail.  As  we  pulled  up  our  horses  beside 
Monte  Jaci,  to  view  the  splendid  prospect  the  old  tradition 
came  to  my  remembrance : — 

"  Tlie  Italiaa  shore 
AaS  f^r  SiciEa*s  coast  were  one,  before 
itaiMrtliqaakecauaedtiieaaw:  tiM  roaring  tides 
Tbe  pMfl^fe  broke,  tiMiA  tead  from  lend  diiidOT  I 
Aod,  where  the  lands  retired,  theroshmg  ooeam  lidet.*'— JEmu^  Itf. 

ThoMttni^  of  the  aea  m  the  «»«im  of  Dniigwa  oaosed  «<ir 
horses  l»«iori  and  leac^  and  the  souid  was  not  tmliks  ^k» 
cry  of  some  "  tremendous  pest,"  or  monster,  such  «•  8ey¥k 
watfahled by  tiie poets  of  cUL  B«t, enmi^  or  ik»  reader 
Witt  mspott  ms  of  that  **  Ml  yadantry  whi(^  &di  vrerp 
tibmg  ancieni  neoeasaxilj  snbiiraf.** 

The  whole  coast  bore  traces  of  that  dreadful  visitatioa,  lb# 
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earthquJco  of  1783,  when  yast  maMes  of  the  ihore  fell  into 
the  sea,  bmying  gardens,  fields,  dwellinfs :  at  the  base  of 
Mcmte  Jaei  laj  a  migh^  piece  of  rock,  which  had  been 
hulled  firom  its  munmit  to  the  margin  of  the  Mediter- 
ranean. 

''On  that  nigbt  oi' horrors,"  said  Castelermo, ^'' when  all 
Calabria  was  trmbling  with  the  internal  conynlsions  of  the 
world— when  the  sea  exhaled  brimstone,  and  the  whole  face 
of  the  land  became  changed — ^when  rirers  were  choked  np  by 
the  fall  of  the  mountains,  or  rolled  back  upon  their  source — 
when  dties,  engulfed  in  yawning  earth,  were  lost  for  erer-* 
wben  hills  became  lakes,  and  the  last  day  of  dread  and 
judgment  seemed  at  hand,— the  ocean  heaved  up  its  waters 
to  me  height  of  twenty  feet ;  and,  rushing  on  the  coast  for  ^e 
distance  of  three  miles,  swept  back  into  the  abyss  two  thousand 
four  himdred  and  seventy  numan  beings,  wlio  had  fled  to  the 
shore  for  safety  from  the  crumbling  diffs  and  falling  moun- 
tains. The  heavens  seemed  all  in  flames,  and  the  ocean 
rolled  on,  wearing  the  red  tint  which  the  light  reflected  on 
it ;  the  promontory  of  Campahi  fell  into  the  waves,  and  not  a 
frafi;ment  of  it  remained ;  Scylla  was  spUt  to  its  foundations, 
ana  the  solid  towers  of  its  casUe  flung  from  the  rock  up(m  the 
town  below.  The  eagles  screamed  and  ^veiled,  panting  on 
the  ground,  whilst  the  wolves  howled  with  affinght  in  the  re- 
cesses of  the  woods.  All  nature  seemed  convulsed,  paralyzed^ 
and  trembling  on  the  brink  of  destruction." 

The  castle  was  the  property  of  Casteleimo's  uncle,  the  Car* 
dinal  Buffo,  prince  ofthe  ancient  house  of  BxiSo  Sd^lio,  and  a 
man  of  poUtical  and  military  celebrity;  it  was  his  prmdpd  re^ 
sidence,  until  ruined  and  dismantled  on  his  defection ;  but  the 
skill  of  French  engineers  had  restored  it  to  more  than  its  for- 
mer strength  and  glory.  On  the  south  side  lay  the  snug 
Htde  town,  tenninated  by  the  castle  rock,  Ihe  cliff*  descend 
inff  sheer  down  to  the  sea,  which  roUs  two  hundred  feet 
below.  An  ample  tricolour  waved  heavily  over  the  dark  grey 
keep,  and  the  ghttering  arms  of  the  sentinels  flashed  in  the 
settmg  sun,  over  the  ramparts  and  embrasures,  through 
which  protruded  the  muzues  of  heavy  cannon ;  their  fire« 
durinff  the  siege,  had  scared  away  all  tiie  inhiibitaats  of  the 
town  below. 

Evenine  deepened  around  as  we  advanced,  and  we  soon 
saw  the  light  m  the  Pharo  di  Messina  shed  its  tremu- 
lous rays  across  the  rushing  and  now  dark  waters  of  the 
Strait 
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The  ganiflon  of  the  French  maiquis  was  completely  in- 
Tested  ;  on  the  land  side^  by  the  brigade  of  my  conntryman. 
Colonel  (latterly^  lientenant-General  Sir  John)  Oswald,  who, 
at  the  head  of  ike  20th  and  58th  regiments,  with  five  com- 
panies of  De  Watteville's  corps,  and  two  fonr-pomid  field- 
pieces,  had  marched  to^  this  part  of  Iiower  Calabria,  inmie- 
diately  after  our  victory  at  Maida.  Two  days  after  the 
battle,  be  captured  the  town  and  castle  of  Monteleone,  took 
three  bnndi^  Frenchmen  prisoners,  seized  all  the  dep6t 
there,  and,  pushing  on  by  forced  marches,  laid  8ic«;e  to  ScyUa, 
which,  at  the  time  of  my  airiyal,  bad  been  dosefy  blockaded 
for  nearly  twenty  days. 

The  twilight  of  eve  had  given  place  to  the  more  sombre 
shadow  of  mgbt,  wben  we  entered  the  town,  but  no  chant  of 
renders  arose  from  the  mined  chapds  of  its  deserted  convents ; 
soldiers  alone  crowded  its  streets  and  terraces,  where  the 
shattered  houses,  roofless  and  desolate,  and  strewn  with 
broken  fomiture,  exploded  diells,  splinters,  and  cannon-shot, 
gave  evidence  of  the  daily  work  of  strife. 

The  quarters  of  the  general  were  in  an  old  mansion,  the 
gloonw^  and  antique  aspect  of  which,  with  its  vicinity  to  a 
churcn,  dedared  it  to  nave  been  once  the  residence  of  an 
ecclesiastic  of  rank.  The  jagged  archivolts,  twisted  columns, 
and  erotesque  decorations,  aU  displayed  the  peculiar  taste  of 
the  Saraceno-Norman  architect,  who  raised  t£e  massive  walls 
of  the  buildiiLg,  which  Sir  John  found  a  very  comfortable 
shelter  from  the  shot  of  the  enemy's  batteries. 

Leaving  our  horses  with  ihe  quarter-guard,  who  occupied 
the  lower  part  of  the  building,  we  were  ushered  up  a  narrow 
well-stam»se  to  a  vaulted  room,  where  we  found  Sir  John 
and  Colonel  Oswald  seated  by  a  black  oak  table,  studying  a 
plan  of  Scyila,  which  divided  their  attention  with  an  im- 
posinejar  of  wine  and  a  case  of  dears. 

''Welcome,  Dundas,"  they  ezdaimed.  ''Good  news,  I 
hope?    Crotonar-** 

"  Surrendered  on  last  Wednesday  evening.'* 

"  Glorious  fdlow,  Madeod !" 

"We  have  taken  six  hundred  prisoners,  forty  pieces  of 
cannon,  and  all  their  stores.'* 

"  Excellent ;"  said  the  general,  rubbing  his  hands ;  *'  and 
your  friend— he  bdongs  to  the  Kee  Corps,  I  presume  P" 

'' Santugo's  battalion.  Allow  me  to  introduce  IheCavaliere 
di  Castelermo,  of  the  militaiT  order  of  Malta,  who  has  ac- 
oompamed  me  hither  from  (]rotona;  no  easy  journey.  Sir 
Jc^  in  such  a  laad  as  this.    The  signor  is  now  l<»d  ni 
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8ey11a«Mditeet0ae,  «aee  ttie  de&daon  ind  cokmmqmBsA  for* 
feifeae  of  kk  «mciW»  1^  etfdBnal.** 

Tbe  kni^  end  raenl  bowed. 

**  We  milt  dri^  jomr  hemlth  m  captam,"  fwad  Oswald 
fining  tbt  glawto  from  the  greybeard,  andpfothing  the  ctgiua 
towaxda  vs,  **  we  nmtt  al90  inTite  eome  of  tbe  bngade  smi. 
obristen  yoor  oommismm — eh,  Dimdas !  Some  m  tke  CD- 
dinal's  wme  flui---plmity  more  in  the  cellan  below— -ffloi 
WIS  thehouM  of  ys  ftewaid) — capital  stnff,  ib  it  not  P** 

*'  And  I  htsft  to  eesgrstolate  tlie  general  on  the  rank  be 
baa  dbtamed ;  long  maj  be  enjoy  it !"  said  I,  afladin^to  Sir 
John's  recent  elevation  to  the  title  of  eonnt  of  Mairla, 
beatowed  on  him  by  Eer&and  of  Naples. 

Muttering  an  eKcvae,  he  tore  open  l^e  coren,  and  bastOy 
oconed  orer  tbe  de^atcbea  of  Macleod. 

"  Oafttolated— bonovrs  of  war — prisonen — ^um,  nmr— 1  am 
afraid  W9  dwdl  not  get  poeaession  of  S<^^  so  easily.  Here 
we  baive  been  for  twenty  days  before  tbis  plaoe—a  mere  tower 
with  outworks— and  are  not  nearer  possession  than  we  were 
at  1b0  &8t  boor  of  ovr  arriral ;  we  hare  lost  many  yahxable 
ofBeen  and  men,  asdwithont  k&ying  gained  any  adrantage  te 
compensate  tbe  aervioe  for  their  loss.  Massena  mai-  ad^nce 
to  rdiefe  tbe  fortress,  if  the  besieged  do  not  soon  yield ;  and 
Montdeone,  tke  eommAndant,  appears  a  most  CKtenuned 
fellow;  in  answer  to  a  flag  of  trace,  he  sent  me  bis  pledged 
word  tiiat  he  would  fight  to  tbe  last,  and  then  blow  iip  the 
place ;  but  never  enrrender  it.** 

''  ibid  this  man,"  I  observed,  *'  is  said  to  be  a  eovntryman 
of  our  own.** 

''  Yoa  BuiBt  not  say  that,  Dnndas,"  replied  tiie  genera]  j 
"  it  is  s  mere  ivmoor,  I  suppose.'* 

,  "  fie  k resolved  to  die  game,"  said  Oswald ;  "but  Pandas, 
as  you  have  some  notion  of  these  tidngs,  jmt  look  oyer  this 
pkn,  win  yon,  and  say  which  yon  tnink  tbe  weakest 
point  P" 

"  We  were  pbnming  an  asaacdt,"  eontinned  tiie  general, 
['  jou  may  examine  the  features  <f£  ike  ^aoe  to-morrow  i  bat 
it  it  ratlier  dangerous  work  to  leeouaoitre  witbin  lan^e  of 
their  long  nines  and  twenty-foiur  pomders.  ^Om  n  a  j&ft  ef 
tbe  lwt»  aes^  to  me  by  Ftanoainpa,  wko  fonnd  ft  in  tibebag- 
gage  ef  a  JlsMKii  offiser  kiUed  m  tbe  awiwicrei  of  Swireria; 


It appeaa  ta  reyseimt  tbe plaot very Amimiky.  Hec^isihe 
dn^Andg^  tbeie  the  tSte^ihftoiU  and  fosse,  tett  wS 
•faierye,  Gbnda,  that  tbe  eaatle  is  bnilt  on  tite  ertreraci  yi«ii|^ 
^  the  cbSi£  Scylfav  wlneb  fonaa  tiie  tsnninatioil  cf  ttfto- 
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maabarj  wuhml  on  Ifarw  sdei  by  die  «mu  Our  friend,  liie 
OBTitiere  Unco,  no  dkMlit»  knows  <iie  intorior  w^ ;  ntssiife 
iraQs  iiniiiiMpuHii  &e  keep,  flanked  hj  strong  tow«n,  defended 
by  beavy  etanon  snd  mortan.'* 

"  Hie  enrteins  are  well  loopboled  fbr  inu«keCry,  idndi  will 
sweep  ike  dk^es  in  erery  direction/'  said  Castelermo. 

"  The  casemates  are  ranlted  with  solid  masonrT,"  added 
Oswald,  removing  his  cigar ;  "  they  are  in  the  flanks  of  the 
bastions,  and  capuble  of  containing  a  company  eaeh.  No 
joke  toget  into  a  ditch,  exposed  to  snch  annoyances  as  tbese, 
eh  P  Tbej  hare  six  l3iirty-twos,  to  sweep  tlie  exterior  skme 
of  the  aaranoed  £9sse,  in  endeayonrinff  to  crom  i^iiea, 
Cdlond  EoBS  has  btt  some  of  the  bnnrest  fellows  in  the  ranks 
of  the  2(Hh.  The  phoe  u  TictnaUed  amply,  and  watered  by 
a  cistern,  and  its  garrison  are  resolute  as  their  leadbr.  1^. 
now  what  say  yon  to  all  this  P  It  has  baffled  the  braveij  of 
ffi^  brigade,  and  &e  skill  of  H.  Nararro,  oar  ItaHan  en- 
meer ;  thonehhe  oames  of  a  stoekidiich  has  achieved  great 
uiings  in  its  day." 

E^  the  oolffliel  pointed  to  a  litiie  man,  dad  in  iiie  seaiiet 
Neapolitan  uniform,  who  had  hitherto  sat  quietly  smoking  a 
cigar  behind  ii^  shadow  of  a  column,  unseen  by  us. 

"Yes,  Signor  Ckdonello,"  sud  he,  coming  loarwiid  and 
placing  a  finger  on  the  plan ;  **  I  am  of  opinion  still,  that  thcve 
IS  notSng  so  eflectual  as  a  mine  under  that  part  of  ^kt  wall 
nearest  Sie  town.  I  myself  will  volunteer  to  fire  the 
saudsson." 

"  The  place  vou  speak  of  is  protected  by  a  battery  of  thirty- 
two  pounders,  replied  tiie  general;  '*you  are  zealous  and 
brave,  Signor  Navarro,  and  we  thank  you;  but  a  wtyof 
workmen  oonld  nev^  form  chambers  in  a  place  so  rocky  and 
exposed." 

"  Signor  count  (^  Maida,"  retorted  the  Italian,  "  I  think  I 
have  served  long  enou^  to  know  something  of  mines,  ikat 
eapabilities  and  nature.  My  ancestor,  Pietno  Navanro,  finrt 
introduced  the  noble  art  of  8|>ringing  mines,  when  ^ief  en- 
gineer to  the  Genoese,  at  the  siege  of  SereaeneHa,  in  FkreiMe^ 
and  they  gained  the  town  by  means  of  this  branch  of  t^  urt 
military,  whidi  ia  as  vseful  as  it  is  wonderful  to  beh^d.  Wf 
also  took  the  castle  of  ilie  £gg  atNanles,  when  siiiiag  wA 
tbeSaaniaxda;  and  I  ImUTS^  eastef  ddl' Dm  to  be  i 
than  fliecaitattodi  Ba^." 

''Periuq^ao;  baft  our  hkmd  tbe  maxqnis  wfli  titoi 
that  we  do  not  undermine  anv  part  of  his  premisw*    Tell  «e^ 
Ckude  what  is  yeor  opinion  r' 
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Htfiaff  « liMla  imattering  of  eiigiiieeriii^,  I  ^^ 
attentird  J,  and  foond  that  it  was  ahnost  unpoasible  to  execute 
iSvnrr&B  fnrojeet  of  amine ;  but  by  using  the  compaaaes  and 
•cale,  and  W  an  obaerration  made  when  ap^oaching  tiieplao^ 
I  diaoorered  that  the  fortreea  waa  completely  commanded  bj 
a  neighbooring  hill,  b j  carryinf^  guns  to  the  scarp  of  ¥rhich»  tibie 
outer  and  inner  defences  would  be  easily  battered,  anda  breach 
effected.  It  ^ye  me  no  great  opinion  of  Kayano  s  skill,  that 
he  had  not  discoyered  this  yery  simple  and  obrioua  metiiod 
before. 

Hie  general  gaye  an  exclamation  of  delu^  when  I  proposed 
and  ez^amed  my  mode  of  attack;  but  the  eyes  of  the littie 
Italian^  of  course,  gleamed  with  malice  and  anger,  which*  £<» 
the  preMni^  he  diose  to  conceal,  although  he  pulled  Bercelj 
at  his  ci^,  and  kicked  with  his  heeb  against  ihe  oolumn 
behind  hmi. 

"Now,  then.  Sir  John,  what  ordnance  haye  youK' 

"  Two  enrricle-guns,  four-poundera  only ;  they  are  of  little 
use ;  but  Sir  Sidney  Smith  has  lent  us  eight  thirty-sixes  from 
his  frigate,  for  the  especial  behoof  of  the  marquis  and  his 
ganison.  To  draff  Uiem  to  the  scarp  of  ihe  hill  is  no  easy 
task ;  but  it  shall  be  done,  and  this  night,  too !  Scylla  must 
be  ours  at  all  risks.  Its  position  at  uie  gorge  of  me  Strait 
readers  it  of  the  greatest  importance  as  a  defence  against 


"V^ 


,  httle  Gibraltar,"  said  Oastelermo. 

"  And  ours  it  shall  be,  if  it  costs  us  as  much  trouble  aa  eyer 
old  Gib  did,"  replied  Stuart    "  Hallo,  Pierce !" 

His  orderly  appeared. 

**  Giye  my  compliments  to  Gascoigne,  the  brigade-m«or ; 
tell  him  to  get  three  officers  and  one  hundred  andnffy 
priyates  from  each  regiment,  to  drag  the  frigate's  guns  to  the 
top  of  the  hill  yonder,  where  they  must  be  in  a  position  to 
open  at  daybrmk,  and  desire  him--or  stay— I  had  better  giye 
you  a  note,  perhaps." 

He  scribbled  one  hastily  <ni  the  back  of  a  guard-report,  or 
some  such  yahiable  document ;  and  Fierce,  who  had  stood 
erect  as  a  ramrod,  raised  his  hand  to  his  forehead,  wheeled 
aharply  round,  as  if  upon  a  piyot,  and  withdrew.  Imme- 
diately afterwards  a  bugle  aoimded,  and  in  the  course  of  ten 
minutes  the  narties  went  off  at  a  rapid  pace  witii  pickaxes, 
erow-bars,  snoyels,  and  rcpes,  the  xormer  to  dear  the  way, 
and  the  latter  to  drag  the  cannon  up  the  roolr,  rough,  and 
steephill.side. 

""Jinish  the  contenU  of  the  iar.  gentiemen,"  s«d  Sir  John, 
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filling  Casteleimo's  glass,  and  passing  the  ample  greybeard, 
"  meid  the  fire,  somebody." 

Oswald  gaye  the  smoky  fire-pan  a  kick,  cansing  its  contents 
to  blase  np  and  difiuse  a  yery  little  heat  and  a  great  deal  of 
■moke  thioogh  the  apartment,  which,  like  most  in  Italy, 
beinff  withont  fireplace  or  chimney,  was  warmed  by  a  pan- 
tal  en  burning  oliye-hosks,  impregnating  the  atmosphere  with 
»  disagreeabk  odoor. 

"  O,  for  the  coal-fires  of  old  Eneland !"  said  the  general 
'*  Or  the  sntiff  parlour  of  Dnnnuceir  I*'  chimed  in  Oswald ; 
thinking,  doubUess,  of  his  comfortable  mansion  in  the  east 
nenk  of  Fife. 

After  half  an  hour's  oonyersation,  maintained  principally 
by  myself,  in  describing  the  jommey  from  Crotona,  we  aa- 
jonrned  to  the  scene  of  operations,  where  fonr  hundred  and 
fiflj  soldiers  were  toiling  along  a  narrow  and  rogeed  road^ 
dragging  the  heayy  guns  firom  uie  beach  towards  me  moun- 
tain. 

**  Beware  of  that  little  fellow,  Navarro !"  said  Castelermo, 
tapping  me  on  the  shoulder ;  "  he  regards  you  with  no  fiiendly 
eye,  for  the  expoti  joa  made  of  his  ignorance.  He  is  Sicilian 
bred,  and  the  Bioilians  are  slippery  dogs." 

A  party  provided  with  hatchets,  pickaxes,  and  spades, 
moyea  in  front,  and  cleared  the  way  by  cutting  down  trees 
and  hedges,  leyelling  walls  and  fences,  and  removing  all  oIk 
stades  Ux  ike  progress  of  those  who  brought  the  cannon ; 
some  pulling  the  ropes  attached  to  the  clumsy  shm-carriages, 
whilst  others  urged  the  little  creaking  wheels  by  applying 
crow-bars  behind.  It  was  a  task  equally  slow  and  kborious ; 
but  the  officer^  with  proper  seal,  set  an  example  to  the 
soldiers,  by  sharing  in  the  toil,  and  workin£[  among  them 
without  their  coats.  On  the  hill,  all  traces  of  road  or  track 
had  disappeared,  and  thickets  of  olives,  wild  vines,  mined 
walls,  masses  of  sandstcme,  ruts,  and  gorges,  obstructed  the 
way  80  much,  that  the  hour  of  two  in  the  morning  arrived, 
ere  the  guns  were  posted  and  ready  for  service. 

Our  Stde  party  of  artillery,  assisted  by  some  of  the  in- 
fantry of  the  line,  had  them  loaded,  depressed,  andjpre]jared 
to  open  fire,  the  instant  day  began  to  brighten  the  Straits  of 
Messina. 

Meanwhile,  the  marouis  and  his  garrison  were  not  idle ;  by 
the  noise  in  the  town  below,  they  became  aware  that  some- 
thing unusual  was  going  on,  and  blue-bedls  were  burned  on 
every  battlement  and  pinnacle,  until  all  Scylla  seemed  wrapped 
m  livid  flames ;  a  ghastly  glare  lighted  up  the  ocean  to  the 
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west»  and  ike  inovBtaiiiB  to  the  east ;  the  domdm  wbare  u 
floated  in  eolphury  blue,  and  er^L  the  nnee  o£  Fnansm  and 
Keiaim  fj^inuDered  in  theocdd,  wieurtUj  laatoe  ahed  frem 
thoae  lofij  xamparts.  The  eastle  w«e  ao  diatlnet^  riwrtalri 
tiiaiweeoeldliaTeooiwIed  eTCfyatane  » the  BHMaire  Inap, 
aade^eiybar  in  the  gnted  wiMowa;  tattiieiHg^  waeio 


daA  aa  efecindly  to  eoaceid  cmx  ootntiom,  TMj&edt 
few  rounds  of  shot  and  shell  at  random*  IdBrng*  &  ww  of  th« 
guards  who  blocked  ujt  the  arennes  (^  the  wot,  but  oClier- 
wise  without  effisct ;  ud  I  haife  ae  doubt  tbej  were  » littb 
diioonoertod,  when  dawning  day  zerealed  to  tbem  eig^ 
thirty-sizeB  on  the  mountain-side,  and  opposed  to  the  wealDMt 
paort(^tiudr  works.  A  eommotioii  waa  o&mediatalr  ebeer?- 
aUe  among  them,  and  a  still  greater  one  wImb,  on  Ifn^  on 
fint  salTO,  a  mass  of  the  outer  bastioB*  thaw  tbe  oardon^  Idl 
into  the  dltoh  below. 

Enewiraged  by  this,  our  arliUiijiiMn  plied  the  caPBeiawiA 
might  and  main,  worlang  in  their  shirt-sieeyes  fit  was  a  baoofl- 
ing  morning) ;  but,  after  aa  boor's  firing  uie  c«rfq«adeH 
became  heated,  and  beeaa  to  "Iddc"  andzeeoil  eo  jmui^ 
tibat  they  weee  oompellea  to  eease  <^^«a^<ms  £«  a  tuae,  and 
permit  them  to  cool, — a  proeesa  whid^  the  Fxanck  vavally 
moilitate  by  introducing  snonigea  steeped  in  yinegar,  when  it 
can  be  bad,  which  is  n^  otten^  on  sernoe. 

The  gallant  garrison  strove  bard  to  intacnq^t  these  sao- 
cesoful  operations ;  but  as  we  were  rathmr  beycnd  jtike  niige 
IC^masketry,  and  their  battery-guns  could  not  be  pointed  to 
Budi  an  eleyati<m  as  that  on  which  we  wwe  situated*  tiunf 
had  recourse  to  m<fftars;  these,  bowe?^,  were  soill4aaiiage<i 
that  tiie  bondM  generally  fell  shorty  and  either  sank  iato  the 
tort  or  rolled  down  the  biU  to  the  sea-shoff^  and  eapleded 
among  the  breakers. 

Wben  agam  our  battecy  opened,  we  heard  the  French 
band  pbmng  the  old  republiean  osrsiayiiafe  ■■  a  piece  of  a^re 
gasconade. 

"  I  will  bet  a  dozen  <^  wine  we  change  their  tune  in  an 
hour,"  said  the  general,  who  was  watting  tbe  operations 
throogb  bis  telescope.    '*  We  will  hnniUe  tlMin  yet.^' 

"fial  whatcanibatbeP"  lexdaimed;  "&B<»tieF" 

"  No ;  but  the  devil  seems  to  have  jumped  over  the  easile- 
wall  into  ibe  town  below,"  said  Oswald.  An  unusual  bustle 
took  place  amongst  our  soldi^Es,  who  were  seen  runniaf 
through  the  streets  in  confusion,  and  exposed  to  Ukb  cDemy^ 
tewsVetry,  whioh  instanthr  opened  on  theni.  * 

An  ciioniioas  carcass,  &apQ«aklsw«ir^l^  bad  been  blown 
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tnm  a  morUr  into  Seylla»  with  ike  intention  ^  settang  it  on 
ftre.  TbiB  conlnistiUes  which  conpose  this  amiahla  engino 
of  Btodem  wvrfsre,  are  pitdi,  taUow^  powder,  saltpetre,  oil, 
broken  barrels  of  muskets,  loaded  grenades,  bam  of  iron, 
cfaaina,  an^l  br^en  bottles,  aQ  hoqped  together  m  one 
globular  mses;  through  these,  fuse-holes  are  bored,  and  to 
which  lighted  matches  are  apptied  the  momeiKt  befoio  the 
bomb  is  shot  forik, 

Iha  ponderous  affair  descended  ihrtM^h  the  roof  of  the 
general^  temporarj  quarter,  where,  luckily,  thore  waa  no 
wood-wmk  to  bum,— but  the  house  was  diattered  to  its 
foandations,  mxrocied,  and  blown  to  ruma  in  a  moment. 

'*  BMta!**  exclauned  Oaraliore  Marco,  as  the  carcass  ex- 
ploded, without  doing  further  harm ;  "  a  nre  USlaw  is  this 
marchese !  He  will  &ht  to  the  death-gasp,  I  warrant ;  and 
ScyUa  will  never  fall  wwle  his  hand  can  hold  a  sabre." 

*'  Then  we  wiU  leave  the  castle  in  a  worse  predicament  than 
the  earthquake  left  it,"  replied  Sir  John,  closing  his  telescope 
sharply. 

**  You  may  blow  it  into  the  sea,  for  aught  that  I  care,  g^i- 
tlemen,"  said  the  Italian ;  ''  its  late  lord,  my  uncle,  was  ever 
a  nigffard  of  his  ducats  to  me,  and  I  have  no  ^at  love  for 
his  old  house.  Many  an  unhappy  heretic  and  infidel  has 
perished  in  the  obscurity  of  its  dungeons.  I  know  something 
of  l^em.  WiU  you  believe  it,  Signor  Claude  P  the  old  bashaw 
once  lodged  me  m  them  for  a  week,  because  I  interfered  with 
his  Mendship  for  a  certain  fair  damsel  of  Beggio :  cardinals 
are  not  to  be  trifled  with  !*' 

"Well,  sir,"  said  the  general,  "you  may  join  the  assault 
to-ni^ht,  if  the  breach  is  practicable."  The  eyes  of  ihe  brave 
cavaiuer  sparkled. 

"  With  heart  and  hand,  excellency !  I  bear  as  much  hatred 
to  our  foes  in  ScvUa,  as  a  Christian  man  ma^r  bear  to  otbers. 
They  are  the  false,  tyrannical,  and  oppressive  French!  I 
have  not  forgotten  that  when  Napoleon's  fleet  appeared  off 
Malta,  the  knights  of  Provence,  Auvergne,  and  all  the 
French  langue,  abandoned  the  banner  of  the  order,  instead  of 
fighting  like  L'Isle  Adam  of  old,  as  long  as  stone  wall  and 
steel  blade  remained  true  to  them." 

The  general  bowed,  and  smiled  slight^  at  the  Italian's 
enthusiasm. 

"  Thank  Heaven,  the  carcass  did  no  more  damage,**  said 
he ;  "  the  eflect  of  one,  properly  shot,  is  indeed  tremendous. 
I  saw  one  fired  when  Moore  took  the  Mouello  f<nrt.    Ah  * 
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DoncUuiy  it  was  your  poor  broUier,  Frank  and  I,  wlio  ltd  <m 
the  ttormera  there ;  he  was  a  brave  and  daahing  fellow,  and 
woald  hare  been  a  eknry  to  his  profeasion,  but  for  that  dog  of 
a  Germaiif-Kranz.^ 

Before  sonaet  a  tolerable  breach  was  effeeted  in  that  part 
of  the  baations  next  the  town;  and  by  way  of  filling  up  Uke 
Interral  of  time  till  dusk,  our  battery  played  on  the  keep  witk 
anoK  success  that  a  ttreaJb  part  of  the  wall  r^aired  by  the 
French  fell  down,  ana  thus  weakened  the  fort  oonsiderably. 
Bat  the  marchese  kept  his  soldiers  steadily  at  work  the  whole 
day,  althooffh  ezpowsd  to  our  fure;  and,  with  biUeta  and 
fascines,  endeayonred,  in  the  usual  manner,  to  rejpair  tlie 
breaches ;  they,  howeyer,  were  reported  fully  practicable  by 
the  officer  in  charge  of  the  battery,  and  at  eleven  o'dodc  that 
night  an  assault  was  <»rdered  to  take  place. 
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CHAPTER    XXXII. 

THE   FOBLOBK-HOPB. 

At  Bunset  the  following  notice  was  ciicolated  :'— 

"Briaade  Orders. — Officers  desirous  of  leading  iha 
Ibrloin-nope  are  requested  to  send  in  their  names,  without 
delay,  to  Brigade-Major  Grascoigne." 

Alter  tnmine  over  this  invitation  in  mj  mind  for  some 
time,  and  weighing  the  chances  of  promotion  against  those 
of  escape,  I  resolved  not  to  send  in  my  card  to  Gasooigne, 
notwithstanding  that  longing  for  fame  and  distinction— a 
secret  craving  to  be  the  first  man  among  the  multitude, 
which,  in  hct,  is  the  true  sentiment  that  makes  us  budde 
on  the  sword  at  first;  but  to  lead  a  forlorn-hope  is  to 
throw  away  one's  life. 

Just  when  the  troops  were  getting  silently  under  arms 
in  a  sheltered  place,  near  an  old,  gloomy,  and  empiy  con* 
vent,  I  went  to  the  rallying-post.  The  spirited  cavaliare 
di  Castelermo  earnestly  requested  the  general  to  allow  him 
the  honour  of  heading  the  dangerous  enterprise ;  but  his 
services,  his  high  coura^  and  birth,  and  his  commander's 
cross,  availed  him  nothmg  in  the  present  instance.  Sir 
John  politely  thanked  him,  and  hinted,  as  delicatdy  as  he 
could,  that  a  British  officer  alone  could  lead  where  British 
soldiers  were  to  follow. 

"Signor  Count,"  replied  the  Italian,  bitterly,  "there 
was  a  time  when  the  cross  of  St.  John  was  valued  more 
highly— when  its  wearer^  followed  none,  but  alone  led  the 
way.  It  has  pleased  Fate  to  try  us  sorely,  like  Hie  Tem* 
plars  of  other  days :  we  have  been  deprived  of  our  ships, 
our  castles,  and  our  possessions,  of  all  but  our  name  and 
frlorv ;  yet  I  trust  there  is  a  tune  to  come  when  once  more 
uie  baimer  of  Malta  will  be  what  it  was— what  it  has  been 
ser  since  the  accursed  Mussulmans  captured  Bhodes,  the 
shield  of  the  Christian  mariner,  and  the  terror  of  the 
Afirican  barbarian !" 

The  restoration  of  his  order  to  all  its  chivalric  glofy  and 
military  power,  was  one  of  Castelermo's  darling  themes^ 
and  one  about  which  he  bored  me  for  many  a  lonf  houK 
Few  Marco!    he  was   doomed  never  to  hAM  tW 

• 
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realization  of  those  gay  yisions  of  his  bold  and  lietoie 

"  Yet,  signor,"  lie  continued,  "  if  I  cannot  lead  in  the 
assault,  I  wiU  endeayonr  to  be  the  seeond  man  within  the 
breach." 

« Young  Morley,  ci  the  20th,  has  sent  in  his  nam^** 
said  Gascoigne,  wno  at  that  moment  approached,  witli  a 
number  <^  notes  in  his  hand. 

**  Ihe  little  fodl"  mattered  the  gen^;  ''poor  hoj— 
he  has  seen  little  enough  of  life  jet,  to  be  in  nm«  haof 
to  qnit  it.    Does  he  1^  the  atormersr' 

^o— Dvndta,  of  ouxs,"  eeplied  Gasooigofi,  wha  was  a 
mndmaoL  "8070a  mean  to  kftd 'liielmt dulisen'ioi- 
Bi^t»"  he  added  to  me. 

**lSOf  'itaihl  tkcamftof  is  net  got  everj  daT;  mfl         '* 

"  Year  name  is  on  nqr  list  ae  a  voiwfcear,  uimAi" 

''TbB  deooe  it  is T  I  exokimdl,  W^eif$  "a  mmm 
•eat  it  io  joaJ* 

"  Amazing !"  said  he,  handing  me  a  mck^  waHem.  ma 
hnd  and  steoed  with  a  sknateve  so  1^ 
mnj  Uot,  vaaau  and  daA^that  I  waa  ^nSmndud  ma 


9amt  fiMMd  Hm  iftoie.  getttleneni  JSmnl  1 
p]edg»s^lunov;  it  »  «  #»igei7,  to  iead  aM  iako  «r 
SSan/daamr:' 
"  Singidarl'^MMid  tiie  hrigade-Mijor,  patdA 
'"'Tbl^fOgiierjofiraraTO.^whispcBBedMtteo;  **! 
wiHwHir  a  faaadred  obowm  to  a  oarliao,  tiut  JsApiMi  of 
his  reren^e." 

"i>an£s«iheniisnetime£9r  inqniiy ornq^oeve joat 
BOw.^iMdOolmidOswidd.  «"  What  do  jcon  ypopoao-Hbo 
withdraw  yomt  name  P" 

''No^  I  wiUJeadtheasiaalt;  and  tp-mozvow^if  Xav- 
vire,  shall  eKpoee  this  cowardly  Sioilam  Ibrger,  who  is  a 
dissiaoe  to  the  uniform  he  wears,"  said  I,  ezaspeasated  to 
ftnd  n^aelf  oompdled,  in  honoor,  to  nndertake  this  noft 
fieriloM  and  deMlj  daiy,  where  the  ehanoes  ^  mmbsq^ 
withlifewieie  m  one  to  a  hundred,  witboai  the  glodoaa 
cnedtt  of  bein^  a  willing  rohmteer. 

*'  Fall  in— &e  stormers/'  cried  Gasoojgiie* 
'<Oentkme»-i4o  yoor  ^osts,"  eried^  Jelm«and.I  was 
left  aknoat  aloneu    The  time  «f  aittuk  was  so  ^qsd  «t 


hand,  that  luddlr  I  had  little  time  for  refleetum,  jrei  te 
a  few  SMates,  Zheeanie  gm^e  §guSi  melanoho^ 
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* 
life,  dtttii*  iMxme,  Bianea,  vowods  aad  agoi^,  aU  floated 
in  oonffuioiLb^bre  me ;  but  tlieae  misgiyiiigs  were  atiflied, 
rad&cbxyaliie  veekkBiiiesa— ftdeaporatehope— agkv  el 
coinage  that  would  make  one  face  the  deyil,  tookpowca 
akm  of  my  hreast^  when  the  atormen,  two  hoBued  in 
nnmber,  aeleeted  Scorn.  Yolonteera  ci  iie  2(Hh,  threw  odif 
their  knapsaeka,  Uadcets,  and  canteens,  and  were  handed 
orer  to  me  l^  their  adjutant.    For  my  heayy  oocked-hat» 
with  its  long  staff  plumes,  I  sobstitoted  a  lig^  foiaging- 
eap ;  for  mj  tasselled  hessians,  a  pair  of  large  jadc-lx>ots. 
I  buclded  my  waist-belt  tighter,   examinftd  the  blade 
and  hilt  of  my  swoid,  threw  away  my  eigv,  and  gave  the 
woid-* 
''Attention!    Mr.  Morley  yon  wiU  inspect  the  rear- 

Tkm  ponehes  were  opened,  ^bt&  flints  and  ammonition 
fTiwiied  by  tiie  light  of  the  dianHmd-likip  etHn;  ^ke 
orders  to  flx  bayonets,  and  load  with  ball-eaitridge,  f(Ar 
kwed.  Hie  ramrods  went  home  on  the  ehaiges  with  a 
raUen,  miflled  aomd,  the  modEots  matHed,  and  (hen  Ihe 
mks  became  motimikss  and  stilL  The  bdl  of  scme^ba- 
tast  cangpanile  tolled  the  eleTentii  hovr,  and  as  ilie  soand 
floated  away,  I  eoold  hear  my  own  heart  beatingv-thioigh 
an  iJM  fliiAening  pnkea. 

Myevbaltem,  pc^orlad,  k)oked reiy pale ;  looiddper* 
eeire  it  by  (he  stniight. 

''MfncHyf  I  whimned,  in  a  tart  tone  of  surprise. 

T  am  thinking  or  my  mother— she  is  far  awaj,  at 
home,*'  he  fidtered,  and,  edonring  dee^,  added,  "loan-^ 
not  he^ihese  thoQgfats." 

"Eewef  iM  will  hear  tweke  strike,"  thought  I,  whilst 
closing  the  ranks,  and  lowering  the  pcnnt  of  my  sabre  U> 
the  esnend,  to  intimate  that  wie  werereac^. 

''SiKoess  to  you,  Dundas,"  said  he.  "More  <m  by 
sections  ^yon  know  the  breach-— at  the  topt  the  main 
stKct.  Tne  fellows  begin  to  seent  cur  purpose  already. 
Yon  will  be  ably  simported;  Oswald,  with  the  68<hj 
Boas,  with  ihe  20th ;  De  Watteville's  corps  is  the  reeerre. 
Forward  V* 

We  morred  ofl^  and  at  the  same  moment  the  Frendi 
gims  again  opoied  on  the  town,  worked  with  renewed 
energy  and  rapidity.  The  rock  of  ScrUa  was  ahak^i  to 
its  sea-worn  mundations,  and  the  lights,  flashing  flx>m 
battoiwnt  and  embrasure,  repealed  the  panmets  Mned 
a  9 
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wUli  stem  fiioes  and  bristiing  bayonets,  the  lofty  keep 
erowded  widi  men,  and  Hi  giant  oatline  towering  orer  the 
whiriing  snu^e  whidi  iasned  fir<Hn  ihe  guns  of  the  lower 

The  windings  of  the  shore,  the  peak  of  Monte  Jaci,  and 
the  oarems  mIow  ns,  rang  with  eontinnal  disduurgea  of 
the  artillBTf,  and  tiie  intervals  were  filled  hjtiie  roar  of 
the  seething  surf,  and  its  booming  in  the  yawning  depths 
of  Bragara,  where-  ■ 

"  ScjQft  beUow*  from  her  dire  abodes  f 
Itanandoiispest!  abboiredbj  men  and  gods! 
Hideous  her  Toice,  and  with  leae  tCRor  roar 
Tm  whelps  oC  lions  in  the  midnight  hoar." 

The  night  was  dose  and  stiU ;  the  fireqnent  flashes  of 
the  fire-arms  reddened  the  gathered  douds,  and  lightened 
the  bosom  of  the  ocean :  the  scene  was  grand  and  unpres- 
siye.  But  we  had  very  little  poetry  in  onr  hearts  as  we 
stumbled  up  the  rough,  dark  steeet,  over  whidi  the  thirty- 
twos  and  long  nines  whistled  incessantly,  one  moment 
d^Jing  death  and  mutilation  amongst  us,  and  the  next 
bringing  some  ruined  gable  or  ponderous  balcony  thun- 
dering down  on  our  perilous  line  of  marcL  'mth  the 
utmost  speed  we  pressed  forward,  while  Oswald  followed 
with  his  corps,  and  without  much  loss  we  passed  the 
houses,  and  debouched  upon  the  ridge,  when  the  whole 
outline  of  the  fortress  burst  at  once  upon  our  yiew.  We 
rushed  forward  to  the  breach  under  a  tremendous  fire, 
which  nuned  from  every  parapet,  point,  and  loophole. 
Magnificent  and  terrible  was  the  aapect  of  the  castle  at 
tiiat  moment ;  once  more,  innumerable  blue  lights  shed 
their  liyid  and  sepulchral  glare  on  town  and  for&ess,  land 
and  sea,  enabling  the  defenders  to  direct  their  fire  steadily 
upon  us.  The  musketry  rolled  in  one.  voluminous  blaae 
oyer  breastwork  and  palisade,  while  the  batteries  i^yed 
with  incessant  rapidify,  loading  the  air  with  the  sound  of 
thunder,  for  the  echoes,  thrown  back  by  the  hiUs,  were  re- 
doubled by  the  resounding  cayems  of  ihe  rock.  Ftam 
the  summit  of  the  keep  to  the  lower  walls,  eyery  point 
seemed  to  swarm  with  men,  and  was  either  blaring  with 
light  or  shadowed  by  smoke,  and  bristling  with  Imes  of 
flashing  steeL 

Before  us  lay  the  breach^  foredoomed  to  be  the  deaUi* 
bedofmai\y;  it  was  an  immense  mass  of  loose  itonei 
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■nd  the  ascent  to  it  wna  moet  troublesome,  with  sach  oV 
etades  as  we  had  to  contend  with.  Fascines  and  cherauz* 
de-firise  were  thrown  across  the  gap,  and  in  rear  of  tiiis 
crowded  the  garrison,  who  were  ming  on  ns  wiUi  deadly 
coohiess  and  precision. 

Morley  fell  dead  at  my  feet !  An  indescribable  sensa- 
tion—a  kind  of  fireniy,  possessed  me.  I  shonted  and 
rushed  np,  brandishing  my  sabre,  and  holding  aloft  in  my 
left  hand  the  little  standard,  which  I  had  undertaken  to 

Elace  on  the  walls  of  Scylla,  or  die  in  the  attempt;  it  was 
lown  to  ribands  by  the  storm  of  balls.  Navarro  was  for- 
gotten ;  I  thought  only  of  glory  and  Bianca ! 

"Forward,  20th!  Bemember  Egmont!  On,  on! 
Hurrah!" 

"Hurrah!  hurrah!"  cried  the  wild  stormers,  as  they 
scrambled  up  the  breach  in  a  mob,  encumbered  by  the 
kiUed  and  wounded,  who  were  falling  every  second  under 
their  feet.  A  shower  of  hand-grenades,  thrown  by  the 
grenadiers  of  the  20th,  who  were  posted  in  rear  of  a  low 
wall  dose  by,  drove  the  enemy  bacc  fix>m  the  chevaux-de- 
frise,  and  shattered  it  to  pieces.  These  military  engines, 
whidi  are  now  most  unaccountably  laid  aside,  were  fol- 
lowed by  a  few  round  shot  firom  our  batteiy;  their  dis* 
ehaj^e  created  great  confusion  among  the  'Frendi ;  so 
much«o,  that  we  reached  the  summit  of  the  breach  with- 
out suffering  half  the  slaughter  I  had  antidpated. 

A  new  en^e  was  now  brought  into  operation,  the  effect 
of  which  will  never  be  forgotten  by  me  while  life  and 
m^nory  remain. 

"Push  on,  for  God's  sake!  O,  my 'brave  fdlows! 
trust  now  to  the  bayonet,  and  the  bayonet  only !"  I 
cried. 

"Viva  Ferdinando  nostro  e  la  Santa  Fede!"  shouted 
Oasteleimo,  springing  to  my  side,  but  the  Calabrian  war- 
cry  was  almost  1^  in  the  cheers  of  the  20th,  and  the 
ixTxi&c  din  around  us ;  the  ear  was  stunned  with  one  con- 
tinual roar  of  frightful  sounds.  But  the  groan,  the 
stifled  casp,  the  agonizing  ay  were  unheard  or  unheeded ; 
we  maioe  the  corpses  of  our  dearest  comrades  stepping- 
stones,  and  through  the  diot  and  shell-splinters,  which 
swept  around  us  like  a  hail-storm,  we  rushed  on,  to  dose» 
to  grapple  with,  and  overwhelm  the  enemy.  At  their 
head  we  perceived  the  marquis,  a  noble-looking  fellow,  oo 
whose  bioad  breast  the  stazs  and  medals  of  his  achieve 
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mcnto  were  sliiaiai^  bt  the  fi|^  from  liie  mtukt^  maii 
owB^ui^  bonbe. 

AtmB^matMa^lnmAedihewama^cii^ehrt^  mad 
had  mj  lutad  on  tiie  dieTsox-de-frise^  to  vsoli  erer,  wlkm 
the  earth  lieaTed  and  yawned  benealh  oar  feet ;  a  tiemieii- 
dooft  ezpkeioD  anda  drcadfii)  eranii  enmed ;  a  himdred  of 
my  parfy  were  blown  to  atoms  in  a  moment,  a&d  I  waa 
ttffc^orertbe  banrki,  fidlixii^  hrafflong  in  the  midgt  of 
Hhe  eBiUBoy, 

Unseen  by  w,  after  ^buk,  a  coupon  dm  hombes,  or  tab 
SBIed  witk  loaded  slralls,  bad  been  seciet^  simk  vnder^^ 
stones  of  the  brea^  and  being  aligbt^  eorcred  over  1^ 
fragments  c^  masonry,  lay  concealed  nntil  i^  moment 
we  trod  upon  it,  when  the  French  fired  it  by  mtam  oia. 
sancisson,  and  produced  a  fi-ightful  catestropbe*  Thjere 
was  a  pause  for  a  mQment,  but  a  motnent  only. 

The  few  suryiyors  oi  the  stonningp«rfar  recoiled,  and  I 
saw  Castelermo  clinging  with  all  toe  oeroeratioiL  of  a 
dying  man  to  a  eopestone  ci  the  sbatterea  battkment. 
Ilie  stone  yielded  and  gaye  way;  there  was  a  cr^  of 
^  Basta  !**  and  the  poor  Imight  yanisked,  but  wh^iher  mto 
tibe  fosse  or  the  sea  beneiS^  tiM  cfiffi^  I  knew  not;  in 
either  case,  I  was  sure  he  must  haye  peiisked. 

A  yen  of  triumi^  burst  from  thefrcnch;  bwiseekoed 
by  one  of  defiance  from  our  stormers,  who  €ac#  nu»e 
rushed  f<nrwaxd,  led  on  by  Colonel  Onrald.  Sa  tall  and 
statdy  figure  afforded  a  prcBninent  marirfor  i^fiie  of  the 
beneged;  but  he  miraculou^  escaped.  With  aU  the 
courage  that  desperation  could  inspire,  I  used  laj  sabre 
among  the  Freiich,  with  ar  strength  and  ater^  th^  were 
unaccustomed  to;  butmyel^rtstocloarthebameranarejoBi 
our  stormers  were  perfectly  ineffectual.  At  the  yery  mosMKt 
that  Oswald  sprang,  sword  in  hai^  oyerthe  now  lettered 
Mftdes  of  the  eheyaux-de-frise,  ^flovied  \fj  ih»  2&l^ 
tlKffsting  fbr  yengeance,  I  receiyed  a  blow  front  tiia  butt 
of  a  nmket,  and  felt  as  if  croiribed  benea&tfaewdlgiiiof  a 
mountain  f  the  light  of  a  thousand  stars  seemed  to  dsmca 
be^M^  me ;  idien  aU  was  ^bdi,  horribly  daz^!  My€k>d! 
Ifiiti»red,  and  sank  to  theeurth;  t^  Frenciitr  supposing 
n^  dead,  trod  oyer  me  as  Hiey  rushod  fbrwaid  to  iiia 

The  §bAx1  breach  was  now  passed,  aad  our  iddiert 
nm^  like  Mens,  to  retain  tibeir  ground  witbhu  it.  The 
ooDfliot  was   mamtakied.  hand  to  hand,  witi^  lesohrto 
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alMmi  like  stidai  ai  ihBDjhtook  £nr. 

Mt  Ikmd  vmoQ  iridk  t)M»  efeets  of  the  blow;  y«t  I  dm- 
tBrrco.  to  cnml  firom  among  the  k^  of  tiie  FwaA  wboao 
ved  kroedm  and  leaitker  l^pngs  Idiall  not  soon  ibiget— 
aad  drew  near  Oair aid.  Then  rtwHwg  m^  Ui^Umded 
witk  Uoody  onoke,  and  conlbaiaB»  I  rouie«l  mem  tho 
flrendb.  commandant.  I  had  not  exchanged  hau  ft  ^kft&i 
faoMB  with  hbn,  ere  a  heaTj  diMTieiw  oame  over  me ;  I 
staiQgered  bi^:ward8,  and,  iimking,  chfl»g  to  a  eaanon  for 
npport.  He  had  raised  his  sabre  aloft  to  cle«re  my  head 
la  two ;  bttli»  lake  a  galLmt  soldier  as  he  was,  he  spared 
mt,  nnd  oiomged  Oswald,  in  whom  he  £c>imd  no  eommoii 
adyersarj ;  tar  the  colonel  was  stoi^  of  heart  and  strong 
of  hand  as  anj  kail->siipper  that  erer  cMne  outof  Ae  fiuoioaB 
"kingdom"  of  Fife. 

Short  but  desperate  was  the  combat  that  eoiiied;  a 
strdce  acTOM  the  temple  laid  the  fomoiiB  matdiue,  whoM 
name  wa*  so^  ternbie  to  the  Neapolitans,  proilettte  bel:»e 
his  eoB;^Beror;  andhe  wastroddni  to  the  earth  among  the 
309  whiih  cambered  the  l»eadb,  while  the  mole 
L  their  black  standards  in  front,  swept  orer  v. 


CHAPTEB  XXXSL 

▲  bxkcontsbI 

Ab  all  our  impetnooa  troofwhad  now  paaaed  thiM|ghthe 
troaith^  the  Emmtdi  were  dnren  beyond  it;  boi  ^be  oon- 
£Bet  need  with  undimiDiahed  fiiiy  in  other  paart»of  the  fort- 
mak'  ^Aeplaee  where  I  had  Million,  bemmioedaaidkraiaed, 
was  comparatiyely  quiet  and  still,  and  whiLrt  I  Ivf  there,  I 
heaad a rnes ebgebrme yrclaim^ m.  pnreEiq^sfa*  ''O,  mj 
God  t  aad  hCTeeadaamy  hopea^my  jgysy  aadi«Lit>wrB  1  My 
AtthflB— my  home^I  mmH  merer  aeo  theBammel  Ahe f 
thto^one  w<wld  we^  for,  the  other  seoitt  me  I  Alna^-* 
dearest  Aloise !  we  meet  no  more !  Wefl^  I  hatve  em 
bMmfrithMtcryM^aBdtooorcBBBipeieil  ¥««  have  erer 
bcMtlm^  aMmf  aevoMicn  gnlefiiL" 

TmaODf^  with  soiipiiB^  I  found  it  waa  i^'Bienek  eoor 
■iiiiiant  who  wae  thna  soHlofiniiitni,  whiki  he  Ued  pM» 
iMf  ifaR»*  wen^  whksk  dfiafigonihiA 
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''l^ere  is  a  stout  Briton  who  lias  been  fin^itinff  B&der 
the  tnoolor,  or  some  wM  spirit  that  has  fled  from  Ireland 
after  the  last  rising,"  I  thought,  whilst  aimoaehiw  lum 
•n  my  hands  and  knees.  I  tied  up  his  head  wxhl  laj 
bandkerehieC  to  stanch  the  blood---ihoagh  I  myself  needed 
the  same  attention— and  on  drriding  the  oontonts  <^  m j 
nocket-flask  between  us,  iJie  eommandant  reoorered  won- 
derfully. 

"  Sir,  you  hare  betafayed  yourself  to  be  British  P*  said  I, 
m  alow,  stom y<noe.  *'  With  me  your  secret  is  safe ;  I 
respect  you  as  a  brave  man,  and  should  have  done  so  still 
more  had  you  been  a  Frenchman ;  but  beware  how  you 
become  known  to  Sir  John  Stuart ;  he  is  a  stem  s<ddier  of 
the  old  school,  who  will  assured^  order  a  drom-head 
court-martial,  and  hare  joa  shot  as  a  traitor !" 

The  eyes  of  the  marquis  flashed  fire. 

'^  I  am  now  a  soldier  of  fortune,"  he  replied,  "free  to 
serve  where  and  whom  I  please.  Stuart,  ifhe  Imew  all— 
if  he  remembered.  But  there  is  a  secret  spirit  whispering 
at  this  moment  within  me,  that  I  have  met  you  before ; 
you  are  th^  officer  who  led  the  forlom-lu^  P  His*  Yoioe 
udtered. 

"Yes." 

"And  whom  I  encountered  in  the  breach,  b^ore  that 
tall  officer  cut  me  down  P" 

"The  same." 

"O,  fate!  if  it  should  be  so,"  he  esMddmed*  pssmg  hia 
hand  across  his  blood-stained  brow ;  andthengraspngme 
with  energy,  "your  name,  sirP" 

"  Dundas,"  said  I ;  "  Claude  Dundas." 

"  Of  the  62nd  foot  P"  His  eyes  were  now  starting  in 
his  head,  so  intensely  he  eazed  on  me. 

"Yes,  sir/'Ireohed  sharply,  "J  am  not  ashamed  to 
acknowledge  myself." 

"  Taunt  me  not—taunt  me  notl"  he  exclaimed,  wfldlr; 
"God!  I  am  your  brother— I  am  Frank,  who  was  cus- 
missed  from  the  Corsicans  so  unjustly.  This  hour— this 
agony— my  wound— O  say,  in  ten  years,  hare  you  quite 
fonrotten  my  features  P" 

For  a  mcnnent  I  regarded,  with  wonder,  his  bronsed  and 
bearded  visage,  now  oorered  with  blood ;  then,  appaSed  by 
his  words,  I  endeavoured  to  trace  in  his  features  those  of 
the  fair-haired  and  light-hearted  boy  who  used  to  oany 
me  on  his  back  to  school,  and  was  my  diampion  and  pre- 
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CeetoT  in  many  a  fiatumff  battle  and  bicker,  who  waa  so 
often  flogged  by  the  grim  old  jamtor  for  taking  my  fanlta 
and  blun&ra  on  himself,  and  K>r  whom  I  wept  like  a  ^« 
through  many  a  long  weary  night,  when,  aa  a  atiiplmg 
ensign,  he  jomed  the  army  under  the  ^ood  duke  of  York, 
and  finst  Bred  my  boyish  ardour  by  bemg  gazetted  for  hit 
valour  at  Yalenciennes. 

For  a  time,  memory  carried  me  back  to  the  pleasant 
days  of  our  childhood,  and  m^  heart,  wMch  a  moment 
before  had  been  strung  for  stirring  deeds  of  carnage  and 
death,  relaxed  and  mefted  within  me ;  in  that  terrible  hour, 
in  the  gory  breach  of  Scylla,  surrounded  by  the  dying 
and  dead,  with  the  umroar  of  the  assault  yet  sounding 
aboTe  and  asound  me,  I  threw  away  my  sabre,  and  weep- 
ing, aa  I  had  done  in  my  boyish  days,  embraced  that 
brother  over  whom  all  beueyed  the  grave  had  dosed,  and 
whom  I  had  never  expected  to  meet  again  on  earth. 

"  Happy  as  I  am  to  meet  vou,  Frank,  I  would  rather 
that  we  had  never  met,  than  £nat  I  should  meet  you  thus. 
The  French  uniform " 

"  Is  that  of  aa  brave  an  army  aa  the  sun  shines  on !"  he 
replied,  enthusiastically.  "  Insulted  pride,  necessity,  and 
revenge,  forced  me  into  its  ranks,  wnere  I  have  served 
faithfully  and  honourably,  as  the  hieh  civil  and  military 
rank  I  Have  attained,  together  with  mese  badges,  received 
some  of  them  from  Napoleon's  hand  on  the  Champ  de 
Mars,  and  some  on  the  battle-fields  of  Holland  and  Italy, 
can  amply  testify.  Our  mother,"  he  added,  in  a  broken 
voice,  "  tell  me,  our  mother " 

"Lives  still,  but  old  and  sorrowing." 

•'  And  Kranz^-my  evil  genius  P" 

"  Dead— shot  at  St  Eufemio." 

"  There  ends  our  enmity,"  he  replied,  through  his  set 
teeth.  "  I  have  gained  a  rank  infinitely  above  that  £rom 
which  he  degra^d  me.  Heaven  knows  how  my  heart 
bled  when  fint  I  found  myself  opposed  to  the  ranks  of 
your  army  at  Maida;  the  well-lmown  colours  and  red- 
coats— ay,  even  my  own  old  regiment,  the  gallant  Ean- 
gers,  whose  officers  and  men,  all  save  one,  1^  been  my 
comrades  through  many  a  perilous  day.  O,  it  was  an  hour 
of  acute  and  indesGribable  agony  when  I  saw  them  march- 
ing by  tiie  Amato  in  dose  column,  with  their  band  in 
ftSat,  playing  the  same  merry  quickstep  to  which  I  had 
often  marched  in  happier  days.    I  have  found  the  Frendi 
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■■  bonofimble  aa  they  are  brave ;  and,  ctmld  I  Iisre  fbfw 
gotten  lusme,  skotild  nxre  been  snpremely  bappy  i&  Uteii 
mufioB.  My  marriage  witii  jUoise  Hilette,  dacu^ter  d 
fte  ceneral  of  dirisiQii— ^oa  must  bare  beam  or  bim^ 
wmud  bare  giren  me  additional  ties  to  f^eaace.  Aloiau 
— «k !  if  joa  knew  ber,  Glaude ;"  be  pamed,  afl  if  to 
ooHeet  bia  scattered  tbongbts,  and  tben^  al^on^  Ilia 
ioiaes  weva  wandering,  continued  :— 

"  Tbk  hst  strongkold  of  tbe  emperor  In  tbe  Calabriaa,  I 
bare  defended  to  the  last — yes,  wilb  all  my  power  and 
oonrage;  and  in  this  moment  of  extiemitj  inniBt  not 
desert  my  brare  ^ows,  while  a  chance  remaina  of  dtiwrn^ 
Oswald's  brigade  through  the  breach  or  into  the  sea.  Eajge- 
weQ !  God  bless  yon,  Gknde !  Sbeak  kindly  of  me  to  those 
1^  boaie— to  my  poor  mother — she  will  never  see  me  mar^." 

Se  stramed  me  fer  a  moment  to  bis  breast,  and  snatch- 
ing up  bia  notdied  sabre,  staggered  towards  that  part  of  tbe 
wonoi  where  an  unequal  contest  was  nndntained  by  a  sec- 
tion of  Frendnnen,  whom  our  soldiera  were  endearoori^ 
in  rain  to  dislodge  &om  a  bomb-proof  raulfc,  by  firing  tn 
Unou^  tiie  same  loopholes  firom  which  the  enemy  dealt 
deaitb  so  seeurely. 

»  ''Tire  FEmp&reor!'*  he  exdaamed,  nnhing  towards 
iSieni  with  his  brandished  sabre. 

**  Frank !"  I  cried;  "Frank,,  by  tbe  memory  of  all  that 
has  nassedf-^or  the  lore  of  Glod— -hear  mef  But  be 
beara  me  not.  He  had  scarcely  adranc^  a  dozen  ^Mses, 
when  a  shot— whether  aimed  or  fired  at  random,  I  Know 
not— passed  through  his  head»  and  ^ttened  on  a  gun- 
breech,  beside  me.  He  fell  dead  across  a  heap  of  bis  own 
men,  and  never  moved  again.  A  cry  of  horror  rose  to  my 
li^,  but  expired  upon  them  unuttered.  Stupified  with  ttie 
events  of  me  night,  my  brain  whiried,  and  I  sank  down 
OB  the  sHppery  and  bloody  pavement  of  tiie  nmer  bastion ; 
my  mind  was  a  fearful  chaos,  and  I  experienced  a  sensa* 
tion  like  that  of  a  horriHe  nightmare. 

Weak  as  a  child,  and  quite  unmaimed,  bitter  tears  rolled 
orer  my  cheeks.  A  dead  man  lay  across  me ;  I  was  half^ 
stifled,  but  could  not  more.  I  thought  of  home ;  and  ihe 
Splaa^iiag  of  tl^  wares  far  below  me  sounded  Eke  tile 
nmrmur'  of  my  native  Fsk :  again  I  heard  171  J""}  f^pn^fm^ 
tiie  rip^^eof  its  waters  tinkling  in  Roslin's  lonely  ^en ;  the 
woods  of  Palk^tk  rusded  over  me  Jrxok'B  hst  words 
yei  Tma^  br  my  ears,  but  it  seemed  the  fff"ili«.T  roioe  of  a 

Digitized  by  CjOOgle 


momo, — MS  ncmoviBimmB.  2963 


hof;  iben  came  that  of  mj  moUier,  low  and  f 
weeping  for  her  acm.  Again,  I  waa  a  dold,  and  her  kiaa 
w«8  on  say  chedc  Salt  and  hot  were  the  teanr  I  ihed, 
md  bitter  the  agony  I  endured,  ean  blesaed  uwonadoii^ 
ness  possessed  me,  and  siiddng  l»ck  against  ilie  gVLH£de« 
I  swooBcd  asMmg  the  bodies  o(  the  drad.  ^ 

•  •♦  ♦  •  •  « 

Long  ere  ibis,  the  ^ace  had  been  taken.  InlSniated  by 
the  protvaeted  assaolt,  oar  men  burst  arer  the  forbreas 
like  a  torrent.  DeWatteTiOe's  s<ddiers  were  fike  madmen. 
Woe  to  the  officer  who  dared  to  check  Hbeir  phmd^ring, 
or  eDii>  their  fory ! — and  woe  to  tiie  nnhaj^  women  who 
fell  into  their  power  I  IimonMrable  emsodes  of  horror 
followed  the  eondoskm  of  the  storm.  The  Ereneh,  who 
had  been  disarmed,  were  marched  instantly  to  the  beach, 
and  embarked  on  board  Sir  Sidney's  sj^nadron ;  whiehhad 
eome  dose  in  shore  on  hearing  the  noise  of  the  attack; 

No  lame  was  to  be  tost  in  making  Scylla  again  deftm- 
nble ;  UierefOTe,  before  ^hqrbreak,  the  dead  w^re  all  in- 
terred in  a  common  grare,  in  a  hollow  near  Monte  JacL 
For  one  amongst  tbe  bandreds  thna  buried,  I  desired  a 
separate  and  more  seehided  semdchre ;  bnt,  strq^ped  of 
his  raaolettes  and  ordem^  his  hoaj,  without  being  reooff- 
nizea,  had  been  harried  away,  and  entombed  wi&  the 
common  herd  in  that  ^fareadfbl  grare,  o^er  which  two  hun- 
dred solcEers  hniled  the  earw,  for  eoneealment  of  the 
ghastly  heaps  within  it.  I  remember  the  place;  an 
cnnn^-tree,  oi  gigantic  size,  riiadowed  it ;  and  a  mined 
Grecian  eokmm  nmy  yet  point  it  ont  to  the  tourist ;  it  waa 
lying  near,  and  our  soldiers  placed  it  over  tbe  STare. 


CHAPTEE  XXXIT. 

BSQOIO.— AN  IMFSOTISATO&B. 

Wxiuf  I  was  still  lying  where  I  had  sunk  down  eS» 
hausted — stunned  by  my  woond,  imaSed  by  the  recent 
diacoKPtiy*  week  with  pom  and  lo89  m  btood,  and  utterly 
poatratsd  is  q^irit— tibe  fortress  became  still,  or  oom- 
poratirciy  so^  and  the  objects  all  aro«td  were  veSed  m 
darknesftr  the  bhie  limits  had  burned  out,  and  ^  hand 
deam  of  the  caaaon  and  mnsketiy  no  longer  flashed 
ttnof^  tte  iJioaaL,    Cn»  and  ^a^iwm  eidamatioDa  of 
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agony  reMnmded  from  ereiy  quarter  ;  and  the  living  were 
drag^  from  beneadi  heaps  of  dead,  to  be  sent  to  the 
hospital — an  old,  half-rained  ocmyent,  which  was  appro> 
priated  to  receive  the  wounded;  bat  which  was  soon 
found  to  be  inadequate  to  contain  tiiem. 

Three  soldiers  employed  in  searching  for  Hiose  who 
needed  relief  approacnea  me ;  one  of  them  bore  a  lantern* 
and  its  li^ht  glared  on  the  once  gajr,  but  now  tattered, 
uniform  of  Castelermo,  who  accompanied  them,  and  whose 
fate  I  had  altogether  forgotten. 

"  Basta !  and  here  he  is ! "  he  exclaimed ;  "  only  stunned, 
I  hope. — ^How  now,  Signer  Gwitano  P— nothbgmore  ihan 
a  few  inches  of  the  skin  ripped  up  P" 

"  A  doyen  head,  only,"  I  replied,  in  a  fiunt  voice. 

"Only!"  he  reiterated. 

"  An  old  wound  broken  out  again.  I  was  struck  by  a 
musket-butt  on  the  very  place  where  a  ball  grazed  my 
head  at  Cefalu.  But  I  am  glad  to  see  you  idive  and  scathe- 
less, after  that  sad  tumble  you  had,  when  blown  out  of  the 
breach." 

''  I  have  indeed  had  an  escape  which,  to  my  dying  day, 
will  never  be  forgotten.    I  fell  only  into  the  fosse ;  out  a 

5ard  more,  on  one  side,  would  have  launched  me  into  the 
eep ;  and,  l^  this  time,  I  should  have  been— Madonna 
knows  wh^,  in  the  depths  of '  devouring  Scylla.'  Never 
shall  I  forget  the  stormmg  of  this  castle,  tibiough  I  should 
live  fis  Ions  as  father  Adam." 

The  soldiers  raised  me  up,  and,  on  receiving  the  as- 
sistance of  Castelermo's  arm,  I  was  able  to  walk,  and  was 
led  into  the  interior  of  the  castle ;  where,  after  guards 
had  been  posted,  one  party  of  the  conquerors  was  making 
merry  on  the  wine,  brandy,  and  viands  found  in  the 
French  stores.  Another  party  was  already  bearing  away 
the  dead,  for  interment ;  tney  were  so  numerous,^£at  the 
general  deemed  it  prudent,  in  so  hot  a  climate,  to  have 
uie  poor  fellows  all  under  the  turf  by  sunrise.  The  taking 
of  the  place  had  been  attended  with  considerable  slaughter; 
but  I  have  forgotten  the  exact  casualties. 

For  several  dbys  after  the  assault,  our  troops  were  oc- 
cupied in  repairmg  the  old  defences,  building  new  ones, 
remounting  cannon,  burjdng  the  stray  corpses,  whidi  were 
sometimes  found  in  retired  nooks  and  comers,  and  in 
attending  to  the  wounded ;  whilst  I  remained  inactive  on 
the  list  of  the  convaleer^7»ts.    To  me,  these  were  days  of 
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indeBcribftble  misery  and  ennui ;  I  endured  agcmy,  both 
of  mmd  and  body ;  for  a  wound  on  the  head,  dangerous 
at  all  times,  is  doably  so  in  a  wann  climate.  I  became 
fefeiiah  and  restless,  and  was  haonted  by  gloomy  yisions 
and  fancies. 

Hie  assault— its  dangers,  uproar,  and  exdtement— diat 
unexpected  and  terrible  renoontre--ihe  voice — the  &ce-* 
the  words— the  figure,  which  seemed  to  come  to  me  from 
tiie  {prare,  to  appear  only,  and  be  lost  for  ever— all  flitted 
contmually  before  me,  like  some  hideous  dream.  I 
brooded  over  the  secrel^  which  I  dared  not  reveal  eren  to 
my  most  intimate  friends  in  the  garrison;  and  it  op- 
pressed and  weighed  upon  me  like  some  vast  incubus.  I 
was  restless,  unhappy,  and  careless  of  all  that  was  passing 
around  me ;  or,  if  I  spent  a  thought  on  the  extemiu 
world,  it  was  always  accompanied  %  a  wish  to  be  again 
enfi^ed  on  some  piece  of  active  service. 

Oswald  being  the  officer  who  fairly  led  the  stormers 
through  the  br^ch,  I  did  not  receive  promotion;  but,  in 
lieu,  a  riband  with  a  silver  cLisp,  havingthe  word  Sc^Ua 
inscribed  on  it,  was  presented  to  me.  This  I  considered 
no  ordinary  compliment;  rewards  for  merit  beinj^p— 
strange  to  say — ^almost  mdmown  in  the  British  service ; 
if  we  except  those  rin^  worn  on  the  arms  of  the  privates, 
and  callea"  good-conduct  stripes,"  in  contradistinction  to 
the  hai^  whidi  are  bestowed  ekewhere. 

My  name  was  duly  emblazoned  in  the  general  orders, 
and  transmitted  to  the  Horse  Guards,  whence  ihe  re- 
iterated compliments  of  the  commander-in-diief  were 
published  through  all  the  journals  of  the  day ;  and  while, 
m  my  obscure  billet  at  Sicylla,  I  knew  nounng  about  it, 
I  was  becoming  quite  a  man  of  note  at  home. 

As  soon  as  me  fall  of  the  fortress  became  known,  the 
inhabitants  of  the  town,  whom  the  din  of  war  had  driven 
to  Befflrio  and  Messina,  came  flocking  back  to  their  ruined 
and  nned  habitations ;  and  the  picturesque  little  place 
soon  resumed  its  wonted  appearance  of  life  and  activity, 
which  the  presence  of  Oswald's  brigade,  and  the  vicinity 
of  our  flee^  not  a  little  increased. 

I  had  a  tderably  comfortable  btllet  with  an  ancient 
lady,  who  did  all  m  her  power  to  make  me  happy ;  for 
she  perceived  that  sometning  weighed  heavily  on  my 
•pirite,  and  that  I  was  gloomy  and  melancholy.  She  was 
%  garrulous  old  gossip,  whose  head  was  then  as  full  of 
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•amis  «Bd  wiridug  as  k had  beem of  love  aad  hmtn  thiny 
yMn  Mbnw  «nd  a  famaii  naker  of  pokftta  aiii  ^slwke- 
TOieati  with  whkh  ai^  often  nearly  clttked  nei  hilt  old 
SigBoreeaa  Piaa  waa  ao  kind  and  moihoAj  in  ber  ■umiiwr, 
that  I  hare  erer  since  remembered  her  with  gcatitade. 

The  liiiHo  town  and  ite  eaatio  were  erow£d  to  execBs  t 
the  ktter  with  Oawald'a  biigade^  and  the  Ibrmar  vitk  its 
Mtnraed  inhahit>apta,  oar  own  woonded*  aad  thoae  of  tbe 
cnony;  Tbeve  waa  not  a  doaet,  eutet,  or  eeilar  «Boeeo- 
pied  $  aad  Gaatekimo  shared  with  me  the  hoapitafiij  of 
DiAMBaFk.  Onrmiartera  ooiild  not  be  called  d3Mb»  as 
^aaShpwaon  hooaed  nimself  whei«  he  eonld ;  the  amioca 
genien^j  ooeopying  the  beat,  by  right  of  rank. 

I^90in  the  windows  of  mj  apanment»  we  had  anoUe  riem 
4ii  the  StridtSj  stodded  with  Teasela*  and  g^eanung  in  bine 
and  saffion  by  day*  and  in  m^Yet  and  cseen  1^  n£ht ;  the 
white-terraced  honaea  aad  spives  of  l^ssina,  the  oeanta&l 
flMmntaini^  aad  all  the  Sicilian  liiore.  la^evauKl 
«fteB  ei^oyed  the  cool  nroapeet  and  a  fiea^^zaatcigar.  nfle 
flmmg  UM»  aeanty  halr-pHit  of  xalion  wae,  to  vhidi  tibe 
laeaioal  -ofieer  restricted  »e^  aad  listeainff  to  Ae 
daahing  ef  the  waysa  oa  tiie  di&  below.  2k»  litUe 
hbraiy  of  the  sigaora  was  pkoed  at  my  diapoaids  bat  the 
*'GignMaliiinin(ir  the  '<  Handled  Ajuaoit  TaJes,"  the 
poems  of  Alfieri,  aad  the  sayings  aad  dmngs  df  man^ 
holy  personages.  weeealitoiMd  orer  lisdeaslyi  ■atilt  at 
last,  X  ^Nmd  mie  Tolome  whieh  interested  me  dee^.  It 
was  ^le  of  which  I  had  heard  Bianuea  ^eak  moat  n^ 
tmooshrt  and  whidi  all  Italians  mention  with  adsuration 
— tiie  Poems  of  Ossian,  the  Bard  of  Scdma*  whieh  tan  ao 
aUy  irandated  by  the  c^l»ated  poet  Gesarotti^  whoae 
pen  has  added  an  essay  on  their  aathentieity  aad  beaaty, 
which  the  Italians  can  appreciate,  eren  through  the 
mediom  cf  a  8eo(»:id  transLiUion.  Them  Napo]e<m— who 
is  said  ncFer  to  have  be^i  without  a  oqpy  of  thia  woA, 
especially  when  writing  bnlletins  and  g^unral  orders— the 
Abate  Gesarotti  received  a  handsome  penslim.  The  book 
«£f<Hrded  me  occapation  during  the  few  weeks  I  remained 
at  ScyUa.  I  say  weeks,  beeanse  Oasian  is  not  a  work  to  be 
ikimmed,  but  rather  studied;  every  line  is  so  replete  with 
Dower  and  beanty.  But  my  quiet  mode  of  1^  waa  not 
nited  to  last  long,  aa  I  was  sent  on  duty  the  moment  my 
name  was  oflT  the  staff^surgeon's  list 

As  soon  as  I  oould  ride»  lordered  out  Cartonoheb  andt 
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^jnied  hv  CafteHacmo,  zode  orer  to  Seggio,  in  kaak 

hojpe  of  beholaiiig  iliat  faonous  pheaomenQn,  the  Fata 
HorgaiUL — the  eea  faiiy,  as  our  padrona  called  her — 
who^  aoeording  to  the  Calabrese  traditioii,  is  a  mezmaftd 
dweUine  in  i£e  Straits  of  Messina^  above  ^he  wayes  of 
which  md  displays  her  {uJaces  of  shell  and  coral*  t»  hue 
young m^i  to  destmction;  but  there  are  faiiies  in  ttH  the 
caiiBB  of  Italy,  whose  hires  are  more  dangerous  than  ihoie 
^  the  poor  mermaid  in  the  fable. 

CastMermo  inf omed  me  that  he  had  been  hearing  maas 
at  a  dtaspel  of  San  Bartolommeo,  among  tilie  hills,  whoe 
he  had  solemnly  returned  thanks  to  the  great  patron  of 
his  order,  for  his  narrow  escape  at  Sc^Ua. 

''And  San  Bartolonmiao,  wno  was  he?"  I  asked. 

*'  A  most  blessed  saint*  signor.  To-day  is  the  annirer- 
sary  of  his  martyrdom :  he  was  flayed  juiye,  by  order  of 
Astiages,  ilie  Armaiian.  Bat  my  escape— maladetto ! 
'twas  a  nanow  one:  when  my  hold  rebixed,  and  I  feU 
from  the  broken  battl«nent,  I  thonght  myself  gone  for 
ever.  Yea,  ngnor,  but  for  St.  John  <^  Malta,  and  ihe 
beatified  Kadonna,  I  mnst  have  been  dashed  to  pecae  on 
those  stone  flags,  which  received  me  so  softly:  m  aQ  siy 
eampaigna  imaer  the  cardinal,  in  all  my  fighianff  nmder 
the  wii^;ed  horse  at  Bome,  and  the  Maltese  flag,  X  never 
enooontered  an  adventure  equal  to  it  1" 

"Under  tike  Maltese  flagP  Against  the  Tnrlo;,  I 
pnesome?" 

"  Baatai  m,  and  corsairs  of  Barbaiy,  pirates  oi  Greece, 
and,  lastly,  frenchmen.  Ton  are  aware,  that  three  moi^s 
after  the  aiddiers  of  Kapoleon  captured  that  soHtaiy  rode, 
whene  the  banner  of  the  true  faim  had  waved  so  long,  the 
heriyiilary  vassals  of  the  order,  irritated  by  the  tjrranny 
of  his  general,  Yanbois,  rose  in  arms :  with  a  few  tnighfc 
of  the  old  Italian  langoe,  I  hastened  to  put  mjseS  at 
their  head,  and  assist  in  tbe  expulsion  of  those  irreligious 
inraders.  Ha!  then  we  had  s<miethin^  like  war.  The 
gates  of  Yaletta»  and  ihe  other  ciHcs  (^  the  isle,  were  shut^ 
and  their  Uoduided  garrison  reduced  to  the  utmost  funine 
and  distress.  Th»i  ensued  that  long  and  Ueo^  nege, 
which  lasted  for  two  years,  during  wmdi  time  more  ^un 
twenty  thousand  soldiers  perished  by  the  sword  or  starva- 
tion. As  the  great  master-spirit  of  those  military  opera- 
tions, I  was  in  my  glory,  and  was  full  of  fervour,  raptuse, 
and  eestaiy,  at  the  preset  of  once  more  establishing  my 
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order.  No  pilgrim,  on  firsfc  beholding  the  holy  oty  ttom 
a^,  erer  experienced  the  sdow  of  indescribable  feefing 
which  poBsessed  me,  when  ue  fleet  of  Portugal,  sent  by 
Lord  l^elflon  to  our  assistance,  burst  Jojonaly  on  wy 
gase, — as  the  gallant  ships,  witly^dieir  frowning  tiera  of 
aitillerj,  their  standards  streamm^,  and  white  canYas 
sweDing  in  the  breeze,  steered  ronnd  the  promontor^aiid 
opened  their  broadsides  against  the  castle  of  St.  !Elmo. 
O,  hoar  of  joy !  I  kissed  my  sword,  and  raised  my  hands 
to  the  bhie  s^  abore  me,  in  thankfulness.  Last^,  came 
the  fleets  of  Britain  and  Sicily,  after  which  tiie  fortreaaes 
surrendered,  and  the  soldiers  of  Yaubois,  marching  to  the 
sea-shore,  threw  down  their  aims.  AH  the  treasured 
hopes,  the  glowinc  thoughts  of  rears,  were  about  to  he 
accomplish^ :  I  nepped  forwaro,  to  receire  the  sword  of 
the  general ;  ind^e  of  my  wrath,  when  Lord  Nelson  anti- 
cipated me ;  Dowmg  low,  Yaubois  presented  his  sword  by 
the  hilt,  and  the  admiral  immediately  handed  it  to  a  abort, 
squat  fellow,  a  sailor,  who  stood  l>ehind,  and  who,  widi 
the  most  provoli^ig  indifference  and  san^  flynd,  put  it 
under  his  arm,  with  those  of  other  officers,  as  he  receired 
them  in  succession." 

Castelermo  heaved  a  deep  sigh,  paused,  and  then  conti- 
nued :-^"  I  had  in  my  hands  the  same  consecrated  stand- 
ard which  Ximenes,  our  most  illustrious  grand-maat«r, 
ha^  in  better  days,  unfurled  against  tilie  infidels  of  Al- 
geria ;  I  was  about  to  hoist  it  on  the  ramparts  <^  Yaletta, 
and  at  the  point  of  the  sword  claim  the  isle  in  the  name 
of  the  knights  of  St.  John  of  Jerusalem,  when  lo !  the 
British  flag  was  hoisted  on  the  turrets  of  St.  Ebno :  a  cold 
shivering  seized  my  frame,  while  my  heart  glowed  witii 
honest  mdignation  at  the  grasping  nature  of  England. 
Slowly  the  flag  ascended,  unroUing  its  gaudy  crosses  to 
the  breeze,  when  the  cheers  of  the  troops,  mmgling  witti 
those  of  our  fickle  and  perfidious  vassals,  were  echoed 
back  by  the  shipping  of  the  allies  in  our  harbour,  and  tha 
Sicilians  thundered  a  salute  from  the  bastions  of  SicasolL 
I  thoi^ht  of  old  Yilliers  de  I'lsle  Adam,  of  Diomedes,  of 
John  de  Yalette,  and  the  ^lories  that  had  passed  away  flnr 
ever.  Sick  at  heart,  and  disgusted  witn  the  world,  I 
tossed  into  the  sea  beneath  me  i^e  banner  of  Scenes, 
and,  sheathing  my  sword,  quitted  for  ever  the  isle  of 
If  alta,  where  for  two  long  years  I  had  fought,  toiled,  and 
bled,  animated  by  the  proud  and  chivalric  hope,  that,  by 
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f<>gitiring  to  its  pristine  grandear  the  order  of  St.  Joliii,  I 
should  hye  in  story,  like  those  brmvo  waniors  who  shme 
in  the  growing  pa^es  of  Yertot.  But,  alas !  woare  fedlmg 
now,  as  die  ^mpuurs  fell  of  old." 

I  never  intemmted  him :  tiie  departed  glories  of  his 
order  formed  a  saa  but  fayoorite  theme,  and  ne  eontinned 
to  dwell  upon  it  imtil  we  airiyed  at  Seggio.  The  white 
houses  of  the  town,  the  undulating  hills,  pdm-groyes,  and 
orangeries,  formed  a  yery  agreeable  landscape,  doping 
down  to  the  glassy  bosom  of  tne  dark-blue  ocean. 

"And  this  is  tihegium,  so  celebrated  in  ihe  history  of 
thenast" 

'*  where  ffoilty  Circ^  trod  the  wayes  with  feet  unwetted, 
and  where  the  wild  wamors  of  Barbarossa  gave  all  to  fire 
and  sword,"  said  the  cayaliere,  as  we  rode  oyer  gromd  . 
strewed  with  ruins,  now  rapidly  becoming  hidden  under 
luxoriant  masses  of  iyy  and  yine.  "These  shattered 
walls  bear  traces  of  the  great  earthquake  of  1783, 
which  will  never  be  forgotten  until  some  still  greater 
ealamity  overwhelms  all  Calabria  with  destruction  and 
honor/' 

"  The  Grecian  eolunms  yonder *' 

"Are  the  relics  of  an  earlier  age— fragment*  of  the 
great  temple  of  Minerva.  Eegeio  was  once  famous  ikx  its 
country  villas ;  of  those  you  l^hold  only  the  mins,  which 
aire  used  as  a  common  quarry  by  the  people ;  and  here 
you  will  look  in  vain  for  the  dtf,  once  so  filmed  for  its 
extent  and  opulence ;  but  the  sacking  and  burning  of  1544, 
the  convulsion  of  1783,  and  succ^ding  wars  and  woes, 
have  reduced  it  to  what  you  now  see." 

Though  some  of  its  streets  were  new  and  handsome, 
lliey  were  quiet  as  those  of  a  sequestered  hamlet  at  home : 
impoveriahed  and  oppressed  by  the  invaders,  their  inha- 
Uluits  were  few,  and  those  poor  and  dejected  in  appear- 
Cnce.  The  scenery,  however,  was  beautifiil ;  the  wmding 
shores,  the  dark  waters  of  the  Straits,  the  high  mountains 
of  the  purest  green,  and  the  variously-tinted  groves  of 
aromatic  trees,  all  combined  to  render  the  place  (manning. 
The  smooth  bosom  of  the  glassy  sea  vivioly  reflected  the 
landscape ;  bi^  we  looked  u  vam  for  that  wondrous  phe- 
nomenon, the  Fairy  Morgana,  who  was  so  condesoenmng^ 
a  hw  yjMrs  before,  as  to  display  her  coral  palaces  thrice 
to  the  i)ominicaii,  Erk  Antcmio  JiinacL  Less  fiivouied  by 
the  fiur  mermaid^  we  beheld  nother  inverted  fleets  Eor 
r 
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tabmsrine  cities,  and,  after  a  enter  along*  t&e  ] 
a^^^umed  to  ^  GafS  Britttodea  to  dme. 

"u  iiie  evening,  as  we  sat  Rpprng*  cmr  wmr  at  t&e  <^eii 
windows,  enjoying  the  cool  west  wind  from  iiee  BatBdm, 
and  obseiipliig  iiie  passers-by,— ^r*  liie  sfsreets  Lecame  a 
GtHe  more  animated^  as  tlie  men  tamed  oat  to  smcice 
tiieir  cigars  and  teJk  politics,  t&e  women  to  see^iiiem  and 
promenade— a  crowd  benei^  the  balcony  attraeted  our 
aMeition. 

'  An  improTisatore,**  said  Castdermo,  as  Hie  notos  c€  a 
ffnitsr  wore  heard.    **  Shall  I  giro  him  a  theme  P' 

"Certainly:  but  what  shall  it  beP  Olie  IVd  of 
BhodesP 

"Yon  shall hcKTr  &e Captotre  of  Scyi&u" 

He  drew  a  card  from  his  case,  wrote  somethfngim.  ik» 
back  of  it  with  a  pencil,  and  threw  it  orer  the  dbIcoikj'. 
la  lite  midst  of  the  crowd  stood  a  jonag^  man,  in  tw 
oommon  bnt  meefnl  garb  of  the  proyince^  with  s  broftd* 
acariet  ribana  encircling  his  hat,  tne  front  of  whidi  was 
adorned  by  a  loyalist  ceclcade  of  the  same  hne.  His  jadcet 
of  green  plash  was  gaily  embroidered,  a  broad  white 
shi^coUar  was  folded  over  it,  yellow  cotton  breeeiies,  a 
men  silk  sash  and  leather  gaiters  finished  his  attiro;  bat 
Siere  was  sometiiing  very  jannty,  int^igent,  g»y,  and 
inroadent,  in  his  rosy  faco  and  tout  ensemble.  Sh  man- 
dofin  announced  him  to  be  one  of  the  impronflatori,-^* 
wandering  minstrels,  or  itinerant  strayteUers. 

I  know  not  whether  those  men  are  worthr  of  ^  nanism 
of  inspired  poets ;  but,  so  wonderM'  is  weir^  talant  fixe 
versification,  that  some  of  tiie  better  dass  <^  them  ha?e 
been  known  to  produce,  extempore,  a  fiye^i^  tragedy, 
and  on  epic,  dinded  into  cantos,  and  haying"  a  regnlac 
plot,  chaiucters,  and  dialogues,-^-aIlmamtaan:^m  octtGre* 
syHabio  ihyme.  I  had  often  encotmtered  tfi^n-  m  Sk3y, 
where,  by  the  wayside  and  among  the  mountaihs,  their 
songs  had  cheered  the  tedium  of  many  a  long  mnrcSi,  and 
had  bestowed  many  a  ducat  upon  them, — ^regardinff  the 
wanderers  as  representatrres  of  the  andent  trouba3oun 
or  minnesingers,  once  so  common  over  tiie  ipHiole  of 
Eoiope;  but  tho  modem  minstrd  we  encountered  at 
Beegiojnroroked'me  extremehr^ 

'°Senissimo  t"  cried  he,  while  coins  of  every  dentiption 
showered  from  all  quarters  into  tifie  high  crown  of  hnrin* 
?erted  hi^.     ''The  illtfttrious  cavalier  has  gives  me  a 
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aon,  you  will  hear  a  story  ef  the  hmm  Knyiritcaptaia^ 
who  tdokr^iir  cBstte  of  Sf^Ua  for  JKing-BVininiwMt,  aiid  so 
gained  the  love  of  a  fiur  Itatian  mgh»mJ* 

"Brayissimo!''  cried  the  Bien^  and  ^kmwmaKm^dKppedL 
their  hands,  exnltingly. 

Castelenno  glanced  at  me  wiUi  a  dioll  smiley  and  m 
ho&L  borst  into  a  fit  of  laughter. 

''ImpossiUe!  the  fellow  cannot  meaitmel"  nidL. 

^Toariii^hear:  Ah!  the  pnliid«-^hMrhim'-'-e9Coel- 
lent!  He  exeds- Andrea  Marcme  in  Terse;  and  ear  &ir 
Corilla»  ihe  gifted  oeasont^gBi  of  Fiitoia»  wfao»  amid  the 
roar  of  a  hondx^oa  cannon,  wbb  cmwued  qnem  o£  Uie 
*  art  atr  Ecnne^  eonld  not  fiager  the  mandnim  mora 
,  or  ^th  better  taste.    Bute  I  he  dionld  make  his 

Bnagine^  my  snrpfrise,  on  hearing  the  impioriaatore 
gire  fi)r<h,  eztempoee,  to  his  eager,  aleai^.  and  gaaing 
atrdienee,  a  song  or  poem  of  some  thirty  ov  Hoarty  kng 
rerses,  in  rery  tolerable  oiUva  rma,  deseoiptLve  of  the 
siege  and  storm  of  Scylla,  in  whieh,  nndeir  the  name  of 
Glaudio  Dnndazo,  I  was  continnally  mentioned  in  a>  strain 
of  most  extraragant  compliment,  as  the  vahrom  otgnttmo^ 
and  most  gallant  eavaUere  m  ihe  wodd.  What  annoyed 
me  most  was,  ihat  the  name  of  Bianoa  d'Alfieri  had  not 
escaped  ihe  nnnslat^  who  made  hes  the  heroine  of  his 
impndent  e{4e. 

*^ Oh !  CastelMnm>*^y  the  Lord!  Ihis  ia  too  ridknlooa. 
I  ease  not  about  myseli ;  but  Bianca's  name,  to  be^  used 
thas^  for  amusing  the  rabMe  of  Eeggiol"  said  I»  starting 
m  '**5ow  the  proud  girFft  cheek  would  flu^  if  die  knew 
or  thxB-!    You  gSTO  him  the  theme." 

"The  ^eme,  merely.— Hush!"  added  ihe  knJ^H  de- 
taining me,  as  ^e  improrisatore  condnded,  deserilnng  our 
joyous  marriage,  in  a  spkndid  cathedral,  with  ineense 
burning,  bells  rindng;  and  priests  praying.  After  a  grand 
myocation  of  all  me  8aints,--io  whom  he  desonbed  us  as 
fowing  seyeral  pounds  of  excelfent  waxseandle,  whilst  a 
magnmcent  petticoat  was  promised  to  Our  Lady  of  Burdlo^ 
—the  bard  concluded :  once  more  he  iniFeited  nis  hat^into 
wMdi  we  each  threw  oar  mite. 

"  His  profession  must  be  the  best  in  Italy,"  said  I,  on 
beholdii^  the  shower  of  coins  which  inmed  into  Iha 
T  2 
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mply-bfiiimed  reodyer, — ihe  Hanking  ddlar*  tiie  lingiBi^ 

"HeliaflaoaiiittedhnnBelf  well:  CcmllA,  bessel^  could 
not  hare  done  better ;  and,  belieye  me^  I  paj^  waiider^r 
no  ordinary  complimei^  in  saving  to.* 

"  But  he  must  be  cautioned  against  using  the  name  of 
the  Signora  d'Alfieri  in  futore." 

"  Afieady  he  has  gone,  signor,"  replied  the  knight,  **  and 
your  thxiMts  and  requests  he  would  neither  hear  nor  ob^. 
Xheimprofisatoriwillfind  the  celebrationof  thefallof  ScyUa 
tiie  most  popidar  tiunne  in  the  Calabrias,  where  aQ  rejoice 
that  the  hone  of  Nraks  once  more  spreads  its  wines  ovek 
Ike  last  stronsludd  of  Ni»oleon  in  the  provihoe.  iKd  joa 
not  observe  how  his  enthusiasm  enabled  him  to  aoquit 
himself  and  how  he  seemed  to  rejoice  in  his  wondzona 
art  P  While  describing  the  night  attack  on  Sc^Ba,  bia 
breast  seemed  to  pant  with  ardour,  and  his  ^es  qsarkled 
with  animation ;  his  swarthy  cheek  slowed  cnmson,  while 
his  rapd  and  liquid  words  enchained  his  listoiing  audience. 
He  is  a  handsome  fellow:  at  that  moment,  ne  seemed 
beautiftd,  and  all  the  women  were  in  raptures  with  him.  * 
Yet  how  still  they  remained,  as  if  a  spell  was  upon  them, 
until  he  oonsluded,  and  then  burst  forth  the  uniyorsa] 
shout  of '  ExoeUentissimo— oh !  most  excellent ! ' " 

On  our  return  to  8c]^lla,  as  I  dismounted,  throwing  the 
reins  to  my  groom,  he  mfonned  me  that  an  Italian  general 
officer  was  waiting  for  me  at  the  house  of  Signora  Ha,  on 
some  business  of  nnportanoe.  Startled  by  Ihis  communi* 
cation,  I  hurried  to  my  billet,  and  found  the  supposed 
general  to  be  old  Zacch  bo  Andronicus,  who,  in  his  gorgeous 
chasseur's  livery,  migh*^.  easily  be  mistaken  for  some  officer 
by  Mr.  Bob  Brown,  t  hose  perceptions  of  things,  b^ond 
the  heel-post  of  the  si  ible,  were  none  of  Ihe  dearest. 

I  jcr^ously  welcomec  "  the  old  grey  Grecian,"  who  had 
recovered  from  his  woind,  and  was  now  bearer  of  a  letter 
from  Bianca,  in  answer  to  one  despatched  the  ni^ht  before 
Si^Ua  was  stormed.  I  consijgnc^  him,  forthwith,  to  the 
tare  of  my  padrona,  and  humed  away  to  enjoy,  in  soli* 
lude,  the  delight  of  perusing  Bianca's  fir8t---aiid,  as  it 
poved,  her  last— letter. 

Written  in  her  pretty  litUe  running  hand,  it  began  with 
the  usual  address  of  "  earo  sianor  ; "  but  my  heart  lea|»ed, 
on  finding  the  fair  girl  using  the  frank  and  more  endearing 
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fhrase  of  ** anima  mia."  The  visooiitesaa  begged  to  lo 
Temembered  to  me :  she  liad  lost  an  enonnouB  som  fttfia 
kst  night,  with  the  last  of  her  snito  0?  brilliants.  Laig 
was  slowly  reeorering  from  the  effects  of  his  wound,  bat 
his  peace  of  mind  was  gone  for  erer.  To  hastoi  his  reco- 
T0IJ,  his  mother  had  thnce  vowed  a  solemn  pilgrimaee  td 
the  cave  of  St.  Boealia,  in  Sicilj,  bat  had  as  <Hten  Sotam 
doned  the  attempt,  and  vowed  candles  to  SanU]n>,instead| 
since  which  he  had  beffon  to  recover  more  rapmlj,  and  all 
at  the  villa  had  no  domyt  that  the  saint  had  mteroeded  in 
his  behalf.  ^  She  applaaded  my  condoct  at  Si^Ua;  and,  t» 
me,  her  praise  was  more  valoable,  and  more  highly  vriaed« 
thML  tiiat  of  the  generals.  She  had  perused  all  uie  da* 
spatches  in  the  &azeita  Britaimiea,  and  hcnr  heart  had 
leaped  alternately  with  raide  and  joy — with  fear  and  honor 
—at  the  narration.  "  Oh !  daade,"  she  continaed,  "  yoa 
know  not  how  prood  I  am  of  yoa— how  I  rejmce  at  yoor 
escape!  Bat  francesca,  my sister-^nyanhappy  sister!— 
we  can  discover  no  trace  of  her^-^ier  fivte  is  enveloped  in 
mystery.  We  have  every  horror  to  fear;  forPeteonio, 
tlie  bishop  of  Gosenza,  thoogh  deemed  a  saint  by  the 
peasantry,  is  a  bold  and  bad-hearted  man,  and,  Francesca 
in  his  power!— oh!  Madonna!  Woold  that  yoa  ooald 
visit  OS ;  her  loss  and  Lnigi's  illness  fill  as  with  perplexily 
and  dismay." 

Next  day,  I  despatched  an  answer  by  the  chasseor,  pro- 
mising to  sdiflit  the  general  for  a  few  days'  iMve  <^  ab- 
sence, to  visit  the  villa.  Bat  this  idM  was  never  realised 
m  the  manner  I  expected,  as  I  was  despatched,  on  argent 
Inty,  to  the  Adriatv)  shore,  a  day  or  two  afterwards. 


CHAPTEE    XXXV. 

KAVABBO. — ^BBVBNOS ! 

Althovoh  I  had  no  doubt  that  this  honouraUe  ]^r- 
iOnai|[e,  for  the  parpose  of  disgracing  me  or  endangering 
my  life,  had,  in  that  true  national  spirit  of  revenge  <3 
mich  every  day  brought  fortii  some  new  example,  forged 
the  letter  which  Gaseoigne  received,  still  I  had  not  suffi- 
cient proof  of  the  fact,  either  to  "  call  him  out,"  or  ^ace 
him  under  arrest.    We  met  daily  in  the  garrison*  and 
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8W«nd]i9r4]MM^«oiilea|it  fiom  me:  imiiMbft state 
of  tinngi*  ]Mi««iiiai6A  weaiing  iwwdi^flcaddiuitsiidaw 

XivUepor  4f  igpiawiF  mott  injanons  to  tiie ^ 
ofNa(mo««8a«wi  «f  Musage  and  kyiHy  wai 
lated  thvMigk  the  brigade.  Annned,  Ma£n«d,  Midi 
ts  CMwnlry,  bjilM  'oAoera,  ilif^ed,  and  weguiai 
cnruma  i»3Fef»  by  Hw  wMitan,  bia  faaacmMW  veaoOed  ^ 
bJTBiwlf,  hglodalifeof  aoKUBy  wiiftohwiiiiaBJaAMikwi^^ 
Bat  ke  mm  «  tnkor  and  Baonapartwfc  at  iieazt^aBidflB 
ifitk  Begnier,  to  wiMra  lie«aead»* 


MPtad,  jat  not  bdiore  eamauttiiic  one  of  :&)ie 
wbick  AKiaaed  Italy  tban,  at  onoi  aa  tbef  doa 
wwicara  iaapd  now. 

Hsring  ao  -nanj  adventaaaa  ta  desGBbe^.and  aojiniek 
tomlate,  limit  Ml»ie£  MymuErdwidLliaivaaiDaoaD 
eaana  to  a  mm :  bem£  aent  to  fahn  by  tiie  gfliw«a],  wttb« 
mniaaflp  nehtire  to  -&  le^rtifyisff  of  Sq^dla,  I  laaa^a 
proraEad  by  bis  dooped  inNlenoe,  dUoit  I  Isid  myaidiufr 
awHcii  pcaiiy  aewn^acHNNi  bia  back ;  aduflengBManon, 
and  wa  mem  to  fi^t  «Kt  moniii^,  in  i&e  moat  wnote 
paat  of  ibe  tetreaa. 

Oaol  aid  dptewniaad,  Jkoa^  cgaapetatad,  I  ipaatto  bad 
without  the  least  anxiety :  I  nad  no  doubt  of  fwrng^aff 
viotorionsi  and.  bardaned  as  I  was  by  tbe  bJoaddbad  of 
scryiae,  imld  b«re  iMredno  BH»e  ibr  sboo^  Slami«» 
tiiaaicUUBgajaartridge.  JTmv,  it  appeafa  to  me  amgobor 
with  what  dieliberatian  Oastelermo  and  I  made  our 'pnm^ 
rations  omMugbty—^rolliBg  six  ^atol  esrtndges,  fizing'nM 
flints,  oiling  the  springs,  and  putting  all  in  order  to  start 
by  dAjhreoK.  Aifer  supping  as  ustud,  we  retired  to  bed, 
each  giving  the  other  solemn  injunctions  not  to  sleep  too 
long. 

I  have  already  stated,  that,  in  consequence  of  the 
crowded  state  of  the  billets,  we  both  occupied  the  same 
room. 

Aboat  di^bveak,  I  started,  and  awoke ;  the  bcBnoaBs^on 
hand  rushed  upon  my  memory.  I  sat  up  in  bed,  and  va- 
flocted  for  a  moment  on  .the  erants  another  hour  BMgfat 
bring  foriih :  bbt  train  of  tiiought  was  anreated  ^  obaor* 
ing  a  oucreBt  of  air  agitating  tiie  muslin  onrtains  of  mw 
otmoh^  and  caoaing  tbem  to  float  ^ibout  like  bauunu  I 
•eaqped  ovt,  and,  to  my  surprae  perceivad  the 
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MdMttai  'flni  n^peiir'-tukaManfr,  at  tenMy  tiie  tooU  1M^ 
breeze  and  dull  grey  morning  l^t. 

minutes  to  the  time,  by  my  watch." 

**  And  tea  Ib^  naBBe,"  aaid  Cbacoi^iie,  potinig  in  liis 
beul:  he^wfli  dbnebr^innffied  up  in  Ins  okuik.  *<  Wlutt} 
mBj  iurniii^  out;  ek,  Bvndas  F 

« iEtisair irary  ivell  for  yon  to  be  in  a  boaxy/*  aaid  ilt 
pettishly^  **  Yon  irolunen  ia^oe  these  affiiin  gaiie  as 
maattflw  >Df  eovrse.  I'll  be  ready  in  a  minnfte;;  *  «bill 
morning  for  a  shooting-party/  I  added  with  a  foor 
«fctampt  at  a  kof^    *«  Wbroislfaonesia?" 

"  "BAmt  wilii  ^  inatrumeiits ;  hut  your  fiosnd,  the 
-ksueht,  «l«pB  aovndlf .    Hallo,  Castdermo  V 

.^QmenoB^itflliio  reply.  Dressing  in  ha«to,  I  caUad 
often,  bni  leceived  no  answer;  and,  supposing  ihit  he 
arast  hsvBisiBeKL,  I  cbnr  bade  the  cnriain  m  his  nliwfiag 
place,  to  assnre  myscK  ^^Aen  a  scaroely  ariaeslate  ekola- 
tnatian-ofhoEXDrtesoapediny  Iqps.  Lnaeine  nrf  gpM  and 
asUmishment,  to  "heboid  ^ur  poor  ftiendlying  douched  m 
hk  blood,  pide  and  lifeieBi ! 

I  placed  iny  hand  on  kis  heart ;  it  was  cold  said  iStilL 
Gasocng^  bent  over  the  window,  aad  thcmted — 

**  MaflUMBlia-rMaoBaasha— yon  dml  you,  come  hage  I " 
The  doetor  arrived  in  a  moment,  bat  the  caralier  was 
%e^Qnd  his  AM;  there  was  not  iks  slightest  wanntih«ir 
piusatioii.  The  galhint,  the  noble,  and  chiyalrtc  GaBtelermo 
ikad  perished  byllie  hand  of  a  cowardly  asaassin.  Buried 
to  the  Tery  cross-^uard,  in  his  heart,  a  little  ebony-hilted 
poniard  was  stnux,  willi  each  force,  that  some  str^igth 
Iiad  to  be  exerted  to  drawit  forth;  and,  on  my  doing  «o,  a 
Btrip  of  paper,  td;tached  to  the  pommel,  attctu^ed  our  at* 
tention ;  it  oontUoned  these  words:— 

*'  Let  those  who  would  avenge  this  insolent  JSriion, 
seek  me  among  ^ae  ranks  of  the  French  at  Oaasano;  a 
word  I  might  have  forgiven— a  blow,  never. — JPieino 
Navarre" 

Althonrfi  boiling  with  m^fination,  I  shnddered  at  the 
fatelJMd  00  narvowl^  escaped.  For  me  it  was  that  the 
fatsl  s^xoke  had  been  intended;  imd  I  then  rennnnbered 
Oastelezmo's  warning,  to  beware  of  the  cowardly  JN^ayame. 
Olambefing  up  by  a  garden-wall,  the  misdraant  had 
reached  our  easement,  whidi  he  had  ecmtrived  to  open 
noiselessly ;  but  on  entering  the  room  he  had  mistdcen  the 
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imlbrtimate  cayalier's  bed  to  mme,  and  mj  fioend  had 
tlniB  jMriahed  in  my  stead. 

"  The  blow  must  hare  been  Bimck  aboufc  midnight,** 
■aid  Maenesia. 

Onlj  aa  boor  after  we  letiiedto  reat:  perhaps  Narano 
had  been  oateide  the  window  during  the  greater  pari  of 
the  nighty  watching  our  preparationa  for  the  intended 
meeting  next  morning.  "BaU  with  three  hundred  of  <mT 
aoldiersy  we  had  all  a  narrower  escape  from  thia  ItaliaiL's 
hatred  and  duplicity,  of  which  the  readra*  shall  hear  more 
anon. 

The  Signoresaa  Pia  waa  orerwhehned  with  oonstematim 
and  dismay  on  learning  that  the  knight  of  Malta  had 
perished  nnder  her  roof.  FoUowed  l^  a  mob  of  fiaher- 
men,  the  podesti^  with  his  clerk,  arrirea  and  committed  to 
writing  a  statement  of  the  hcbB ;  while  I  preserved  the 
poniara  and  the  assassin's  signature  kit  production  and 
eyidmoe,  should  a  day  of  retrumtion  eyer  arrire. 

l^uraged  at  this  act  of  sacrilege,  the  populace  searched 
ererr  nook  and  comer  in  the  town ;  two  or  three  old 
kidgnts  of  Castelermo's  order,  who  resided  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, armed  and  mounted  their  followers  and  ser- 
vants,  who,  in  conjunction  with  those  of  the  pode8l»»  and  a 
detachment  of  our  light  troops,  scoured  ibe  whole  country 
ronnd ;  yet  without  success.  I^ayarro  was  nowhere  to 
be  fotmd. ;  but  we  soon  after  learned  that  he  had  sougiit 
refhge  behind  the  lines  of  his  Mends,  the  French;  wiio 
still  remained  intrenched  at  Cassano,  awaiting  the  alow 
advance  of  Massena. 

In  the  solitary  mountain-cha^l  of  San  Bartolommeo^ 
poor  Oastelermo  was  interred  with  military  honours ;  iJie 
mnadiers  of  Sir  Louis  de  Watterille,  drawn  up  outside 
me  edifice,  fired  three  Tolleys  orer  it,  ^vidiile  the  coffin  waa 
lowered  down  in  front  of  the  altar;  where  he  now  1^ 
with  his  mantle,  sword,  and  spurs,  Iflce  a  Imight  "o£(M 
Lisle  Adam's  days." 

He  was  one  of  the  last  cavaliers  of  the  original  order,, 
which  for  two  htmdred  and  sixty-eight  years  had  pos- 
lessed  the  isle  of  Malta.  Since  1800,  wWf^rance  ceded 
whe  rock  to  Britain,  they  have  been  gradually  declining  in 
power,  and  disappearing;  and,  afihough  at  the  petty 
courts  of  Italy  a  few  ag^  men  are  sometimes  seen  witn 
the  eight-pointed  cross  of  the  order  on  their  bosoms,  the 
Knights  of  Bhodes  and  St.  John  of  Jerusalem  have»  im 
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el^ct,  paaied  away ;  like  Castelermo  himself,  their  glory 
b  now  with  the  things  that  were. 

Unfinrtfinately,  I  was  not  present  to  witness  the  celebra- 
tion of  my  Mend's  obsequies.  On  the  dose  of  Ihis  day, 
which  had  commenced  so  inanspicimisly,  I  had  returned 
with  the  light  infantry,  and  wearied  by  a  long  search 
am<mg  the  woods  and  hOls,  was  sitting  aejectedfy  in  my 
billet  alone,  when  Pierce,  the  generaTs  orderly,  arriyea 
with  a  message,  that  I  was  wanted  by  his  master.  I  took 
m  my  sabre,  and  followed  him  to  the  imtiqne  mansion 
wnere  I  had  first  seen  Sir  John  Stuart,  on  my  arriyal  at 

The  general  was  engaged  in  writing;  the  table  was 
^yered  with  despatches,  returns,  r^rts,  and  morning- 
states  ;  a  map  of  Italy  and  a  jMur  of  compasses  hy  close 
Sr.  The  rosy  light  of  the  setting  sun  streamed  throujgh 
e  baned  and  latticed  window  on  his  stem  Scottish 
features,  his  silyer  hairs,  and  fiuled  uniform ;  and  the 
tarnished  aigulette  and  oak-leayes,  a  cross  of  the  Bath,  a 
medal  for  Maida,  and  clasps  for  other  seryioes,  all 
blackened  by  powder-smoke  and  the  effects  of  the  weather^ 
gaye  him  a  yery  service-bom  and  soldier-like  aspect. 

"Pierce,  hand  Captain  Dondas  a  chair,  and  wait 
outside." 

"  Help  yourself,  Claude,'*  said  he,  pushing  two  decanters 
of  Lacrima  and  Zante  towards  me,after  asking  a  fewhurried 
questions  concerning  our  fruitless  chase  after  the  runaway 
engineer.  "  Fill  your  glass ;  the  Zante  is  tolerable ;  and 
just  excuse  me  for  fiye  minutes,  will  youP"  He  con- 
tinued writing,  and  tJien  folded  a  long  and  yery  offidal- 
like  document.  "  A  journey  is  before  you,"  said  he ; 
**  and  as  you  will  haye  to  start  to-morrow  morning  by 
daybreak,  light  marching  order  is  best."      ^^ 

«  For  where.  Sir  John  P" 

'^  Crotona ;  I  would  not  haye  sent  yon  back  there,  but 
Lasoelles  of  yours  has  not  returned  from  Cassano,  and 
lieutenant-Colonel  Moore  is  not*  ayailable.  "Will  yoa 
beHeye  it  P  I  haye  receiyed  orders  from  the  ministry  to 
abandon  the  Calabrias  forthwi^  or  do  that  which  is  the 
tame ;  to  order  back  the  expedition  to  Sidfy,  leaying  gar- 
lisoiifl  in  the  strong  places  we  haye  taken.  These  trMm 
will,  of  course,  heoSme  the  prisoners  of  Massena ;  who  (I 
am  informed  by  a  despatch  from  General  Sherbrook^  ha; 
aimed  at  Caiaano,  and  is  there  concentrating  a  toroiv 
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wUehinHftMnitowteTflr  both  mrcinBoei Iflwtft inrawrf 4 
so  that  Maida  was  won,  the  dtadd  of  QrotoMftttalrcmj  aai 
the  OMtki  of  8t  ABUuithea,  Mooieleone,  sadficfik,  all 
gaBanify  atotmed,  ISar  noUung.  We  aught  as  weM  hun 
MBiai&ad  in  aeaoe  in  our  hanacks  at  PakoMu  Bob 
howerer  ^lish  and  eontcaiy  to  w  own  coaTictkA»  those 
orden  moift  be  obeyed.  One  of  uie  Sicilian  govanoMBt 
|;aliiei  will  take  yom  hence  to-monoW|  and  pot  f<m,  oa 
board  the  jdmfhon,  in  the  Adriatift.  Give  Jt^^amfS^ 
mentatoOttptamHoate,  whiitlns^ndei^  to  talw-en  boand 
Cctknel  Maeleod'a  oonmiand  from  Crotona»  and  cqumj  it 
straight  to  Messina.  To  Madeod  yon  will  conrej  imam 
inttmotions;  to  delirer  orer  the  citadel,  withifes  omaon 
and  atofes,  to  five  hundred  of  the  free  Galabii,  w^  maH 
in  fiitare  be  its  gairison,  ai^  be  commanded  by  ma|f 
the  earaliere  dd  €aBiagn.o,  or  aaj  other  <^oer  wluai 
that  XDsnbordinate  fell^  the  Yiseonte  Swntnao 
appoint.  A  d^achaent  A  De  Watter&le'a  shaQ 
HenieleaBe;  and^«^tainPiozzi,withaiewofih(Br 
(nardfl,  the  caatle  of  fit.  Amantfifta.  lasn  resoled  ihat 
aa  few  British  ixoepa  as  poasihle  shall  he  aacziAosd  if  the 
foUj  of  our  ficiends  in  authozitv.  Your  reammi  la^ie 
best  in  Sicily,  and  a  wing,  or  OBtachment  m  it,  ^xiil  gar- 
rison Scylla,  which  is  of  the  utmost  importance  tons  aa  a 
key  to  Italj ;  but,  if  hard  pressed  by  Massena»  ths^  ean 
easily  abandon  it  under  the  pac^eotion  of  our  Bhn»mg, 

'I  To-morrow  I  return  to  the  <»mp,  to  eoKask  the 
main  body  of  our  army  for  Messina ;  yon  will,  of  Aouzae, 
oome  round  with  Madeod's  Highlanders,  and  rejoin 
me  at  Palermo,  where  I  hope  we  shall  ^^nd.  mai^ 
a  meorry  evening  in  talking  oyer  our  campaign  among' the 

i  was  in  a  sort  of  a  maze  while  the  general  ao  gjDod- 
vatnredly  ex]^lained  his  plans  and  orders,  in  which  lielt 
^ery  little  satisfaction.  My  thoughts  were  at  the  villa.  To 
^eave  Calabria  at  present,  was,  perhaps,  to  leavo  Bianoa;  a 
deadly  blow  to  my  air-built  castles ;  unlesa  Masaena's 
legions  marched  south  in  time  to  cha^e  the  istentiaiiB  4k 
our  leader.  !Relyii\g  on  the  ^enexal^s  -mendship,  I  had  »B 
doubt  that  my  retum  to  Sicily  soi^  be  delayed  £ue  a 
June ;  therefore,  I  did  not  hesitate  io  solicit  the  appoitfU 
ment  of  commandant  at  .Scylla,  wifii  iJielooal  Bank  of 
floajcnr  in  Italy. 

'*  iroiL;az9e  out  a  yonn^  officer,  and  ihe^ihargejB  asMMt 
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mxpoAMA  ane,"  Mid  ho,  umpieaibel^^  ^bnl  jott  w» 
g0&im^  tiled  of  xne,  DundasP'^ 

"lSrficomit,BirJQlmi  the  staff 

"  I  am  a&aid  I  taakyoa  too  severeh^.;  weSk  aa&pmiA* 
BAeat  for  jmur  diafioategat,  70a  shall  ^aye  fieylla  to  kesp, 
80  loiE^  SEB  oar  Mead  Jlassena  will  permit.  His  adyanoe 
will  MBGo.  aeaie  tha  gaxEisoii  out  01  it.  I  cannot  nfiiae 
^on  that  which  joa  underwent  so  many  toils  and  riska  to 
attain;  the  nominatiqa  will  a|n>ear  shortlj  in  general 
oiders  "  (he  made  a  mamorandiun) ;  **  but  on  ome  tcondition 
it  is  granted,  that  jou  do  not  spend  too  much  of  yoor 
time&St.Eu&mio." 

I  coloured  at  the  inuendo,  while  tiie  dd  fellow  laughed 
at  whait  he  oonsidared  a  hit,  and  held  the  deoantSr  of 
glowing  Ztai^  between  him  and  the  sunlight.  He  shook 
me  hei^dlj  laj  the  hand,  and,  buckling  up  the  despatnhaa 
in  mjaabreiachQ,  I  hurned  bade  to  my  mUet  to  desire jogr 
servant  to  aack  myFalise,  and  haye  all  in  order  far 
itaiting  by  cbybreak. 


CHAPTER     XXXVL 

THB  CATAU^O  UAXISO. 

Thb  re^^  of  the  moumnff  gan  had  searcel^  pealed 
away  &om  the  ramparts,  ere  £own  appeared  by  my  bod- 
side,  and  the  r^oeil  rang  through  the  echoing  stillness  of 
the  castle  aboye  me.  In  barracKS,  there  are  few  senaoitionB 
}iu»e  ameable  Hum  that  of  being  awakened  by  the  rSveil 
<m  the  dawn  of  a  summer's  day ;  gradually  its  sweet  low 
wail  steals  upon  the  waking  senses,  sadly  and  slowly  at 
firsts  then  increasing  in  strength  and  jpower,  till  the  full 
body  <^  music  floats  through  me  morning  air,  redoubled 
by  me  echoes  of  the  emp^  barrack-courts,  when,  as  the 
measure  from  the  slowness  of  a  Scottish  lament  increases 
to  the  rapdity  of  a  reel,  the  dnmis  roll  impatiently,  as  if 
to  rouse  the  tardy  sleepers. 

"Wdll,  Bob,  what  kind  of  morning  is  itP"  said  J, 
Bcrambliiig  m,  layering  and  yawning. 

"  CM  ana  raw,  sir— the  drams  sound  as  if  muffled,  a 
gore  sign  of  a  dampmoming.  The  galley's  boat  is  at  the 
dastle  stairs,  sk." 

Jt  mm  daiSf  $sod  dark  da^brqakj   the  mapaxis  <£ 
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Scylla  looked  black  and  wet ;  tlie  sentinela,  buttoned  m 
in  their  dark  fi;reat-ooat8,  kept  dose  within  turret  ana 
box ;  a  tiiiick  fog  floated  on  the  sur&oe  of  the  Bea,  and 
rolled  in  eddying  yolumes  around  the  caTcmed  rock  and 
the  hills  of  Milia.  Wiih  Bob's  assistance,  I  soon  donned 
my  tiffht  leather  breeches  and  jack-bo<^,  and  shared 
hurriedly  by  candle-light,  using  the  case  of  my  watch,  in 
lieu  of  a  dressing-f  la«.  It  was  a  morning  of  that  kind 
when  it  requires  all  one's  resolution  to  leare  a  comfortable 
bed,  and  turn  out  in  five  minutes,  to  hoe  a  drizzly  fog  and 
cold  sea-breeze ;  so,  tightening  my  waist-belt,  I  threw  n^ 
cloak  round  me,  bade  a  hasty  adieu  to  my  kind  padrcma 
and  her  dishes  of  polenta,  and  sallied  forth. 

The  boat  awaited  me  at  tiie  sea  staircase,  a  fligbt  of 
steps  hewn  in  the  solid  rock,  and  descending  fiK»n  the 
castle  to  the  water,  which  was  rolling  in  snowy  foam  on 
those  at  the  bottom.  I  threw  my  portmanteau  on  board, 
and  leaped  after  it.  Brown  saluted  and  bade  me  adieu, 
while  I  warned  him,  on  peril  of  his  head,  to  attend  to 
Cartouche  and  see  him  dmy  fed  and  watered,  as  I  used  to 
do  myself. 

The  boat  was  shoyed  off,  and  we  shot  away  into  the 
mist  from  the  lofty  rock  of  Scylli^  which,  with  its  castled 
summit,  loomed  fike  some  tau  giant  through  the  flying 
yapour.  The  oars  dipped  and  rose  from  the  waye  in  mea- 
sured time,  while  the  boatmen  chanted  and  sang  of  the 
glories  of  Massaniello,  the  fisherman  of  AmaM,  and  of 
tbe  mad  friar,  Campanello,  who  led  the  Calabrian  reyolters 
in  159a 

In  the  pauses  of  their  chorus,  I  could  hear  ihe  boom 
of  the  wayes  in  the  hollow  cayems,  sending  forth  sounds 
like  the  howling  of  dogs  and  ike  roarmg  of  Si^Ila's 
rayening  wolves,  who  ab^e  among  darkness  and  misery, 
and  rendered  the  spot  so  terrible  to  the  ancient  mariner ; 
but  ihe  noise  died  away  as  the  distance  increased.  The 
fog  arose  from  the  face  of  ihe  waters,  the  rising  sun  began 
to  gild  the  summits  of  the  Sicilian  and  Italian  niUs,  ma.  1 
beheld  the  war-galley  lying,  like  a  many-legged  monster, 
on  tlie  bosom  ofthe  brightening  deep.  We  steered  along- 
side, the  oars  were  laid  m,  and  the  side-ropes  and  ladder 
were  lowered  into  the  boat,  which  two  sailors  held  steady, 
at  stem  and  stem,  by  means  of  hooks.  The  galley  was 
named  the  CavalU  Ufarino,  and  a  gigantic  sea-horse 
reared  up  at  her  prow ;  the  same  emblem  i^ppeared  oarrad 
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upon  her  quarters,  and  the  name  was  painted,  in  large  rod 
letters,  on  the  broad  white  blade  of  every  sweep.  She  was  a 
Idgh  Tessel,  pulled  by  fifU*  oars,  each  of  them  at  least  forty 
feet  long,  ana  worked  by  nye  miserable  slayes,  half-naked ; 
they  were  chained  by  the  wrists  to  tiie  oar,  or  else  fastened 
to  their  seats,  between  which  there  ran,  fore  and  aft,  a 
long  plank  or  gangway,  where  the  boatswain  or  tadc- 
ma^r  walked  about,  applying  his  lash  on  the  bare 
shoulders  of  those  unhappy  wretches  who  did  not  exert 
themselves  sufficiently. 

The  sailors  of  the  Cavallo  Marino,  about  fifteen  in 
number,  were  stationed  forward ;  she  was  armed  with  a 
lax^d  tlurty-two  pound  forecastle  piece,  and  manned  by 
two  hundred  and  %Scj  slaves,  the  dregs  of  the  prisons  and 
dungeons  of  I^aples  and  Sicily, — assassins,  bandits,  run- 
away priests,  and  villains  of  all  descriptions,  steeped  in 
guilt  of  every  imaginable  kind.  She  had  a  captam,  two 
Seutenants,  and  a  &w  petty  officers,  who  wore  the  govern- 
ment umform;  they  were  muped  on  her  loffy  poop 
when  I  ascended  on  board.  1  was  received,  according  to 
the  custom  of  that  service,  by  a  cheer  from  the  slaves ; 
but,  alas !  such  a  dieer  I  It  was  more  like  a  veil  firom 
the  r^ons  of  darkness ;  for  the  boatswain  and  nis  mates 
used  l£eir  ratans  unsparingly,  to  increase  the  joy  of  my 
arrival.  Many  a  biUer  xmuediction  was  growled  by  the 
Italians,  whose  eyes  gleamed  like  those  of  coiled-up 
snakes ;  many  a  pious  cry  to  God  broke  firom  the  swarthy 
Algerines,  who  were  there  doing  penance  for  the  slavery 
to  which  their  countrymen  subjected  those  unhappy 
Christians  who,  by  conquest  or  shipwreck,  fell  under  their 
hoxrible  dominion.  A  Moor  of  Barbaiy,  or  a  corsair  of 
Algeria,  formed  the  fifth  slave  at  every  sweep.  The  poop 
was  armed  with  a  few  brass  swivel  guns ;  and  the 
standard,  having  the  arms  of  Sicily  quartered  with  those 
of  Naples,  was  displayed  from  a  tall  staff,  rigged  ^  and 
hun^  drooping  in  deep  folds  over  the  water,  which  it  swept 
at  tmies,  when  agitated  by  the  morning  breeze. 

The  officers  were  the  only  men  on  board  who  wore  their 
side-arms ;  the  slaves  were  all  too  securely  chained  to  be 
dreaded,  notwithstanding  their  number. 

By  the  captain,  Guevarra,  a  pompous  little  Sicilian,  I 
was  formally  welcomed  on  board  "nis  majesty's  galley 
Sea-Hone "  (a  phrase  he  was  very  fond  of  repeatingi^ 
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under  liie  poop.  Here  we  were  often  in  dai'luew^  m  tii> 
hmg  fol^  of  Hhe  stsndEurd  obscioed  tfce  windows^;  \mt 
w&en  ^  wind  wafted  it  aside,  ihd  fbU  la&Hioe  of  &e 
xiiing  sun  grazed  in  tJnoo^  Hie  opemiu^B,  <ni  Ito  li^^ 
bine  nniforma,  mhet  epanfettee,  ana  wesdwr^wateft 
TiMoes  of  mr  entertainers ;  on  the  glass  eops  of  snoldar 
ooHee  and  tmck  chocolate,  a  saroisy  ham,  with  ^ies  <k 
eggs,*pyTami^  of  biesd,  and  all  the  apportenaace^of  tii0 
bveak&st-table. 

"PerBaccho!"  said tiie  ei^tainr-'^o,  though  a fittle 
man,  was  armed  witii  a  prodigioos  sabre,  and  wore  a  mast 
estrayagant  pair  of  nmstocheos— "-p»  Baecho !  ngiMOP," 
he  contmned,  wiiJi  a  most  bland  9i(»ian  nul^  ''it^  woold 
hare  been  aparficalar  ftyoar,  had  the  general  aeut^yewi  eff 
to  ns  last  night ;  hy  this  time  we  Aovild  hare  woMed 
Spartrrento ;  and,  as  tiiere  is  some  word  <^a  Frendi  HBe^ 
Gf-batUe  ship  being  np  the  Gnlf  of  Tmrnito,  hsTTdoox 
who  cconmands  ihe  AmphionmJl  be  impatient  to  b9  joined 
by  his  mojesiy's  gallej  SechMfrw, — lienteDont,  TU 
tnmble  yon  fbr  the  maccorpons.  We  riiafi  ha^Fs  sodm 
rong^  weather  before^  ereninff,  and  these  doabl04Mmbsd 
galteys  ship  every  sea  liiat  straces^  1iiam-'-(rhe  m^Bns  h^ 
with  pleasore,  signor. — ^And,  traly,  one  iirsai^r  anchored 
close  Dy  ilie  Tower  of  the-  Laatam,  tbair  es^osed  to  a  lee 
ihore  and  all  the  dmnnaUe  cnrrents  tm^  nzn  round 
Spartivento  in  the  ending.  Bat,  beliere  me,  signor,  tiatt 
his  majesty's  galley  Sea-Morse^Bojl  pass  ihe^woi^^for 
moreooffee.'* 

**  Si  signor  camtsno,"  repiied  a  little  €div«<4lieebied 
nrdiin  in  shirt  ana  tro^asers,  who  Taaished  witk  the'  i3mr 
ooffbe-pot. 

"  Ccmsidering  the  beaatf  of  the  mernn^  and  the  im^ 
donded  splendour  of  the  son,  I  trost,''  Midi,  '*irl^t& 
doe  snbnnssion  to  yonr  better  jndgmenti  Hist  you  aiaf 
prore  a  Mse  prophet." 

« Impossible,  signor!"  replied  ike  Sicilian,  who  was 
doing:aiD^leJTi8ticetoa21ihegood1iiingsbei)fe^n.  "I 
hare  sailed  in«— an  egg,  think  yoa^-HOX  his.ittiiQesty's 
galleys,  for  forty  years,  and  know  evepf  shoal,  emsran^ 
rode,  and  sign  of  the  Italian  seas,  betteriiaft  the  bosBrted 
P^kfinoros  <^old— BetterF  said  L  Bahf  I  hold  him  to 
W  an  anant  bloddiead,  and  no  seaman  to  lea^  liii 
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brim  to  l^^nor  Morpbens,  whose  '  Styguot  icfw*  Ibdfafv 
to hsfe  bwn  a  big-bellied  fissk  of  most  potent^Ctioja  or 
I^rendi  bmidy.** 

^But  PidiBiinu  waa  8n  accimed  beatixen,  Ifte-  big 
mastoid  ndnuBiml  tiie  'pious  .Sneas;'  and,  baviiig  no 
udnt  to  nnlmMuae  bim,  eoold  ezpeet  noiliing  ebe  tban 
mi^n^    said  one  of  tbe  Hentenants. 

"  Sj^it;  Yinoni,"  reptied  tbe  csptoin ;  ''but  we, aaSloa 
of  bis  majesfy  of  Sicily,  are  the  Madonna's  peculiar  care. 
Fan^  r  a  taranicUa  in  tbe  ercma-T^t  and  fro-flieB  in  tbe 
manmbide.  Yes,  Signor  Dnndas,"  be  oontiiraed,  re- 
samiBfj  bis  former  tl^e,  "  tb^  is  a  rsgnlar  borrieane 
f^BlA0RBgf  tbooeb  firam  nbst  point  I  cannot  qnito  detcp- 
IB9DK  'Gat  nign^  tbe  yellow  Aoon  rose  abore  ^tee  Cak- 
Man  biQs,  snnomided  by  a  Imninons  bafo, — a  sore  sign 
of  a  tofogk  gale,  irhadi  Madonna  aveit  r  wbM:  ia  wrase,  we 
may  bave  it  in  our  teetb,  blowing  right  ahead,  b^re  we 
roimd  yonder  Capo  dd  AnnL  On  our  yoyage  fiom 
!Pyanno»  yesterday,  as  we  passed  tfarongh  tbe  U|mri 
Mes,  tfcey  were  oovered  by  a  white  yapoor, — a  sure  sign 
of anorth-enst wind;  bnttboagbtiieslMyrelicsononrlee, 
}m  nuMesty's  galky  eaoi  always  use  her  sweeps,  and  giye 
it  a  wide  berth." 

"  But  did  yon  not  remark,  ngnOT,**  said  Yinoni,  '*  Ihat 
before  we  came  in  sight  <^tii0  f  haaro,  the  mist  bad  fioated 
VRwy  finmi  the  lapari,  and  the  moath  of  Strombdi  tbrew 
dear  flames  across  tbe  sky,  wbilsfr  Ihe  wares  smoked  and 
growled  with  a  remarkable  noise, — all  sare  tdcens  of  a 
umd  breeze." 

"  BifAA,  Tinoni  1**  said  ihe  captain,  whose  opinion  was 
0eiierB%fOTmedoa1hatofl»elientena(nt:  "ri^t,oerpo! 
1  foel  it  blowing^  down  the  Straits  at  this  moment,  and 
the  white  foam  &at  cnrls  before  it  on  the  water,  annonnces 
a  coming  sqmll." 

Leayinff  these  weather-wise  Italians  to  settle  the  matter 
as  they  ODose,  I  walked  forward,  to  obsorye  the  aeoommo- 
dation  and  constmction  of  this  peeoliar  yessel.  She  was 
now  under  weigh,  and,  thoogh  staiined  firom  stem  to  stem 
by  everj  stroke  of  the  sweeps,  she  moyed  throngh  the 
water  with  a  motion  so  easy  and  rapid,  that  her  officers 
bad  little  occasion  to  dread  either  contrary  winds  or 
tides. 

Tho  broad-bladed  sweeps  brosbed  tbe  ocean  into  foam, 
which  roared  in  surf  beneath  the  sharp  bows,  boibng  away 
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under  ^  eoniiier,  and  leaying  astern  a  long  white  wak« 
in  Htkd  i^ittering  aea.  The  sun  was  now  up,  and  his  tcbj 
morning  light  cast  a  warm  glow  oyer  land  and  ocean. 

Captain  Gneyanra  stood  beside  me  on  the  pocm,  and 
pointed  out  the  d^erent  towns,  moontains,  and  headlands, 
as  we  mored  down  the  Straits :  his  observations  proved 
amnsing,  from  the  strange  compound  of  kno^edge  and 
i^oranoe,  religion,  superstition,  and  vanify,  they  ejJn- 
bited. 

We  were  soon  in  mid-channel :  ^e  fruitful  shove  of  old 
^Mmoria,  studded  with  innumerable  towns  and  Tillages, 
neetling  on  tiie  green  hiDs,  embosomed  am<mg  the  ricCeet 
foliage,  or  shining  along  the  sandy  and  suninr  beach,  rose 
in  suceession  on  the  yiew,  while  piles  ot  pictnrMq[iie 
mountains  closed  the  bactoound,  —  and  soon,  chief 
amongst  them  all,  ^pgantic  Etna  reared  up  its  mighty 
cone,  i^pearing  to  nse  from  the  watery  hcanzon  on  our 
starboard  bow.  From  its  yawning  crater,  a  lengthened 
column  of  li^ht  yapour  ascended  into  the  pure  air,  in  one 
steadj-,  stnujfht,  and  unbroken  line,  pereing  the  pale- 
blue  unmensily  of  speoe,  and  rinng  to  an  altiSide  where, 
in  the  soft  regions  of  upper  air,  it  was  for  eyer  lost  to  Ihe 
eye. 

As  tiie  nm^  of  tiie  Neptunian  hills,  and  the  town  of 
Messina,— wiui  its  large  cathedral,  its  numerous  churches 
and  conyents,  its  terraced  streets,  sweeping  round  swelHnff 
eminences;  and  its  busy  harbour  crowded  by  a  foreet  <S 
masts,— dosed,  lessened,  and  sank  astern,  the  bay  of 
Beggio,  on  the  oiher  hand,  op^ed  to  our  yicw,  with  all 
the  spires  and  casements  of  its  town  gleaming  in  l^e 
beams  of  the  m<Miung  sun,  the  hkh  peaks  of  its  hills 
behind  coyered  to  the  summit  with  £urk-green  pines,  and 
fragrant  orange  or  citron  trees.  The  gSOey-sIayes  were 
now  pulling  with  all  their  strength,  to  make  headway 
against  the  strong  current  which  runs  towards  Cape 
VeUxmB,  but  we  soon  got  dear  of  the  eddies,  and  moyed 
tiiroo(^  the  water  with  astonishing  speed* 
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*'ToVDXB  18  Eheghun,  ngaor,**  said  tlie  Gnptain  Gue* 
tain,  **  where  JSolus  dwelt  before  lie  lemored  fiiB  |[OTeni- 
uenl  oter  to  Sidfy,  and  where  he  aold  hir  wmda  to 
mariners,  and  tied  the  fonl  ones  np  in  paper  bags— the 
emaed  heathen !  And  yet  it  would  oe  some  adyantaff  e  if 
audi  eommodilies  oonld  be  purchased  in  these  Tmgar 
modem  days.  I  hare  known  the  time  when  I  would  have 
svren  sixty  peees  cigcM  tut  a  single  puff  of  fidr  wind ; 
but  that  was  before  I  had  the  hononr  oJ  commanding  his 
majesty's  {[alley  Sea-Horte,  and  all  tibose  stent  rogues 
who  woik  it.  Ah!  Madonna  mia!"  he  ejaculated,  cross* 
log  himself,  as  we  walked  on  the  weather  side  of  the 
poop;  ^'  what  is  all  this  I  haye  been  smng P  Our  Lady 
of  oicSif  forpre  me  the  thoudit,  and  keep  me  contented 
with  such  winds  as  pass  orer  the  sea,  without  buying  from 
heathen,  heretic,  or  devil!  Yira!  how  braydy  the  <dd 
Sea-Hone  dioots  through  the  water!  Beliereme,  Sig- 
nor  Dundas,  there  is  not  another  galley  in  the  serrioe  of 
his  l^cilian  majesty  equalling  this,  for  strength,  speed, 
abd  beauty  of  mourn." 

"  Tet  taere  is  a  little  yessel  yonder,  era^ine  on  under 
eyery  stitch  of  canyas,  which  seems  able  and  Ssposed  to 
beat  you."  • 

«<BMt  the  &a.jror«e-beat  his  majesty's  gaUer  1"  cried 
the  little  commander,  stamping  his  feet  on  Uie  deck. 
"CoxpodiBaccho!  if  any  man  on  board,  saye  yourself 
signer,  had  eyen  hinted  tliat  such  a  thing  was  possible,  I 
would  haye  dropped  him  from  the  yard*ann,  with  a  forty- 
pound  shot  «t  nis  heels;  I  would,  this  instaat—I,  Gan- 
doUK)  GueraRm." 

After  this  outburst,  I  did  not  yenture  on  another  re* 
mask,  and  we  walked  up  and  down  in  sflenoe.  Between 
us  and  Cape  Pillari,  a  swift  HtHe  Maltese  schooner,  of  a 
moetnJdsh  cut,  was  ftfin^  through  the  water,  witib  her 
•now-white  canyas  shining  m  the  sun,  and  beU^g  out  to 
the  breese^  while  her  flasEme  sweeps  were  moving,  stroko 
for  stroke,  with  those  of  the  galley,  which  she  was  evi- 
dently leaving  astern.  She  was  low-built,  almost  Icr^ 
with  the  witer,  whidi  she  deft  like  an  arrow. 
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"Ola!  the  boatswain  cried  Gaerarra,  penpiring  wilk 
Mtfe,  wliidi  made  ererj  fibre  of  his  little  biody^  quirer 
wmle  be  twisted  bis  loos:  mustaches,  and  looked  fieroa 
ai  a  rat  at  bay.  "  By  ihe  blood  of  Gemiaro  I  that  tH- 
laaons  craft  is  leanrmg  us  ssiefn.  Shall  a  runaway  of 
]£alta»  laden  with  base  msfdiaadise,  beat  his  miueaty's 
fBsy  the  Sm  JZorw  /  No^Jio— Hadonna!  Qiu^  nii« 
oall  xkfBn,  lty*flw  the  shoddera  of  uie  oanmep,  oryo^ 
emu  shall  smactbefoirejanset.  And  you,  signor-^maBter- 


"Bea^y  tlioymthep^forwagd.;  totteaAttcjeyay* 
bonds  to  Icecn  i£ar  distanoe,  and  not  attemptto  xml 
Jkose  who  Jail  imdsr  bis  mi^esly'^  pennant." 

The  fot6caatl»pieae  was  douUe-shotted,  and  cleax^ 
jMniy  Joraotion;  wh3e  the  boatswain  and  hii  mates  mm 
horn  Sim  to  atexn,  lashing  onmerd&Ily  tbe  bare  ^oiil- 
do»  sf  Ae  MiMffntk  witLas  uttle  zemone  as  one  wonld^ 
ihHil^^a^inimsibarse.  Tremenddns  cones  and  baneOlle 
hkwplinmif IS  iUlowed  >this  .amlicatLon  of  Hie  mtans^  imd 
Hie  imbagy  wwttrlMis  (toiled  nn^  .their  sunrSiy  dona 
mw0  driugad.  in  Msipiniiioii,  wbieh  mingled  m£k  fte 
blMd^lMamiag  £bm  their  .lacerated  baeks.  Tbe  stops 


of jaabdietiaM  soon  died  awy,  their  fnrbanitaa  sfareirtfli 
leqoirinff  that  th^  should  wonc  injulenoei  aa&IJooEsd 
iSBb  in  pgr  and  difgasfc  awhile  the  miserable  baqgstoAod 
SKt  the  pondevoos  oanirwith  measured  adioiu  id^ 
ereiy  mnsde  to  its  utmost  power  of  tensixm.  thi  dsncing 
aksig  the  xons  of  Uaflfc>farowed«  unshaTen«.aiid  Wfefing 
'vissgos»  I  xaad  ima  <epEpzeanon.]n  them  all— afeadbl  one  I 
Of  lOMit  damoiuae  mincU  were  thoae  atem  ffires  the  in^ 
A  thiist  fiv  TaiignaneQ,  iiBt3ier:than  for  freeaon^  urtimaM 
tfiflir  saifage  Ifadian  boartsi  lereny  boscnnwii.a'Utof 
^snt4qpfMmi-**0reiy  man  a  chaaned'fiepJL 

The  sweeps  were  mored  by  eaeb  ^img  naing  tmiiilta- 
naonslyAoin  thek  bendu  aod^  tlieu  rogrmliig  ^e  sitting 
positisn;  Jt^gmk  rising  and  e^ain  glttmg^  mtbout  a 
momenta  xeqpflite  £rom  toil ;  and  i f  buy  man  failed  to  exert 
bimsslf  sofloien%,'e¥eiy  slare  at  that  particdbr  wweep 
iMStred  the  same  number  of  blows  aa  the  delm^neni. 
Sooh,  Gueraxxiv  inSocmed  me«  ^as  the  unjust  nde  in  bii 
m^Msty's  galleys.  Qdb  poor  wretcE  dropped  d^od ;  and« 
i^ue  a  shower  of  Uows  was  distributed  to  hh  fcrtix  com- 
rades* to  make  them  woaek  hajrder,  the  iian4iearted  boai^ 
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twam,  nBfc)fli»d  wiHi »  magtcar-tgy  Ihe  padlock  whiuli  hiH 

riaoee  of  envy  £)]lcw«d  it,  as  k  dia^^^earad  meatMi  ifce 
nr^^  green  mAet,  and  oiiae  -niOBe  jnoaiia  af  gatf  and 
«Mili  of  amolli0Eed  rage  biroke  Ibf&i  faat^  wH^  &e 
aMfeatQiled  on  iOl  Uie  ^lUejr  eeemed  to  6y  tiiatoii|^ihe 
iPBtei;  ike  little  aeempam  afill  k^t  ahead  of  kar. 

^'Woikl  wadcl  or  bewaze  Ike  acoriada^"  criad  ibe 
koafciwam,  wko  iioir  flourialied  a  gigaatio  wk:^,.kenaaik 
4ii  *i^iidc  of  whidli  f/mj  alaye  cowesad  inatiiidtifalY. 
^JJii,FrkMaao»diffBrent  wolk  fhisfranmaniblBig  Latuk 
4it  Bekiiuia/'  1»  'cried,  beatowing  «  boniiBg  ladi  urn  Ike 
iMMk<ofoBe(wko  bad  been  «  priest;  '^iro^irarict^ahidis, 
tf  Yoa  ^nirii  not  mar  bides  flared  off.  Okl  yoOt  tkere,. 
w&itl»iMa.lil»*0?id,andfiMse  like  ikeO  of  Qialto^ 
deal 'Hdnk  ^^io«  sort  aellmg  piste  bnekka  at  JCaanna; 
4iiee  noveP  Bend  to  tke  oar,  Jfoestno  ^aao,  or  ftel 
ikatr 

▲  yiil'imrBtfiran4heiinkm7  3flrMlite,aa  tketeiriblo 
kik  plo^Aad  m  kk  tender  almi,  ifkife  tke  tack  maater 
eontkniaa  3*-^  Weak,  work !  pidl  «mf  .lariboard  and  atar- 
kaaidi  ^fpm im,inj kaantieo,  if  jonwoald  kaite  kfo left. 
jroiittoibelKOld  w 'Wn  aet  SranvrnjinaRT  littiadefi^ 
atihe  koir<ioari  joa  ^aaam  m  Toty  (moo,  -caa  febkaa  if 
bom  mUkikiemmwtf  m  ymnr  kand." 

jlkiagk,  liii&g  mto  •  Tell,  at  the  boir,  attneMlmy 
sttMrtioB,  ^md,  on  gokig  Forward,  I  petaeifid  the  kaiMii* 
back,  Qcaucflre  jumH^  tugging  away  at'tka  ahit  ototf  aniirilv 
be  piallea  m  eonjnnetlon  witii  three  smu,  Ms  itMngtk: 
being  daetted  equal  to  ibat  of  two  alatvs. 

As  I  stepped  along  ike  gangway,  aeowliBg  and  kki* 
ploring  glances  were  east  iap(m  me^  by  tte  awart  and 
Mkadeanmen.    I  eoald  not  resist  saying  ki«  lor  %dce, 

<*Poortten  1  ^ti^y  I  pity  yon  r 

Sfaeae  words  were  not  tbrown  away. 

«« Madonna  blaasikee,  BigHor  Ingkse,"  aaid  faa^crtio  kid 
kacneayed  FiAliaso;  "l&ethy  eoiintiymen»  ^loa^«rt 
tmnrfftilT*  .      . 

''Mefcifcl  I  bak  r  eried  Trnffi ;  *«  kare  I  not  aacn  tintai 
aooorge  tbeir  bracreacddknlflcedoga— eiaiiaa  we  ara«ow 
oeongedl** 

I  watebed  iSttt  eoceftkms  of  tke  powefM  knusUMtek 
wMiaarpriaes  ketoHed  away  wilk  what  cnpeared mist 
dedded  good-will,  witkoirt  reenving  a  sih||Pe -blew  frte 
u  % 
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Um  boftttwaiBy  aithmigh  hit  oomcal  hmnp  and 
Iveatt  piCMoted  pramment  marks  for  the  taaka 
•eonrge.  Hm  aspeet  was  grotesqiie  beycmd  deseriptibii, 
as  be  twed  awi^  and  siamied  imtfl  erery  nmsele  in  Ida 
defbfoieabo^ aeoned  about  to  ani^ ;  Ida  niatted blade 
bair  ofefbuiigbia  fierce  twinkling  eyes,  and  a  teeet  oftiie 
aame  material  fringed  bia  ei^adoos  moatb^wbioh  ewt/ej 
instant  waA  fortk  a  jcU  or  a  ahoot  of  bnghter.  On  m j 
approach  be  bent  to  the  oar  with  redoubled  fbry,  nfin^ 
jad  bowluig,  whikbeqMit  towards  me»  in  tc^en  of  batnd 
and  nndying  enmity.  Wii^  more  astonishment  than  com* 
miaention*  wiUi  more  diwist  than  pitr,  I  regarded  tida 
enriona  bttle  desperado,  whose  hideous  fiom  oontasfed  00 
strong  wifli  the  oowerfhl  ai^  herculean  frames  of  the 
other  sUres ;  tiieir  bodies,  naked  to  the  waist,  and  hiEfiiig 
ereiy  mnsele  hardened  to  rigidity  by  ezoessiTe  toll,  Re- 
sented in  ahnost  erery  instance  pecfect  modela  for  the 
artist  and  sculptor. 

A  half-elaflea  sob— «  hurried  exclamation— caused  me  to 
turn  towards  a  fine-looking  old  slare,  to  whose  antliqiie 
contour  of  head  and  hce  additional  dignity  waa  lent  br  a 
ybnerable  beard,  which  sw^  his  breast.  Kerer  ahau  I 
fotgel  ^e  ghmce  with  which  his  keen,  dscrk  eyes  regarded 
me;  his  features  had  all  that  noble  n«ularity  and  proud 
contour  which  are'often  found  in  old  It^an  portraits  1  but 
there  was  a  stem  ez^essionof  care  in  them,  and  tiie  hard 
e(»itracted  lines  of  his  face  showed  a  lonff  acquaintance 
with  gnef,  or  an  exquisite  denee  of  mNitalagony.  It  was 
the  Major  Gismondo !  Alas!  how  changed  now  was  the 
brave  old  cavalxy  officer— the  once  gay  cicisbeo  of  the 
iashionable  Tiscontessa  I 

**  Biete  I  you  here  F"  I  exclaimed. 

"Well may  you  wonder  ihat  I  surviye,"  said  be,  the 
Idood  snfiusin^  his  temples  when  our  eyes  met ;  but  be 
was  compelled  to  turn  away,  the  whip  <^  the  boatswain  at 
ihat  moment  descended  on  us  shoulders,  and  Iretumed  to 
Ibe  poop.  My  heart  bled  for  the  unmerited  misery  and 
degradation  of  the  poor  old  man ;  but  to  converse  with 
him  was  quite  contrary  to  etiquette  and  ^tden.  On 
q[nestiODing  Guerarra  concerning  him — 

^'I  trust,  signor,"  said  he,  "you  will  excuse  mei  but  it 
m  impossiUe  for  a  captain  of  his  majesty's  gaheys  to  know 
Ihe  luography  of  erery  rogue  who  tugs  at  the  bendiec.'* 
Be  eolouredt  with  manifest  confusion. 
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'^  Ahl"  leplied  Giimffri»  ''a  Derfect  imp  oTStna;  I  am 
Tetymndii^Ued,  to  mj  good  frieiid,  Ue  T*io(mte  San* 
tQff>9  for  neadmg}^  off  U>  me  jettet^  HewaBemght 
Innkgnaar  tlie  villa  d'Aifieri  by  the  addiera  who  ([luard 
it.  Per  Baoeho !  I  waa  half  ftif^itened  when  I  aaw  him  on 
board— ha»  hal  he  has  all  the  aapeet  of  a  atnnted 
Cjrdop,  ai^  works  so  well,  that  he  has  a  Mr  pirofpec«  of 
being  raomoted  to  the  rank  <^  task-master.  He  langhs^ 
flhmSJes,  and  sings  ineessantfy,  but  f<Hr  what  reaacm  is 
beyond  mj  comprehension,  as  there  is  nothing  here  but 
httd  wori[,  heavy  Uows,  axid  seantjr  i^Tender-^mless  we 
ezoept  the  honoor  of  serring  in  ms  majesty's  galley  Sea* 
Smru.  Biayok)!"  he  cried,  nishing  to  the  otaer  side  of 
the  poopit  "  tiie  Maltese  sehooner  £»  passed  ns.  Poll, 
rascals  git  e  way  ye  lubberly  Padri-— give  way  fore  and 
aft  I  ShSll  the  gallimt  CflNMiZ/o  Jfartiia,  the  flow 
ffalleys.  and  the  neeoliar  eaie  of  oar  thrioe-Uessed  Ma- 
aonnay  be  beaienby  a  d  d  scampayiaP"  He  bowed  and 
crossed  himself  wifli  ig^reat  deyotum  before  a  little  gilt 
figure  of  the  Virgin,  wmch  oocopieda  niche  in  the  o^itre 
of  a  row  of  bruditih^^^ainted  buckets,  ranged  along  tiie  top 
of  thejpoop.  SutJladonna  was  sued  in  rain.  Again  the 
whistlmg  ratans  were  flourished  on  all  sides ;  eyen  Gas- 
pare liufEL  did  not  escape,  and  his  elfish  yeU  sounded 
shrill  as  liie  whistle  of  a  steam-engine,  whcoi  tiie  blows 
descended  on  his  naked  hnmp. 

On— onahot  the  scampayia,  and  the  lofty  galley  toiled 
after  her  in  yain;  the  former  carried  a  press  of  canyas 
sufficient  to  run  her  under  the  wat»,  which  fiashed  like 
blue  fire  bef<Me  her  sharp -prow,  and  she  shipped  sea  after 
sea,  ai  we  rounded  the  Capo  del  Armi,  and  the  snow- 
clad  summit  of  Etna  sank  beneath  the  dim  horiiOQ 
astern ;  the  wat^  was  getting  rough,  the  breesc  in* 
creasing^,  and  it  was  eyident  that  die  nmst  take  in  sail  at 
be  capsued.  A  half-smoth^ed  cheer  arose  fiom  her 
crew,  who  crowded  her  side,  as  they  saw  us  rapidly 
droppingastem. 

Boundless  was  the  wraOi  of  Gueyarra;  he  stsmped 
about  the  deck,  while  his  long  sword  becttne  entangled 
at  eyery  stride  with  his  little  bandy  le^ :  he  curled  his 
busby  ^whiskerst  fumed  and  blaspnem^  like  a  pagaii 
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ehaam ;  wliile  smiling  at  hii  nffe»  eren  I  ooold  not  srdii 
Bi3iBr<rf'Hno7inoe,ibr<meoNioiins-jM^  ol^lmng 
pMwrf  ■<?  ge>,  or  Iwlea  by  *^  w^  Bidfe  <r  yttiiH'  Omf 
"  90-by  '''ftom  a  ftwnd's  tetwoii  •wmtiyfWtt; 

'^I^liie  miimeiiioiift  blood  of  Gettmrori  wffl  taaek 
thofloxBongrdooni  these  ijrabifla  MiJteBOitvbe^^ 
OieT  ti^  speed  w^  his  m^es^  galleyi    Jih^bB^gom 

<*M  ready,  Signor  Camtaw^"  r9jpB6^  ^ 
tridng  lile  ton^ioa  ftoni  no  lo^f* 
Hf^ding  himialiDh. 

^  l%eii'  giro  Hieiii  a  dioi  botnoen  wlBd  ■us  wattes 
Uadonna  speed  Iho  ball— fifol" 

llie-hdiBBna&  brosght  tile  fiaHev's  head  Rmnd,  andifto 
tidrhr-two  poimdor  was  lerdlMand  fimL  The  8m>'Mors9 
dioot  wiiii  the  ooncassioa;  &e  shoi  whistled  orer  tfie 
witfber;  a  brMchwas  made  in  &&  loip  bdl^Nwlte-  of  iiio 
Maltese,  tmd  a  showw  of  white  n^inteiw  flew  siwiqrto 
laewnd.  The  sdioonerwas  immecuat^ ffifown  in  the 
wind;  down  cune  her  fore  and  main  topsaili^  her  jOrand 
staysail,  BIdb  lightning  on  her  deek,  imW  the  seanet  flag 
of  Britunwasron  np  to  hereaff-peaiL  ThogalfisTshOT 
ahead ;  her  great  latteen  saS^  that  taperedaway  and  aiofl» 
was  braced  shaip  np,  and*  once  more  WV'  flew  fivward, 
whilriiie  Mialtese  dia  not  i^;ain  begin  to  nudcemi],  mitil 
she  was  a  league  or  so  astern. 

"  BraTissimo,  Ssa-Horw  f  sani  Gtwram,  ela^ppng  Ms 
handft  in  g^ee.    ^iVbtr  we  are*  learing  her,  hand  orer 

In  tiie  ardoor  of  Hie  race,  Ito  had  not  been  pjgyjag 
doe  attention  to  his  coarse;  and,  ur  keeping  to  seawsrdOT 
the  scamparia,  iMeh  was  probably  boandm^ihe  Yenetiair 
6hd^  tile  ga&ey  was  fhrther  ftom  tiie  land  tiian  idie  ought' 
to^hare  bm ;  ner  headwaa  tmed  nixrtiiward,  aoid;  ^ 
aiowfjr ajiproacned  the* Apennine chain,  thepromontory ot 
SBPgnleyroBD  graduafly  on  the  Tiew^ 

We  nowmacre  bat  htife  progress;  tike  breeze  had  c&od^ 
away ;  the  heat  of  the  day  was  intense,  for  tiirsirocoa 
WM^shroad^  and  the^aurwas  gullecintf  witii  sul^lUuy  pnv 
tfola^  blown;  probably;  ftom  tiie  pe^of  BIub.  Ifeanef 
Witii  their  late  eaertions,  tiie  oferotashed'  rikvea;  sanDcoeoC 
to^Ae  faroilinBrsmi,  sat  gaaihg^Hstiesriy,  witii  thearguiing^ 
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and  Uoodihot  eyei,  on  the  ^fBaaj  sea;  and  efen  the  Vf 
tan  of  thedrowgy  •Pd  yerapinnyliMiiiwin  fiutod  to  romaa 
them  ftom  Hieir  spaOiy.  The  fitUe  waj  we  made  waa 
Bolefy  owiBi^  to  tke  lane  a^uve  manaal;  mid*  thoii|^ 
the  gaU^  laj  doae  to  the  scwoalf  peneeptible  cnxxeni  of 
tbfi  omnpogreaB  waa  not  amile  an  hour;  yet*  laof  hehte 
li»  aatting  aim  began  to  redden  the  bfiie  Ionian  8ei^ 
flwraiitt  had-  flie  mortification  to  aee  Hie  litUeMalteaa 
Ijniir  wiA  her  iiveepa  round  the  piomontOEy  and  diaappeaz* 

PfmBE  Hie  ireacy  noon  of  that  aoordung  daj,  whue  the 
wvDteliea'  abvrea  sat  naked  at  Hieir  CKtB^eacfoeed  to  the 
'  '  hvight  aon^  Chteram  and'  hia  effieen  mm  Binted 
rarera  mnans  on  tile  poop,  enjoying  tinenr  aieati^ 
» ahmdieon  of  ^^tfhdts  and  l]£^itier  wmea»  while  the 
Matawin,  hia  mates,  tiie  gonner  and  kU  mates,  chewed 
tibdr  maoeaianif  and  drank  cold  water,  nnder  m  aiimlar 
osafafifMiwe,  on  Ihe  finrecaatlb.  "Miserahle  waa  i&e  nli^ 
of  the  poormi|^iaed  shsFes ;  chained  to  the  oaken  Denoh* 
wliiflh  nvmed  oieir  seat  when  Uiey  toiled,  and  tibifiir  bed 
whoi  they  alept,  and  on  whidi  tiiey  were  alternately  ex- 
poaed  by  noon  to  the  brooBng  heat  (3^  an  Italian  meridian, 
andbynijg^totheGhillUastaQf  theoeean;  half  naked, 
continually^  anffiiring  caatigatioi^  ftd  on  l&e  worst  and 
ooaneat  food,andpi^ed  8acloaely,tiuit  dieadAd  diaeaaea 
were  continually  brftaking  out  among  thenL 

Avdkybeciynedoaer;  not  a  bnath  atiaoad  the  hair 
goidibreeaeleeaair;  the  aea^lnrda  fioatad  on  the  ititt 
DO■omoftheglaa^ydeep,«ld1A^en^alnBaaflm^ha•n^^ 
COOL  tfe  mast  as  the  gdley  xollad  on  the  alaw-hearagt 
gmmd'  swdL  fflie  waa  mfted  ahoaeward  by  the  0ii»' 
lanth^:  in  tb»  afternoon  we  were  doae  to  the  Jaad*  wmfLL 
hfdffax  to  fear  tiiat  mTJpmEiiey  to  Grotaui  wonUcba  ol 
UaifBr  doiation  than.toe  grnecal  exsaatod. 
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OHAPTEE  XXXVm. 

TSB  XITOLT  07  tME  OALUT-tlATBS. 


It  was  niglit— besutiM  m^hil  Tha  c4Ad,  pide  moao 
ffleamed  on  tiie  watte  of  waters^  on  the  silent  eboie,  on 
uie  hiUs  of  Magna  Grsck,  and  on  tke  wide  loman  Sea* 
Ten  tilioagand  Imnmoiu  ainjo^euke  sUttered  in  ita  briny 
d€»th,  as  if  to  mal  tbe  bright  gt&rs  above,  while  the  white 
coiomna  on  a  diataat  promo  ntorr, — the  kat  relici  of  a 
people,  a  power,  and  a  creed  that  have  paaaed  away, — ^the 
wooded  monntaans^  and  the  pebbled  beSu;h»  and  ^b&nian 
Boya,  the  towers  of  Theoao«ia,  1a  Bianca,  md  other 
towns,  rose  m  sncoession  on  fmr  new»  aE  gEitering  in  tlie 
radiance  of  tiiat  broad  and  kvelj  mocoL 

A  giutar  broke  the  silenoe,  accompanied  by  a  clear 
Toiee:  it  was  voone  Yinoni,  chantmg  a  rerse  of  Big- 
notti's  "NoreUay"  beginning  with  "Donne  leggiadie, 
allorche/'  &c. 

"  Woman  endiaatiiic  1  wlm  I  look  on  tlir  fooD* 
And  behold  tbe  toft  snoaoTBp,  check,  and  hdf} 
And  thy  hoaon  of  now,  natnre't  kyvcliett  cheim. 
Ah!  who  woald  not  Uaa  il^  and  lore  to  die  tbvaf 
Sweet  to  bdMld  the  ansamed  mow  1 
The  daik  qw  that  roOa ** 

"  Come,  come,  caio  tenente,  stop  your  twangling;  and 
make  sail  on  the  eallej!"  cried  Gfoeyarra,  stHrtang^up 
from  ike  sleep  he  nad  enjoyed  under  the  awning  smoe 
dinner.  *'  Ccvpo  di  Baccno !  here  comes  tiie  broese  at 
last,"  he  ccmtmned,  snnffine  it  oyer  the  quarter ;  *'  and  tiie 
tonny-fish— ab!  the  fine  fdlows,  see  how  they  are  passing 
US  in  shoals." 

Hnmminff  ''Donne  legi^adre,"  J^.,  the  lieutenant 
relinquishea  his  guitar,  and  looked  intently  oyer  tibe 
quarter. 

'*  Ha !  Signer  Gueyarra,  I  knew  that  the  clear  fires  ci 
Stromboli  betokened  somethinff— behold ! "  As  he  spoke, 
a  heayy  and  dense  bank  of  dbucb  spread  from  fJie  northflni 
horizon,  and  gradually  yeiled  the  whole  sky ;  the  mo<m 
disapp^ffed,  or  shot  forth  her  lustre  only  at  times  on  the 
whitening  wayes ;  the  sea  became  blade,  and  tiie  land 
loomed  close  and  high.  The  mainsail  fiUed  as  the  breeie 
fireshened,  and  the  boatswain  warned  the  riayes  to  prepare 
for  hard  work. 
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Tha  darimMS  was  now  deiise,  and  I  f^i,  1  knew  aol 
whjf  oonaiderable  anxiety  as  to  Uia  isaae  of  its  ni^. 
The  litUe  captain  genera&y  about  this  time  retired  to  liia 
cabin,  to  esk^oj,  alone,  bia  dear  and  a  glass  of  lacnma, 
resigning  tiie  oommand  to  Ymom.  The  features  <^  the 
young  fieutenant  were  douded  with  care,  or  by  some 
g^o<»iiy  pesentiment ;  be  often  walked  to.  windward,  to 
watch  we  weather  and  look  at  the  waves,  which  the. 
mshing  breeze  edged  with  white.  Suddenly  be  ordered 
the  grMit  mainBail  to  be  furled,  and  alt  made  anng  for  the 


'Out  sweeps:  ^e  way  there  fixrward!"  The  shrill 
lape  of  the  boatswain  edioed  his  command,  and  a  oommo- 
tjon  Jmmediatdy  took  place  among  the  skres,  who  bad 
hitherto  been  sitting,  olent  and  motionless,  in  the  dark. 
From  the  bosom  of  the  startled  deep,  a  fierce  yell  arose. 
Inuttine  my  astonishment  and  the  horror  of  Viiumi,  on 
behdding  the  gaUey-slayes,  instead  of  resuming  their 
monotonous  labour  at  the  oar,  spring  up  at  once  from 
their  benches,  and  rush,  some  forward  and  some  aft, 
shouting  like  devils  or  maniacs  broken  loose. 

A  d^perate  but  momentair  conflict  ensued :  moat  of 
the  seamen  were  tossed  overboard,  while  the  rest  woce 
driven  bdow  the  forecastle.  Vinoni,  brave  to  rashness, 
sprang  to  the  front  of  the  poop,  and,  drawing  fixmi  his 
l^lt  pistols  f which  the  galley-officers  were  never  without), 
he  fired,  ana  a  slave  feu  bleeding  on  the  deck ;  then  rush- 
ing to  the  swivel-guns,  he  dned  them  rotmd,  to  sweep  the 
waist, — but  they  were  without  matches,  and  usdess.  In- 
stanctivdy  I  drew  my  sabre,  but  old  Gismondo  threw  his 
arms  around  me. 

**  'Maiimtm  !*'  be  cxdaimed,  ''would  you  tempt  the  un* 
fettered  fury  of  two  hundred  and  fifty  ruffians,  the  fiercest 
m  Italy,— men  whom  years  of  slaverv,  tyranny,  and  toil, 
have  mnsformed  into  demons?  I^neath  your  sword» 
signor^I  alcme  can  protect  you."  I  returned  mv  sabre 
to  its  scabbard,  but  a  groan  burst  from  me  on  beholding 
what  followed. 

"Ck»podiBaoeho!  what  is  all  this  P"  cried  the  captain, 
mdiing  upon  the  poop ;  "  eh !  a  mutiny— a  revolt  m  his 
miqesty**  **  ^  &  moment  he  was  borne  over,  and  dashed 
to  the  deck  by  the  hundiback,  who  inHtanfly  brained  poor 
Tinoni  with  one  blow  of  a  handspike.  With  one  of  bia 
elfish  laughs,  he  was  rushing  i^n  me,  whirling  his  dob 
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•Ml ;  MoAt  baft  fbff^ha^-  stcfff'  interrentioii  or  Sffnor  Oi^ 
momio^  mj  eanpidga  and  wj  dkyslud  eiiftid  uMwdnr. 
Bjr  iduit  agieo^lie  eoj^Brased  aiimonty  over  illBse  BmleMi 
•pmis,  I  Imoir  not,  \rat  the  nost  forwaid  oTtiton  rinnk 
tswmr,  tor  cmMaoB^b^'waA  of  dtta^ter  elsewfiew :  and 
fisf^btiftd  wtve^bo  ooteriea  and  din  around  xus,  at  tbe  tnip 
maaten  and  mannen  periahed  benesdi  tiie  wemndear 
iiaiidi^  and  eren  tne  teeth,  of  tihoae  over  wliom  w^  had 
aolbog^iynimised.  la  one  minate,  liie  gall^  waa  m  tiie 
poaMaaioii  of  Hie  dsrea ;  and  the  nnfurttuiate  o^tain^  1m 
Doatawain,  and  two  or  Hiree  Siciliana  of  hia  cveir,  w^w 
dramd  along  ihrbendiea,  lx>nnd  witHeor^ 

'vPbllow  me— 4hia  wi^,  ngnoi'''-er0  wone  eomeofjoHr 
remainmff  on  deck,**  said  GHamondo,  linnying'  me  wm  a 
ctkm^ta^  dmtting  {be  alidmg-door.  ^  I  wm  fixmt,**  lis 
added,  iriA.  an  ioj  amile,  ''how  coldly  and  ermfy toil 
stood  by  while  s^— tny  daughter,  was  murdered  by  mat 
hU^4)0in  ruffian,  Brrona.  May  hia  raoe  periniy  ov  be 
f<mowed  by  a  curse  to  its  latest  generation  !** 

*<  Keenly  at  this  moment  do  I  fbel  liie  reproao&»-»yet 
whatooulaldoP*' 

**  lEad  you  not  a  sabre  P^  he  asked,  wiiii  fierce  contend 
'' Ber  death— it  daked  not  the  thirsty:  yengeanoe  of  our 
aeearaed  ehiefi»— 4hey  sent  me  to  these  jgOleys  **  he 
tftzewhimaeif  on  a  hxsker,  and  ooFered  his  fi£e  witili  lua 
handi. 

How  fbU  of  excitement  and  of  agony  waa'lScst  ttnA  to 
me  I  Sad  were  the  cries  fbroity«  uttered' to  fho  pitileaa** 
for  merrf  firam  those  who  had  never  receiyed  it»  and  knew 
it  not— which  mingled  with  the  hideous  uproar  tJiat 
reifpked,  on  the  ereaJong  deck  aboye  us.  I  heard,pUinge 
alltw  phmge,  as  Ihe  corned  victims  were  flung  overi)oard 
hjriJbB  desperate  revolters,  who,  to  refine  i^on  cnielbr» 
tifid  them  nack  to  back,,  and  so  hmied  mem  mto  the 
seething  waves,  without  (he  least  chance  of  escrae. 

At  Im,  an  was  silent;  the  plunj^es  were  heara  no  mose^ 
aad  the  last  cry  of  despeur  had  dfed  away  on  Ihe  wind^:  I 
heard  the  heavy  sweeps  once  more  dippmg  III  the  water, 
and  knew,  by  the  straining  of  Ihe  fimbera  and  dattar 
of  tiie  tiiole*pias,  that  the  Sea^H^se  waa  nndte  weajg^ 

''  I  hope,  major,  your  late  companions^  db  noHmeaa  to> 
"7  me  off  a  prisoner  P' 
7o,"'  Jm  repKed,  gloomily;  ''and  your  Wb  ia  as^ 
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^MtmwAafmj  mea  hairv  no.  emmm  to  be  yonrenemw^ 
foii;ii!ill>Be  motAyBei^  aafaofe." 
**  Bii^  hofvr  wwe  yoa  aU  raaUME  to^bndt  lo<^ 

**Tti»'  BIM  hnnclibadc^  n&nn  I  renLy  befiefe  to  Bar 
SiteBi  psiimMcL  stsnengtli  Boffiomii^  to  wrendt  hu  ftttBir 
m  timoi  keliieii  stole  tW  master-kef  fiom  tihie  beit  of  tiiie 
boatswain,  as  he  slept  beside  the  windlass ;  it  was  hsndecl 
akmrlto  baid»  of  oai^^-ap  the  larboard  and  down  ^ 
stoiSiwttd  bennies  —  each  riare  in  snooession  nnloddng 
Ub  Manades,  nntil  it  came  to  me,  when  T  (mened  the 


mtmt&td;  padJbdc,  and  flnng^  ib,  fetters,  kef,  and  dl  into 

'^Jtad  these  ruffians—-" 

**  Win  form  no  mean  recruit  to  IFrancatripa,  BBnimsasa, 
orsoAieof  those  other  robber  chiefs  who  OTiie  t&e  hiUs 
and  ftiests  of  Calabria  among  them." 

At  that  momenty  we  heard  the  splash  of  a  cpuoeters-boait 
aft  it^  WM  hntOy  lowered  down  fikCmt  ^e  dsfiok 

"  Signer,**  said  Gismondo,  rising,  "  the  boat  awaits  yon^ 
send:  l£e  sooner  we  separate  the  better.  A  den  sitcn  as 
this^  crowded  with  these  poor  wretches,  whom  serfile 
Idioor  and  the  lash  have  degraded-  to  the  oondhion  of 
faratosi  cannot  be  agreeable  to  one  in  the  honmnalde 
stataoB  of  a^  cs?a£er^a  soldi^^-snch  as  I  once  was  in. 
hsppifir  days.  Adien  !*'  he  pressed  my  hand,,  and  led  me: 
to  ^  nde  of  (he  galley,  where  the  boat  was  held  dose  to 
the  ladder  by  ErOfaso  and  three  other  slayes,  who  had 
ehosm  to  land  on  that  part  of  the  coast. 

**  7oa  aeeompany  me,  of  conrse,  Signor  M^orf "  said  L 

^Hoferi  Brdcoi  in  spuit — degraded  as  I  amr-this 
nii»d  body— these  scars:  away,  leave  me  to  my  misery! 
leatm  meJ  These  poor  men,  at  least,  will  not  dmnk 
fipoffliH-adiMi!  Signor  I>midas---adiea !  Frk  MssoN-HBhoFO 
off!- 

Befovr  descending  into  the  bo«^  I  was  oompened  to 
ddifgr  im  my  waSdi  and  pnrse ;  my  sabEetndte  was 
seaiehedf  ont  retturned  to  me,  when  fbcmd*  to  contahi^on^ 
iiwliUiry  letters  and  papera.  X  should  probaldjr  hanre 
been^  aepriyed  of  my  epaulettes,  but;  as  ihej  were  my 
fighting  pair,  they  had  become  so  tarnished  by  smoi^ 
and  wea£h«r,  tiiat  the  searchers  allowed  them  to  past 
ttimotioed^ 

€k»paie  TratB  had  now  sncceeded^  poor  IMe  Gnerarra 
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in  oonunaiid of  "his  mtiBttfg  galley/'  as  ^ke  fewud of 
Ids  strengtli  and  canniDf .  He  was  SMited  in  Maiteniw'a 
niche,  on  the  poojx  kiting  his  heels,  swinging  h^  lone 
anns  like  the  sails  <^  a  mill,  shrieking,  swearings  ana 
drinking  from  a  flask  of  lacrima,  by  tuns.  Aboottwenif 
swe^  weie  manned,  hut  Ihe  gieater  nnmber  of  akyes 
were  hosj  nmanagiiig  ereiy  lockfast  plaee  in  seaidi  of 
plnnder. 

The  ni^  was  black  and  st<Mrmj;  not  a  star  wasTiaihle, 
and  the  dark  outline  of  the  land  rose  up  hi^andgloond^ 
aboTe  ns.  We  heard  the  boom  <^  the  white  fareuecs,  •• 
they  rolled  on  the  rod^  and  sil^it  8hKMre,and  their  edioea 
mingled  with  the  dadi  of  the  l<nig  swe^^  as  the  gulkf 
was  pulled  away,  and  disappeued  in  the  obMmiitj 
aroonans. 

When  again  I  met  the  Signmr  Gismondo,  it  was  undet 
very  different  drcumstances :  more  fortonate  than  naysetf, 
he  reached  Crotona  next  daj,  and  was  protected  l^y  the 
duke  di  Bagnaia,  who  gave  huna  command  in  his  battation 
oftheFreeCalabrL 

We  were  soon  amidst  the  surf;  and  as  the  boat  shipped 
sea  alter  sea,  we  were  quickly  drenched  to  tiie  skin. 
While  I  sat  shiyering  in  the  stem-sheets,  the  four  reaeaed 
glares  pulled  on  in  sil^ice,  and  with  ail  their  streogth, 
lifting  the  light  shallop  out  of  ike  water  at  every  strc«e, 
in  their  eagerness  to  tread  on  earth  once  more.  How 
joyously  and  strongly  they  se<^ed  to  stretch  their  now 
nnfettdred  limbs !  Having  the  tiller-ro^es,  I  steered  the 
boat  towards  a  piece  of  simdy  beach,  which  we  disoemed 
through  the  gloom ;  axid,  not  without  fear  <^  craahing  on 
some  concealed  rock,  I  saw  its  head  shoot  into  a  narrow 
creek,  between  two  juttmg  crags,  against  whidi  the  eastern 
current  of  the  Ionian  Sea  was  running  in  moontajnai^ 
angry  foam.  In  consequence  of  the  boat's  headway,  tke 
fury  with  which  she  was  pulled,  and  the  strength  of  t)ie 
current^  she  was  run  up  high  and  dry  on  the  beach,  with 
a  concussion  that  neariy  tossed  us  tul  out  cm  tl^  sand* 
Hie  rowers  leaped  up  with  a  triumphant  shout  of  "Booc 
via^o,  Si^or  Inglesel*'  and,  springing  away  towards 
the  mils,  left  me  to  my  own  reflections. 

Behold  me,  then,  in  a  most  desolate  condition :  landed 
at  midnight  on  the  sea-shore,  in  a  remote  part  of  Calabria, 
— ^the  lawless  land  of  robbery  and  outrage, — ^then  ''the 
terra  incognita  of  Europe^"  minus  my  vuise  and  purser 
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md  wiUicmt  a  g^de.  The  rofoidB  had  atrim^  me  of 
efrerrildngf  BateSianca's  dear  hide  ling,  the  aiamond  of 
iflack  my  thkk  leathern  gkre  had  conioeakd  from  their 


CHAPTBB    XXXIX. 

TBX  TEBSB  CAKDLB-XKD8. 

Voft  aome  time  I  sat  by  the  Bea-ih(»e,  refldciing  on  what 
oaorse  to  pursue,  until  tf^e  increased  howling  of  the  wind, 
the  roar  of  the  surf,  and  a  drop  or  two  of  rain  slashing  on 
my  faee^  aiuioimeed  tiiat  a  roogh  morning  was  coming  on. 
Iiot  knowing  whom  I  midlit  enoonnter,  I  regretted  iH^ 
wantof  myiastols.  StomUing  landward  fr<mi  the  roeky 
beaeh,!  snceeeded  in  disoorering  a  rude  flight  of  steps,  hewn 
in  the  balsaltio  rocks  which  famd  tiie  sea ;  but  so  obscore 
was  all  around,  that»  on  gaining  the  summit*  I  knew  not 
whether  the  dark  chaotic  masses  before  me  were  a  bank  of 
ekmdsk  orthe  tenainationaf  the  long  chain  of  the  Apennines. 

in  a  diort  time,  I  peroeiTed  a  Eght  twinkling  throogh 
the  gloom,  and  could  discern  alittle  bay  or  harboor,  where 
three  small  craft  lay  at  anchor,  dose  under  the  lee  of  the 
high  land.  A  narrow  path  brou^  me  to  a  neat  little 
cottage  oyer  the  low  roof  oi  which  the  vines  dambered, 
mingBng  with  the  orange-trees,  whidi  raised  their  rich 
foliage  and  golden  firuit  above  ihe  sea-beat  promontory. 
The  wind  was  increasing,  ihe  douds  began  to  whirl  and 
break,  tiie  rain  to  descend,  and  a  single  star,  red,  bright, 
and  Bn^f  sparkling  on  the  dark  and  distant  hcnnzon,  was 
lout  Intones,  as  the Inllows  <^  the  Ionian  mai^  tumbled  and 
rdji^d  between  it  and  me.  Gladly  I  knocked  at  the  cot- 
tage docar,  an^  after  a  long  ddav,  an  aged  domestic  appeared 
9t  a  loop  or  slit,  through  which  the  rays  of  her  lamp  diot 
fixrth,  radiating  into  the  gloom;  she  seemed  unable  to 
imdentand,  and  unwilling  to  admit  me. 

''Open  ike  door,'*  said  a  man's  voice,  ''should  it  be  a 
robber,  what  have  we  to  fearP  I  never  harmed  the 
brigands,  and  they  dare  not  to  meddle  with  me." 

■>  1  expected,  from  this  defying  and  confident  tone,  to  be- 
liold  son^e  very  ferocious  personage  when  the  door  was 
opened,  and  was  therefore  agreeably  surprised  on  being 
wdoomed  byareverendold  man,  with  si]vernairs,and  a  most 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


298 

patriarelnl  btavd  flofiriiii^  ^roni  ft  pleafting  "ttid 
c<inntwMniwi  It  wai  n^  old  fiioid,  ^be  BMiUnL^nBrt  irf 
fhpiilinn.  and  weimxMduttjiljr  reeogmsed  mdi  wmer.  iQn 
my  apolopzing  for  diBtnrbing  him  at  an  huiuvof  UBenop- 
•Ue,  ne  xepli^—        .  .    

"  Say  no  more,  signor ;  I  am  the  prieat  of  thk  diafcriet, 
and  my  door  IB  open  to^Jl;  from  the  great  lord  to  tiie  poor 
laazaione,  aU  are  OToafiy  welcome  here.  Bat  thrice  ird- 
oome  the  aoldier ;  mrr  though  now  but  a.  poorpadre,  Ihaife 
borne  azma  in  mj  youth,  and  fought  in  me  wars  of  Chazka 
of  Bnmay-ttd  i  kve  tiie  tight  of  a  aoldier,  ^  Hi^  wtkeci 
ne  tnengnM  ot  omei  y  ean.     • 

In  tiiemsreom  ef  the  Baailian,  wMi  nfyKi^CKi  ^tte 
'Sna-jpsn  of  <£neod,  I  ^artodk  of  a  iSIa^  wafptr,  itmd 
vektedtiie  adnxeefihe  galleyiuid  the  ^tegUuHiUfc  dMKr 
atteoB  and  crew  m^trie  whi(£  filled  liw  gentle  oUL  Onwik 
'WiCu  nORor*  Iwieii  leeuiied'te  the  wtBMktus^m^  ct^iBKf 
' deipiH>coBa,"ipd  'QieifilinuBia*m  wmrai'I  nnniS'WyMH^  m 
eomeqvenee  of  beii^  *  aliipped  of  efevyunig  mijMiHytc 
enable  me  to  pvmnie'iBNrioiiniey. 

'enst,  bemn  noiUMMRlf  ^piit  mto^vie  nai  veur  vooW'y  ti  nw 
nema  alter  aniiiet^TO'repwMMwmw&^antaiyrtWMiiBnMWM 
«idl '!«?«*»>  doubt  herBiaiterwffl,itt*n7ie9nfli^1>e 
Jiuwj  «D  Bini  Yvu  sv  Aiiuuiua* 

1  iy w^  gBaaed-tcrhear^Mg.    After  m 
maalaony^'Bie  jaainan '  leiu'ed,  wbA  I  dept  tfH 
luB  wA, 'With  my  ooak  urer  me. 

^Rienipiper  en  whom  he  had  apdken 
wwiTH,  and  1  diaeorered'he  had  charge  i>f 
^whidi  had  fuSered  firam  uie  Sta^JEToKiOw 
xler  '(rtanioara  biuvfanc  and  pacrt  of  her 
wo  much  injured,  that  he  had  nm  into  the^MlOe  *09i%  ftr 
the  double  purpose  of  Tmdring  the  damnge  ittid'Wiriitug 
tai  tiw  ifaraatened  iquin  blew  1^ 

Ibeatro  Malta  waa,«  hia  name  lm|yrli,m<hiimgh 
ICalteae— quiek-ndited,  pdite,  and  inteukent    B  " 
tuiea  diipliQred  all  the  national  peodHaritM  of  Mi  1 


aieefea:  orer  it  he  wore  an  ample  rert  6f  mA  mini, 
adorrod jrffli  immmcgaMe  little  BJhnar buttqat t  m' 
Bu  aoarf  eneoreled  hia  wmst^  and  retained  hia  A 
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kxubt  and  (mhisliead  he  wore  a  long  tn-ooloaied  wooDen 
m9t  wbidi  himg  down  Ids  htu^  below  the  waistband  of  liia 
mkecottoabiiecbes.  He  bad  mm  m  bis  ean»  and  a 
Boaazj  round  bis  neck :  alto^her,  ]^£ieetro  Maltei^lbaagb 
be  badmndi  of  the  pirate  in  bis  asped^  was,  in  reality  as 
smart  a  nantical  duidy  as  one  oonld  see  in  tiiese  days 
loonjppng  about  Hie  galley-arches  at  Malta. 

A&r  break&st,  ne  returned  on  board,  promiamg  to 
send  foft  me  when  ready  to  pnt  to  sea.  Anxious  to  pro- 
ceed, I  watched  &om  the  windows  (^  the  priest's  boosed 
opemtiDns  of  the  carpenter  hrmv  at  work,  ihonffb  the 
weath«r  was  kwerm^  and  torrents  of  rain  fell  at  iitterfals 
dnimff  the  di^, which  drufged on  slowly.  Isoonbeeame 
bearogr  tixed  ^  iheBaamui,  who  bored  me,  foi^fiz  oon- 
aecntife  hoora,  with  an  essay  he  was  wilting  on  the  lin»  of 
twojanunent  andents—Qomtins  Ennhis,  a  Calabrian,  the 
fiiend  of  Scipio  and  LbbUus,  author  of  eighteen  books  of 
,mafarioal  aniudsr  and  tragedies,  epigiams»  and  waStm  in* 
nmneiable ;  md  Anrelios  Casdodoms,  a  Boman  pafaricaan 
and  miniHfanr  of  Theodne^  who  foanded  a  j;raat  monaa- 
tay  near  Sqmllaci,  when  he  wrote  a  biifeoqr  of  jpie 
QoOm. 

JJoKtencai  aonq^elled  me  to  endme  complaawito'  {he 
learned  pedantry  of  the  reTerend  fii&er,  to  whose  na 
taliij  J  was  so  mndi  Indebted ;  but  I  rmloed  whan 
baEe-leyesdmate  of  the  SamUlmo  i^^soaoMd  with  tiie  in* 
IbDnatioa  that  ahe  was  iea4y  to  pot  to  sea.  ImmediatrilT 
«ll»r  dinner,  I  went  on  boardt  mh  n^  ears  ringiiigwna 
the  Gseeiaijs  aonttrons  TQtce»  and  ihe  qagnanaj  satnea, 
and  wittj  aajiogs  of  &e  immortal  Qnintaaa,  whom  I 
had  jMBmar  hem  of  h^ore^  and  hare  aeldom  heard  ot 

ISm  weathav  whieh  had  been  altemat^y  ^^opdj  and 
^aauM^naw  jettled  down  mto  a  doU  greyefaning;  <he 
wme  Mkj  became  canopied  by  daaSj  ivpma,  which 
towards  soBset  was  streaked  wilh a  pak,  stotmyyeUaw; 
iheaafion^m  was  seen  forafS^wminntes,  asitsancbehind 
the  hiUaaf  Opnido^and^aathe  li|dit  died  awasy^the  aea  tamed 
jKloom^  mdUadL  The  wind  blew  ingnra,  and  the  bal* 
ma  roOed  en  the  beach  with  a  hollow  aoonds  ereiytlung 
aetohsned  a,roiighnight ;  but  the  Malteae  were  readj[&r 
jea»  and  the  warps  were  cast  off.  I  had  §aioe  miaginnga 
ab<mt  aailing  ia  such  weather,  but  concealed  my  anjdeij. 
IhaoflMr*wocnft»azebeoqneand  a  doop,  remained  at 
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anchor,  and  their  erewi  showed  no  sicn  of  preparing  fo 
iea.  I  spoke  of  this  to  Maestro  Maltei  and  asked  if  he 
thoaght  mey  croected  ron^h  weather. 

''Srobablj  tney  do,  sisnor,"  said  he,  removing  his 
dgar,  as  he  waUcea  to  and  m>  on  ihe  weatiier  side  m  the 
qniurtcr-dedc,  while  iiie  fleet  scho<mer  flew  onward, 
■traininiB^  nnder  hest  heUjm^  canras.  **  The  masters  are 
timid  Venetians,  and  the  sailors  tremble  for  their  share  of 
the  cargo.*' 

**  Then  stormy  weallier  is  expected  f^ 

''Doubtless  we  shall  hare  a  dirtf  night;  but,  haTin^ 
repaired  all  the  damage  done  by  that  cursed  shot,  and, 
moreoyer,  haying  reoeiyed  from  my  yery  good  firi^d, 
the  Basilmn  father,  three  sacred  wax  candles,  which  haye 
bnmed  before  the  shiine  of  Our  Lady  of  Boya,  after  being 
dnfy  blessed  and  sanctified  by  the  bishop  of  Cosenxa-*— ' 

"And  with  these " 

''We  light  oar  binnacle,  and  no  danger  can  oyerwbdm 
us." 

f  On  the  fidiJi  of  these,  you  put  to  sea  on  a  stormy  night ! 
•-three  old  candle-ends——'* 

"  Undoubtedly,  signer,"  said  he,  tuniin£  away  abn^liy, 
while  I  was  equally  annoyed  by  his  loUj  and  igno- 
ranee. 

Hie  Santehno,  as  she  was  named,  was  a  smart  little 
schooner,  with  a  lofty,  tapering  mainmast ;  she  was  broad 
in  the  beam,  but  sharp  at  the  bows,  wbere  an  imageof 
her  saintly  patron  spread  his  arms  aboye  the  deep.  jEC^ 
well-scrubbed  decks  were  flush  and  white,  while  me  brass 
plates  on  her  four  carronades,  her  binnade-lamps,  andiiie 
eopper  on  her  sides,  were  all  polished,  and  shone  Hke  bur- 
nished gold.  She  was  gaudily  painted,  and  straight  as  a 
lance  from  stem  to  stem.  With  aU  her  snowy  canyas  set, 
we  ran  alons  the  coast,  faroured  by  the  land-breeze,  and 
soon  saw  tne  lights  of  Gierazzo  and  the  Locrian  tem- 
ples <^  Palepoli  yanish  behind  us  in  the  dusk.  Upon  a 
wind,  the  Santtltno  s^ed  admirably,  and  midnight  saw  us 
fiur  beyond  the  Capo  Stilo ;  but  the  Inreeze  had  increased 
so  much,  that,  notwithstanding  his  intense  faith  in  iiie 
candle-ends,  Maltei  was  obliged  to  take  in  sail.  Siill  more 
tou^  grew  the  gale ;  the  night  became  dsa^er ;  the  high 
outline  of  the  Cuabrian  hills  could  be  discerned  no  more, 
and  the  breakine  sea  was  covered  with  white  foam.  The 
^raculous  candles  had  been  lighted  in  the  binnade  with 
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noai  formally  by  the  cahin^boj»  on  his  bare  kneef,  im- 
woringy  at  the  same  time,  in  the  names  of  St.  Ehno  and 
fit.  John  of  Maltay  a  peaceful  night  fat  the  master  and 


The  blessed  candles  burned  and  sputtered  merrily ;  the 
bushj-whistoed  and  jKrim-yisaged  timoniere  hit(med  up 
his  cotton  breechei^  twitched  down  the  net  which  confined 
his  long  bkek  haur,  and  grasped  the  helm  in  confident 
silence.^  But  harder  blew  the  wind;  it  roared  through 
the  rigging,  and  the  SamUlmo  was  soon  flying  through  tibe 
rolling  sea,  stripped  of  half  her  canvas. 

The  mate  slung  himself  from  the  spritsad-yard,  and, 
when  oideaTOuring  to  place  a  candle  in  the  hand  of  the 
image  on  the  cutwat^,  dropped  orerboard,  and  (po(»r 
fellow!)  was  seen  no  more.  The  sailors  now  became 
excited. 

'*  Clew  up  the  fore-topsail— in  with  the  fore-staysail  I 
Saints  and  devilBl  be  quick,  willyou!*'  yelled  Malted, 
through  his  speaking-trumpet.  ''  Close  reef  the  foresail, 
and  take  in  everything  else  fore  and  aft.    Per  Bacdio  !^ 


Our  blessed  Lady !— vDevil  in  heU !  Look  sharp,  will  ye ! 
Quick,  there,  or  I  will  shoot  the  last  man  on  the  deck. 
Away,  aloft,  while  ye  can  get  out  on  the  yard  !*'  But  not 
a  man  would  venture,  and  Maltei  might  as  weU  have  roared 
toihewind. 

"  Corpo  I  you  blundering  asses,  let  all  go  by  the  sheets, 
Hien.  Aposues and  angels!  Quick,  cowards !  let  fly,  or 
the  masts  will  go  by  the  board." 

The  order  was  obeyed ;  the  cordage  rattled,  the  blocks 
shrieked,  the  canvas  flew  to  leeward,  split  to  ribands, 
which  crackled  and  lashed  the  rigging  as  thej  flapped  on 
the  furious  wind;  but  we  escaped  a  capsize,  and  the 
schooner  skimmed  along  under  her  dose-reefed  foresail, 
while  Maltei  took  the  tmer,  and  strove  to  keep  her  to  her 
course,  swearing  and  praying  by  turns. 

The  loss  of  the  mate  and  the  increasing  tempest  ren- 
dered all  gloomy  and  discontented.  Anon,  there  was  a  cry. 
I  iostinctively  grasped  the  bulwarks.  A  tremendous  sea 
was  shipped ;  it  swept  over  the  whole  deck,  washing  three 
sailors,  the  long  boa^  all  the  spare  booms  and  spars,  over- 
board ;  also  the  binnacle,  with  the  compass  and— horror  of 
horrors  U^Uke  three  miraculous  candles,  which  were  extin- 
guished in  an  instant. 

A  howl  of  dismay  burst  firom  the  Ualtese*  who  from  that 
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tone  feaned  to^abandon  dl  hope  and  exeactloB;  VbrtkWx^ 
rotaat,  tiie  adKHmer  ataggend  and  atood  atiU;  Badl  msA 
aaodieriea  Inint  orer  her,  dieimmthsye  l&a&de^  But* 
aared  br  her  baojraacj,  aa  the  water  ran  off  her  deck,  ahe 
•l^aiii  jDtfQBffed  fiyrward*  on  her  penlona  paiii.  M  gFoan 
bnrat cromMditei  on beholdhig  ute  candlei' waaiied  ixyw* 
board ;  he  qrxitted  the  helm,  and  abandoDed  ISe  adioonor 
toherikte. 

<f  Signor  Hjdteir-nArone  di  Y aacello— madinan  and 
Uodhead  T I  ezclaimedi  rgahing  towards  theialler,  ivindi 
anaiped  ita  ropea  and  waa  daah^  to  pieces  in  an  ihatent 
The  &f«fe^«io  fbn  awsjr  round,  and  yavring  from  ai^  to 
aide,  flew  at  a  fearfbl  rate  beftnre  the  wind.  There  was  a 
cnrii  I  Ihe  foremaat  went  by  the  board,  bring^i^  the  matn^ 
topmaat  down  with  it ;  the  wreck  fell  to  leeward^  and' was 
awept  away  aatem,  while  the  yessel  lay  a  helpleaa  lo^ioqMn 
the  aea»  toaaing  about  like  a  ooik,  and  expoaed  oontumally 
to  the  warea,  ^lich  honied  on  inaocoeaarre  momitaina,  aa 
if  to  overwhelm  the  shattered  ahip,  rolling  with  fbry  orer 
the  deck,  and  bmying  her  far  into  the  deej^  dlizk  troogU^ 
the  mi^hu^  aea.  A  torrent  of  water  gearing  down  the 
oompaaion-hatch  fiSled  the  cabin ;  oti^era  succeeded;  Ifia 
Teasel  became  water-logged,  and  the  wood  lumber  in  her 
hold  alone  presented  her  from  sinking. 

''Holy  Saint  Ehno!  blessed  Madonna!  andO  Thou, 
who  walked  on  the  waters— who  said  to  the  stoxm,  'B^ 
ftill,*  and  it  was  stiQ— look  upon  ns !"  cried'  Hke  snrmozs. 
of  the  crew. 

«<MiB8ter  Maltei,"  said  I,  bitteily,  ''you  Bare  ihiowiL 
awajT  yonr  vessel,  and  the  liyea  of  all  on  beard,  by  your 
deapicable  ignorance  and  want  of  seamanship.  Yonr  crew 
are  cowards,  and  unworthy  to  sail  under  a  Bii^sh  flagP 
He  made  no  re^y  j  but,  sunk  in  gloomy  apathy,  remained, 
laahed  to  the  capstan,  whfle  I  secured  myself  similarly  to 
the  windlass;  from  stem  to  stem  the  bulwarks  were 
totally  gone,  saye  a  fragment  which  afforded  me  shelter  at 
the  bow. 

When  the  storm  lulled  a  little,  I  preyailed  on  the  sailorB 
to  rig  a  sail  forward  with  some  canyas,  and  two  spare 
apais  brought  up  from  below;  and  a  jury  foremast  was 
soon  set  up,  with  a  dexterity  which  showed  what  the  men 
were  cauable  of,  if  properly  directed.  Now,  once  more 
before  the  fierce  hnmcane,  the  sharp  schooner  drove  on, 
with  the  speed  of  a  galloping  horse ;  but  whether  running 
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_  ;  the  rodoi  <^  Stilo.  or  amgr  into  ihB 
hmoMDiOm^  we'liad  not  tiie  least  idea.  1h0  afiven  m^ 
fxnmlMgaiLteiiraEkat  tJie  piimDi,  and  if«  all  took  heart 
mum  a»  davl^;ht  dowh-  approached,  and  the  loag  ni^^ 
nifli  it»ezsnnMnt  and  horror,  pawed  wmj. 

Itonu^the  sonlesa  momiii^-— a  giej*  urjr*  a  Uadc  Mik 
—a  odd  eloom  everywhere,  liar  m,  we  diiecafned  land 
ODthe.iaroonRUboir;  but  there  was  net  a  Mil  in  lidit^ 
•afa  a  iahq^  idiioh  rode  seonrely  nnder  the  ooaat*  with  nar 
topt^^aUant-maats  itanick.  I  nad  no  donbt  it  waa  thff 
.^MJlim  andioredoff  C^  delk  Golanna»  the  pfoi^^ 
aa  aioie  to  the  plaoe  of  mj  deetinatioa. 

We  waie  drondied  to  the  akinrand  had  bean,  lo  att. 
Toifjbit  I  wa  ware  without  Ibod,  yet  oontiniied  to  toil  at  tha. 
pan^Oy  niiieh  aoon,  to  oar  great  diBmaf^,  broo^^t  up  dam 
B^ivfcer»  Tba?  on  haying  torn  awa^  stern-post  andraddeiV 
the  pomps  wece  onr  only  chanoe  of  Mifety;.  and  tha 
Ifidtaoe^  enoooraged.  by  my  example  (moco  than  that  of 
their  ddnpeu),  worlBea  until  ihesr  were  ainfcing'  with. 
fttigae»  On,  on  we  flew  before  the  aweeping'windt  and 
anon  loat  sight  oP 

"  FMr  LadnSa,  snced  with  Jimo*i  aaa*^ 

Once  more  the  mountains  sank  boiei^  the  hflrigap». 
andaoonooiiiili^lHitaea  and  akvwete  arooadna^aawe 
flaw  batbie  the  Uaat  into  the  Gulf  of  Tarentnni»  where  we 
wore  at  ^  meroy  of  the^  wind  and  tide  dnrmg^  tlie  whole 
of  that  miaaraUe  day*  The  sailocB  becamedeJMted ;  three 
qnitted  the  pumps  and  betook  themselyes  to  prayer,  and 
tfcelaaka  gamed  on  us.  Four  men  stiU  oontanuea  to  toil, 
eipoaed  to  eyery  wave  that  washed  oyer  the  defenedeaa 
daok,  which  waa  then  ahnost  level  with  the  oeean,  and  the 
pl^Vmg  was  ao  a&ppery,  that  we  were  in  continoal  danger 
of  being  carried  away  to  leeward. 

"  The  sunless  day  went  down  ;'*  night  began  to  darken 
sea  and  dnr,  and  we  contemplated  its  approach  with 
gloomy  forebodings  and  absolute  horror,  tlie  SanteUno 
now  made  less  way,  in  conseauence  of  the  thoroughly 
wetted  state  of  her  cargo,  whicn  buried  her  to  the  c£dn- 
platea  in  the  water,  where  she  lurched  and  pitched  heavily. 
iVhen  it  was  dark,  the  gale  increased ;  not  a  star  was 
visible,  and  the  dense  gloom  thickened  in  every  direction 
around  us. 

By  breaking  through  a  bulk-head,  the  carpenter  cos* 
X  2 
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Irired  to  g«t  up  a  Iceg  of  brandy  from  the  fordKiM,  and 
with  a  reekkss  ahoat  tiie  sailors  crowded  aiomnd  hiau 
Tb^  drank  tojiowatj,  and  the  liquor  rendered  them  mad ; 
they  ydkd  and  screamed,  shakmg  their  olenohed  hands 
at  the  storm  in  defiance,  reviling  the  Baailian  and  his 
otndles,  ind  cnrsing  St.  Elmo^  whose  head  the  carpenter 
dore  with  his  hatchet. 

In  the  midst  of  this  ffhastly  merriment,  while  ther  were 
dancing  fbrionsly,  hand  in  hand,  over  the  slippeijr  oecky « 
tremeiMcms  sea  took  ns  ri^t  amidahip.  I  saw  it  oominir 
OQ,  dark,  heaving,  and  terrible— a  roaring  monntain  oC 
liquid  blackne8a--«nd  unbraced  the  windlass  with  all  the 
strength  with  which  despair  and  love  of  li&  endned  me. 
in  irresistnile  fb^,  tiianin»endous  wave  rolled  ils  miehQr 
irolnme  over  the  voyii^  when  it  passed  away,  I  was  cuwm. 
It  had  swept,  into^MDilii^f  >ea»  evenr  one  of  them.  A 
erv  came  feebly  on  «El>eIlowing  win^  and  all  was  over. 
I  heard  only  the  hiss^ihe  dasldng  spray,  and  the  ^nhg- 
ing  of  the  wreck,  as  alternately  it  rose  on  the  crest  of  a 
ware,  and  thundered  down  into  the  yawnioff  ocean.  I  had 
bomid  myself  securely  to  the  windlass  with  my  sash,  and 
noiy  principal  fear  was,  that  the  water-logged  null  mi^ht 
sink,  for  in  such  a  sei^  and  when  so  far  uom  land,  swmi* 
ming  would  be  unavailing. 

O,  the  multmlied  horrors  of  that  dismal  night !  Mow 
j^adW,  amid  that  intense  ocean.  Solitude,  I  would  haTe 
hailed  the  sound  of  a  human  yoice— a  glimpse  of  the  dis- 
tant shore— a  gleam  from  a  lonely  star.  Strange  viaiooia 
of  home  and  lumpiness— of  sunny  fields  and  green,  moving 
wooda— floated  Def<»re  me.  Then  came  otl^  scenes  ana 
sounds ;  the  boom  of  cannon  and  the  roll  of  the  drums. 
Nowl  was  leading  on  my  stormers  at  Scylla ;  anon,  I  was 
with  Biancar— I  heard  her  soft,  low  voice,  ner  sweet  Italian 
kme^  and  her  gentle  hand  clasped  mine—    *       * 
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CHAPTEE  XL. 

WHO  IS  HSP 

Fbox  a  state  of  dreamy  apathy—- a  delirium  betwe* 
.  deeping  and  walking ;  the  y  eiy  ferer  of  desperation— ^ifal 
increased  roar  of  ocean  aroused  me.  Throi^  the  sullen 
gloom  I  discerned,  ahead,  a  mighty  bfurrier  of  rocks 
against  which  the  sea  was  running  with  incredible  fbiy . 
easting  the  fcmm  of  its  breakers  to  the  clouds,  and  huny- 
ing  the  wreck  onwards  to  total  destruction.  I  heard  my 
hMrt  beat ;  the  critical  moment  was  come,  for  safety  or 
destruction.  I  drew  off  my  boots,  buttoned  up  the  de- 
spatches in  the  breast  of  my  coat,  and  castinff  aaotiier 
fiance  at  that  frowning,  sable,  and  appalling  barrier  of 
rode,  felt  mr  heart  sink  within  me ;  yet  that  heart  had 
never  quailed  in  the  breach,  or  on  the  battle-field. 

An  exclamation  of  sincere  piety  escaped  my  Hps,  and 
suppliantly  my  hands  were  raised  to  heayen.  Neii  moment 
there  was  a  frightful  crash!  the  partLa^^  wreck  sank 
beneath  me,  the  deck  split  under  my  rcet,  and  I  was 
stnuQi^ing  brealhlesdy  in  the  dark  water,  amid  the  dash- 
ing ^Smrars,  whidi  were  covered  with  froth  and  foam, 
and  fragments  of  spare  masts,  yards,  ribs,  csrgo,  planks, 
Ac ;  from  ti^se  I  reeeiyed  more  than  one  serere  blow ; 
while  Uinded  witiL  spray,  sick  at  heart,  and  trembling  in 
every  nerve,  I  swam  towards  this  black  and  ienoble  shoro. 
Thncemy  hand  touched  thedippery  rocks,  and  thrice  the 
ereedy  waves  sudced me  bade mto their  whiriing  vortex; 
but  one  flung  me  headlcmg  forward  on  a  ledge,  and  I 
grasped,  ocmvulsivel^,  the  strong,  tougl-  sea-weed  which 
grew  on  its  beetlinff  frice. 

Fervently  thankmg  heaven  for  my  esoape,  I  clambered 
up  the  dippery  difb,  beyond  the  roush  en  the  breakers, 
lAose  bitter  and  heavy  ^nj  beat  over  me  incessantly. 
After  stopping  for  a  few  minutes  to  recover  breath,  and 
reodl  my  scattered  energies,  I  ascended  to  the  summis ; 
the  level  eountry  spread  before  me,  and  a  few  lights 
nwikling  at  a  distance,  announced  a  neighbouring  town. 
A  distant  bdl  tolled  tiie  deventii  hour  as  I  walked  for- 
ward along  a  road  bordered  by  trees ;  but  my  knees  bent 
'  at  every  step,  for  I  felt  still  the  roll  of  the 
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•hip  and  the  doU  boom  of  the  ooeaa,  and  the  hiM  oi  Hm 
ult  boQxj  fafeaken  yet  nng  in  n^  ears. 

Aa  if  iti  object  lad  been  tteoompliahed  in  iJie  deatnio- 
6xm  of  the  little  adiooner,  the  storm,  which  had  laged  ao 
long,  novr  began  to  die  away;  the  trees  became  leaa 
«Med ;  tiie  <vttil  of^bik  donds,  n^iidi  fadL^obsawdHie 
tee  of  hmBnaif  ^dthdmr,  «nd  iiie  sitarvatMS  iMisaMn 
q^arirHng  in  Ihe  bine  dame^Sbe^e* 

Thoq^  fef^neing  in  my  sai^f ,  and  p%iag  tOm  gpaar 
MlowB  idioliad  perished,  I  inored  on  in  draaJ Imd  dauM, 
ihifering  wife  eold  said  maery.  Mynnifoam  ^ras  dwiiiiwil 
wiUi  8a£water,  and  stndE  dose  to  ix»,  w^dm^hmAmml 
"hA  ware  wifeont  eeyermg.  I  longed  to  lea  whaihai 
Ihte  hadttfaiown  me  on  ^  Oalabnan  ^ote,  attmtdmtmf 
'Otranto^  9  on  tiie  kttler,  I  Mb  aeftain  mt  biaiiiifii%» 
prisonertalfae  Erandi,  whose^oooaBaiiders  often^B^lapi, 
act  "that  iime* 'more  of  iiKe  8a;¥age  spfftt  of  liie  fievtdn&flBaslBy 
than  of  €uit  diirmhy  wMcdi  disMngoyhed  ^e  huemmai' 
ficn  of  Ae  enipire.  Wtien  I  theii^tton^Ae^nniuy^iaan 
of  eapftiyity  which  might  elapse  fsre  Iiagahttbehslti  Jwnaa 
Xfttof  home,  I  abnost  r^ietted  thstiha  odshi  bndaet 
awaft>wed  me  ttp,^  nnmetorte  deafeiipyuaa||]T«rfwfrid 
to  tiie  aidcening  fotoze  T  antidpatad ;  ^Ivopa  dMCBadilbr 
t  pfomofion  -stopped,  ^and  pMspeats  bhgbtadyipMflBipB, 


Aalwitftedsloi!^  forward,  my  fedt  iweae  wy  cat'iiy 
fee  Itafd  flinty  road,  whidi  I  punned  ^tiiwaadinflifrtoiiii 
Sot  the  appeanmce  of  a  handscine  littieivfllai  jszltei 
of  n  lawn*  stancling  by  the  wajvide,  tiliaiigail  i 
tions;  Ididnotlientate  to  npinoa& ^fee  1mm, 
it  aafer  to  ncqnaint  an  Italian  graHemtti  fuMk  117 
dition,  than  to  proceed,  wifeiihe  chance  i^lisiBg  nayUmd 
by  fee  ^piarter-gnard  of  a  Frrnxdh   oamp  * 

JXUSXtt* 

TiBSSing'ferotigh  -an  omamentiQ  'Vi^sk^  1 1 
the  yiQa,  whidi  was  snrronnded  by  a  paved 


dosed  by  a  stone  balnstrade ;  eyery  window  ;waa  tUk, 

hicji 


saye  one  on  the  groond-floor,  whien  appsaiad  snuAe  *to 
open  like  a  folding  door.  In  front  of  <feis,  » ^fli^iof 
marble  sti^s  descended  from  the  tMnnace^  Iputwaa  ^ipo 
pedestals,  on  eacb  of  whidi  reposed  ««8dl^taMdJifltt.  I 
stood  before  fee  window^  between  the  arimsMi>aniiaina^ 
whidh  fee  interior  was  reyealed,  and  tk 
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I  ig^kadid  than  ihe§aaml.Baf$et,o{ 

An400d  Biiit.Qf  a  iranotable,  lioi^ii,  and  inilyaiQble 
^uyaet*  .Mi  JMar  an  alxmy  taUe,  on  wliidi  lieleanWin* 
tMlf  JnadiiifNivr  tibe  Ikht  proceeding  .ficom  tbe  gldbeiif  a 
^iherianqp.  .fiewore  a  naidto  of  cnmson  T^Tot^.adoraed 
]iv£sQnt  ^ntk  *  gold  eraesy  and  a  oape  and  8toakii|gi*of 
scarlet,  peeped  oat  from  under  an  ample  dreaun^HKOwn  of 
fiidad  liBacihde*  wliich  enveloped  bia  pesMHL  JL  fevrtbin 
aihvtj^.liann'eaoi^^  &om  beneath  his  cap,  and  ihev  j(li 
taead m thftlaa^^Ji^t ;  his  foseheadwas  high. ana. eom- 
BBBu&ig,  the  cmnre  of  his  lip  was  majestic,  and  these  mas 
an  indescribable  dignity  in  his  whole  aspeet.  Hischa^aaod 
hrow  wore  nale;  vet,  at  times,  his  eyes  .aparided  as 
bKJi^y  as  those  of  an  Italian  girl,  as  he  oonnedover an 
old  ana  discoloured  niece  of  pamiment,  to  whiah  tnxioas 
-aeala  Jttd  coloared  nDaads  were  attached. 

I  kBDWinot<dbat  it  was  that  agitatedjneat  that  jfiomad, 
bat  there  was  something  in  the  pres^ioe  of  thatTjUiianAlle 
.«tBBBg8i^  mdiioii,  as  it  leere,  drew  me  iasenaiblj  towards 
him;  aqd  aUdread  of  acquainting  him  with  mgr  situati^, 
and  intffmting  him  with  my  libeSy  and  safety,  yankhed. 
Onoe  imaffe,  ^ere  oasaying,  T  looked  steadily  at  him.  Me 
-was'TfliJiiOTgrihe  aharter  in  an  ironaitfi,  and  hadidia«m 
forth  anc^hflr,  'to  whioh  a  aeal,  like  a  pMieake,  mm  mp* 
jpfoded.  Hhb  light  flashed  moreiullyon  his  ftatinsatlian 
it  had  done  before ;  and,  strange  to  say,  they  appaiuDadtto 
moilike  thaae  pf  .an  old  fidend,  or  of  one  waom  I  had  a 
dim  .reeoUeotiMi  •  of  having  aeen  before :  hut  whtres  I  avi- 
idoaYonrad-in  loain' to  rsaduect. 

"  0,  n^  ilhistBoas  Inrotherl"  he  earhUimftd,  '' AoQgh 

thy  giJlant  heart  is  mouldering  at  Frescati,  tlily.toamxvy 

.  wiboe^aiiBhed  while  chiyah^y  ■  and  yalour  are  respected 

.  omongmsnl''    He  pnnsed,  ana  h^  back  in  an arni»diair, 

^  when  I  oonld  naroeiye  that  team  were  jeonning  down  his 

cheeks;  but  me  deep  emotion   passed   away,  and  >he 

/;a0ain  leaomed  Ins  reading,    I  then  t^jqped  g^H&f  on  the 

.oasomsnt,  and  Ming  ue  ktoh,    mitoed  the  apart- 

"Pardon  this  intmsum— be  not  alarmed,  retennd 
ngBor/' 

,  jEe  started^  the  paper  ^dl  from  his  hand ;  he  diaaed 
the  safe  with  precipitation,  and  grasping  the  gUlodkiidba 
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of]ibanii-diair,8tnedaiiii6hiatioii]rimttiit^  Oertaihlr, 
my  appeannce  was  not  T6r||r  piepoMessmgf  nnr  old 
fi^tii^-eoat, whidi  liad  loiie fmoe acquired ^^mXehae 
by  campai^pung  and  the  Udoa  of  wonndlQ  hadMbeoome  of 
a  most  nmqne  colour,  try  bebig  drendied  in  aali^irater.  I 
waa  nnaharen,  ff^^f  i^d  i^nnt  of  Tisage;  miniis  boota 
and  hat,  and  my  diunp  hiur  hong  aroolid  n^  fi^e  in 
matted  lodes. 

"  A  Britisli  officer  in  my  presence,  and  at  tiiia  lime  of 
niffkt!''  he  exdaimed.  ^Whence  come  yon,  sivF"  lie 
a£ed,  snrreyinff  me  witii  a  proud,  storn  glanee^  wiadi 
gradually  mdted  into  one  more  pleasant  and  benign. 
**  Your  name  and  purpose,  signorP" 

**  Glande  Dondas,  a  captain  of  the  68nd  regimaif>  and 
aide-de-camp  to  G^eoecal  Sir  Jdm  Stuart,  nofr  aorang  in 
the  Cakbrias."  -^ 

"Stuart— iSffMr^r  he  muttered,  "the  timer  an 
mdeed  changed  when— you  say  your  name  is  DondaaP 
THuflh  ftmi^  are  you  drP" 

llMragh  surprised  at  tiiis  question  from  an  Italian  lofd» 
I  satisfied  him ;  he  smiled,  and  said,  "  Jknow  them." 

**  Blnstrissimo,  I  haye  undeivone  great  nytteiy  during 
the  past  stonn  in  the  Gulf  of  &?ento,  and  in  tiiis  oon- 
diti<m  haye  beoi  wrecked ;  I  Imow  not  up<m  idiat  part 
of  the  Italian  shcnres  I  haye  been  thrown,  out  trust  to  be 
racmyed  with  tiiat  hospitality  which  I,  as  an  officer  of 
Italy's  tJty,  haye  a  right  to  expect." 

**  Welcome,  signor ;  but  excuse  nvy  rising.  I  sefer 
nae,  but  to  equals.  No  Briton  in  msfafess  eyer  sov^it 
auecour  frmnmeinyain;  yetlittle— little, truly,  do theae 
heretical  ialanders  deserye  finrour  at  my  handa !  Ola, 
Catanio!" 

He  rang  a  silyer  hand-beU,  and  an  attendant,  or  old 
priest,  made  his  a|npearance,  who  exhibited  the  aame 
aspect  of  dismay  thai  hia  master  had  dcme  on  bdiolding 
me. 

"  With  us,  rignor,"  said  my  host,  "  you  are  aafe, 
although  Massena's  sc^dicrB  swarm  eyerywlieire  araondua. 
Here  you  can  remain  in  disguise  until  we  discofer  aofiie 
means  of  sending  you  to  GalMnria." 

"  You  speak  ny  yeiy  wishes— I  am  deeply  indebted 
to  yon !  Upon  what  part  of  the  coast  bvpe  I  hmm 
UnwwAP* 
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^Near  Gaimo,  in  Basflieatay  a  few  milet  from  the 
fircmtier  of  Upper  Calabria." 

*<  I  am,  then,  in  rear  of  the  French  lines  at  Cassano!'* 
•aid  I,  a^iaat  at  the  intelligence.    He  bowed. 

*'  Follow  Catanio;  diange  jonr  attiie^  and  partake  of 
iome're&eahment— go !  afterWarda  I  wiB  apeak  i$S6l\^" 
He  had  all  the  air  and  tone  of  a  man  who  through  lifo 
had  been  aocnstomed  to  wield  authorily. 

^'J^Milicata!"  I  repeated  inwardly,  as  we  retired;  it 
seemed  almost  incredible  that  the  wat^*lojB;ged  wreck, 
under  a  jury-foresail,  eyen  when  aided  by  mm  and  tide, 
oonld  hare  ran  so  &r  up  the  golf  since  daybreak.  Her 
sailing  must  haye  ayeraged  fiye  knots  an  hour,  since 
we  lost  sight  of  the  Ciq^  della  Cdonna.  Catanio,  Who  by 
his  tadtornity  and  ontward  trim  appeared  to  be  a  monk, 
led  me  into  an  antefroom,  where  he  nimished  me  witiL  dry 
appaieL  I  asked  him  nnmerons  questions  concerning 
my  ho8t»  bat  he  seemed  yeiy  onwilling  to  gratify  my 
curiosity. 

**  Signer  Catanio,"  said  I,  while  aHpping  on  a  pair  of 
black  cotton  breeches,  "  I  presome  he  is  a  man  of  rank." 

*'  In  Ital^,  ncMie  is  nobler ;  the  yicegerent  of  God  ex- 
cepted," he  replied,  energetically. 

''Yea  are  an  Abbroisese,  l^yoor  accent,  I  think  P" 
The  old  fellow  smiled  sourly,  and  took  a  great  ]^ch  of 
snuff. 

"  I  am  an  honest  man,"  said  he,  handing  his  snuff-box 
to  me,  and  bundling  my  wet  uniform,  somewhat  con- 
temptuousfy,  into  a  diest,  which  he  locked. 

■  **  And  my  host,"  I  continued,  thrusting  on  a  black  serae 
jadcet,  "he  must  be  a  churchman,  as  he  is  serred  by 
priests ;  how  am  I  to  address  him  P" 

«« ItaHana  style  him,  'his eminence;' but we^  his fidddul 
domestics  and  followers, —— " 

«« Eminoice !— Is  he  Oardmal  Buffo  P  ** 

**  Buffo,  the  apostate !"  repeated  the  other,  with  audi 
intense  scon,  thi^  I  was  undeceired. 

^  He  is  a  cardinal,  at  aUerents ;  andl(uiihflmypag^l) 
liafe  been  styling  him  plain  i^or.  ExeasemyJumgfing; 
but,  fittthl  one  feels  so  comfortable  in  these  dry  cSothes, 
after  the  misery  of— but  what  is  this  P  I  am  not  going  to 
tmasq[uenider' 

"  It  is  our  master's  j^easure  that  you  attare  yourself 
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Uumii"  Mid  Cktoie^  liaadiiig  me  a  eamoA  nd  time* 
fla|iped  hat  like  his  own ;  *'  h  is  yonr  jxalj  mfe  4iH 

**  It  IB  JQii  like  a  amg  dgBMing^gown,  after  afl,**  laidl, 

'^  Yon  are  a-pecftct  nuuik,  ngnor!"  aaid  liie  cdd  ]Hn» 
anuHog  -kindlT;  "bat  do  not  ke^  yoor  head  id  eraot; 
that  IS  an  old  nabit  Ah!  there  was  a  time— 4mt  hare  aro 
your  bead8-4ie  the  girdle  drag.  Bnnro !  yon  aie  <«  Teiy 
monk." 

**  finnfT,  sieMe,  gariic,  Ac,  ezecrptedy"  I  Ihooglli* 

^  I  am  fsBeppy  to  aasiat  in  aarmg  a  cotmlrjioaa  inm 
ihoie.fidw  ^^venchmsn." 

"  A  ooiaAr7manr--what !  are  yon  a  ^BeotdmiasF" 

"Bom  and  bred,  sir,"  said  he,  kying  inde  his 
Italnmy  and,  wi^  an  effort,  Tecailtn^  the  stitmg  northern 
dideet  of  hk  boyhood.  "  I  ^ras  called  Dunem  Cata- 
nach;  and,  in  happier  di^,  dwelt  near  Xiodnber,  in 
old  Caledoma ;  which  I  woiild  fain  behold  ooBe  vane, 
befbieldie." 

Tkd  eyee  of 'the  dd  man  ^atened,  and  we«dH)tik  hands 
with  all  'tiie  biotheirty  warmth  d  heart  wi&iiAudi  Scot 
greets  Scot  in  a  foreign  kind. 

"  I  rejoiee  to  meet  in  ihis  place  a  siflgedt  txf  old 
Gaoim  in;" 

"  lam  no  subject  of  his !  the  pettv  princes  — ** 

"Bia!  some  foUower  of  Ifatt,  who  was  'beheaded  £or 
treason— ^f" 

"  No ! "  he  replied,  proudly  and  atemfy  ;  '^X-fiDotfTio 
traitor— nor  do  I  participate  in  treason'!**  At  that 
moment,  his  master's  bell  rang  loudly,  and  he  hnznefllf 
withdrew^ 
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In  afew  minutes,  he  led  me  back  to  Ae i 
hmL  A«l]ffht«epiist  had  been  haetifykm  forme  ma 
anng  Jx^  many,  Ibe  waUe  of  which  wore  adorned  irithA 
hw  tzophiei  of  aniMi  and  portiaitB,  lome  of  them  failed 
by  <'>rimiion  onrteinB  $  but  X  was  too  much  mtesested  in 


tbe  cold  fowls,  the  roarkling  wine,  and  other  TiandB  dk- 
flayed  on  the  snowy  mble-doth,  to  bestow  a  thooeht  imon 
anything  dse.  On  entering,  I  bowed  profonndly  to  liis 
— * — y%,  nho  Docqpied  a  hme  gilt  ohav,  onshioned  with 
▼ahset    Oitanio  sw&d  himself  at  the  taUe^  to 


Make  yourself  quite  at  home,  signor,"  said-myHiMi, 
'*andsiq[>wifthout'eeiemoirf ;  being  ladied  to  a  wnek  for 
ten  homB  m  cbou^  to  .gsve  any  man  an  appetite;  but 
eoDBOse  m  not  bearing  yon  company.  I  ha^e  alraack 
surfed,  im  hmat  is  nte,  and  i  do  not  usually  admit 
to  my  table.     Catanio^   be   attentiye  to  our 


Oatanadi--*or  CManio— ^ed  my  ghos  witii 

ahsRT ;  and  Iodt  eretiie  i^oedi  of  my  host  was  i , 

Ihad^^disssetedmttajQrjpart'Of  anezoeUent  fi>wL  Jfy 
^je  JbU  upon  my 'figure  ^reflected  in  a  minor  opposite,  aiid 
I  ooold  soared  restrain  my  mirth :  I  was  a  perfect 
4MUion,  wre  tiiat  a  head  of  cimy  brown  hair  supphed  the 
pkne  of  a  shaven  scalp. 

**  Traljf'ngDat,  you  nuike  an  ezeellent  faat"  aaid  the 
cardiua],  who  seemed  to  know  what  was  pa8sin|[  in  my 
mind;  "  and  I  doubt  not,  that  were  you  to  res^  tlie 
sword  and  belt  for  the  cross  and  eord,  you  might  rise  in 
our  Caiholio  CSraroh,  as  many  of  your  oountrymen  from 
Pouay  haye  done.  You  must  be  aware,"  he  oontiniMid, 
after  apanse,  "  that  while  here,  in  rear  of  Masseaa  and 
Sernier's  lines,  yon  run  considevaUe  risk  of  diseovtty» 
witti  the  danger  of  suspimon  as  a  spr.  But  the  ruthksB 
marshal  never  disturbs  n^  household ;  and  while  with  it 
you  are  sa&»  fie  reffards  me  with  respect :  aHhongh  his 
master's  iron  hand  robbed  me  ci  the  utde  that  war,  re- 
bellion, and  crime  had  left  me ;  ihd  poorremnant  of  Hm 
fiEiurest  patzimcny  in  Burepe." 
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''  I  am  indebted  to  your  eminence ;  it  would  be  a  dea^- 
blow  to  my  hopes  to  be  taken  priaoner  just  naw»  and 
would  gpite  play  the  devil  with  me !" 

**  A  British  frigate  often  comes  up  fhe  golf  as  far  as 
Canne." 

.'VAh!  ^he  Ampkiam:'^  i  .^  i  ^r ^  = 

V Xi will^send  jou  off  to  her  by  a  boat:  to  pass  the 
French  piqnets  at  Gassano,  is  too  dangerous  a  mode  of 
escape.  I  Wish  to  befriend  yon^  signor,  and  wobld  deplore 
—ah!  I  loye  the  scaxletooat;  for  I,  too,  hare  wcon  it  in 
my  yoaiL" 

''A  cardinal  in  a  red  coatl  In  oor  s^vice,  my 
brdP" 

**  No,"  he  replied,  coldly,  while  his  eyes  spailded  and 
his  cheek  flushed.  **  No ;  but  when  I  commiinded'^fteen 
thousand  French  infan^  at  Dunkirk,  in  the  s^rrice  oi 
my  &ther,  whoso  portrait  is  behind  you." 

From  Ihe  incomprehensible  speaJcer,  I  turned  tu  the 
portrait,  which  was  that  of  a  dark  and  OTal-ftatured  cara- 
tier,  in  a  long  wig,  which  flowed  orer  his  steel  bveast- 

CI  and  sculet  coat;  his  eyes  possdsed  the  same 
and  proud  expression  which  I  b^eldin  ihose  of  the 
Italian. 

** Ipresume,  my  lord,  you  haye  seen sefvieeF' 

"Nmie  worth  mentiiming,"  he  replied;  and,  after 
pausing  a  while,  tiU  Catanio  had  retirea  and  the  table  waa 
deareC  he  thus  continued :— "  And  you  are  a  Sootamaa  F 
How  I  bye  to  meet  with  erne !  Ah!  ci^itano,  the  Soots 
were  a  loyal  people  once ;  but  how  dumced  nnce  their 
rampant  Fresoyterian  priesthood  haye  moudedthe  natiim 
to  their  purpose— the  designing  heretics !  Oh,  canning 
clodpdes !  Tmay  liye  to  mar  you  yet." 

."rXoOf  emfnenaaP" 

*<  I,"  he  reified,  his  eyes  sparkling  again. 

''You  haye  been  in  Scotland,  I  presume?"  I  aaked. 
with  an  air  of  pique. 

"Neyer;  but  the  name  of  that  country  finds  an  echo  in 
my  heart.  Though  bom  a  Eoman,  the  ideas  of  yovr 
people,  their  Lowfind  noUea,  and  the  chiefs  of  the  &yal 
and  illustrious  dans,  are  all  weU  known  to  me.  Dear  to 
me»  indeed,  is  ewery  indi  of  the  ide  of  Great  ^tain,*- 
.|.hoQgh,  tndy,I  owe  little  to  ^iid  land  Which  set  a  price  on 
.llie  hefudM  olmj  nearest  and  dearest  relatiyes." 

**  Whom  haye  I  the  honour  of  addressing  P" 
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**  Tomr  iinffi"  he  replied,  wiiii  »  degp  fmoe^  wliidi 
eaused  me  to  8tart»  as  he  rose  erect  fimn  his  chair,  and  his 
tall  and  Tenerable  fijrare  seemed  to  dilate,  and  his  fiided 
cheek  to  glow.  **  xoor  king,  sir,"  he  added,  in  pnre 
English ;  *'  one,  at  least,  who  should  have  been  so,  but  the 
handsoftimeandfatearenow  laid  heavily  upon  him.  I 
am  Heniy  the  Second  of  Scotland  and  the  If  inth  of  ihe 
sister  kingdom-*the  cardinal  dnke  of  York,— now,  alas ! 
known  as  the  last  of  the  house  of  Stuart.  Fate— f&te— 
yes,  hardly  hast  thou  dealt  with  me !  Expelled  from 
Itome  bj  Napoleon,  robbed  of  my  estates,  and  driyen  to 
penury  m  my  old  age,  I  dwell  here  in  forgotten  obscuriiy» 
subsisting  on  that  pocnr  mttance  which  is  yearly  doled  out 
by  the  goremment  of  Britain.  Yet  let  me  not  be  un« 
grateful  to  George  their  king,— eyen  that  he  mi^ht  hare 
withheld  from  me.  A  time  may  come— God  ham  giyen» 
and  God  can.  take  away.  You  know  me  now,  sir—let 
your  wonder  cease." 

As. if.  ejthausted  by  this  outburst  of  his  troubled  spirit, 
the  yenerable  cardinal  sank  bivck  in  his  chair,  while  I 
arose  from  mine  in  a  yery  unpleasant  state  of  astonishment, 
pleasure,  and  doubt:  astonishment  at  the  discovery,  a 
loyous  pleasmre  at  beholding  the  aged  and  Dlustrious  pre- 
late (eyenihen  the  secret  idol  <^many  a  heart  which  dung 
to  memories  of  tiie  oast),  and  doubt  how  to  address  him, 
having  heard  that  he  exacted  the  title  of  ''Majesty," 
which  it  was  as  much  as  my  commission  was  worth  to 
yield  him.  But  a  spell  was  upon  me.  I  had  looked  on 
Idngs  at  the  head  of  armies,  surrounded  by  their  staff  and 
courtiers,  and,  tibough  banners  were  lowered,  and  cannon 
thundered  in  sahite,  to  me  they  were  just  as  other  men ; 
but  in  tiie  air  and  aspect  of  the  aged  Henry  Stuart,  even 
in  that  humble  apartment,  and  surrounded  ov  no  external 
grandeur,  save  that  with  which  the  mind  invested  him— 
with  no  n*«ignU  of  royalty,  save  those  with  which  inborn 
grace  and  majesty  arrayed  him,  there  was  a  nameless 
charm,  a  potent  and  mysterious  influence,  which  quite  be- 
wildered  me ;  and  all  the  romance,  the  misfortune,  the 
ten  thousand  stirring  memories  of  the  past,— so  stirring, 
at  least,  to  every  thorough  Scotsman,— crushed  u^n  my 
mind  like  a  torrent.  It  was  a  sensadon  of  happmess,  a 
gush  of  chivalric  sentiment  and  honest  veneration,  which 
accompanied   the&     I  bowed,  with   proper  humility 
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baftver  iito  old  oaPcBnaMolEet  iii»80  prooi^  dair  iyoi 
flpnidad  ^gnn  M  he-exttaded  his  * 
aad;  fiovdliiig  hi*  imaginary  majciN  in  tii 
lanmeagcdenmljmbenentctkm.- 


^  WiMr tiiM  in  mmopf  of  mi.''^  Kb  iamfmrnmaAm 


naoik  s  xftand*  to  iduolL  a  ^old  ndU  ^ 

idiantiietaxxralt  of  mymrita  paned  aiiay^ictTi  iMui 

mj  head,  he  was  ffone.    Gatamo  itnod  bend^aeu 

'^Tbui  he  not  me  air  of  a  ImiffP**  he  «hed»  wkakfm 
Utter-Bnole  omled  hiatbin  lipe^  and  lift  np^hia  wbamjg4.gnf 
eye.  «*  Ton  are  afraid  to  anaw«r.  ¥a« fia  maarM,  pm^ 
luipa.  HSanujeafyhaaietvedftrtilieiiic^raiioiriiiato 
lend  jon  to  yonr  apartment.*' 

Bi  ^he  Bolitnde  of  n^  cbtmhw,  I  endevpooNd  te  wa^ 
ncrel  the  diaoa  of  thoi^nt  ihadk  whkbd  tteoo^  my  Bnou. 
The  dri.Tmff'  medkf  the  drovniing^  isnw,  asd  ttiv^tocmv  of 
the  midni^t  stonn — the  white  salt  fiMm,  theionmraM^ 
the  clif&  np  which  I  clambered— the  TiUay  ^bfi  iw^iai^ 
dnke  blessing  me— all  passed  beiwe  me  in  mgid  rmmw. 
I  drew  forth  the  nbaoa  and  medal,  to  emnine  tJim;  th*. 
latter  was  of  massiye  gold ;  it  waa*  one  of  tiioae  stroftk  bp 
order  of  the  ^^y^?^,  on  'die-destil  of  has  brotfu!r«  7*^  * 
Chsiles,  and  disfaibnted  anrony  hia  IK«icb|frha#wi 
aa  his  papen  aftenfaxda  rerealed,  were  boui  powwiftl ; 
numerous),  in  commemoration  of  his  imi^iiiaiyiaBaaaBi 
It  bore  his  head  in  bold  reUef,  wilh  Hie  notto^  ^^Hotb 
lf<«nns,  Am^  Bex."  On  the  reyeme  was  •  eron,  i 
ported  by  Britannia  and  the  Tirgin ;  beMnd,  rosoftbn 
and  cathedral,  with  the  crown  of  Antahk  G«oxm ! 
becyme  possessed  of  two  of  those  nngidar  macUm^^bgj^ 
peihaps,  X  was  the  first  of  his  officers  who-  zsoaiPBd  oiw 
from  the  hand  of  Toiic :  I  have  piuasvved  t&0  flift»  witir 
proper  reyerence,  in  memory  of  an  inteifiaiw  iwailiiBifl: 
neyer  fioiget. 

Next  morning,  I  was  awalcened  byihe  fradBsg  but  na- 
welcome  sound  of  drams  beating.  Dressing  in  nijntnyMa 
garb,  and  descending  to  the  kwn,  whi«hlay  noand:  na 
mansioTi,  I  walked  fordi  to  enjoy  a  ramUe  in  sofitodBt  I 
looked  on  my  shoyeLhat,  the  serge  sleeres  and  knotted 
gvdle  of  my  strange  attire.  Three  days  ago,  I  waoalde* 
de-camp  to  the  count  of  Maida»  gallopmg  aloiu?  tile  lina 
c^  a  garrison  parade ;  to-day,  a  monk,  and  a  rollower  of 
Henry  Stuart,  the  cardinal-duke  of  Yorkl 
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^6  bcnedT^  oftbe  scenery  and-  fredmew  of  I3ie  moomng 
cbmw  mr  steps  towards  Canne,  whidi  I  beheld  on  titersea- 
shore,  aboat  two  miles  distant, — ^its  white  widls;  chnrdi. 
spire,  aosd  casements,  gleaming  in  iiie  lismg  sum  The 
somid  of  distant  bells  remind^  me  that  it  was  Simdi^. 
^e  morning  was  doudlcss,  ike  skjblue,  tiie  earth  green, 
- '  "itcmng  with  dew ;  the  wide  Gtilf  of.  Tmnto 
Iwithli^t  as  it  vanished  into  dinmeBS- and  mis^y 
y, — ^the  norizontal  line,  wbere  sea  n^  sky,  beonff 
only  manLed  by  some  sail  glittering,  like  a  snuw-wreatS 
or  white  dood,  in  the  distance.  The  load  was  narrow,  and, 
being  bordered  by  thick  copse  wood,  was  cool  and  shad^. 
I"  wandered  on.  Until  a  torn  tin^cpecte^By  brought' me 
i^OD-the  parade  of  a  regiment  of  frendi  infantry,  winch 
mid:  just  been  inspected  by  Massena,  and^wasbeing  fbrmed 
into  seations,  preparatory  to  marching.  My  hSat  beat 
gpick :-  disooVery  was  dmh,  and  I  shrank  from  the  lynx* 
uke  gasff^tlvB  ferodons  Massena,  who,  after  arfewT^n^ds 
wiiik  1^  cdond,  galloped  off,  accompanied  by  his  aide. 
Ibeganto  breathe  a  little  more  ftedy.  I  reoc^mised  the 
ISQi  gvmadiers,  in  tiLeirblue  greatcoats  and  i)eaD«kin 
caps,  and  at  tiieir  head  my  old  friend  De  Boormoni^  as 
paondiy  and  merry  as  eyer.  An  exchange  of  prisoners 
bad  taken  pkuse,  and  all  that  we  had  captored  were  oncd 
moss  in  araDts  against  ns.  The  band'  stradc  np,  the  anns 
flaidied,  as  they  were  sloped  in  the  ran,  and  the  battalion 
mored  oS,  en  route  for-  the  frontiers  of  Calabria,  where 
MnssBfi  was  concentratinff  his  forces  at  tiie  yeiy  time  our 
troops  were  aboot  to  abandon  tbe  conntiy*  Mow  bravdy 
the  WiiariF  trompet  and  uie  hoarse  nwfitig  rang*  mr  tne* 
wooded  way,  as-  they  mardied'  throng  the  green  defiles ! 
Whilst  I  listened,  regardless  of  time  and  ^ao^  casrodc 
and  oope,  eomr  peasant-women  approadied,  that  I  mi|^t 
liMtow  a  benison  on  their  children ;  tiliey,  however,  re- 
odred  only  very  vagne  and  canons  answers,  as  I  pnshed 
past,  and  nnrriOT  back  towards  the  good  cardinal^  vi]la» 
from  which  I  had  been  too  long  absent. 

Afterl  had  breakfasted  hastily  in  my  own  apartmenf^ 
Catanio-injfoained  me  that,  as  his  majesiy  was  to  celebrate 
higb  mass  at  Camie,  as  a  piece  of  etiqnette,  it  would  be 
necessaiT  for  me  to  attend. 

*'  Faim !  I  have  entertained  the  natives  enongh  fi>r  one- 
day,"  said  I.  Catanio  frowned ;  an^  bebg  obliged  to 
consent^  a  mule  was  brought  me,  and  I  set  off  wnh  the 
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hoaMboU  of  tlie  eaidmaL  A  hunbering^  old-fiuhioned 
eoaclilxxraliif  eminenoe  firom  tlie  Yilla»  at  a  most  w^oiib 
pao0»-^a  little  Boman  hones  appearing  dwarfed  to  the 
nse  ofMoiet  hende  the  ancient  yehide,  on  whose  carred 
and  golded  panela  thone  the  crown  and  arms  of  Britain. 
The  Sd  man  considered  himself  in  ererything  a  Idng,— 
and*  dodbtless,  an  excellent  one  he  would  hi^e  made,  if 
we  judge  by  the  goodness  of  his  heart,  and  ihe  fidelitj  d 
his  few  and  disinterested  adherents. 

That  magic  influence  by  which  his  family  always  gained 
the  unbounded  loyalty  and  most  romantic  atfaichment  ci 
their  followers,  he  certainly  possessed  in  no  small  decree: 
there  was  a  nolnlity  of  soul,  a  quiet  stateliness  of  de- 
meanour, soda  pious  resignation  to  his  obscure  fate,  which 
made  his  imaginarf  crown  shine  with  sreater  lustre ;  and 
he  passed  thzonm  life  more  peacefally  and  happ^,  in 
consequence  of  tiudnff  no  actiye  part  in  the  great  question 
of  h^^tar^  right,  wnidi  had  embittered  the  days  of  his 
father  and  brother.  Bjs  years,  his  rank,  his  reputed 
sanctity,  and  general  amiability  of  character,  proccuM  him 
the  admiration  and  deyotion  of  the  Italians,  wlio  were 
exasperated  by  the  inyasion  of  Some,  and  the  expulsion  of 
so  many  ecclesiastics  of  rank.  The  crowd  surrounding  the 
porch  of  Qie  church,  uncoyered,  with  reyerence,  as  he 
descended  from  ^  coach,  and  f<^wed  by  his  household, 
—three  old  Scottish  priests,  an  Irish  yalet,  and  myself— 
ascended  the  steps  of  the  church.  On  these,  crowded  a 
number  of  wretctied  mendicants,— a  hideous  mass  of  £bs* 
tering  sores,  n^Ked  garments,  black  yisages,  and  squalid 
misery ;  they  feu  upon  their  knees,  and,  whan  dtamo 
scattmd  some  silyer  among  them,  there  arose  cries  of— 
"  Yiya  eminenzal  O,  the  gracious  lord!  the  beneficent 
Either !  Yiya  Snrioo  Stuardo  I  Yiya  la  famigliaStnardi!" 

High  mass,  in  its  most  impressiye  form,  was  celebrated 
hj  md  cardinal  The  congregation  consisted  of  the  people 
01  Canne,  a  few  ladies,  fewer  csyaliers,  and  a  sprinkling 
of  the  French  garrison.  Though  the  church  was  not 
large,  its  ancient  aisles  and  caryed  roof  presented  a  noUe 
specimen  of  the  old  Italian  Gothic,  exhibiting  those 
striking  extremes  of  light  and  shadow  for  which  tlutt  style 
IS  remarkable.  The  strong  blaze  of  the  noon-day  sim 
poured  between  the  many  mullions  of  its  stained  windows, 
slanting  on  the  picturesque  crowd,  who  stood  or  Imdt 
around  the  columns— on  the  cavalier  in  his  ample  cloak, 
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iiie  Bignora  in  her  yeH  ana  mantle,  the  poastuit  iu  liii 
roueh  jacket,  and  the  graceful  country  girl,  with  her 
tpaSding  eyes  and  olive  dieek,  shaded  b^  a  modest  mualiK 
panno.  £(ix  tall  candles  glimmered  be&re  the  dark  altar- 
]^ece;  while  the  altar  itself,  being  covered  with  the 
richest  carving  and  ^ding,  shone  l&e  a  blaze  of  gloiy 
around  the  ag^  cardinal,  who  stood  on  the  highest  step. 

The  relics  of  several  saints  and  martyrs,  of  great  re- 
puted  sancti^,  stood  upon  it ;  and  an  old  ragged  mantle, 
which  hung  m>m  one  of  the  columns,  was  said  to  be  the 
doak  of  ^diidonna,  and  to  have  cured  divers  disorders,  by 
being  wrapped  round  the  sufferers. 

'Mj  informant  was  a  priest :  while  speaking,  he  glanced 
at  Bianca's  diamond  nng,  which  sparkled  on  my  finger, 
and  the  scrutinizing  eye  with  which  he  regarded  me, 
brought  the  blood  to  my  temples.  I  was  also  exposed  to 
the  watchful  glances  of  a  French  officer,  in  whom,  to  my 
horror,  I  recognized  General  Compere,  whom  I  had  met 
at  Maida :  some  recollections  of  my  fiice  appeared  to  flash 
across  his  mind,  and  he  stared  at  me  with  cool  determina- 
tion. Uneasy  at  the  chance,  the  danger,  and  disgrace  of 
discovery,  I  withdrew,  by  a  side-door,  mto  a  little  oratory, 
which  adjoined  the  body  of  the  ohurcL 

"  Beverend  father,"  said  a  man,  advandng  with  a  bunch 
of  kc^, "  are  you  the  'FA  Sermonello,  whom  his  eminence 
has  aeputed  to  visit  the  chapel  of  the  penitents  P'* 

" To  be  sure,  fool!  for  what  shouldl  be  here  elseP"  I 
answered,  gruffly,  forgetting  my  assumed  character  in  the 
annoyance  I  felt;  but  immediately  adding,  "of  course, 
my  son,  I  am  come  to  visit  these  unfortunate  devils — 
heretics,  I  mean.*' 

^  This  way,  then,  Slfnor  Canonico,"  said  he,  with  aa 
air  which  snowed  he  Bad  no  great  yeneratioii  Ibv  af 
•■netitr. 
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timmffi  a  Jitua  nde-door  ot  uod,  wiuce 
ni^  Jiinm»  at  it  rolled  bIow^  \meK } 
Mfsage,  daric  and  mjaterioiui  as  any  i: 
^'Anne  BadeUffia,"  and  intemintod  by 
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TEM  ITB8T  PKflTEHT— THl  WUV, 

"A  cuiaiD  acrape!"  tliouglit  I,  wbilat  faHowing  lua 
Hhroof^  a  Httla  aioe-door  ofiroD,  which  creaked  on  ill 
"■'■"",  rfYcaHag  a  ko| 
in  the  pagei  d 

, . /  flij^  of  itj» 

wh^re  we  required  a  lamp  to  aid  qe  in  deeceoding.  He 
black  walla  were  corered  with  gliatenins  iHm^  and  in- 
flected the  flaahea  of  the  lamp*  which  flittered  and  almpet 
expired,  aa  it  atraggled  with  the  noxioas  t^ooo  flnntf 
throng  theae  diemiS  vaulta,  and  I  became  duUei  ira 
cold  aa  we  deaoended.  An  iron  jprate  («  portcolliii  wua 
barred  oar  waj,  waa  raiaediipma  eliding  frooT«l7iK[ 
guide,  who  requested  zne  to  paaa!*  a«d,  sajing  he  ww 
awidt  miB  tbere,  gare  me  hie  lamp. 

Many  taleaof  the  holy  office,  and  of  the  Ingotedferoeiiy 
of  Italian  niaiika>  fladi^  on  my  remembrance.  F^^ 
Iwaainaauzel  Doohtiy  whether  to prooeed. or iiw 
the  fellow  down  and  regain  the  chmn^  eroi  at  the  nttw 


being  diaeorered  l^^kneral  Oompeie*  I  stood  fori 
moment  irresolute ;  but  I  had  no  secret  enemy  tbec^  w 
tiie  cardinal  wsa  a  powerful  friend.  „ 

"  Father/'  said  my  guide»  *'you  are  a  stranger  ktf^' 
"I  am  in  these  YMilts  for  the  first  time." 
"Th^eontain  three  penitents;  first, a nufi,  who hioke 
her  YOivs.  and  lies  sneezing  s»d  conghing  in  the  ceU^ 
before  you.  Poor  girl  I  she  has  be^  here  ilffee  wei^ 
and  10ces  her  quarters  no  better  thaa  the  first  heaiu^ 
aaw  tiiem ;  maladettol  you  may  hear  how  she  n^ 
Opposite,  Hes  the  cell  of  a  mad  cavaKer, .  who  is  wy 
like  a  taffer — my  lord  bishop  intends  confining  him  here  ns 
life;  ana  next  nis  cell  is  that  of  a  monk,  eent  hither  i<n 
living  too  joyous  a  life — gamine  and  dnnldnf  with  g^ 
damsels,  when  he  should  naye  been  snug  in  nis  donmr 

"I  hare  a  proiect,"  said  I ;  " leave  me  the  k^jj 
my  return,  I  will  deposit  them  in  the  niche  st  the  cs^ 
door." 

''That  was  old  Thk  Grasso'a  way,"  replied  the keeptf 
or  warder,  and,  doffing  his  hat  withdrew. 
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"N(m»  utte  there  a  tLomsaiid  fimmen  hen,  I  slioiiU 
ioiererf  one  of  then  firee  V  I  exolaimed,  wbib  liiiRyiiiff 
along  l£e  passage,  lamp  in  hand,  execratmg  the  oroeUj  m 
that  tyiaimical  prelate,  who  confined  three  hunaii  bemga 
IB  a  plaee  which  I  oonld  no4  eontemphte  witiumfe  a  diud* 
der.  Tke  loir,  serow  passage  was  aidwd  by  ronigh  stone 
groina,  sprmghig  fipom  eoxh^led  heads,  hideoin  as  those 
a£  demons,  that  pfojected  from  walk,  thnm^  the  joiictB 
of  wUch  ^  da^,  reeldng  ahme  had  been  diirtiBiiig  te 
agea^^  inniimerahk  stalactiteB  htm^  long  and  pendeak^  hhe 


WM  iddes ;  enonmoiis  fongi  fionnahed  kxnnantl^  cb  the 
sable  masonry ;  large  bloflSed  toads  croaked  on  th«  d^ 
jfm  floocs;  rata  pemd  forth  from  holes  and  eemers. 
and  the  whik^  bai  flitted  to  andfro  onihe  eoid  Ti^onrs 
of  those  dxming  dimgeons. 

Before  me  lay  the  ^  of  the  nnn ;  inttnding  to  Tisiiher 
&st»  I  mlDched  with  great  difficoltf  the  oaken  dooiv  anil 
entsted.  Aoeostomed  to  the  gloom,  I  eonld  snrtij  ihe 
i^^le  ph^e  at  a  gknee ;  it  was  a  dark,  cM,  and  eomfvi- 
less  den,  alMmi  sixteen  £eet  square,  and  had  a  nanow,  aig- 
ng  k^^^iols  opening  hi|^  m  ihe  wall,  whieh  admkted 
httle  air  aad  less  Ivht  Crooching  uooik  a  handle  of 
straw,  in  a  eomer  of  that  detestabto  pwee,  lay  the  paoi 
mm,  waited  and  wocn,.  psle  snd  ghastly.  Her  ^es  wero 
raised  to  hoiireB ;  and  though  her  pna  moved  aet^  die  was 
pn^ing;  but  in  that  rtill  Toiee  which  €k>d  akaa  can.  hsar. 
Aithe  sound  of  m^  skepa^  she  tamed  on  me  an  apathriir 
stare,  and  her  smiten  eyes  sparkled  wildly  between  the 
long  dishefeHed  masses  m  her  rayen  hair,  wnich  waadeied 
orer  her  hare  besom  aad  Aoolders.  fflie  was  ahnoat  des- 
titnte  of  oorering,  ha?in£,  I  beliere,  no  other  garmeni  fhai^ 
agown  ef  biaek  atm^  whidL  was  torn  m  maw  pbces,  re- 
w^nc  her  pare  wSite  ddn^that  gieaiacd  lite  alabaster 
tlioo^  the  gioem. 

''Oil,  pity,  pity!  for  the  gentle  lore  of  GodT  Ae«s» 
einaed;  Mdadded,  witha  ahri^"Ahlitis1heUdiop 
■  jgainr— again  !" 

fflfcnddei  intf,  sheidd  her  fiiea  iaher  kng  hair,  i 
ia  wa^  as  ifher  heart  woi^  burst    AppEoae 
laid  B^  head  kindly  on  her  soft  shouider,  and  I 

PborwcBiUHil  ha  eomlbrted;  yon  are  not  entinly  foV' 


''Begonar  A»  czelaiBed,  snfttmg  apon  ma;  ''away, 
priests  of  hen,  who  mnrdered  my  leya^-^17  hashaadi 
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Awaj»  leit  I  tear  jon  wiik  my  teethl  Halhalmadneii 
it  coming  £ut  BpoD  me  I  Oh,joy,  JetaCliiistolmybnm 
begins  to  wander." 

^'Signorm " 

*'  Preadi  on— of  whftt  P  religion— and  in  this  dnn^eonl 
—in  wiudh  religion  has  oonsijg^ed  me  to  darkness,  solitode, 
and  lionrrar.  Ok !  the  Bonl-sinkinff  miserr  I  hare  endnnd 
theaemanj,  maoj  weeks!  My  Husband— wlio murdered 
bim  before  my  faceP— A  priest.  Who  would  hare  dis- 
honoured meP— A  priest!  Ha,  kwbj  to  your  ijmt 
bishop!  I  will  oommnne  with  God,  without  themMiom 
of  wretohes  sneh  as  thee !" 

''Lady,  I  am  no  priest,"  I  replied,  deenlj  toadiedbT 
her  miseiT  and  piercmg  Toice.  *'  I  am  a  soldier— a  gentil* 
uomo  in  cusffnise.  Trust  me,  and  yoa  may  yet  esc!^*  to 
be  free  and  nappr." 

As  I  spoke,  sne  rose  from  the  floor,  grasped  my  um 
with  oonTnlsire  energy,  and  gased  upon  my^Mewima 
searching  glance,  as  if  she  would  reaa  the  inmost  secrete 
ofmybreMt;  she  passed  her  hand  across  myheaduid 
&ce,  to  assure  herself  my  fiffore  was  not  a  ^^^^l.r^ 
whole  arm  was  thus  reyeale£  and,  though  attenuited,  its 
puri^  was  daioding. 

"Oh,  signer!  dear  and  good  agnor !  oh,i£roamm 
jdeeeire  me!"  she  exdaim^,  dinging  to  myium<l  ^^ 
^we^ing  Intterly.  *'  O,  if  you  should  be  but  some  emisBaiy 
«from  we  accmrsed  bishop!  At  times  he  comes, Hkeaa 
'^ril  gemosy  to  offer  me  freedom.  Ah !  canst  thoa  goess 
vits  price P    I  will  not  go  with  thee— away !  leaye  mel' 

*'  Can  there  be  greater  misery  than  that  which  you  sow 
«endnreP"  p 

*'  No,  no ;  there  cannot !  Who  can  liye  without  hopel* 
yet  all  fled  from  me!  Oh,  mylmigi!  hadst  thou  been 
Hring,  I  had  not  been  forgottoi,  to  perish  thus !  My 
sisten  — " 

'< Lnigi!"  1  reiterated,  while  gently  lemovinjBT  the  dis- 
heyelled  masses  of  silky  hair  whidi  yeiled  her  futures--* 
ay  burst  frcmi  me!  I  beheld  the  belle  of  Palermo,  ta« 
nun  of  Crotona,  the  sist^  of  Bianca,  who  had  been  io 
cruelly  carried  off  by  the  sbirri  of  this  infimious  PeUomo 
of  OpeenJEa.  **Eranoesca!"  I  exdaimed;  ^PraaceM^ 
Alfiari,  do  you  not  remember  me  f" 

She  r^iarded me  fixedly,  pressed  her  hands  upoali^ 
tem^les^  and  then  shook  her  nead  moumfiilly. 
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'I  am  Glaade  Daiida0-^4ihe  friend  <^  Santngo^  and  be* 
trothed  of  your  sist^  Bianca."  I  thiew  mj  ami  aroimd 
the  poor  bewildered  giri,  whom  at  that  moment  I  lored 
yith  all  the  tenderness  of  a  btolhor. 

*<  The  frigid  of  Lnigil  O,  t-'lmeifheyetUresF  Tell 
me,  thon^  the  answer  should  destroy  me  at  the  instant*" 

"He  hyes,  signora;  bat  you  alone  can  restore  him  to 
perfect  nappmess. 

She  raised  her  hands  to  heaven,  and  an  exdamation  of 
pioQS  and  fervent  thankfnlness  died  away  on  her  lips ;  a 
bright  blnsh  for  a  moment  shone  on  her  wan,  but  alto !  no 
longer  beaotiM  cheek,  and  had  not  my  arm  supported  her, 
she  would  have  sunk  on  the  pavement  in  a  swoon.  "Wlth- 
out  delaying  a  moment,  I  lx>re  her  awaj,  and  locking  all 
the  doors  after  m^,  deposited  the  keys  m  my  pocket,  in- 
stead <^  in  the  niche.  The  church  was  empty^  and  the 
cardinal  cone.  Leaving  my  diarge  for  a  moment  in  the 
recess  of  an  old  monument,  I  hurried  to  the  uorch;  I 
reeled  giddify  as  the  full  glory  of  noon  blazed  on  my 
sight,  so  overnowering  was  the  glare  of  light  after  the 
obscurity  of  ike  vaoUs.  Hailing  a  passing  caksso,  I 
desired  the  driver  to  draw  up  near  the  door ;  on  behold- 
ing Erancesca,  he  scratched  his  unshaven  chin,  and  ap- 
pcnured  in  an  unpleasant  state  of  doubt ;  but  on  my  sliq^ing 
a  scudo  into  his  hand,  and  desirine  him  to  dnve  to  the 
cardinal's  villa,  all  his  scruples  vaniwed,  and  we  drove  off. 

Great  was  the  astonishment  of  the  good  cardinal,  when 
I  entered  the  lower  saloon  or  drawinj^-room,  leading  the 
squalid  apparition  of  poor  Francesca,  who  was  weaken^  by 
long  confinement,  and  overcome  with  awe  on  finding  her- 
self in  the  presence  of  so  high  a  dignitaiy  of  the  church. 
She  sank  upon  her  knees,  clasping  my  hand  in  hers,  and 
not  once  daring  to  raise  her  timid  eyes  to  the  £ice  of 
Yoik,  who  had  arisen  <ni  our  entrance,  and  regarded  us 
with  a  stare  of  silent  wonder. 

**  Captain  Dundas !"  he  ezdaimed,  in  a  tone  which  had 
something  of  sternness  in  it;  "  what  am  I  to  understand 
1yy  this  intrusion— and  who  is  this  woman  P" 

Erancesca  trembled  violentljr;  she  wonld  have  spoken, 
but  the  words  died  away  in  whispers  on  her  pallid  bps. 

"Myhnrd— your  emmence,  pardon  me!  The  case  it 
urgent  andmymeetmg  withtiiis  lady  so  unei^pected,  that, 
with  your  usual  goodness,  you  will  excuse  my  importunity » 
while  I  relate  aabrie^  as  possible  her  unhappy  slofy ;  il 
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Ma]K>i  fail  to  dnw  iorib  iiiai  gwiHfi  •fnmKdrf  wludi  no 
madberofyoviiliuirioiu  hotSa  e?er  leioaea  to  tiie  m- 
fortaiate.'' 

This  was  gradooslynoemd;  the  dd  eaidfaial  wm  bb 
mueuBAt  to  flAtteir  m  if  li«  wore  a  cnnrn;  a  pieaaant 
anfla  ipi[M<d  orer  nia  featans,  and  remmung  Ua  tfarcme- 
likt  atM  in  tlie  kree  gilt  chair,  he  said,  waraglua  hand,— 

"Proceed,  air;  I  trust  I  have  fallen  not  swaj  frran  tha 
aMieiit  TirtMa  oi  mj  aoeeaton.  You  knaw  Ibe  old 
tome^aaTiog, 

•AkinK*«iket 
aiMMldsifvgiiae:* 

and  have  at  kaat  we  are  a  king,  and  our  aiAjeeta  aiudl  not 
ane  In  tmu.  Oatanio,  hand  tiie  lady  a  chair,  and  Captain 
Dnndaa  will  pleaae  to  proeeed." 

Icnd&kTOiiredto  raiae  Franoeaea;  Imt  altoftdiher  Ofw- 
oome  ?rith  a  aenae  of  her  imacinaiy  nnwor&neas,  in  a 
-^ — nice  ao  anffoat,  she  reouuned  Imeeling  in  painM 
'^,  witii  downcast  ejea  and  tremUn^  limba.  I 
fher  hand,  to  reaaanre  her;  and,  recafling  all  her 
itoxT,  related  it  bri^ j,  and  in  such  a  modeaat  deemed 
womd  be  most  pleattnff  to  the  ear  of  the  aged  duke,  ai^ 
moat  likely  to  obtain  nis  aympathy,  which  ^  onh^i^py 
na^er  claimed  in  rain. 

"De  ^Fona  uxd  my  lord  bishop  did  ri^it,''  he  replied, 
"  in  capturing  this  nmaway;  and  the  dmnn  to  id^  Uxe 
latter  oonsi^ined  her,  is  only  such  as  the  laws  ci  tiie  moat 
holy  Catibohc  Church  haye  from  time  immemonal  diiceted 
ibr  brdren  yowb." 

Franceaca  trembled  m<H«  violently,  and  my  heart  aaii&  i 
all  hope  aeemed  to  die  away,  when  the  carainal  ficowned 
on  oar  cause. 

''O^maj  it  please  year  rasinence  to  bead  a  fimnaraMa 
yeonthismihappygirll  Yon  will  ocmfer  a  bomi  on  tiie 
deaoandant  of  a  lamily  which  of  old  was  never  wnrtin^in 
loMJWgr  to  your  houM." 

He  remained  buried  in  thought  for  a  time. 

"Captain  Dundaa,"  said  hi,  « I  will  tiiink  OT«r  tliia 
matter;  the  bishop  may  have  stretched  raiiur  too  te  tiiflt 
high  authority  with  which  iks  ehnrdi  inveais  Iwt  ier- 
rants ;  but  tlus  imfortimate  aister  most  retam  to  m  e  n- 
wi|,«id  there  remain,  nntfl  her  case  haa  been  ddty  eon- 
aidesed.    Mjrwdopwili  aaaoieherof  thckittdaatteeat. 
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meat     Catanio!"  He  rang  his  bell^  and  the  faotohim 


ithaagh  Franoesca  regajrcM  with  invincible  repii|;< 
nance  a  retam  to  a  convent,  where  ahe  would  be  subjected 
to  the  impertinent  scnitin  j  of  the  sisterhood,  and  perhaps 
4^at  of  a  seffvre  snpenor,  yet  it  was  a  Jojrftd  itlim  from 
liie  honon  she  had  andnred ;  I  kd  h«r  away,  m  team, 
andgare  the  cardinal  those  thanks  which  she  waa  vnaMe 
toartmlate.  Hewroteabriefnota  to  the  abbefli,  which 
Oaiuuo  was  to  delirer.  ^e  calesso  was  at  the  door^  and 
we  drore  off  at  true  KeapoUtaa  speed  to  the  CSslsceian 
coiLTeiit  at  Ganna. 

Wd  iMned  Fra&oesca  to  the  saperior,  whom  I  was 
AA  to  find  was  a  diort  and  stoat  old  lady,  with  doable 
ami,  twa  merry,  twmkling  eyes,  and  a  visage  which  be* 
toiceiied  the  utmost  good-nature.  The  poor  giil  wept  as 
ifher  heart  wooldbor^  when  we  ^^Bpared  to  retire;  but, 
on  my  obtaining  permission  to  vinit  her  often,  she  became 
more  reeondle£  I  left  the  prison-like  nunnery,  feeling 
happy  thi^  I  could  thus  bemend  Santugo  by  protecting 
Ids  Francesca,  and  restoring  her  to  light  and  life :  the 
whole  aflair  had  quite  the  air  of  a  romance.  Dismissing 
Catanio,  I  went  to  the  shop  of  a  locksmitii,  whom  I  desired 
to  make  three  kejrs  like  those  of  the  vaults,  whidi  were 
placed  in  his  hand. 

He  bestowed  an  inquisitive  glance  at  my  oarioos  mon^- 
tic  garb ;  but,  on  mr  displajring  a  few  ducati^  readih-  took 
an  mipression  of  the  keys  in  wax ;  on  receiving  ms  pro- 
one  uiat  a  new  set  should  be  in  readiness  next  day,  I 
hsriied  off  and  restored  the  originals  to  Ihe  nidie  where  I 
had  pmused  to  deposit  them. 

I  WIS  overjoYod  to  £nd  the  venerable  earittial  so  moch 
ialsfestad  in  Franoesoa's  &voar,  that  he  forthwith  d»- 
sMtched  a  courier  to  Borne,  prajin^  for  her  dispcn8ati0n« 
mioh  I  then  eonsiderBd  asoortam,  his  infioencewith  Pope 
PUis  bang  so  gi^eat,  that  a  boon  so  trifling  as  loosening 
thavowtofanuncouldnotbe  refhsedhim.  Iknewnin 
how  to  express  my  ilmnks;  he  was  oonfeRing  as  neat  a 
gift  Oft  me  as  on  the  viseonte,  and  I  eontenq^lated  with 
Yoy  ih/B  ha»p^ess  oar  retom  would  difftase  at  the  l^Ba 
STjUieri,  wfisA  I  festered  a  bride  to  the  arms  of  Lnifdi 
wMa,  m  fgtom,  he  bat  let  me  notstttfd^atetbi^  Ibt 
fear  of  a  dtsappoialment. 
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A  WBIK  Bli]n>ed  awaj;  I  Tuiied  Eraneesca  ewarj 
moraine,  and  saw,  with  pleaanze,  the  bloom  retnmiiif  to 
her  £Mied  cheek,  and  the  lustre  to  her  aonken  e  je ;  jet  I 

r'  e  not  of  the  dij^nsalaon,  while  there  waa  tlue  least 
ee  <^  a  miaeainage;  knowii^  that  she  waa  too  wedc 
to  stand  manj  alternate  shocks  or  grief  and  joj. 

ITotwithstandmg  the  gi  xdoiis  mMWAr  §nd  winning 
kindness  and  ho^italiiy  of  he  cardinal— who  a^^esred  to 
possess  that  charm  heredit  iry  in  his  finnify,  hj  whidh  he 
gained  tiie  hearts  of  all  whcr  knew  him— I  was  impa&nt 
to  deliver  at  Grotona  the  despatches  with  which  I  waa  in- 
trusted; to  fling  aside  the  sloFenly  cassock,  and  don*  once 
more,  my  smart  uniform.  I  grew  heartil j  tired  of  the 
disguise,  when  its  noveliy  pamed  away;  and  bestowed 
many  a  most  unpriestlj  malison  on  its  ample  skirt,  when 
it  impeded  me  in  walkmg. 

(Me  eyening,  Catanio  came  to  me  in  a  hurry,  saying 
"  kit  mmetUf  wished  to  see  me  without  a  moment^ 
delay;"  ne  was  most  scrupulously  exact  in  styling  him 
thus. 

I  found  the  cardinal  seated  on  a  lofty  terrace,  whero  he 
usually  passed  the  eyening,  enjoying  the  b^uty  of  the 
prospect  and  coolness  of  the  air. 

"  Sir,"  said  he,  "a  path  is  just  opened  for  your  escape^ 
and  you  haye  an  opportunity  which  may  neyer  occur 

r'[i.  The  British  ship  I  mentioned  to  you  is  again  off 
coast,  and  a  boatman  will  take  you  on  board  after 
dusk.  There  are  no  French  gun-boats  in  the  gulf,  there- 
foreyon  can  escime  in  perfect  safety." 

While  he  spoke,  a  frigate  hoYe  in  sight:  slie  was 
clearing  a  point  of  land,  oyer  which  her  topaaik  were 
glittering  in  the  light  of  the  setting  sun,  whidi  waa  then 
gilding  the  gkssy  waters  of  the  guB^  and  reddening,  with 
its  last  rays,  the  surrounding  shore.  It  was  the  AmphUm; 
her  bellying  canyas  ahone  white  as  snow,  as  she  roonded 
the  promontory,  and  ilie  eyening  wind  unrolled  the  bright 
scarlet  standard  at  her  mizen  peak ;  that  standard  wlSoh 
a  Briton  neyer  hails  with  such  joyous  pride  as  when  it 
waves  in  the  breeze  of  a  foreign  dime.    Graoefu%  Ai 
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beaxUafbl  frigate  came  on,  with  the  white  foam  cnriing 
under  her  bows  and  rolling  past  her  swelling  sides,  from 
which  thirty-six  pieces  of  cannon  protraded  throndbi  the 
nort-holes ;  and  we  could  discern  the  long  flush  Bne  of 
her  gon-deck  crowded  with  men. 

A  smart  American  ship,  which  had  probably  been 
blown  xxp  the  golf  bjr  the  late  storm,  passed  at  a  short 
distance  on  the  opposite  tack,  showinc^  her  stripes  and 
stars.  Scarcely  haa  she  deai^ed  the  Ampkian's  gnarter, 
when  a  jpuff  of  white  smoke  cniled  from  it,  and  a  gnn* 
shot  whistled  across  her  fore-foot,  skimming  the  water 
beyond.  The  Americani  immediately  took  this  rongh 
hint,  and  lowered  their  topsails  to  onr  flag—a  good  <M 
custom  <^  ocean  homage,  which  of  late  years  Ess  been 
disnsed. 

"  For  what  reason  has  the  frigate  fired  on  the  poor  mer* 
chantmanP"  asked  the  cardinal. 

I  acquainted  him  with  the  aneifflit  etiquette,  by  which 
Britain  ccnnpelled  the  flags  of  foreign  nations  to  do 
homage  on  her  wide  watery  dominions;  and  a  smile  of 
grati&d  pride  lifted  up  ^e  glistening  eyes  <^  the 
fistener. 

The  frigate  would  be  dose  off  Canne,  when  she  crossed 
the  gulf  on  the  other  tack ;  and  the  cardinal  obsenred  that 
Catanio  would  have  a  boat  waiting  on  the  beach  after 
dusk.  It  was  a  tempting  offer,  and  a  most  tantalizing 
siffht  to  behold  withm  musket-shot  a  British  ship,  for 
whose  commander  I  had  important  despatches :  but  to 
abandon  poor  Eranoesca,  when  I  was  so  anxious  to  conyey 
her  to  a  place  of  safety,  and  to  present  her  in  person  to 
Luiei,  was  a  project  I  could  not  relinquish.  The  cardinal 
read  the  expression  of  doubt  whidi  my  face  betrayed. 

"  Do  you  not  wish  to  return  to  your  friends  and  your 
duty  P"  he  asked. 

*'  Anxiously,"  I  replied ;  "  but  not  without  the  Signora 
d'Alfieri,  whose  dispensation  you  so  graciously  requested. 
Permit  me  to  reside  here  a  few  doYB  &nger— at  lea^  until 
it  arriyes— that  I. may  conyey  t£ds  desolate  girl  to  the 
anns  of  the  only  friends  whom  war  and  time  haye  lelt  her. 
YoxL  will  thus  confer  another  boon*  which  I  shall  long  re* 
member,  thoo^  I  never  can  repay." 

'« As  you  please,  Ciq^tainDundas.  I  shall  bey  err  happy 
if  you  reside  with  me  so  long  as  your  duty  and  inclinaacm 
wul  permit  you.    Hi^y,  indeed  *    Seldom  it  is  now  that 
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■a  1^»g^^«^  tongue  Ib  beard  among  m  dmrnualied  honflo- 
hflld }  MTe  wben  iome  Scottish  meat  nam  Doiiajy  or  ao^ 
yRgMitii  genikman,  whom  Englkh  inteieat  and  tiie 
ohaiwa  of  maanen  hare  left  imcc«niptod«  cornea  liere  to 
pajEomage  to  ike lastof  the  Stuarto.  Yetlhmpreaenoe 
bmiga  more  aorrow  than  pleaaore ;  it  laiada  up  ^oee  aiij 
Tiauma  wh^  ahipwredced  the  hav^neea  of  m j  ddnlfie 
brotiier»  and  beseem  me  not  to  uimk  upon  now,  in  nxj 
bdpleaa  obacori^  and  tot  <Ad  aee ;  creating  a  uaeleaa 
longing  to  behold  that  iaie  of  whu^  I  hare  heard  and 
1iioii|^  80  mnch,  and  which  I  Ham  would  look.tman 
before  my  eyea  cloae  in  thdr  last  shmiber,  and  I  am  aid 
in  tiie  tomb  of  my  fiither  at  Frescad." 

Thus  the  good  cardinal  continued  for  boors :  €iere  was 
a  something  in  his  tone  and  maimer  which  toudied  me 
decfly.  Cmld  I  listen  to  his  wor&  without  synq^athizing 
with  fidlen  greatness,  in  the  person  <^  the  IsiBt  r^re- 
sentatiTe  <^  our  long  line  (^  kings  F 

The  sun  went  down,  erimsomnff  land  and  sea  with  a 
warm  ^w,  as  it  sank  behind  thehiBs ;  the  ocean  changed 
ftom  br^t  yellow  to  deep  blue,  the  stars  were  shining  in 
heayen,  and  the  Amphion  had  diminished  to  a  speck  on 
the  diitHit  waters  of  Tk^entum,  before  the  cardinal  ended 
hia  reminiaoences  and  disjmnted  self-commumnga,  and 
leaning  on  my  aim,  retired  to  hu  apartment  ^Die 
frigate  appeared  no  more;  but  after  tiiat  erenii^  I 
becjame  doiibly  anxious  to  be  gone,  and  waited  with  intouie 
impatience  the  return  of  the  courier,  bringing  ftom  Bome 
the  decree  which  would  free  Francesca,  or  seid  her  do(na 
for  erer. 

Bemembering  the  false  keys  made  for  me  at  Oanne,  I 
resolred,  in  my  assumed  diaracter,  to  Tisit  iSbn  cells  of  the 
penitents,  and  discover  those  who  were  worthy  of  Hberfy, 
'  and  those  who  deserved  to  remain  in  durance  vile.  One 
evening,  I  departed  on  this  mission,  with  my  du- 
■)  keys  and  a  dark  Lintem,  and  having  mj  shovel-hat 
d  over  my  face,  to  avcnd  observation.  The  n^t 
soon  became  dark ;  not  a  star  was  visible,  and  the  wmd 
howled  through  the  battlements  of  the  ancient  diurch, 
and  moaned  m  its  hollow  aisles.  Had  I  been  timid  or 
superstitious,  here  was  enough,  in  the  horriHe  aspect  of 
^bi&e  vaulted  chambers,  to  deter  me  frt>m  advancing ;  but 
in  them  day  and  night  were  almost  alike. 

I  first  opened  tiie  cell  of  die  cavalier  mentioned  by  the 
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imde,  aad  on  eotering*  awakoiod  the  oooapuit  fipom  a 
dreamy  deep — ^a  man,  aldioiigli  hia  features  iraraboUowad 
bj  1odJ(  confinflmfait,  want»  and  caie ;  thoof^  Ida  eyea 
weva  Wild  and  Ida  beard  griaaled — ^the  expreaami  of  wkoae 
&oe  waa  aa  BrepoaaeaDing  and  noble  aahia  figme  waa  oom- 
mandmc.  He  waa  tall  and  strong  in  penon«  bvt  heaifiljf 
fettoed;  and  bis  garments  were  rags,  wbidi  flnttond  in 
the  breese  ihat  swept  tbroogb  bis  prison;  be  tvonUed 
with  cold  and  debility.  Poor  man!  a  oi^tiTity  of  three 
loa|^  Tears  had  not  inured  bim  to  the  misery  of  Hie  den  to 
whioa  the  tyranny  of  a  powerful  nersecotor  bad  oonaujoad 
him;  bia  manama  clanked  aa  be  rose  from  the  £unp 
uareaent,  and  a  stem  and  aoomful  frown  gathered  on  hia 
naiadbty  brow  when  he  bdield  me. 

"Kmrend  aignor/'  said  he,  waring  bis  fettoced  band* 
"yon  may  spare  me  your  usual  eidiOTtationSy  and  b^f|oiie; 
jet  OuDk  not  that  I  am  so  hardened  as  to  seormaGbivtiaii 
dmiebman.  Qod  forbid  yon  should  suppose  so !  but  I 
baire  nothing  to  confess,  save  mj  abhonenoe  of  tiiese 
bonds  and  the  foul  tyranny  which  immures  me  here,  in  a 
living  grave,  from  light  and  happiness ;  snbjeotine  me  to 
misery,  under  which,  had  not  mj  own  indomitaue  spirit 
supported  me,  reason  must  have  given  way.  Leave  me^ 
b^ione!** 

**  Siffnor  cavalier,  speak  less  angrily ;  I  am  not  what 
vou  take  me  for,  but  a  friend,  who  comes  to  set  ]ron  free. 
Kemember,  uffnor,  that  the  BritLdi  are  the  friends  of 
Oabbria,  whioi  our  victoriooa  army  baa  already  freed 
from  the  ydce  of  Erance." 

"  What  isthisTOu  teIlmeP**beexdaimed.  ^ftitidi 
t»x>ps  in  Calabria!  And  what  am  I  reserved  to  bearf 
Napes  has  a^ain  beccmie  aprovinoe  of  Franoe !  yet  not  a 
ji3ioe  has  idiispered  it  to  me  in  this  living  tcmib,  where  I 
have  been  kept  in  ignorance  of  all  those  great  events  that 
have  abaken  mycountrv.  ¥tom  France — again  from  the 
grarai  of  Franoef"  said  yon. 

"nom  the  broHiMr  of  Napde(m,  wiiose  soldiers  w 
have  driven  from  the  rodn  dT  Scylla  to  the  hiDa  ol 
Cassano ;  hoisting  the  banner  of  Ferdinand  on  the  towns 
and  castks  of  the  provinced,  aad  framing  one  most  signal 
nctory  in  a  battle  onfhe  pbona  of  liaida." 

'*  I  am  thunderstruck !  And  afl  tins  has  passed  in  three 
yesmP" 

"  la  as  many  mooAha.** 

Digitized  by  CjOOQIC 


828  iDTsaiTumis  of  ait  iips-^it^uia*. 

**  O  joy  I  And  yon  Laye  oome  to  0et  me  free^  moil 
rererendfatlierP" 

"  Yes,— but  addioBS  me  not  thus ;  lamaBntuhoffion 
in  dimiifle,  and  plaeed  in  a  most  peculiar  positioii,"  I 
repliea;  qmte  forgetting  the  part  I  intended  to  aet^  in  m(f 
sympathy  for  this  nnfortonate,  whose  frank  and  ^raoeral 
beanng  samed  my  entire  good-wilL  **  This  bishop  ol 
Cos^isa»  I  observed,  "  seems  a  tyrant,  of  whose  eradty 
and  injustice  I  have  heard  innumerable  instances.'* 

<' A  tyrant,  said  jonP  Call  him  monster,  fiend,  <Mr  what 
yon  will ;  ibe  flaming  depths  <^  hell  contain  not  a  darker 
spirit,  a  more  desiring  devil !  Yon  offer  me  life ;  yet 
what  is  life  to  me  now,  when  every  flower  that  adorned 
my  path  in  youth  has  been  (brushed  and  blighted,  and 
every  beam  of  joy  extinguished,  till  gloom,  horror,  and 
revenge  have  settled  like  a  shadow  on  my  soul  P  O, 
signor!  words  cannot  demct  the  bodily  uid  spiritual 
agony  I  have  endured.  £re  we  ^,  hear  me,  but  a 
moment!  My  story  is  short,  but  bitter.  Hear  it,  and 
pity  me  r* 


CHAPTER  XUV. 

THB  6BC0ND  FXKITBlfT— THX  CJLYAMMR. 

I  AM  the  Cavaliere  Paolo,  of  Castelucdo,  one  of  the 
fairest  patrimonies  in  I^aples.  No  joxmg  man  entered 
life  with  brighter  prospects  than  mine,  wnen,  at  the  age 
of  twenty,  I  found  mvself  master  of  a  handsome  fortune 
and  the  £>ve  of  Laura  Molina,  my  fair  cousin.  I  had  been 
betrothed  to  her  in  in&ncy  by  my  father,  who^  as  her 
guardian,  wished  to  keep  her  ducats  in  the  fiimily.  When 
at  college,  the  idea  of  bein^  compelled  to  marry  my  litde 
cousin  was  a  source  of  contmual  vexation  to  me,  and  from 
very  obstinacy  made  me  prone  to  fall  in  love  with  ermry 
otlier  gprL  Mj  marriage  seemed  the  commenoement  of 
something  tumble,  and  I  saw  with  dismay  the  arriimil  ^ 
my  twentieth  birtbday ;  when,  throwing  aside  gown  and 
tocque,  and  after  spending  a  year  amid  the  saieties  of 
Florence  and  l^«plSB,  I  8]u>uld  have  to  demand  my  bride 
at  the  convent  where  she  boarded. 

**  Per  Baccho !"  thought  I ;  ''  if  this  repugn«ice  is 
mutual,  what  a  happy  couple  we  shall  be  I" 
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On  reaching  the  conyent  oi  St.  Sabina,  I  found  the 
iunates  were  hearing  mass  perfumed  by  Father  Fetronic, 
tiie  great  ecdesiaati^  orator  of  Gosenza.  I  entered  the 
ohapel  in  no  pleasant  mood,  ccmning  orer  the  compliments 
which,  eonrtesy  required  should  be  paid  to  Laura,  who  1 
had  been  informed  was  the  prettiest  girl  in  a  conyent 
which  was  £unous  for  its  fashionable  beauties. 

«« Ah  1  if  Laura  is  like  thee,  younff  girl,  what  a  happ^ 
rogue  wilt  thou  be,  Signor  Paolo,"  tiiou^ht  I,  as  the  yeil 
of  a  young  lady  (who  occunied  a  stool  near  a  oolunm 
against  which  I  leaned)  was  blown  aside,  rerealinff  to  me 
a  face  of  such  mild  and  perfect  beauty,  that  I  became 
quite  bewitched,  and  wished  my  unlucky  cousin  in  the 
e^mter  of  Etna.  Her  complexion  was  extremely  fair ;  ker 
eyes  blue  and  tender,  and  a  quantity  of  light-orown  hair 
fell  cuilii^  around  a  face  whicn  had  all  that  softness  and 
bloom  of  leature  one  might  imagine  in  a  Beraph.  Enough! 
for  the  time,  she  banished  all  thoughts  of  Laura. 

At  last.  Father  Petronio  made  an  end  of  his  discourse, 
of  which  I  had  not  heard  a  syllable.  The  people  dis* 
persed,  and  in  the  crowd  of  nuns,  noyices,  and  boarders, 
I  lost  sight  of  my  fair  unknown.  I  turned  away  with  a 
tigh  to  yisit  this  proyoking  cousin,  whom  I  was  bound,  by 
my  other's  will,  to  espouse,  or  my  ducats  would  eyery  one 
be  forfeited  to  the  altar  of  Madonna. 

I  sent  in  my  card  to  the  abbess,  and  presented  myself 
ftt  the  grate.  Ihe  Signora  Molina  was  called,  and  imagine 
ory  joy  on  discoyering  mj  betrothed  to  be  the  same  fair 
girl  whose  beauty  had  impressed  me  so  foyourabhr  at 
church.  I  conyersed  with  h^  for  an  hour,  kissed  herjand 
lespectftilly,  and  withdrew,  thinking  m3r8elf  a  most  for- 
toiuite  fellow  in  being  compelled  to  espouse  so  handsome 
a  ml,  whose  fortune  was  aunost  equal  to  my  own. 

Petronio  was  the  confessor  at  ihe  conyent,  and  officiated 
in  the  same  capacity  to  all  the  beauties  of  Cosensa;  the 
ladies  would  confess  their  peccadillocb  to  none  other  than 
this  celebrated  churchman,  whose  learning,  takni^  and 
supposed  sanctity,  made  him  the  pride  <^  the  proyince : 
but  ne  was  a  subtle  fiend  at  heart,  as  my  story  will  show. 
He  was  the  confessor  of  Laura,  and  to  him  she  confided 
■H  her  little  secrets,  until  for  some  cause  she  dismissed 
him,  and  preferred  an  aged  and  aecrejit  BasJlian.  I 
renonstrated,  but  she  said  there  were  reasonii ;  adding, 
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wkh  a  iireet  BBiIe^tlni  I  mpt  be  ha  IraatU*  sorranl 
tlMB,  if  I  woold  km  her  obej  me  bj-and-by. 

I  allowed  ber  to  vleeee  hetiel^  and  pMwd  thetmieia 
■Hcnmatfflj  TieitiBg  the  eonfeot  and  m  itIOm,  wbidk  I  w»s 
fitting  op  fintablT  fo  the  icoeption  or  each  a  bride.  Ike 
moce  we  law  aid  kieir  of  each  other,  llie  lircaMr  our 
mutual  lore  became ;  and  often,  hand  in  hand,  uswe  we 
hlfiiofi  mj  good  and  pfOTident  fiMher  who  betfothed  us  in 
our  childliood. 

One  u^t»  when  retnrninff  from  a  e^S,  whcare  I  had 
•pent  iome  Won  joyooaly  wiUi  mj  friend  Captainyakrio, 
Md  afew  of  hia  brother  ofSeera,  old  feUow-atodesti^  all 
ehraee  apuita  and  roiaterera,  witb  whom  I  had  a  fsmnH 
•apM%  1  had  a  ai^^pnlar  eneoonter. 

JtwaaaloT^liyiannic[ht;  tlielm^ancj^of  the] 

noott  ee^^aed  the  Hg^  of  ue  atara,  whidk  diaa|ipeai» 

ihe  foae  m  her  ailrer  f^kxey  abore  the  Apennmwy  and 

pomred  her  Inatre  on  Goaenaa'a  aeren  h]Ila--on  ita  ate^ 

and  klty  atreeta,  and  on  the  round  toweia  of  ita  hoary 

eaatdlo,  where  Alarie  the  Qoth  aare  nphia  aool  to  God^ 

iHttkt  dieir  giant  ahadowa  fell*  frowning  and  dari^  am  iSke 

ahiningwatenoftbeBiiaaientoandiiieCrataa.  Ifidiyigbt 

tolled  mm  the  atecfle  of  Sabina,  aid  the  moat  prafcnd 

rcpoaeperraded  the  moMilit  city.  Igafedonthetoweriaff 

hiila^onthewild  and  amide  foveat-^whiekinthadafft^ 

Urn  BbM  extended  to  the  promoiitoi^  of  Shemia,  but 

ia  Baarahfonk  to  the  wood  of  La  Sylar-^whefo  the  wood- 

eotter  and  earbmuuri  hare  rq^aoed  the  iqnapha  and  aatai 

of  ^  aneienta ;  I  loolrad  towards  the  diatai&  aeanarUttg 

mtiia  moonlight,  aa  ita  waiea  rdled  roiad  theGnapOtt 

liasa^  and  ereiything  alept  in  nknee,  bea«fcy,a&diaBaaa: 

I  waa  diroeaed  for  meditation  and  rererio^I  tTiniifcl  nf 

Lanra,  mlL  n^  heart  beat  happily. 

''Inthfeedaya,"  thoiijrhtX  "lahallba] 

«  To  Laora  itdina,"  said  a  Toioe  near  aae. 

I  atarted:  aome  one  had  apoken,  but  not  to^se.    I  waa 

near  the  pcfftal  of  8t.  Sabina,  and  krahed  mqmag^tt 

the  atone  figore  oi  Bnmo  of  Ck^ogne— ^eoud  it  haae 

addreaaedmeP  Noone Mpeared ?  I panaadand liatmrd 

"And  ihia  ([iri  ia  beantifal,  aay  yoar*  aiked  a  Toieei 

*'  Lanoelloti,  thou  canat  not  eoneeiro  anch  lovdiaeaa." 

'*  I  wonkl  oompliment  your  taate,  ab^ier,  eoidd  I  haH 

find  yoQ,"  I  nnitteredi,  graapuig  my  poniard. 
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^  A^ftji  I  ny,  liAttoeiloti*-*— " 

"Sword  <^  Omtrl  j<m  £breet;  my  name  is  OoMa 
Carora,"  replied  the  seeond  spei3ctf  .  **  X  sm  a  reneetaUe 
Ttfahomedan.  Corpo  di  Baccho  !  I  swear  br  iorMa  and 
bewrd,— yea,  by  Mahomefc  I *' 

"  l^koee,  fool !  and  hear  me  whiaper." 

'^IKUier  Petnmio  wfoke  just  now,  or  Saian  himadf !" 
tiioii^t  I,  lockking  caanoualy  about  me;  haying  a  laudable 
OBzioaity  to  diaooirer  those  gjood  people  who  todc  soch  an 
interest  in  my  affairs.  I  reared  withm  the  deep  portal  at 
the  moment  {hat  two  men  stood  before  it  in  the  fall  blase 
<^  the  moonlight,  and  I  oonld  distinoily  hear  all  lliat 
passed.  One  was  a  short,  s^^oat,  TiUanons-looking  felhm, 
whose  red  Test,  ^eUow  trousers,  turban,  brass  pistols,  and 
sabre^  dedared  mm  to  be  an  Itidian  reneg^ade,  acting  under 
the  Algerine  flag  in  the  double  capacity  of  pirate  and 
smuggler.  The  other  was  the  immaculate  Petronio, 
whose  breast  was  the  repository  of  half  the  female  seerets 
m  the  eHf-*Fstraiio,  the  parag«m  of  Cosoua,— the  man 
of  holmess,  and  of  God ! 

**  I  tell  you  again  and  again,  Lancelloti,  Caionit,  or 
whaterer  you  call  yourself"  he  exelaimed,  in  a  hoarse 
whisper,  "  that  I  love  this  girl  fondly ;  vea,  madly  5  and 
shall  I  behold  her  giyen  up  to  this  cmt-mce  cavalier,  and 
without  a  strug^?^ 

"Of  course  not,**  renlied  l&e other,  stroking  ha  beard, 
while  his  imperturbable  grtmtj  formed  a  strong  contrast 
to  the  whirlwind  of  passion  which  racked  the  Dosom  of 
ilwmoiik* 

**  For  two  years  I  was  her  ocmfesscnr.  O !  the  notase 
I  haere  felt  in  lier  presence.  Tbeezeeediiu^beaBtyorikat 
yomiff  0A  has  east  a  spell  upon  me;  1  am  no  knger 
mysraS  the  cold-hearted  and  eabn-Tisaeed  monk,  bat  a 
jealous  and  amorous  lover.  Curse  on  3iis  robe  1  whioh 
excites  oeiw  awe  and  gloom  in  the  hearts  of  tlie  young 
and  beautiniL  When,  at  confession,  she  knelt  bef<nre  me, 
was  it  not  rapture  to  obtain  those  glimpses  <^  her  soft  and 
enowT  bosom  P" 

/^Ay,  trui^,  it  waa,**  responded  he  of  the  turban  and 

^  7V>  IocIe  on  t&ose  bright  bke  eye^  and  the  sicsy 
goldm  curls  that  riiaded  the  dimpled  cheek,  to  toA  these 
bemitifbl  hands  dasped  on  my  knee  in  prayer,  thooi^  I 
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dared  not  touch  them.  Nerer  he&xe  did  such  m  ikiij 
being  croei  the  patii  of  a  ]«ie0t»to  wein  him  firom  hif 
God,  and  destroy  liis  peace  for  ever." 

"  No,  indeed,  no;  Sacrameoto!  oome  to  ancbtVy  will 
TonP  The  moon  is  on  the  wane;  La  Syla  ia  growing 
oark,  the  land-breeae  ia  coming,  and  the  Orueemt  lies 
dose  to,  nnder  the  Ganmo  di  Mue,  with  lib  and  foccaail 
loose ;  I  must  sail  by  daybreak,  if  I  woold  keep  dear  of 
the  British  fleet,  which  my  prince  of  orookbadm,  Gaspare 
Tmffi,  says  stood  down  the  Straits  of  Messina  last 
orening." 

'*  Bight  before  the  wind,  with  stoddinfl^-saila  and 
royals,  ^  said  a  hideous  hunchback,  whom  I  had  not  beloie 
OMerred,  "  and  if  Ihis  breeie  continnes— " 

*'  Peace,  imp  of  darkness  1  and  sheer  ofl^"  said  the 
^rate,  erasning  a  pistoL 

The  Eonchback  growled,  and  withdrew. 

'*  Piythee,  make  an  end,  Petronio,  and  say  for  what 
morpose  yon  hare  broo^  my  handsome  sh^^niate  and  ma 

nither.    A  priest  in  lore  is ^bah!  in  time  you  wiU  tire 

of  this  baby.&ced  girl." 

*'  Tire !"  exclaimed  the  priest-— 

•*0,no! 
I  ne'er  thaU  tire  of  the  miweer]rlii|r  flame. 
But  I  am  weaiy,  kind  and  cruel  diune^ 
With  teara  that  metoaaly  and  ceaadeaaitoir. 
Sootnin^  mjBdf;  and  aoomed  I7  yon,  I  lonir 

"Pshaw!  you  are  mad,"  cried  the  pirate,  with  angry 
impatience ;  ''quoting  the  smmets  of  Petrarch  like  mlby- 
dreaming  stodent,  when  you  shonld  act  like  a  man  of 
mettle.  Here  I  am,  at  voor  service,  mine  ancient  fiiend 
and  gossijp, — ^Fra  LanceUoti  once,  now  Osman  Garora,  of 
the  braye  zebecque  Oreseeni^  in  the  serrice  of  his  soblime 
puissance  the  bey  of  Tripoli  Thou  seest  Uiat»  while  at 
the  summit  of  my  oriental  dignity,  I  hare  not  forgocten 
thee ;  but  speak  to  the  pnrpose.  That  d*— -d  British 
fleet— qoidc— thy  project 

**Is--but  come  this  way."  They  mored  forward ;  £ 
paused  for  a  moment,  rooted  to  the  spot  by  astonislmient; 
and  when  I  darted  firom  the  shadow  of  the  pordi,  lo!  they 
were  gone ;  nor  priest  nor  pirate  conid  I  see,  ^n^  ttie 
bright  moonlight  still  shone  in  fbll  splendour  on  we  taU 
Windrws  and  marble  columns  of  St.  Sabina.    The  projmi 
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— fJie  TC17  etsenee  of  the  matter— I  liad  not  jet  learned. 
O,  diftTolo  !  On  ereiy  aide  I  searched,  but  saw  them  no 
more ;  and,  with  a  heurt  full  of  anger  and  a|^rehension« 
I  retomed  to  my  temporarr  residenoein  the  a^. 

•«  And  tins  is  Ihe  saintea  Petronio,"  I  ezchumed ;  **  in 
lore  with  my  Lanra,  and  leaguing  with  nirates  to  rob  me 
of  her— emse  on  lus  presnmptnons  sold!  The  podestii 
shall  hear  of  what  this  night  has  repealed,  and  hie  shall 
drag  forth  to  justice  this  wolf  in  sheep's  clothing."  Bat 
reeSlecting  that  my  single  assertion  cobld  not  pull  down 
the  mighty  fal^  of  Fetronio's  fame,  I  resolfed  to  be 
cahon,  and  watdi  narrowly  :  tiiree  days  more  would  see 
Lanra  in  my  arms,  when  I  might  laogh  af  the  friar,  his 
passion,  ana  his  j^ects. 

Fool  that  I  was,  to  be  outwitted  by  a  yillanous  monk 
after  such  a  warning !  Laura's  dismissal  of  her  sanctified 
confessor  was  suffioentiy  accounted  for :  a  dubious  glance 
or  word  had,  doubtiess,  offended  her  dehcato  sensibility, 
and  his  visits  had  been  dispensed  with  for  erer. 

A  thousand  lights  burned  in  the  yilla  of  Oastelucdo, 
tinting  with  a  ruddy  ^low  the  sea  and  the  rocks  of  Campo 
di  Mare,  around  which  the  waves  rolled,  sparkling  like 
diamonds.  Hangings  of  satin  fringed  w^  gold;  festoons 
of  fragrant  flowers,  gilded  statues,  and  vases  of  alabaster ; 
ceilings  of  fiasco,  cohmms  of  marble,  floors  of  mosaic,  and 
pyramids  of  party-coloured  lamps,  had  turned  my  villa  into 
a  fidry  palace.  Every  hall  and  chamber  was  gleaming 
with  light,  and  crowded  with  beauty  and  gaiety ;  while  the 
band  of  the  Italian  Guards  playea  divinely  in  the  saloon. 
The  soft  music  floated  along  tne  echoing  roofs,  and  all 
were  joyous  and  happy.  It  was  our  marriage  ni^t.  The 
J^  was  simerb :  six  weeks  before,  the  invitations  nad  been 
issued,  and  all  of  any  note  in  the  province  were  invited. 
The  fountams  flowed  with  wine ;  and  the  pillared  hall  was 
crowded  with  dancers,  who  whirled  in  the  airy  waltz,  or 
threaded  the  graceful  quadrille.    Nor  did  less  j< 


without,  where,  on  the  green  lawn,  lighted  less  hv  the 
summer  moon  Uian  by  the  countiess  variegated  lamps 
whidi  covered  the  walls  of  the  villa  and  the  trees  around 
it,  the  youn^  paesatd  danced  the  gay  tarantella  te  tiie 
tabor  and  gmtar. 

I  was  waltzing  with  tiie  duchess  of  Bagnara,  one  of  th0 
most  famed  of  our  Neapolitan  beauties ;  but  I  saw  aniy 
my  Laura,  who,  attired  in  her  white  bridal  robe,  shoo* 
z 
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^  ow  loveKifi  women  like  a  f^*^^  smoagBt  Uia 
■tan.  How  thalll  dMOffiWlMrF  Ok,  ftr  the  powar  of 
Betranlw  and  tke-  saaie  ||lowiiif  wordi  witibi  micii  lie 
detcribed  tke  LMum  of  ATignom  t  Not  leie  beavtiM  w«« 
nibM,  m  die  ikoiie  in  all  her  bhidiiiig  len^ttcoa;  her 
bfight  hair  warmg  around  her,  and  her  bloe  ejea  spark 
ling  with  happinMs  and  lore.  The  dwoheaB^  a  alate^ 
woinan»  wiih  mamoadi  gleaminjf  among  her  ratwi  Mtti 
waa  managinff  her  train  wi<;k  immiteMe  gfaoe^  and  raS^ 
Inf  me  ■ereMj  on  »y  want  of  galla^ry,  «id  inattertfcwn  te 
Wr,  when  the  report  of  i 


>  report  of  a  pistol  was  heardt  and  ahiMs  d 
.  followed.  The  dance  stopped,  the  k^Kee  tamed 
pee  mef  ia  wond«r,  the  masie  died  awsf,  and  tM 
[  in  surprise,  which  soon  gare  rtaoe  to  terror. 

Headed  b j  a  taH  and  poweml  ruffian,  in  whom^  set- 
withitanding  his  eastern  garb,  I  reoogniaed  WtAat  Pe^ 
troMOb  a  band  of  aimed  Alfferinea  mahed  ame^  liw 
daneem  widi  pistol,  pfte,  and  scknitar.  BeABscelesa  as 
I  was,  I  sprang  to  the  stdeof  Lanra ;  my  brave  hwod,  Hie 
joong  Santago^  interposed  with  his  cmm  swoid ;  batke 
was  stndL  to  the  earth  by  BBtronb'a  piati^  the  bali  <A 
which  wonnded  the  fiiir  dnehess,  who  stood  near  hhn. 

"  IGsCTeant  monk  V  I  ezchumed;  bat  waa  beaten  dowQ« 
s^iaekss:  the  lastl  remember  was,  behoUing  Lama  strng^ 
tfngin  the  arms  of  the  piratical  priest. 

When  I  returned  to  this  wmd  of  imsety,  I  kmnd 
myself  manT  leagoes  away  at  sea,  chained  to  ^  deck  of 
the  r^Mgade's  ship,  the  Orueemi,  whieh  stood  towards 
the  Afidean  eoast ;  and,  fiiYoured  by  &s>  hmd-bfeez^  was 
dienleaving  the  Sicilian  shores  bdund.  ThrtM^jh  anopen 
Dorl,  I  aaw  the  hurt  headland  fading  in  tiie  diitnee.  xlie 
dedk  was  strewn  with  the  planar  of  my  yn^;  but  I 
thanked  hear^  that  my  fricrnds  had  been  left,  and  that 
I. alone  had  been  oarriea  into  slarery.  Laarat— had  die 
eseapedL  or  was  she  too  in  the  hands  of  barbarians-^ 
shiye,  exposed  to  eyerr  indignity  and  horrorP  I  trai^led 
— my  heart  sidkenea;  I  gnashed  my  teedi,  and  sank 
upon  the  deck  in  a  stupor,  cauaed  l^  rage  and  diti^point- 
liffDJ^  mingled  with  love  uid  fear  for  Lava. 

Ercnn  tius  state  I  was  roused,  by  being  dragged  akxia 
the  deck  by  the  villanous  Carora,  who  mmg  me,  whm 
heaTily  ironed  and  vnable  to  resist,  down  the  eempaniiMi- 
ladder  with  such  fiMroe,  that  I  Uy  stunned  and  instiPDlciBi. 
Oh,  misery  of  amerieft!— in  the  cabin  of  ti^  pnrate  waa 
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Laoia  Mofina—^lie  gM  wham  But  yesfierdsr  I  luid  so 
jojoualy  and  solemnly  espoused  at  tiie  altar  <Xr  St.  CkbiBft 
— wliom  I  had  sworn  to  lore  for  erer,— ftmggHng  hi  the 
strong  gra^  of  Petronio. 

She  yet  wore  her  bridal  dress ;  Imt  her  Moom»  hef 
jeweb^^and  wreath  were  gone.  A  stranser  could  not  hare 
recognized  the  blushing  bride  of  yestercUiy,  in  the  pole  bni 
beautiful  phantom  of  to-day  f  I  would  hare  rmhed  to 
embrace  har,  but  Carora  held  my  fetters. 

f^VnicSo !— mj  husband  I— saye  me!  sare  me  V  s&e  ocied» 
wildly,  stretchmg  her  arms  towards  me; 

"lOBaai,  to  Qod  alone " 

'' Peace  r  exclaimed  Petronio, gras^Aff  a  pistc^  ^L«ara 
M olina,  accept  of  my  lore,  or  I  wm  Uow  fhe  hn&ba  dt 
your  cayalier  against  the  bulldiead  !*' 

"Thy  lore!— O,  horror r  she  raised  her  eyw  to 
hearen. 

"  Woman!  I  am  not  in  a  humour  fbr  trlflmg.  On  tte 
wide  ocean,  far  from  aid,  you  are  comj^ttlj  in  my  power, 
and  must  address  your  suppUcations  to  me ;  fot,  1 1^  you, 
not  eren  heareii  aboTe,  nor  hell  below  tile  waters,  eaft 
sare  you  from  me  now !  Decide-^our  Paolo,  or  me  P  A 
word  maj^  save  him,  or  a  word  desfin^  !*' 

LereHmi  a  portd,  he  seemed  m<Mre  like  a  fiend  Aan 
a  human  bein^:  passion  rendered  ha  acoenta  hoarse^ 
and  his  Tisage  olack;  his  bulky  frame  seemed  to  dilate 
and  his  breast  to  pant,  while  his  eyes  glared  beneath  tiMir 
shaggy  brows ;  and  the  knotted  lo<^  that  fringed  hm 
sharen  scalp  twisted  Cke  the  ripers  of  Lugano.  iStnghl 
hand  was  on  the  pastoMock— his  left  grasped  Ihe  slvink 
mg  form  of  Laura. 

"Si£;nora!''  he  exclaimed,  in  a  fieree,  fbnd  wkj^or, 
**  think  of  the  bright  fortune  I  can  offinr  thee  ki  the  sonay 
land  of  the  Akerme  !*' 

"  Holy  Madonna,  instruct  me  what  to  do  in  this  hour 
of  agony!"  prayed  the  unhappy  girl,  whose  exceesiTe 
misery  would  have  melted  any  heSrt,  saye  that  of  the 
apostate.  "D,  my  Paolo — thou, — eyery  hair  of  whoae 
head  is  more  dear  to  me  than  my  own  life,  what  can  I  say 
tosayetheeP**  ^ 

"Loyed  one!  bid  death  welcome,  and  defy  fear;  but 
ftxrget  not  that  you  are  the  wedded  wife  of  a  Neapolitaa 
^inilier!'*  '^ 

^Farewell,  dearest,  Laura  will  soon  follow  thee.* 
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*' Thou  irflt  liaT6,  me,  then P"  ezdauned  Petronio^  witii 
fieroo  tzhunph. 

^Nerer!  lepBed  laaxn,  faintlj*  as  she  swooned  and 
sank  Benaeleas  in  liis  anna. 

"  Then  sway  to  Satan,  thou! "  cried  the  priest,  as  he 
filed  at  my  head;  but  at  that  moment  the  pirate  Lancel* 
loti  (or  Carora),  renegade  and  ruffian  as  he  was — touched 
by  one  of  those  qnahns  of  conscience  which  at  times 
tronble  eren  the  moist  hardened  yillains,  or  perhaps,  moved 
to  pity  by  Ihe  exceeding  beauty  and  agony  of  Laurar— 
struck  up  the  weapon,  and  the  ball  passed  through  the 
deck  abore.  The  priest  turned  furiously  upon  his  partner 
in  crime;  but  the  distant  report  of  a  cannon,  and  the  cry 
of  "  a  sftQ  on  the  weather  beam,*'  diverted  their  mutual 
anger  for  Ihe  time. 

Ckmfused  by  the  explosion  of  the  pistol,  I  was  dragged 
back  to  the  nng-bolt  on  deck,  where  I  remained,  nSp- 
lesaly,  during  ail  the  hoirors  of  the  battle  which  ensued. 
Laura— it  was  ihe  last  I  beheld  of  her— the  last !  O,  Ma- 
donna mia !  and  Thou,  whose  power  enabled  me  to  suryire 
such  an  aocumulatioin  of  woe,  teach  me  how,  at  this  dis- 
tance of  time,  to  look  upon  ihe  events  of  that  day  witii 
rerifuation  and  calmness ! 

l%e  corsair  had  fallen  in  with  a  Maltese  corvette  of 
twenty  guns,  bearing  a  knight-commander's  pennon,  at 
the  foremast  head.  She  proved  to  be  the  Oierusalemme, 
commanded  by  the  brave  Calabrian,  Marco  of  Castelermo; 
and  an  engagement  being  unavoidable,  the  corsair,  whidi 
had  an  equal  number  of  guns,  prepared  for  action.  ¥bre 
hundred  of  tiie  greatest  villains  under  the  sun  stood  to 
quarters :  the  ports  were  hauled  up,  the  guns  double- 
shotted,  the  tackles  laid  across  the  deck,  while  round-shot, 
waddiuj^  gnt^,  and  canister  lay  between  them  in  profti- 
sion.  Kie  cnmson  flag  of  Algeria  was  displayed  firom  the 
mizen  peak.  The  renegade  seemed  in  his  glory,  and  swag- 
gered about  with  scimitar  and  speaking-trumpet;  while 
pie  once  meek  and  holy  Petronio,  with  a  cutlass  and  prim- 
ing-box buckled  to  his  wust,  officiated  as  captain  of  a  gon; 
and  Truffi,  the  hunchback,  crawled  like  a  gigantic  toad 
about  the  deck,  bearing  an  immense  basket  filled  with 
shot-plugs  and  oakpm. 

Thus  prepared,  the  Algerines  awaited  the  attack  of  die 
corvette,  for  whose  succesi  I  prayed  with  the 
fervour. 
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On  came  the  OierusalefMM,  the  water  flaahing  under 
her  bows,  and  her  taut  canvas  shining  like  snow  in  the 
noonday  sun :  both  vessels  as  they  netured  shortened  saiL 
The  first  cannon-ball  passed  close  to  my  ear ;  and,  stnpified 
by  its  wind,  I  groyelled  on  the  deck  in  despair.  The  cor- 
fair,  after  ^Baling  to  weather  her  adversaiy,  steered  under 
her  lee. 

«  Base  infidels,  surrender  or  sink!*'  cried  a  voice  firom 
the  corvette,  as  we  crossed  on  opposite  tacks. 

*'  To  the  tyrant  knights  of  Malta!"  bellowed  Lancelloti, 
through  his  trumpet;  "to  become  their  slaves!  Bah! 
Kever,  Tdkile  the  great  deep  can  hide  us,  and  we  can 
throw  a  match  in  the  magazine!"  After  a  good  deal  of 
akOM  manoeuvring,  the  action  commenccMi  in  stem 
earnest. 

Tlie  pirates  fought  like  demons;  for  slavery  or  death 
was  theur  fate  if  vanquished :  but  the  Christians  opposed 
them  with  coolness  and  bravery.  The  heavv  metal  of  the 
latter  battered  to  wreck  and  ruin  the  bulwarks  of  the 
former,— dismantling  their  guns,  and  heaning  the  deck 
with  dead,  whom  mey  were  soon  compeilea  to  throw 
overboard  to  dear  the  way.  The  enormous  fifty-pound 
balls  of  the  corvette's  forecastle-piece,  created  a  devasta- 
tion, to  behold  which  made  my  heart  leap  with  joy.  The 
corsair  was  evidently  getting  we  worst  oT  the  battle ;  her 
deck  was  torn  up  and  plougned  in  a  thousand  placMSS,  and 
tbe  white  splintm  flew  around  in  incessant  showers :  her 
sails  were  blown  to  rags,  her  standing  and  running  rigdng 
hung  an  in  bights  and  loops,  useless  and  disordered;  mule 
the  blessed  banner,  the  taper  masts,  and  taut  cordiu;e  of 
the  Oienucdemme  towered  above  the  dense  smoke  m  as 
perfect  order  as  when  the  engagement  be^^an. 

During  this  yard-aim  contest,  my  sitnation  was  horrible. 
I  was  ironed  helplessly  to  the  decK,  amid  all  its  fury,  and 
was,  consequently,  unable  to  fight  or  fly,  to  save  Xaura  or 
myself.  Ah!  how  I  trembled,  lest  the  missiles  of  the 
iCsltese  might  penetrate  the  place  of  her  confinement. 
Inoessantly  thev  were  crashing  around  me,  tearing  up  the 
strong  plaSoks,  dashing  boats  and  booms  to  fragments,  and 
■eattomg  brains  and  blood  on  every  side,  fte  slippery 
deck  was  flooded  with  the  red  current,  which  gushea  mnn 
the  lee-scuppers.  I  was  suffocating  beneath  tiie  corpBes 
which  fdl  continually  above  me,  and  shrieked  and  strag- 
gled under  the  ghasuy  load<  but  the  ring-bolts  wen  iim 


d  by  Google 


t^  AUffWanVKK  OF  AX  IIDB-PX-CAMI. 

nomUk  uAmjmm  weramdieeMaiiiid  Uiai  fin^phHU 
din.  Oa  all  «det  nag  tjba  eiuse8»  ihz«ftti»  and  cbeen  of 
the  HTinc,  tke  gvoaoa  StJhBdjmg,  tfaa  daiilring  of  blocki 
and  haBai|Nkea,  the  ratUe  of  duina,  aad  irtawping  of  foli 
minglad  wiA  ttia  cgaating  and  jamBg  <^tli»  gpna  aa  tbcy 
wcro  wovked  o»  deck;  lianled  Iwek  by  their  ta&Iea,  loaded 
and  irced  again  to  port,  and  then  burst  the  dea&niag 
roar;  wlUa  m«Bafl-ftana  from  foreoaatlfl^  poop,  aiMl  t^e, 
madeupamedlejofhoRoral  Siddledbelnrjuidwxiadkad 
aloA^  tba  oonair  liKf  like  a  )og  on  4lue  watot  and  Ae  fire  of 
barjg:i]fia  died  awaj. 

XaOi#rtt*af»aMag  foiled  ahead  and  lav  acafoaahCTbowa, 
which  iba  Malteao  grsralad  iaat^  and  iae  bcare  caitaljer 
who  oomaanded  kfmed  upon  hear  bowsprit  at  the  baad  of 
hia  boarders.  A  yell  burst  fix>ni  the  pirates  aa  the  red 
flag  of  d€0U  floated  from  iha  Ownu$demme,  whose  gana, 
cramiaed  to  the  mnzde  with  round  d&ot  vA  gnp<e,  wane 
onee  mam  poured  into  her;  the  tremendooa  vxrj  of  the 
beoadsida^  sweeping  through  from  stem  to  rtczn*  UUed 
one-half  of  hnr  ^hong  men«  and  atroA  oonatemation  to 
tha  aoula  of  tha  rest 

Hie  moment  of  deUvesance  was  at  hand.  On  came  the 
boaidara  Hke  a  torr^t,  when  a  ery  <^  "Are  !'*  arrerted 
the  faeoliiaa  of  all,  and  PetroniOf  the  demon-monJc;  leaped 

» the  hatchway  with  a  flaming  matdi;  he  had  &ad  the 


<  Throw  her  ol^«-eat  the  gran^inga*-man  the  mam-deck 
giuia--fiUtha£m-yard!  ft»vissimo,  St  J<^  for  ICaltar 
cried  Caatekirmo,  aa  hia  boarders  scrambled  back  to  tibe 
corrette,  and  thov  ioea  Ibught  like  fiends  ai  tbe  grap- 
nels, that  all  inight  perish  tcgetber.  But  the  MiOteae 
passed  from  their  raaen,  backed  their  mainyard^  and  once 
more  ihear  broadside  belched  forUx  destruction  on  the 
sinking  Cr^temU.  Ilireo  hours  had  the  combat  lasted; 
the  setiang  sun  waa  now  gilding  the  Tunisian  hiQa  and  the 
isleofOiamow. 

The  corsair  waa  soon  enveloped  in  a  daud  of  murl^ 
rapour,  whioh  rolled  away  to  leeward,  and  LenceUati» 
after  throwii^  all  his  wounded  overboard*  mmared  to 
abandon  the  wreck.  Concealed  by  the  smolns,  die  erew 
crowded  into  th^  remaining  boats  and  fled. 

O,  signor,  imagine  my  situation  then  I  Lawc»-*if  ahe 
yet  lired-^and  myself,  were  alone  in  the  corsair,  whicii 
reeled  erery  instant  as  the  heavy  shot  of  the  oonette 
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Awmy;  O^frig^ilfiill  TkeeonurwasnowAmaiscfflMBA. 
I  miffht  liAve  aayed  Lftura  had  I  been  free,  but  hmud 
hand  Mid  fiwi  to  the  liOciDneddeck— a  Tictiiii»  hd^leM  ai 
hinelf— I  oould  onfy  i«ve  and  {nny,  umtil  ezkautted  W 


tlM  teiriUe  MBotioiia  whidi  rang  mr  booI*  and  hal^aliflMf 
hytiieheatand«nohe»Ikyaiotiopjeiimagtate<)fatip» 
fiMtioa  id  aiiaiij. 
Aafrom  an  ooean  hdL  the  hot  £amea  hoist  throvi^ 


ereiy  hatch  and  port;  iJl  beoaoM  red  around  mo-^mj 
heaii  fantad^  mj  eyea  were  hwrstiag  in  their  aooketa.  1 
aaw  tne  maato  aa^  yards  bkang  and  xodung  abora  Sm;  I 
heard  the  ^'Tiraa"  of  the  M^teae»  and  the  rmrt  of  the 
corsair's  guns  ezplodinff ,  as  they  socoessiyfl^  beoame 
heated  by  the  roaring  and  scorching  flame. 

"Wow— I  am  £one— I  am  dying— -God  reeeiTe  me!** 
The  d0(^  yielded  beneath,  and  1  expected  to  sink  to  the 
bottom  or  the  flaming  hdd ;  bot  my  fiite  was  changed. 
At  thai  moment  Uie  magazine  blew  jsp--^^  whirlwind  of 
(quarks  bnrat  on  erefy  side,  the  eiadding  deck  parted  be- 
ne*th  me,  and  I  ibn^  myself  stni|^ling  in  the  ooean ;  the 
eoarsair  aank,  hisrine  and  roaring,  and  nearly  drawing 
intoherTortesthe  p&mks  to  whi^I  waschuned.  Ihe 
bitter  l»uy  water  mshed  in  at  ercry  pore  jmd  I  became 


On  reeoTering,  I  foimd  myself  npon  the  deek  of  the 
oorrette,  from  whose  commander  I  rec^ved  ereiy  kind- 
ness and  attention  that  the  braye  can  yield  to  the  nnforta- 
nate ;  bat  I  waa  filled  with  an  agony  of  horror  when  I 
reflected  on  the  past,  and  the  fate  of  lAura  Molina. 

Time  aoftened  those  pangs,  and  remembering  thnt  she 
was  with  the  angels  in  nearen,  and  happier  than  she  eoold 
tftx  hare  bec^i  on  esrth,  I  became  oont^ted;  bnt 
TOwed  neror  to  lore  another  I — a  solemn  pledge  of  lore 
and  pi^>  which  I  haye  most  rdigioiisly  preseryed.  To  be 
brie^— 1  seryed  with  the  Cayalier  di  Castelermo  during  the 
remainder  <^his  croise  against  the  Al(^erines,  with  whom 
we  had  many  encounters ;  and  the  desue  of  ayenging  my 
wrongs  endued  me  with  tiie  yaloor  of  a  lioiL 

After  the  bloekadeof  Yaletta,  when  all  hopeof  restmi^ 
the  order  of  St.  Jcim  to  its  pristine.  8)>lendour  had  faile<£ 
Castelermo  and  I  set  out  for  Italy,  to' join  the  mnd-master 
at  Gknoa.  During  the  yoya^  the  yessel  an<£ored  off  the 
Campo  di  Mare,  and  I  was  seized  with  a  longing  to  behold 
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mj  ntJ&fe  city,  and  vmt  once  more  those  pUoefwhidi  the 
■■eociatioM  of  ehildhood  and  lore  have  rendered  so  dear 
tome. 

On  hearing  that  so  distinffiiiahed  a  cayalier,  with  his 
his  train*  was  in  the  Ticinity,  uie  bishop  of  Cosenca  inyited 
Qsalltohispakoe.  It  was  (me  of  oar  giorioos  Italian  days; 
the  huulscape  danced  joyously  in  the  sonbeams,  the  green 
pMks  of  the  Syla»  the  spires  of  the  dty,  the  winding  nrer* 
tiie  waring  woods,  and  the  distant  sea»  all  shone  in  sani* 
mer  beauty  beneath  the  bright  bine  sly. 

The  memory  of  Lanra,  h^beaniy,  her  eentie  innoeeoee, 
our  lore  and  our  misery,  made  mjrlieart  utemately  a  prey 
to  the  tenderest  sorrow,  and  the  flereest  longings  to  reqnite 
her  wrongs  xmm  the  wretch  Petronio. 

It  was  the  Wee-day  of  the  bishop ;  agoard  of  mounted 
slnrrireeeiTed  ns  in  the  porch  of  his  pakee.  A  crowd  of 
richly-dressed  cavaliers,  officers,  and  jaiiffhts  <^  military 
orders,  mingling  with  chnrchmen,  thronged  the  ante-roomB, 
and  were  introdnoed,  in  torn,  hr  the  chamberlain.  En- 
tering the  presence-chamber  of  the  great  prelate,  I  beheld 
him  seatea  in  a  lofly  chair,  weuring  his  canonicals  and 
sparkling  mitre,  gleaming  with  jewels  and  embroidery. 
On  my  nearer  approach,  judge  of  my  sensations  on  recog- 
nising, in  lus  stm  and  sallow  yisa^,  the  accnrsed  linea- 
ments of  Father  Petronio.  The  blood  rushed  tumnltaansly 
on  my  heart,  and  all  the  long  slnmbering  spirit  <^the  deyil 
arose  within  me. 

'^Oesu  Christo!"  I  ezdaimed,  raising  my  hands  to 
Heaven;  "is  this  one  of  Thy  servants— Thy  chosen 
servants?" 

Oastelermo  arose  from  his  knees  in  astoniidiment,  while 
I  unsheathed  my  sword  and  spnug  upon  the  bishop,  alike 
regardless  of  his  power,  his  £nen£,  and  my  life ;  I  trem- 
bled, I  panted,  I  thought  only  of  Laura  and  retribution. 

"  Hypocritical  apostate !"  I  exclaimed,  grasping  1^  by 
the  throat,  and  dasning  lus  mitre  to  the  earth.  ''llioapest 
of  hell!  thou  murderer  <^  my  wife,  and  wredier  <^  my 
peace!  have  we  met  at  last— ^T 

" Sacrilege  r  cried  the  strangling  bislu^.  "0«gentle- 
men  and  cavaliers,  save  me  from  this  mMiini^n  {" 

**  Madman  I  hA--peaoe,  thou  wolf  in  sheep's  dothing !  I 
am  Paolo  of  Casteluodo,  and  too  well  thou  knowest  me ; 
but  die,  fiend,  dial"  The  strong  hand  of  my  friend 
grasped  my  descending  sword,  and  the  life  of  the  dog 
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Uihop  was  spared,  althoagli  I  dashed  him  to  tiie  floor  with 
such  force  that  he  bj  stunned  and  senseless. 

I  kughed  with  fierce  exultation,  and  strore  to  trampk 
him  to  death,  but  was  grasped  by  a  hundred  hands.  All 
the  smothered  tarj  of  years  had  broken  forth,  and,  ima- 
ffioing  I  had  the  strength  of  aGroliath,  Ithought  to  burst. 
Eke  <wbwebs,  the  fetters  which  were  heaped  upon  me.  I 
was  mad — a  maniac,  and,  knowing  that  1  was  so,  rejoiced 
when  men,  who  were  valiiEmt  and  strong,  quailed  before  the 
demon-glare  of  my  eye.     The  crowded  chamber,  the 

gleaming  swords,  the  halberts  of  the  sbirri,  the  prostrate 
ishop,  and  the  uproar  of  tongues,  are  yet  before  me,  like 
a  dream  of  yesterday :  I  remember  no  more. 

When  the  passion-fit  j^assed  away  and  reason  returned* 
I  was  here  in  fetters,  amid  gloom  and  woe.  lliree  sum- 
mers have  come  and  gone  since  last  I  saw  the  sun.  •  •  • 
O,  signer,  all  hope  of  life  and  liberty  had  faded  away,  and 
your  presence  alone  has  reyived  a  loye  of  existence,  and  a 
wish  to  look  on  the  beautiM  woild  once  more— on  its 
blue  skies  and  green  hills,  ere  death  closes  these  eyes  for 
eyer. 

'Sie  cayalier  concluded  just  as  my  lamp  was  about  to 
expire,  and  the  |;rey  dawn  was  peeping  through  the  little 
iron  grating  which  li«^ted  his  dismal  yault.  I  gaye  the 
imfortunate  man  my  hand,  and,  leading  him  forth,  struck 
off  his  rusty  fetters  with  a  stone  I  found  near  the  chapel 
door.  No  pen  can  describe  his  joy  on  finding  himself  me, 
and  breathing  the  pure  air  of  me  summer  morning.  The 
sun  was  rising  in  aU  its  beauty  aboye  the  dark-green  ridjge 
of  the  distant  hills ;  for  tbree  years  he  had  not  beheld  it ; 
he  wejit  with  joy,  and,  embracmg  me,  declared,  with  tiie 
•nthusiasm  of  his  nation,  ih&t  his  life  was  at  my 
■enioo. 

*'  O,  £gDOX !  nerer,  since  I  stood  by  Laura's  side  at  the 
altar,  haye  I  felt  a  hi^ppiness  equal  to  that  which  animates 
me  now  !*' 

His  eyes  sparkled  with  joy,  and  his  haggard  cheek 
flushed.  He  m^pearedabout  thuty  years  of  a^e,  and,  but 
for  his  tattered  garments  and  matted  hair  and  beard,  his 
features  and  figure  would  haye  been  eminently  striking 
•ad  noble.  "Reminding  him  that  instant  flight  was  neces- 
sary, I  adyised  him  to  join  tiie  chiyalric  Frtmcatripa,  with 
whom  he  would  be  saSbr  than  in  any  Italian  dir.  He 
rdiihedthe  proposal,  aa  many  men  of  birth  andeauefttion 
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did  not  dkdain  ia  Mrre  af^MMt  Tnmtn 
kader. 

W«ptrted.    CtttaiuowisteBiBf  OMbeflte 
ike  jmk,  iHien  I  retaned,  aiid»  gafliaBf  ny  loom 
mKW(4tihnfwmjwiA£  im  tkcomth^vad  aepi  till  bc 

Uie  cod  ajetdef,  <«  the  tetward  tide  <khm  rendoM 


CHAPTEB  XLV. 

THl  THntD  VKVIT11^^— THX  XOKK. 

Th»  epgapeof  a  aecoDd  Tietim  fipom  the  Tinlti  < 
mat  aurBiiaiitf  and  anzietf  at  Canne ;  and  aUJMMi^  bo 
doabt,  the  carqmal  niapected  that  I  had  a  haad  la  Hbe 
mattei^  he  nerer  spoke  of  it.  The  aatoniihiiMmi  of  the 
keeper  was  boaadkas,  when  he  diaoor^^  hu  ckaxge 
Tam^ungaonnaccoantahfy;  he  was  aocosed  of  ooa^Hracj, 
and  imprisoned  by  order  of  the  podestL  The  ^oor  nan 
defended  hmiself  oefore  the  tribunal,  by  lavuig  tne  bkme 
iqKm— ^hom  think  yoa^  eentle  reader  F — ^Yiboil  ;  who  is 
regarded  hj  the  lower  oider  of  Italians  law  as  a  po«t^  thsn 
ai  a  conjurer  and  mapcian,  nnon  whoee  ^plty  head  the 
Uame  ofereiTthing  wicked  ana  wondorfhl  is  kid. 

Among  the  moontains,  he  has  for  ages  been  deemed  the 
architect  of  ereiy  deyiliah  contriTancCy  ewerj  fathomkii! 
caTflm,  inlendid  crag,  fantaatie  iook»  and  mined  tomr. 
A  long  oispate  ensued  between  two  kamed  lawjen* 
oonoeming  tne  oaestion  whedier  it  might  or  mAt  net 
hare  beenYirgit;  and  the  decision  was  girea  £»  the 
prisoner,  on  the  testimony  of  the  chiavaro,  or  smith,  wko 
oeokred  that  a  yeneraUe  man,  wiU^  a  white  beards  meagre 
aspect,  and  eyes  like  liring  coals,  had  orda^ed  a  Art  of  kijjFS 
like  those  produced  in  court,  for  which  he  paid  in  atray 
and  antique  coin  $  and  when  he  {[the  duavaro)  hx^ed  tor 
them  next  day,  they  had  yanished  firom  hk  pouch»  shsfW- 
ing  pkinly  that  uiey  were  ocnns  of  helL  All  prossnt 
cxossed  themsdyes,  and  the  ke^^  was  hnmediately  set 
at  liberty,  and  vestmd  to  hk  dis^ity  and  bonch  of  kefs. 

Of  the  Gayalier  Faok,  I  had  mteUigence  b^xre  lusmg 
Canne.  Gkithering  together  a  band  S  iikose  bdd  SHBts 
who  infested  the  wilds  of  the  Brettian  forest,  he  find  te 
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pakee  dhk  ioe,  iba  bialio^  w]io  narrowif  emsad  wiik  • 
ieFere  Iniilot-wovod*  of  winch  be  toon  ctfter  died.  For  Ouf 
iminge»  Caitolaeao  had  to  pa^manj  jt  hnf^  daeat  to  tha 
altara  of  nother  dranh,  bewra  he  waa  pemitttad  to  ii»- 
aome  hia  plaoa  m  aocie<7,  and  it  waa  Bot  BBlal  Uie  death  of 
liiirat  that  he  ohtMoed  peaceable  ponncwaion  of  bia  paiari- 
m<my  at  Coacnaa. 

SeFeaal  Jaja  ehmaed  wiUumt  the  appeaianee  of  the 
Baaujk  coorier,  andl  became  Terr  imptttient  to  rejoin  aae 
regiment.  Notwitbstandinff  the  rial  of  diaooTery,  prooipied 
w^uStw  hv  curioBity  and  nomanilj,  I  made  a  laat  lisit  to 
wiae  firi^tful  Yanfia,  to  free  the  remaining  captive. 

The  amlneaa  of  midnight  waa  aronnd  me^^en  I  entered, 
but  It  nt»Bj  aingin^  rang  throngh  Uie  echoing  cells ;  the 
meaanre  waa  a  boiaienma  Bailor's  caro],  snch  aa  I  had 
often  beard  the  fiabemen  ain^png^  aa  Uiey  eat  mending 
tbdr  neta  on  the  ahore  of  Meaama. 

I  beheld  in  the  third  captire,  an  Italian,  about  fiortj 
years  of  age,  posaesaing  a  powerful  and  aarage  araeet^ 
aivongly  chain£4  to  a  liSge  atone,  which  aerveonim  wr  a 
chair  and  table,  while  a  pile  of  straw  between  it  and  the 
wall  filmed  hia  bed«  He  was  floorishing  his  arms  and 
snapping  Ida  fingera  whilat  he  san&  but  ceased  on  my 
entruice,  and  r^^urdel  me  with  a  snUen  stare  of  aurpriae. 
A  larj^e  leathern  flask,  which  stood  on  the  stone  near  him, 
explamed  the  canae  of  hia  merriaoent. 

"  Ha!  ibou  corsed  owl«  that  pokest  about  in  the  ni^i^ 
what  seek  you  here,  when  you  should  be  snug  in  the  oar- 
mitoryP  U^  helm  and  away,  black  devil !  there's  no  girl 
here  to  confess — no  one  but  Lancelloti  of  Eiiuli,  a  bon 
imp  of  Etna,  who  will  break  everf  bone  in  your  hjpocri- 
tioil  body,  if  it  oomea  within  reach  of  his  grapnelsr 

**  The  pxzate— tilie  companion  of  Petronio !"  X  exdaimed ; 
'*are  yon  that  Lancelloti  of  whom  I  haye  heard  so  mnchf 
Aatoniahing !" 

"  Ho !  ho  what  are  you  talking  about  P"  aaked  the  oap- 
tiye,  rdlinf  ma  great  head  about.  "  I  tell  you,  ai^nor 
Canoaico,  wat  I  am  Osman  Carora,  a  jovial  monjc  of 
Friufi*-(what  am  I  saying  P)  yes,  IVisli — ^would  I  waa 
there  again !  Never  have  I  seen  a  proi^eci  e^pal  to  the 
Mr  Carinthian  mountains,  and  the  deep  loclrv  ^ee 
through  which  ^tkd  Isonaa  sweeps  on  to  the  dull  of 
IMeate.  It  waa  my  hap  to  look  for  many  a  dreair  day 
through  the  iron  bura  or  my  dormitory  on  Uiat  guilt  um 
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aftarwardt  to  tailt  wkh  royals  and  skj-aaua  sec,  ererj  rc^ 
a-taonto,  and  the  red  flag  of  Ifahomet  flying  at  tlie  fore- 
maat  huA.  AecurMd  biibop !  I  hmj  lerenge  me  ye^  if 
tlie  good  finend  who  bringi  me  thia  jStr  flask  erery  night 
prorei  true.  Ah,  Traffic thooa^  eioMrodinfonn  and  ctom 
m  tpmi,  thoa  art  an  angel  of  Bg^  to  me !" 

**  Truffi !"  said  I ;  "  mean  you  GaspareF' 

The  renegade,  mored  alteroately  by  brataliiy,  rage,  and 
mMHlm  sentimentality,  horst  into  a  shout  dT  dnmken 
laughter. 

**  You  know  him— ha !  ha !  and  are  a  joUy  priest,  after 
alL  Alia  akbar !  instead  of  a  prying  monkish  spy,  I  find 
Tou  a  comrade.  Thou,  who  knowest Gaspare,  mustdoubt- 
leas  have  heard  of  me.  He  is  now  in  Canne,  planning  my 
escape  from  this  cursed  oock^  to  whidi  the  double^^^ 
villany  of  Petronio  has  ocmsigned  me.  Gaspare  was  my 
stanch  gossip  in  the  cloisters  of  Eriuli,  and  m^  mast^-at- 
anns  and  fiictotum  on  board  the  Oreieeni;  lua  ingenuity 
akme  sared  me  when  I  had  nearly  fidlen  into  the  dutches 
of  tiie  grand  baili£^  for  slaying  die  Capitano  BateUo.  Fi ! 
the  recollection  of  that  adyenture  haunts  me  yet ;  the 
glazing  eyes,  the  clenched  teeth,  the  pale  risage,  and  the 
Reaming  sword ;  the  silrer  hairs,  and  the  old  man's  blood 
streaming  on  the  white  dress  and  whiter  bosom  of  his 
dauj^ter  1     O,  cursed  flask !"  said  the  ruffian,  pausing  to 

Sneeze  the  leathern  bottle.  '*  May  every  monk  and  md« 
\i  anathematiae  thee  in  the  name  of  Chriat  and 
Mahomet,  for  thou  art  now  empty,  useless,  and  u^on  tl^ 
Tacuity  I  ery  anathema!  Beaulaful  wert  thou  mdee^ 
PMila  jBatello,  and  too  pure  a  being  for  such  a  serpent  as 
LanceUoti  to  behold!" 
**  Caro  signer,  I  would  gladlr  hear  her  story." 
''And  so  thoushalt ;  firstly,  because  thou  are  aoomiade 
af  our  Apollo  with  the  hump ;  secondly,  because  I  would 
like  to  hear  thy  opinion  upon  it ;  and,  third^,  because  I 
lore  to  hare  some  one  to  talk  to  in  this  blasted  TauH* 
whose  walls  I  would  that  Satan  rent  asunder  and  rained 
for  erer."  And,  without  further  prefi^e,  he  ^^nanmmyia^ 
(he  followiD  j;  stA^,  which  deserres  a  ehapt«r  to  itasH 
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Thb  Gapitaao  Batello  was  an<dd  eoldier  of  tiie  Vendbtti 
re|pnUie»  who»  after  an  actire  life,  retbed  to  spend  the 
winter  ci  liis  days  among  the  woody  solitades  of  ErinlL 
AH  Ihe  Tillage  loyed  the  good  <dd  capitano,  who  made 
wooden  swoiras  and  flags  for  Iha  diildrcni,  and  retailed  his 
campaigns  and  adrentmres  %  thousand  times  to  the  fire- 
qnenters  of  the  cantlna,  where  he  was  the  militaiy  and 
poUtiod  orade ;  and  at  mass,  «11  made  way  for  Ihe  white* 
haired  old  man,  when  he  came  slowly  marching  np  the 
aisle,  with  the  l^finoiina  Paula  leaning  on  his  arm.  The 
old  soldier's  doablet  was  perhaps  a  little  threadbare,  or 
his  broad  hat  glazed  at  the  edge ;  yet  he  nerer  forgot  his 
rank,  eren  wli«n  stroggling  for  existence  with  half  aduca- 
toonaday. 

Bat  Paula,  the  gentle-Toiced,  tlie  blue-eyed  and  fair- 
haired  Bnila,  was  9ie  admiration  of  all— ihe  glory  of  the 
Tillage ;  and  the  old  captain  watched  her  as  a  miser  would 
a  precioos  jeweL  Beardof  Ali!  she  would  have  brought 
a  prince^  sum  at  Algiers. 

She  was  beautafiil,  and  her  soft  blue  i^es  looked  one 
fii%  and  searehingly  in  the  face,  wiHi  all  the  confidence 
of  perfect  innocence.  Her  mother  was  gone  to  heaven,  as 
the  captain  said,  when  he  engaged  me  as  tutor  to  BErala 
and  her  brother,  an  office  for  which  I  received  a  trifle, 
that  went  into  the  treasury  of  San  Baldassare — a  trap 
which  swaiflowed  ereiTthing.  The  boy,  Bosario,  was  a 
chubby  littie  rogue,  and  for  atimeltook  pleasure  in  hear- 
ing their  lispin|[  accents,  as  Ihey  conned  over  their  task 
in  an  arbour  which  Paula's  hands  had  formed,  at  the  back 
of  their  litUe  cottage. 

Thunder !  how  often  have  I  looked  back  with  astonish* 
ment  on  thosedays,  when  on  the  gun-deck  of  the  Orescem 
I  stood  at  the  head  of  five  hun£ed  of  the  bc^dest  hearts 
of  Tunis  and  Tripoli  Who  then  could  have  recognised 
in  Oaman,  the  bloodthirsly,  the  hypoaitical  Erii  iSmcel- 
loti  P  Yes !  I  was  ever  a  hypocrite,  and  rcjgarded  wilJi 
scorn  and  detestation  Ibe  sombre  garb  wh£h  tied  me 
to  the  monastery.     But  my  faXe  was  not  in  my  owb 
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kaodi ;  my  parents  were  a  son  and  dangLter  of  old  moCbcr 
duirelit  and!^I  came  into  tiie  wodd  yery  m&fortanateW  for 
both  parties.  They  direw  me  into  tne  lantern  or  San 
Baldaisare,  where,  fliirty  yearsbefiare,  my  father  had  been 
fimndhimselfl  As  a  reward  for  nving  me  life,  nn^  mother 
diedm  the  dongecxis  of  San  Mareo^  and  aryflwuri 
raited  his  share  m  ^be  matter  at  tite  first  Mieral  < 
0^-^;  so  yott  y  that  I  come  of  a  Matj^iiwl  Bmily.  

A  prisoner  from  n^  boyhood  wffwwpoa^  X  Isofced  ii|p^& 
the  world  as  a  reahn  of  fig^  and  joy,  fromi^iieh  I  was 
for  erer  debarred  by  those  lar^steffieis  toww  widA  ^ 
mowlrs  had  induced  me  to  proress,  bcjAtc  their  nseasm^ 
was  nnderstood.  Wheii,  mot  mr  iron  f^ntey  I  kx^ked  on 
ih&  Tale  of  the  windhur  ^nza,  bloomm^  with  tBiBtme  and 
Tordure,  and  boimded  hj  the  Idne  Csruifhiaa  hSa,  and 
lutened  to  ^he  mdiing  somid  <^  the  free,  bold  rkrot,  how 
intense  were  my  longings  to  foUow  its  oomi«  to  wk»s  it 
nhmged  headlong  into  the  Gnlf  <^  Trieste,— wfasse,  §ar 
nours,  I  have  watohed  the  scudding  sails,  till  my  eye»  and 
heart  ached.  O,  hours  of  lonsing  and  of  ago^ !  To  see 
nature  spread  before  me  in  all  h^  g^<^>  7^  ^  tmaUe  to 
tasto  her  sweets ;  to  be  a  priBoner  witlio^  a  crime.  And 
lore,  or  what  the  world  calls  love,  I  knew  not  whai  it  wsi^ 
though  a  secret  spirit  whispered  within  mor  I  foiled  to 
look  on  some  frdr  free,  and  to  hear  a  gentle  foice  r^^^  to 
mine, — ^but  lore's  mapic,  its  mystery,  and  it»  madttesi,  I 
wasyet  to  learn,  'mthaheartthusfbrmed,  aadopoito 
the  assaults  of  that  wicked  little  god,— whom  the  andenil 
should  have  depicted  as  a  giant,— yon  miqr  imagine  my 
jansatkms  on  finding  mys^  in  the  pnsoice  of  Planhk 
whose  &oe  and  form  far  outshone  the  mmoos  MaAsnns  of 
our  diapeL  A  hot  blush  sufibsed  my  cheek,  bof  the  frir 
ftce  of  r^ula  rerealed  cmty  the  rosr  tls^e  <^  heiith,  and 
her  brow  the  cahn  purity  of  pornct  mnoeenesi  I  was 
silent  and  awed  in  her  presence ;  an  Italian  mo^  awed  by 
a  gbL  of  serenteen  f 

W3h  erening,  I  returned  to  the  clokter^  and  a  dull 
sank  i^on  my  heart  as  their  cold  shadows  M  over  me.  I 
was  m  n^old  dormitory,  where  the  truokle4Md,  the  po- 
lUied  skml,  the  cross,  and  rou^  Taultod  roc^,  seeaMdyet 
the  same :  but  I  was  changed.  The  recdleo<ion  ofTwa's 
miit,  gaaelle-like  eyes  and  snowy  breast  ner^r  left  me  ftr  a 
moment^  and  I  passed  a  sleepless  night. 
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''  O,  ^nt  I  were  a  toldi^  or  a  eavalier,  for  ihem  Batelb 
fpoald  lespeet,  md  hk  daughter  ii^;lit  lore  me:  Vat  a 

'  at—a. ptieei— anathema!  aaaUieiDa!  there  m  myhooe 
lot  MM  iMwifi !  O^  naledietioA !  whj  did  I  erer  Miw 
thecP^i^r 

ThiOi  gawed  the  mAL  Ifbon  foimd  me  again  in  tbt 
arbonr  ocBatdlo'B  gamn :  1^  g^ddCT^baired  and  roMj-^ 
Peeked  Soeario  vaa  drawling  orer  hia  tadc,  but  I  neiUiib 
heard  nor  bdield  him.  I  saw  only  his  aister,  who,  seated 
beneath  the  shadow  of  the  hannant  rose-trees,  was  im- 
OMBBed  in  tlie  glowing  pages  of  the  warrior  bud,  Lnigi 
TkamsiUa,  ihe  brare  ft^wer  of  Piero  di  Tofedo. 

TIm  rip  of  the  son  streamed  between  the  foKagf:  of  tiie 
aiboar,  hs^ting  up  her  fiur  ringlets,  which  ^ktmd  Vke 
lifing  gtM ;  bar  white  neck  spu-kled  m  ^e  same  nm- 
teriona  ra&aee, — a  glory  seemed  aroiiBd  her,  and  the 
Boft^  eslm  aspect  of  bar  downcast  fiwe,  made  her  seem  the 
vciE]r  bnape  of  our  lavefy  lady,  the  famed  Macbnna  of 
Cantarim.  latoiieated  with  her  i^ypearance,  I  trembled 
whan  addnning  bar,  wbiie  she  entered  finmhlj'  ii^  eon- 
fwsation  with  me,  on  the  merits  of  the  sdl^er's  poems.  • 
FUl  and  eslml j  her  mild  eyes  gazed  on  mine,  yet  no  sos- 
pieion  strock  lier  of  the  passion  whieh  glowed  within  me, 
and  iHiich  I  dared  not  repeal,  fi»r  death  was  the  doom, — 
on  tha  caa  hand,  her  firm  &ther's  poniaid ;  on  the  other,  the 
dimgnnna  of  the  Piombi,  or  the  horrors  cf  the  ho^  office. 

I^  night,  the  rayinga  of  mjr  dreama  wwe  heard  by  the 
ta—nts  of  the  adjoining  dormitories,  Petronio,  and  Troffi 
tito  crookbadc,  and  they  soon  learned  from  my  mnttorings 
l^at  I  lavad  Ptaila,  Ihe  daoghter  ei  the  Sknor  Batdto. 
Petronio, — the  same  accursed  Petronio^  who,  from  Ins 
aaeiiepisoopal  pakoe,  sent  forth  the  mandate  wludi  en- 
tooaMLmeneca^  when,  after  a  tongh  battle  with  aMaltese 
omiser,  I  waa  cast,  half-drowned  and  bleeding  on  the 
beaeh  of  GaBne^— Pietr^o,  whose  matchless  ^rpoerisy 
makes  bis  yillaiij  eren  of  a  deeper  dye  'than  mme,  then 
csme  to  act  the  part  of  friend,  to  eoonsel  me  to  destme- 
tion^andto  beeme  the  evil  genios  of  the  goodBateHo  simI 
nis  innocent  children. 

Al  thflfonf^  Italian  monk,  dark,  gloomy,  and  snpersti- 
moa,  he  waa  my  senior  by  fifteen  year^  andhadseoetfy 
planned  iabo  all  the  excesses  of  Veaice.  Like  the  fiendisn 
DDDttibadi^  ha  waa  an  adapt  m  erery  dissimiilatkm  and 
■d  boasted  of  hia  e^ktt^  tOI,  adiamed  of 
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my  waikaeMy  I  took  hearty  and  bamed  ibt  distiiiction  ia 
tlie  MBne  worthy  fieldi.  I  vat  myself  under  bis  nidaime 
and  toitioa:  to  effect  wlifttr    O,  mnocent  Fttnlar 

I  had  readred,  by  ereiy  art  of  reaaoninff  and  aopbistiy, 
to  break  down  the  barriers  <^  religion  axid  modesty,  and 
bend  her  mind  to  my  purpose.  But  each  sooeesaive  day, 
when  I  looked  npon  iier  snowy  brow,  her  pnre  and  hiqppy 
face,  blooming  with  beauty  and  radiant  with  youth,  my 
diabolical  nurpose  was  left  nnfolfilled,  nnattempted,  aira 
my  heart  uirank  from  Uie  ocmtest. 

Sometimes,  yoong  and  handsome  cayaliera,  from  tiie 
castle  of  C^radiaka,  or  the  citadal  of  Frinli,  came  to  Tint 
the  M  ca^fitano,  and  the  eallantry  of  their  air,  liie  g^ilto 
of  their  milkaxr  garb  and  weapons,  the  ease  with  whi^ 
they  loonged  afiout,  strammed  on  ike  mandolin,  or  irhis* 
neied  woit  nothings  to  the  fiur  giri,  made  my  enTions  heart 
Dum  wi&  alternate  rage  and  JMloQsy.  Intensely  I  kmged 
to  be  like  one  of  them,  and  yet  I  ooold  haye  slain  tbm 
all,  and  Ftala,  too,  when  she  smiled  on  them. 

Bat  I  soon  found  a  nunre  powerful  auxiliary  to  my  lore, 
than  either  Petronio's  so^ustiy  or  Truffi's  yillany  could 
furnish:  and  where,  think  youP  In  Paula'a  own  heart. 
Hoi  ho!  a  young  girl  soon  discoyers  that  which  ia  I3ie 
sole  object  of  1^  thoughts  by  day,  and  her  dreams  by 
nigh^— a  loyer!  There  is  a  mysterious  emotion,  so 
pleasing  to  her  heart,  so  flattering  to  her  frncy,  and  alto* 
gether  so  peculiarly  grateful  to  her  mind,  in  bemg  beloyed, 
uiat  she  giyes  way  U>  all  the  fenrour  of  a  first  passion  witii 
joy  and  trembling.  Ha !  thou  knowest  the  hearts  of  oar 
Italian  girls— warm,  tender,  and  easily  subdued:  what 
more  can  loyer  wish  P 

The  garrisons  were  marched  to  the  Caxinthian  frontiar, 
and  the  cayaliers  came  no  more  to  the  ootta^  of  BateUo : 
he  spent  the  most  of  his  time  detailing  his  battles,  and 
rea£nff  the  Diaries  and  Grazette  at  Hie  wine-houae,  while 
his  bid  housekeeper  (whom  my  cowl  kept  in  awe)  was 
always  occupied  m  household  matters.  1  kept  Sosaiio 
dose  to  his  task,  and,  therefore,  had  the  dear  girl  all  to 
myself. 

What  could  she  hope  for,  in  yielding  to  such  a  passion  P 
Bemorse,  despair  and  madness !  But  of  these  the  younff 
damsel  thought  not  then.  Ha!  I  was  then  graceral  and 
well-looking,  and  we  both  were  young  and  ardenlty  in 
loye.    3£y  eyes,  at  <me  time,  my  taremuJoui  tones  at  an- 
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other,  had  informed  her  of  the  mighty  secret  which  preyea 

Son  my  heart,  and  which  my  lips  dared  not  reveat  until 
e  rapturous  moment  when  I  perceiyed  the  mutual  flame 
that  struggled  in  her  bosom.  Th^  but  not  till  then,  did 
i  pour  torth  a  rha]^sodj[  ezpressiTA  of  my  loye,  when, 
yidding  to  its  burning  impulses,  all  the  long-ooncealed 
ardour  of  my  heart  burst  at  once  upon  her  ear.  Loye  lent 
a  light  to  my  eyes,  a  grace  and  gesture  to  my  figure,  and 
mparted  new  eloquence  to  my  tongue ;  I  was  no  longer 
myself, — ^no  more  the  cold,  cautious  finar,  but  the  impe- 
tuous Italian  loyer.  The  monk  was  forgotten  in  the  man 
—my  yows,  in  the  delight  of  the  moment;  and  the  loyely 
P^HiIa  sank  upon  my  shoulder,  oyercome  with  loye  and 
terror.  O,  hour  of  joy !  when  I  first  pressed  my  tremblingr 
lip  to  that  soft  and  oeautiful  cheek.  Long  years  of  pe- 
nance and  of  prayer,  of  dreary  repining,  of  soul-crushmg 
humiliation  and  sorrow,  were  all  repaid  by  the  bUss  dt 
that  embrace,  which  I  haye  neyer  forgotten.  No !  not  aU 
the  years  that  haye  passed  since  then — not  all  the  dark 
yillanies  I  haye  plaimed  and  perpetrated,  and  they  are 
many — ^not  all  the  dangers  I  liaye  dared^  and  they  are 
countless  as  the  hairs  of  your  head — not  all  the  toils 
and  miseries  of  a  life,  can  effiice  it  from  my  memory. 
I  was  happy  then :  I  who,  perhaps,  haye  neyer  been  so 
since.        ♦••••••• 

A  footstep  aroused  us,  and  the  blushing  girl  shrank 
from  me  as  the  littb  boy,  Bosario,  came  gambolling  to- 
wards the  arbour,  with  a  diaplet  for  her  miir.  I  cast  a 
fierce  glance  of  hatred  upon  him.  £yen  Paula  was 
piqued,  and  refused  to  receiye  the  flowers,  upon  which, 
the  child  wept,  and,  pulling  my  cassock,  prayed  me  to 
leetore  his  sister  for  being  so  coy. 

*'  Scold  her.  Father  ^moelloti,"  said  he,  rubbing  his 
glittering  eyes  with  his  plump  litUe  hands,  "  for  she  will 
neither  Bss  me,  nor  receiye  my  roses,  to  put  among  her 
pretty  hair,  as  she  used  to  loye  to  do." 

''Giye  me  the  flowers,  child,"  said  I:  "shaUJkisi 
sister  Paula  for  you,  Bosario  P" 

"O,  yes,  yeer  cried  the  little  boy,  "or  sister  Paula 
will  kiss  you,  and  then  me." 

Our  lips  met,  and  the  agitated  and  in&tuated  Paula 
embraced  the  child,  who  laughed,  and  clapped  his  hands 
with  innocent  glee,  and  yet  he  knew  not  at  what.  At  that 
momeni*  the  long  sword  of  the  captain  jarred  on  tibe  grayeJ 
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wiDr,  and  Us  besrr  tmd  nn^  benesdi  the  izellk  of  tlM 
ffnrden.  Aware  tbai,  as  a  nnest,  I  kad  wroaged  loam  m 
tbe  deobntioii  siade  to  hk  aau^tov  aad  tbai  I  had  ecna- 
mbted  a  deadly  sin  befixe  Gio^  I  shrank  &om  mettiB^ 
him,  snd,  kapinfr  oyer  the  garden-iraU»  retmiied  to  ihe 
moiiBsleTT»  wner^  not  without  seasatkHU  of  tdun^h,  I 
reooontea  mj  eonjuest  to  Fetronio  and  the  hmiehba^ 

Three  days  I  Tistted  her  as  usnai,  and  rqcHced  in  the 
soceess  of  mj  amoor;  for  I  lored  her  tend^If  and 
deai^.  My  air  was  so  sanetified,  that  the  moat  jealoiH 
pnardian  would  not  hare  snspeeted  me ;  ^n  how  moeh 
less  the  good  ^itdlo,  who,  hj  his  profession,  had  been 
aoeustomed  to  intercoorse  with  men  of  the  strictest 
hoBOvr,  and  suspected  no  man  of  duplicity,  beeanae  his 
own  brave  heart  was  guileless. 

My  rose-bod  of  lore  was  just  beginning  to  Uoom,ifheii 
nattors  were  doomed  to  haye  a  temUe  crisis. 

One  bright  forenoon,  when  Bosario  had  finwlMM*  hk 
taA,  I  was  abont  to  retom  to  Erinh,  and  n^rcly  bowed 
to  Psola,  beeaose  her  fiither  was  present 

**  Brother  Lanoellola,"  said  he,  graspix^  my  cope,  '*  hast 
heard  the  news?  The  senate  is  aibont  to  declare  war 
aosinst  the  Tories,  and  tiie  capdietti  are  to  be  doobled. 
'Snere  news  for  an  old  sddier,  eh  P  I  may  be  a  ooloneUo^ 
with  Bosario  for  captain  I  Come  hither,  thou  chubby 
regne—wooldst  Hke  to  be  a  obtain  P' 

''O,  yes,  if  sister  Panla  would  j^!^  with  me  as  she 
osed  to  do,  and  kiss  me,  instead  ei  Esther  Iiaacelh>tL'' 

^Bosario,  what  sayest  thooP"  cried  the  fierce  <M 
soldiCT,  with  a  stentorian  Toie^  while  Fttola  grew  pale  as 
death,  and  my  roirit  died  away  wititdn  me;  hot  the 
terrified  child  made  no  reply.  The  captain's  &ce  was 
Uack  with  rage ;  his  eyes  sparkled,  uxd  stem  scorn  corled 
his  lip ;  yet  he  m^e  cahnly. 

'*  G<>--go,  Father  LanceUoti,  and  may  Gk)d  forgiye  yooJ 
I  win  not  require  the  services  of  your  faithfiil  rererenoe 
from  to^lay.  Away— march  I  or  too  may  fisre  worse: 
dare  not  to  come  here  again ;  I  am  Annibal*Batello— tiftoa 
knowest  meT  And,  toodnng  the  hilt  of  his  sword,  he 
tamed  on  his  heel  and  left  me. 

I  roshed  away,  orerwh^med  with  bitterness,  race, 
and  homiliationy  and  haling  Bosario  with  the  hate  ^  a 
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To  TruiB  and  Petronio  bit  stoiy  wbs  the  tenant  ci 
endless  merriment ;  the  konchback  snapped  bis  &igen, 
)rhooped,  and  laughed  tOl  the  cloisters  rang  with  his 
elfish  joy.  Deprired  of  my  mistress,  whom  I  dared  not 
fisit  for  dread  of  the  captain's  sword,  stong  by  the  taonts 
of  my  friends,  dejected  and  filled  with  ^oomy  forebodings, 
the  cloisters  soon  became  iatolerable  to  me.  I  fonned 
many  a  romantic  and  desj^erate  scheme  to  rid  mys^  of 
those  cursed  trammels  which  monkish  duplicity  liad  cast 
ironnd  me  in  boyhood ;  bnt  thon^^hts  of  the  holy  office, 
the  Piombi,  and  the  fate  of  my  mther,  filled  me  with 
dismay,  and  I  dared  not  fiy  from  EriuH. 

One  day,  whilst  wandering  &r  np  the  banks  of  the 
Isonza,  with,  a  heart  swollen  by  bitter  thoughts,  I  plunged 
mto  the  deepest  recesses,  in  search  of  sditude.  Keachmg 
tihe  cascade  whidi  falls  beneath  the  ancient  castle  <^  Fana, 
I  paused  to  listen  to  the  rushing  wat^,  whose  tumult  so 
much  resembled  my  own  mind.  The  voice  of  no  Hiring 
Ihing,  save  that  of  the  lynx,  broke  the  stillness  around 
me ;  the  lofry  trees  of  the  dense  forest,  dad  in  the  richest 
fbliage  of  summer,  cast  a  deep  shadow  oyer  the  bed  of  tiic 
dark  blue  stream,  whidi  swept  noiselessly  on,  beiweeL 
glo<»nY  impending  cliffs,  until  it  reached  the  fidl,  where  it 
pourea  oyer  a  br^  ledj^e  of  rock,  and  thundered  into  a 
tenible  abrfiHs,  whence  the  foam  arose  in  a  mighty  doud, 
white  as  AxjHne  snow.  Bearing  its  grey  and  mossy  towen 
high  aboye  the  waving  woods,  the  shattered  rocks,  and 
roaring  riyer,  the  ancient  casteUo  looked  down  on  the 
8oiitu&  beneath  it.  A  mighty  place  in  days  gone  by,  it 
had  been  demolished  by  the  bailiff  of  fViuli,  for  the 
crimes  of  Count  Giuho,  and  was  now  roofless  and  ruined ; 
the  green  iry  clung  to  tiie  caryed  battlem^it,  and  the 
rays  of  the  Wight  son  poured  aslant  through  its  opot 
loops  and  emnty  windows.  But  the  scenery  soothed  not 
my  heart ;  I  mumed  for  active  excitement,  to  shake  off  tbe 
stupor  that  oppressed  me. 

A  torn  of  the  walk  broug^ht  me  suddenly  upon  the  fittle 
boy,  Bosario,  who  was  weavinff  a  chaplet  of  wild  roses  and 
trailing  daphne,  eulled,  doubtless,  for  the  bri^t  tresses  ci 
BnihL  Bemembering  some  stem  injunction  from  his 
fidlier»Qnbehddingme,hefledasfroma8pectre.  like  a 
tager,  I  sprang  after  him ;  fear  added  wings  te  his  fli^t : 
h&  I. was  close  belind.    A  fall  oti  the  rocks  redoubled 
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mj  ao^er  and  impatieiice,  and  I  caoglit  him  hj  his  long^ 
fair  hair,  while  he  was  in  the  yery  act  of  laughing  at  my 
miah^. 

"  Cursed  little  babbler !"  sidd  I,  shaking  him  rooghly ; 
"  what  desenrest  thon  at  my  hands  P" 

"  Spare  me,  good  Father  Laneelloti,  and  I  will  nev&t 
oBeDd  again." 

"  Silence,  or  I  will  tear  out  thv  tongue  V* 

liy  aspect  terrified  him,  and  he  screamed  on  hia  fiitlier 
and  Paula  to  save  him. 

"  Paula !"  said  I,  shaking  him  again ;  "  thy  deviliah 
tongue  hatli  destroyed  Paula  and  me  too." 

"  Spare  me !"  said  he,  whimpering  and  smiling ;  "  and 
pret<T  sister  Paula  will  kiss  you  for  my  sake.*' 

"Anathema  upon  thee  I"  His  words  redoubled  my 
fury,  and  I  spat  on  him.  The  cascade  roared  besidCe 
me,  the  deepest  solitude  was  around  us,  hell  was  in  my 
heart,  and  the  devil  erdded  my  hand ;  I  launched  tliB 
screaming  child  from  me  rocks ;  headlong  he  fell  through 
the  air,  and  yanishedin  the  cloudy  spray  of  the  vast  abyss. 
Tbf  bright  sun  became  suddenly  obscured  by  a  cloud,  and 
a  deeper  gloom  stole  oyer  the  dell  of  Fana ;  the  ruined 
tower  seemed  a  monstrous  head,  and  its  windows  invidious 
eyes  looking  down  on  me — ^the  landscape  swam  around, 
and  I  heard  a  cry  of  murder  above  the  roar  of  the  cas- 
cade. The  yeU  of  a  lynx  completed  my  terror,  and  I 
rushed  in  freiuy  from  the  spot.   *  *  •  • 

I  was  in  my  dormitory :  the  darkness  of  ni^ht  was  in 
m^  soul  and  all  around  me ;  overwhelmed  with  an  excess 
01  horror  for  my  wanton  crime,  I  spent  the  night  in  the 
agonies  of  penance  and  prayer,  and  making  mental  vowB 
to  sin  no  more.  Had  the  universe  been  mine,  I  would 
have  siven  it,  that  Bosario  mi^ht  be  restored  to  life.  0« 
that  I  could  have  lived  the  LEist  day  over  again,  or  haye 
blotted  it  for  ever  from  my  mind  I  But,  alas  I  the  strong 
and  dark  fiend  had  marked  me  for  his  own.  Throu^  the 
silence  of  the  still,  calm  night,  came  the  rush  of  tiie 
distant  river ;  there  was  madness  in  the  sound,  but  I 
could  not  exclude  it,  and  the  cry  of  the  poor  child  mingled 
ever  with  its  roar.  Humble  in  spirit  and  contrite  in  heart, 
at  morning  matins  X  bowed  down  in  prayer  among  the 
brotherho<^  The  sublime  symphonies  of  the  hymn  Vetd 
Creator^  or  of  the  litanies  of  our  lady  of  L(»etto,  the  wmg 
^  the  choir  and  the  mellifluous  strain  of  the  organ,  rang 
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beneatli  tlie  yaulted  dome  like  the  Toice  of  Ood  and  tiie 
knell  of  death ;  and  yet  they  spoke  of  hope — ^hope  to  the 
repentant — and  I  prostrated  myself  before  the  altar, 
tears  burst  from  my  eyes,  and  the  fire  of  my  heart  was 
assuaged. 

I  left  the  monastery  to  seek  some  calm  solitude,  wherein 
to  pour  forth  my  son!  in  secret  prayer,  but  my  eyil  genius 
was  beside  me,  and  guided  me  to  detection  and  dis- 
grace. I  wandered  on,  bnt  knew  not  and  cared  not 
whither,  wishing  only  to  fly  from  the  haunts  of  men  and 
my  own  bumins  thoughts.  Yain  ideal  Eosario,  as 
he  sank  among  me  spray,  his  sister's  tears,  his  father's 
sorrow,  were  eyer  before  me,  and  I  looked  upon  myself 
with  horror. 

"  Grood  father,"  cried  a  yoice,  disturbing  my  dreadful 
reverie ;  "  O,  reverend  signor,  help,  in  the  name  of  the 
Blessed  Trinity!" 

I  started  with  dismay — ^what  did  I  behold  P  The  white- 
haired  veteran,  Batello,  bearing  in  his  arms  the  dripping 
corpse  of  Bosario,  while  Paula  clung  to  him,  overcome  with 
sorrow  and  terror.  Even  the  venerable  goat-herd^  whose 
crook  had  fished  up  the  dead  child,  was  moved  to  tears ; 
while  I,  the  cause  ot  the  calamity,  looked  on  with  unmoved 
visage.  Was  it  an  index  of  my  mind  P  O,  no  1  a  serpent 
was  gnawing  my  heart ;  I  could  have  screamed  with  agony, 
and  my  breath  came  close  and  thick.  I  trembled  and 
panted  while  Batello  spoke. 

"  Fra  Lancelloti,"  said  he, ''  thou  comest  upon  me  in  an 
Hour  of  deep  woe,  when  I  have  much  need  of  godly  conso 
lation ;  but  not  firom  thy  lips.  A  week  ago,  we  quarrelled : 
I  know  the  weakness  of  the  human  heifft,  and  from  the 
bottom  of  my  soul  forgive  thee,  for  in  this  terrible  moment 
I  cannot  look  on  any  man  with  anger.  Pass  on,  in  the 
name  of  God !  for  thy  presence  is — ^I  know  not  why— 
peculiarly  hateful  to  me  at  this  moment.  Msnj  a  dead 
face  have  I  looked  upon  by  breach  and  battle-field,  but 
thou— my  Bosario— thy  mother — "  and  the  old  soldier 
kissed  his  dead  child,  and  wept  bitterly. 

The  ^oat-herd,  who  had  been  observing  me  narrowly, 
now  whispered  in  Batello's  ear.  'Hib  eyes  glared;  and, 
relinquishmg  the  body,  with  one  hand  he  grasped  his 
tworcu  with  the  other  my  throat. 

"  Double-dyed  villain ! — ^hypocrite ! — thou  knowest  of 
this,  and  canstsay  how  Eosafio  diedl    Speak,  or  Htm 
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•word,  nm^t  yet  ttuiwdwitli  iiie  bkod  of  a  ovvrafd,  shall 
maielibeer 

^'Saerikger  Igaroed,  wUk Fkrala fiwooaed $  '*8mkv 
lege ! — ^I  am  a  priest— 

"  Boeario's  £and  grasps  part  of  a  rosaij — lot  ikj  cliflp- 
let  is  brdcen.  and  the  beads  are  the  same.  Speal^  ere  I 
slay  thee  I"  and  he  drew  his  sword. 

Tr^nbling,  I  glanced  at  my  girdle ;  but  a  half  of  mj 
chalet  hxing  there;  ihe  otioer  was  grasped  in  lifte 
tenaoioas  hand  <^  RoMtrio-  Orerwliidmed  with,  tenor,  I 
attempted  to  escape ;  and,  inihe  blindi^ss  <^  his  fnry,  ihe 
old  Tiwf  struck  me  repeatedly  with,  his  sword,  wiule  he 
cried  aloud  for  help.  Ijransported  with  Airy  at  the  sight 
of  my  own  blood,  and  dreeidmg  discovery,  I  became  wid, 
Miii  plunged  vet  deeper  into  crime :  dosmff  with  him,  my 
stroigtii  and  youth  prevailed  over  his  frame,  now  en- 
feebled by  age,  wounds,  and  long  campaigns ;  I  staniok 
liim  to  the  ea^th,  and  with  his  own  sword  stabbed  him  to 
the  beart  His  blood  streamed  over  Pftular-I  remember 
D<4lung  more.  I  fled  to  the  hills,  and,  throwiw  off  my 
upper  vestm^its,  wandered  in  wild  places,  far  from  the 
readi  of  the  €[rand  Bailiff,  who  offered  five  hundred 
ducats  for  my  head,  sent  the  carbineers  of  Oradiska  and 
the  vassals  of  the  dudiy,  to  hunt  me  down,  and  es- 
tablished such  a  dose  chain  of  communication  along  the 
frontiers,  tliat  escape  was  almost  impossible,  fie  solemnly 
rowed  to  avenge  the  murder  of  Batello  (who  had  been  tte 
friend  and  feUow-^ddier  of  his  father,  &e  old  count  cf 
Lanthiri),  and  I  should  assuredly  have  become  his  victim, 
and  been  consigned  to  the  gallows  or  the  holy  <^ice,  had  I 
not  been  joined  by  Gkispare  Truffi ;  who,  afiesr  transdfeinng 
to  his  own  pouch  every  bajoccho  in  the  convent  treasury, 
had  come  to  share  my  fortunes  in  the  wilderness. 

Caiangipgour  attire,  we  embarked  for  Greeee ;  but  were 
captured  off  Calabria  by  a  corsair  of  Tonis.  Whereupon. 
I  mstantly  turned  Mussulman,  and  served  his  hi^mess 
&e  Bey  with  sueb  courage  and  devotion,  tiisit,  as  Osmaa 
Carora,  I  became  tbe  idcM  d  the  Tunisians,  and  tenor  of 
the  Mediterranean.  Enou^I— "thtm  knowest  Hie  lesi 
Shipwreck  and  the  fbrfcuiie>of  war  ^aced  mie  in  the  power 
of  my  old  friend  Petronio — and  I  am  here,*' 

-And  Paula  P" 

"  Became  contessa  di  Lavthiri*  a&d  KKm  fbrgol  poor 
*ALanoeIlotL'^ 
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Soch  was  tlie  rtory  rdated  to  me  bj  iiie  liurd  eaptiye 
vliom  ihote  yaulta  wntained;  I  faaye  jotted  it  down  jvst 
WM it  was  related  to  me;  but  witiioat  tbe  minT  pauses  of 
mfT^^*"  gnef,  or  oaths  of  ra^  with,  wfaidi  Mk  bali^n- 
toiicated  state  cansed  bim  to  mtersperse  it. 

I  need  hardly  add,  that  I  left  this  deliberate  ruffian  to 
his  ftte,  loddng  all  the  doors  securely  behind  me;  and,  to 
make  the  keeper  more  alert  in  fnture— as  I  intended  to 
cetnm  no  more — ^I  left  my  fidse  keys  in  his  niche  in  the. 
little  ohapd.  The  terrified  warder,  on  finding  a  set  of 
keys  tibe  exact  coonterpart  of  his  own,  declared  they  nrast 
have  belimged  either  toYir^  or  to  the  devil ;  tihcy  were 
destroyed,  the  yaolts  sprinkled  with  holy  water,  and  the 
L  was  seen  no  more. 


destrove 
wizaran 


CHAPTEE  XLVIL 


▲  KABBOW  ESCAPE. 

It  was  a  dear  and  beautifiil  morning  when  I  issued 
forth  on  my  retam  to  the  cardinal's  villa.  As  I  passed  a 
cantina  by  Ibe  roadside,  under  a  trdUis  in  firont  of  it,  I 
encountered  two  personages,  whom  I  had  no  wish  to  meet 
on  that  side  of  Massena's  lines ;  the  soily  Captain  Pepe» 
who  treated  me  so  inwilHngly  at  Crot<ma,  and  Truffi,  we 
hunchback,  whom  I  recognized,  notwithstanding  his  daB- 
^«ise — a  white  Cisterdan  frock  aikL  shovel  hat  Draughts, 
dominoes,  and  wine-homs  were  before  them;  and  ihgy 
had  apparently  passed  the  night  at  the  taUe  09a 
which  they  leaned,  sleeping  away  the  fumes  of  tiieir 
potations. 

As  I  passed,  an  unluciky  house-dog  leaped  fixrth  from 
bis  barrel,  ydling  and  shakkig  his  chain.  The  captain, 
yet  half  intoxicated,  started  np  and  feit  £ot  his  sword, 
and  I  saw  a  bastia  Imife  gleaming  in  the  long  lean  finf^en 
of  thecripj^e. 

"Corpor  saidhe,  " 'tis  01^  a  priest.- 

*'  Hda!  call  vou  that  fdlow  a  priest?"  relied  BeM 
balancing  himself  with  difficulty;  but,  drunk  as  he  wis,  lie 
had  the  eyes  of  a  lynx,  and  knew  mem  a  moment.  **l6ik 
haianettes  I  an  English  spy.  Ah,  Moasieiir  Aide^e  f  ■■■ 
— ^riUain!  Hola,  thequaiter-goavd I  Hclal  thefforoa^ 
and  the  noose  fhnn  the  nearest  ^ree;  hlaUuUenmi**^ 
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He  itageered  towards  me  with  his  drawn  sabre,  and  I« 
aappoam^iuie  cantina  was  fbU  of  soldiers,  became  alarmedf 
as  the  hideous  Troffi  yelled  and  whooped  till  the  wdkm 
ran^.  My  death  was  oertaizv  if  captured :  not  even  Tcnrfc 
could  have  saved  it,  or  those  important  despatches  witii 
which  the  general  intmsted  me.  Bat  I  ihooght  less  of 
tiiem  than  of  Bianca,  life,  liberty,  and  hononr.  I  eaaalj 
wrenched  Pepe's  sabre  fircon  him,  and  knocked  him  down 
with  my  clenched  hand ;  his  head  clattered  on  the  hard, 
dosty  road,  and  he  lay  motionless.  Tmffi  roshed  on  me 
with  his  poniard,  bnt  1  dealt  him  a  blow  across  the  head 
with  my  sabre,  and  he  fell  prone  orer  the  body  of  his 
oompamon. 

I  fled  to  the  villa,  entered  onseen,  and  threw  myself 
panting  upon  my  bed;  where,  notwithstanding  my  tears 
and  agitation,  I  soon  fell  fast  asleep. 

In  two  hours  after,  I  was  awakened  by  Catanio,  whose 
countenance  betokened  something  unusuaL  My  first 
thou^t  was  of  Captain  Pepe. 

"  The  courier  has  arrivea  from  Bome,  and  his  majesty 
awaits  you."  I  leaped  up,  joyful  at  being  undeceived  so 
agreeably. 

"  Has  he  brought  the  sig[nora's  dispensation  P" 

"  His  majesty  nas  not  said." 

My  toilet  was  soon  completed,  and  I  was  ushered  into 
the  presence  of  the  cardinal,  who  was  seated  at  breakfiist. 
His  Irish  valet  was  in  attendance.  The  plainness  of  his 
equipage  contrasted  strongly  with  the  splendour  of  his 
pretensions.  He  was  busy  reading,  and  heard  not  our 
approach. 

*'  You  see  him,  nerhaps,  for  the  last  time,"  whispered 
Catanio.  "BeholaP  does  there  not  reign  around  nim  a 
mystic  dignity  that  makes  him  seem  as  much  a  Idas  as  if 
he  stood  in  the  halls  of  Windsor  or  Holyrood  P  Ah,  who 
can  look  on  such  a  man,  declining  into  the  vale  of  life, 
venerable  with  years,  the  majesty  and  memory  of  ages, 
without  being  moved  P  But  tms  is  a  cold  and  oedculatinff 
age,  without  veneration  for  the  past ;  and  the  regrets^ 
those  who  love  it  provoke  but  a  smile  from  the  selfish  and 
unreflecting." 

Without  partaking  of  his  enthusiasm,  I  was  not  a  little 
moved  by  his  tone  and  words. 
/  "Catamo,  place  a  chair  for  Captain  Dundas/'  said  the 
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fjy^in^l,  perceiymg  us.  "  Sir,  jou  will  breakfast  with  me, 
«s  1  hare  intelligence  for  you.  Our  most  lioly  fatlier 
has  been  pleased  to  dispense  with  the  towb  oi  the  Simiora 
d'Alfieri,  at  my  intercession,  and  on  presenting  this  docu- 
ment to  the  abbess  at  Canne,  she  will  be  free  to  quit  the 
oonyent  and  resume  her  place  in  society.  This  is  the 
despatch  from  the  spedizioniere  of  the  papal  court." 

I  returned  thanks  with  suitable  sincerity  of  manner. 

''  Zamori,  a  Calabrian  fisherman  of  Gierazzo,  is  now  in 
the  harbour  of  Canne  with  his  little  vessel,  which,  as 
Oatanio  informs  me,  will  sail  in  the  eyening ;  on  receipt 
of  my  order,  Zamori  will  conv^  you  to  any  part  in  Cala- 
bria, or  place  ^on  on  board  the  iBritish  frigate,  now  cruising 
in  ihe  Adriatic." 

*'  A  fisherman's  bark  will  be  but  a  comfortless  place  on 
these  roush  waters  for  the  delicate  signora.  But  O,  most 
sincerely  naye  I  to  thank  your  eminence  for  the  interest 
you  have  taken  *-x  thw  matter,  and  the  kindness  you  haye 
shown  me." 

"  Captain  Dundas,  here  at  least  I  am  a  king !"  said  the 
old  man,  whose  broad  brow  became  clouded  for  the  first 
time.  "  Though  exiled,  forgotten  by  Britain,  and  standing 
on  the  verge  of  the  tomb,  i  will  yield  my  pretensions  only 
with  my  last  breath." 

My  reply  was  interrupted  by  the  appearance  of  six 
Erench  soldiers,  with  a  sergeant,  coming  down  the  avenue 
at  a  quick  pace,  with  their  bayonets  fixed.  I  remembered 
my  encounter  with  Pepe,  the  keen  glances  of  Compere  in 
the  church,  and  aU  the  dangers  or  my  situation  flashed 
upon  me  :  I  stood,  irresolute  whether  to  fight,  fly,  or 
surrender. 

"  Sir,  they  are  no  doubt  in  pursuit  of  you,"  said  the 
cardinal,  his  aged  cheek  beginning  to  flush ;  **  but  will 
they  dare  to  cross  my  threshold  P  Alas !  what  will  they 
not  P  '  The  invasion  of  Bome,  the  expulsion  of  the  sacred 
college,  and  the  seizure  of  Pius  himself,  are  yet  fresh  in 
my  recollection.  Catanio  meet  them  at  the  porch,  and  in 
the  name  of  Qod  diare  them  to  enter  the  house  of  one  of 
his  servants !" 

"  Alas !"  replied  Catanio,  "  let  me  implore  your  majesty 
to  pause.  We  are  but  three  aged  and  infirm  men,  a^unst 
leven  soldiers,  armed,  insolent  and  rapacious,  ai  the  fi)l 
hicen  of  a  ueuroer  ever  are." 
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«  This  11  no  time  for  delay.  Away,  Captain  Dwadas  !** 
exclaimed  Yoric ;  "yon most  fly.  Catanio  wiU  lead  yoa  to 
the  beadi  ere  tlie  lionie  is  aturoimded.  Esrewell,  air ;  a 
loBff  fkrewdl  to  yon :  we  may  nerer  meet  again." 

Deeply  mo?ea  by  tlie  old  man'a  maimer,  I  bowed,  ajid, 
•oeordmg  to  tlie  custom,  kissed  the  hand  he  extended 
towards  me ;  a^  massire  riil^  ring— the  great  coironailmL 
ring  of  oar  ancient  kmgs — sparkled  on  his  finger. 

Oatanio  harried  me  away,  and,  by  the  most  on&eqwnted 
paths  we  readied  the  bea^  while  tiie  soldiers  amrovmded 
and  searched  the  yiUa. 

The  cardinal  died  a  few  months  afterwvds,  at  Bo!iiie,m 
the  eighty-second  year  of  his  age,  and  was  boned  between 
his  fEiSier  and  brother  at  ErescatL  Henry  DL  is  inscribed 
on  his  tomb,  whii^  the  genius  of  Canoya  has  adorned  with 
the  most  splendid  scolptare.  It  is  a  carioos  &ct,  that  ti£ 
the  last  day  of  his  life,  the  cardinal  was  in  commnnicstaon 
with  many  men  of  rank,  wealth,  and  power,  who  seemed 
still  to  have  entertained  the  chimerical  nope  of  plad&g  him 
on  the  British  throne ;  and  many  docoments  disoorered 
after  his  decease,  and  nownreserred  in  oar  azehiyes,  prove 
that  his  family  had,  eyen  men,  nnmeroas  adherents  m  the 
three  kin^doins ;  some  of  them  men  whom  the  government 
coold  litUe  haye  suspected  of  such  sentamen1».  Boona 
parte,  too— that  oyertomer  ci  kings  and  kingdcnns — 
IS  saaid  to  haye  expressed  a  wish  to  place  him  on  the 
throne,  and,  as  an  earnest  of  his  friendship,  robbed  him 
of  his  French  estates ;  but  the  star  of  tiie  Stoarts  had 
set.  George  m.  kindly  and  wisely  passed  oyer  in  silence 
the  names  of  those  whose  romantic  entfanfflaemd,  or  poli- 
tical bias,  the  papers  of  the  cardinal-duke  had  so  awk- 
wardly reyealed. 

I  got  on  board  Zamori's  little  sloop  in  safety,  and,  in 
obe&nce  to  ike  cardinal's  command,  the  warp  was  east  <^, 
the  sweeps  run  ont,  and  he  andiored  abont  half  a  mile 
firom  the  shore.  Oatanio  left  me,  promising  toietom  aftar 
dosk  with  tiie  signmra,  whom  I  anxio^y  awaited,  txfectijog 
every  minute  to  see  bayonets  ^Uttering  <hi  the  sunny  beadi, 
or  a  boat  filled  with  armed  men  push  off  towards  ^ 
barque  of  Zamori 

The  latter  was  a  gamdoos  dd  leUow,  whose  tonne  ga;re 
me  ye»y  little  tinMMrefiectaon.  Kightl^antoc^xseoyer 
Oanne,  and  I  beheld  its  approach  inth  joy ;  the  day  had 
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ieemeri  interminably  long.  The  erening  gun  was  fired 
£rom  tJie  French  fort,  the  triocdoBr  descended  £N>m  its 
nmpartB,  and  I  heard  the  evening  hymn  floating  over  the 
elasay  aea  from  the  Tarious  craft  aroimd  us,  whe^  manj^  of 
me  sailcars  lay  stretched  npon  bundles  of  sails,  smolong 
cigars,  tinlrling  the  mandolin,  and  enjoying  the  rich  snnset 
of  their  glorious  dime.  Sinking  behmd  the  mountains, 
the  sun  bade  us  adieu,  darkness  gradually  crept  along  the 
winding  shore,  and  white  yapours  curled  in  fantastic 
shapes  from  the  low  flats  and  ravines ;  slowly  and  brightly 
the  moon  soared  into  yiew,  bathing  land  azid  ocean  in  a 
flood  of  silvery  light. 

I  lay  on  a  bundle  of  sails  listening  to  the  skipper's  leg^ends 
of  the  joung  count  of  CauIonia»  who  fell  in  love  with  a 
mermajd  th^t  arose  from  her  coral  cave  in  the  Gulf  of 
GJierazzo,  and  sat  beneath  his  castle  walls  singing  as  the 
syrens  sunff  to  Ulysses,  and  of  the  wondrous  oemon-fiah 
caught  in  S'aples,  in  1722,  with  a  man  in  armour  in  its 
stomach,  and  Heaven  knows  what  more.  Hearing  the 
dash  of  oars  alongside  the  JSchino^  as  Zamori's  bark  was 
named,  and  seeing  a  boat  shoot  under  her  quiurter,  I 
leapt  up.  I  went  to  the  side,  and  received  Oatanio,  who 
handedup  Erancesca  d' Alfleri  The  poor  girl  was  so  happy 
to  find  herself  free,  and  intrusted  to  my  care,  that  she  could 
only  ween  with  joy,  uttering  sobs  in  tli^  depths  of  an  ample 
satm  fEdoetta  which  the  aln)ess  had  given  her,  with  i^o 
rosemary  sprigs  sewn  crosswise  in  fiont,  to  scare  away 
evil  spirits. 

"  Farewell  to  you,  ci^tain !"  said  Oatanio,  or  Duncan 
CatAnaeh  ;  "  do  no  not  forget  us,  when  you  go  home  to  the 
land  we  love  so  welL" 

"  Good-bye ;  Gk>d  Uess  you,  old  man !"  I  replied,  as  the 
boat  was  nushed  off  and  mov^  shoreward.^ 

The  darlc  grave  has  long  closed  over  the  faithful  Catanach 
and  his  illustrious  master ;  but  memory  yet  recalls  the  old 
man's  visage :  I  can  see  it,  as  I  saw  it  then, — clouded  by 
honest  sorrow,  and  its  hard,  wrinkled  features  tinged  by  the 
light  of  the  moon. 

An  hour  afUarwards,  we  were  ploushing  the  waters  of  the 
gal(  with  the  broad  latteen  sail  c?  the  £ci$mo  bellying 
taut  before  the  breeze,  as  she  deft  the  billows  with  her 
■harp-beaked  prow.  Zamori  ensged  the  tiller  with  im- 
portant ocmfid^oe ;  the  crew,  his  two  athletie  and  black* 
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browed  sons,  remained  forward,  and  I  seated  myself  benda 
the  signora,  who,  permitting  her  hood  to  fall  back,  the 
moon  shone  on  her  beantifnl  features  and  flossy  hair. 
So  dangerous  an  attraction  near  old  Zamon  distorbed 
his  steermg,  and  the  JSchino  yawed  till  her  sail  flapped  to 
the  mast. 

*'A  sweet  face!"  he  muttered,  as  the  boat  careened 
over ; "  but  it  will  work  mischief,  like  the  mermaid«.** 

"  O,  signer,  I  am  happy,  so  very  happy !"  said  Ibran* 
cesca;  the  richness  of  her  tone,  and  the  artlessness  of  her 
manner  moved  me.    "  Shall  we  soon  see  Calabria  P" 

"  That  is  Capo  Trionto,"  said  I,  pointing  ahead. 

"Dear  Calabria,"  she  exclaimed,  kissing  her  hand  to  the 
distant  coast ;  "  there  was  a  time  when  I  thou^^ht  never  to 
Wehold  thee  more !  Beantifnl  star !"  continued  the  ^tho- 
siastic  girl,  pointing  to  a  twinkling  orb ;  "signor,  is  it  not 
lovely  r  alas !  'tis  gone ;  perhaps  it  is  a  world  !"  she  added, 
clasping  her  hands,  as  it  shot  from  its  place  and  vanished 
The  increasing  roughness  of  the  sea,  as  we  sailed  along  the 
high  Calabrian  coast,  soon  made  IVancesca  imeasy ;  her 
prattle  died  away ;  she  became  very  sick,  and  lay  in  the 
stem-sheets  of  the  boat,  covered  up  with  Zamori  s  warm 
storm-jacket,  and  a  spare  jib — ^both  rather  coarse  coverings 
for  a  beautifdl  and  delicate  female.  At  length  she  slept, 
and  I  was  left  for  a  time  to  my  own  reflections. 

About  midnight,  I  was  roused  from  a  sound  nap  by 
Zamon. 

"  Look  around  you,  excellency,"  said  he,  in  a  whisper ; 
"  saw  you  ever  aught  so  splendid — so  terrible  P" 

Like  a  vast  gloTO  of  gom,  the  shining  moon  was  resting 
on  the  summit  of  Cape  T^onto,  which,  rising  black  as 
ebony  from  the  ocean,  neaved  its  strongly-marked  outline 
against  the  illuminated  sky ;  its  ridge  was  marked  by  a 
streak  of  fiery  yellow.  Tne  water  was  phosphorescent, 
the  waves  seemed  to  be  burning  around  us,  and  we  sped 
through  an  ocean  of  light !  The  spray  flying  past  our  bows 
seem^  like  sparks  of  living  fire ;  the  ropes  trailing  over 
the  gunnel,  and  the  myriads  of  animalcuiSD  which  animato 
every  drop  of  the  mighty  deep,  were  all  shining  with 
magic  splendour.  An  exclamation  of  rapture  esca^^ 
me;  at  that  moment  the  moon  sank  down  behmd 
Trionto ;  in  an  instant,  the  sea  became  dark,  and  not  a 
trace  of  all  that  glorious  and  magnificent  illuniinalioA 
remained  behind. 
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**  Htkwe  joa  seen  these  often,  Zamori  P" 

*'  No  I"  said  he,  shuddeni^,  and  Grossing  himself ; ''  but 
mch  sights  nerer  bode  goo£  We  shall  hare  the  French 
in  Lower  Calabria  soon.  'Tis  Fata  Mor^ema,"  he  added, 
whispering ;  **  she  dwells  in  the  Straits  of  Messina.  I  have 
seen  ner  palace  of  coral  and  crystal  rise  aboTe  the  waves. 
She  is  a  mermaid  of  potent  power ;  Grod  send  that  we  hare 
no  breeze  before  morning !" 

Cape  St.  James  was  m  sight  when  the  snn  arose  from 
the  ocean,  revealing  all  the  glories  of  the  beautiful  coast 
and  sparkling  sea.  After  the  stont  Calabrians  had  knelt 
and  prayed  to  a  rudely-carved  Madonna,  naded  above  the 
horse-shoe  on  the  mast,  I  partook  of  their  humble  break- 
fiist,  which  consisted  of  olives,  salt-fish,  maccaroni,  and 
sour  wine ;  the  signora  was  too  much  indisposed  to  join 
us. 

I  looked  forward  with  pleasure  to  assuming  my  import^ 
ant  command  at  Scylla,  but  other  prospects  made  me 
happier  still.  I  welcomed  the  freshening  breeze,  as  the 
litue  bark  rushed  through  the  surging  sea  which  boiled 
over  her  gunnels,  and  roared  like  a  cascade  under  her 
counter ;  while  the  ruin-crowned  or  foliaged  headlands, 
and  the  countless  peaks  which  towered  above  them, 
changed  their  aspect  every  moment  as  we  fiew  on.  I 
thought  of  my  smiling  Bianca,  and  hailed  with  joy  the 
hills  of  Maida.  We  beheld  the  evening  sun  gildmg  the 
Syla,  and  at  night  were  off  Crotona,  and  saw  the  lights 
gummenng  in  its  narrow  streets  and  gloomy  cit^el, 
where  Macleod  was  stationed  with  his  Highlanders. 
Anchored  close  under  its  ramparts,  lay  the  AiMfhion,  and 
brave  Hanfield's  sloop  of  war,  the  DeUght.  The  sky  was 
dark  and  lowering,  the  sea  black  as  ink ;  everything  por* 
tended  a  rough  night,  and  I  was  well  pleased  that  our 
voyage  was  over. 

My  despatch  for  Captain  Hoste  required  him  to  briii£^ 
lound  the  Koss-shire  Buffs  without  delay  to  Messina,  and 
the  order  was  forthwith  given  to  heave  short,  to  cast  loose 
the  sails,  and  lower  away  all  the  boats. 

My  old  friend  Castaeno,  with  a  party  of  the  Free  Corps, 
formed  the  guard  at  &e  citadel  gate ;  I  was  immediately 
recognized,  and,  consigning  the  happy  Francesca  to  his 
eare,  beat  up  the  quarters  of  Macleod.  I  found  him  oom> 
ibrtably  carousing  with  Dmmlugas  and  some  of  his  officers, 
who  were  passing  a  portly  jar  of  gioja  round  the  table  witii 
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great  celerity,  "Wlieii  the  cariosity  and  lanpliler  oec»* 
noned  by  my  attire  bad  sabsided,  and  wben  tne  ^eneiral'f 
order  bad  been  read«  I  related  my  adyenfcores,  passmg  ofcr 
ibe  Tisits  to  tbe  Tanlts,  tmd  tke  discor^T'  o?  Franeesca 
d'AMerL 

An  boor  before  g;an-fire,  tbe  Bnl&  were  all  on  board  Ibe 
firisate ;  ber  ample  eanyas  was  spread  to  tbe  breezes  of  tbe 
A&atic,  and  by  sunrise  we  saw  ber  vanisb  round  tbe  pro- 
montory of  Laehiimn.  Tbe  cayaliere  Benedetto,  witb  nnir 
Inmdred  rank  and  file  (^  tbe  Free  Corps,  was  left  to  bdd 
Grotona ;  wbile,  by  Madeod's  order,  I  took  command  of  a 
company  of  tbose  troops  wbicb  the  Ampkion  coeld  not 
aeecHnmodate ;  tbat  erening,  bidding  adieu  to  brsre  Cas- 
tagno  (wbom  I  nerer  saw  again),  wc  marcbed  enroute  ^ 
St.  Eufemio,  wb^re  I  was  to  see  tbem  safely  embarked  for 
Messina. 

I%anki  to  Madeod  and  bis  officers,  my  attare  bad  now 
become  a  little  more  professional ;  one  gare  me  a  re^ 
mental  jacket,  anoiber  a  tartan  forage-cap,  a  tbird  a  em 
aiMl  Dramlu^  presented  me  wim  a  Tery  bandsorae 
sabre,  of  wbidb.  be  bad  deprived  tbe  Swiss  cdlcmel,  wbom 
beyanquiabed  at  Maida.  In  ibis  motley  uniform,  I  rode 
at  tbe  bead  of  tbe  ¥iee  Company,  wbicb  formed  a  rery  r«- 
q>eotable  escort  for  Erancesca  and  ber  sister,  who  aeecon- 
paniedus;  botb  were  mounted  on  fiery-eyed  Calabrian 
norses,  a  breed  fiunous  for  their  strengm  and  enduraneesi 
Wbile  so  man^  bayonets  flittered  aroimd  tbem,  tbe  ladies 
bad  no  fear  of  banditti ;  Ortensia  laughing  merrily,  nnds 
ber  horse  curyet  and  prance,  and  lent  b»  soft  melodious 
yoice  to  the  jorial  chorus  witb  whidi  tbe  Italian  soldiers 
Hgbtoned  tbe  toil  of  their  morning  march.  But  Erancesea 
was  roseryed,  and  beneath  her  yeil  I  often  saw  tears 
suffosing  ber  mild  and  melandioly  eyes. 
^  "  Dear  Francesca,  why  are  you  so  sad  P"  asked  ber 
dster  J  "  O,  now  is  the  time  for  i<^ !  See  bow  bristly 
tbe  son  s^nes  on  the  distant  sea,  and  bow  merrily  iiie 
ffreen  woods  are  waving  in  the  breeze.  Most  uiudndy 
Francesca  i  for  your  sake,  I  have  1^  my  poor  Benedetto 
in  tiiat  gloomy  castle  of  Crotona.  Laugh  and  be  joyoua. 
Think  on  the  happiness  awaiting  us  &  home,  ana  tbe 
embrace  of  our  d^  Httle  Bianea,  wben  she  tloowB  ber 
anns  around  jrou." 

"And  Luigi,"  added  Franeesca,  unable  to  restrain  ber 
tesn. 
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Hie  ffttk  we  panned  ma  diffiarent  firom  ibftt  wMek  1 
kid  tarred  befwe,  and  the  intense  aolitade  sroond  it 
wai  almost  oppresaiTe.  We  were  niATcliing  throng^  a 
dense  foresty  where  not  a  sound  broke  its  stiUness,  safe 
the  erj  of  a  sditary  Ijiix,  or  the  flap  of  an  eagle's  wing,  as 
be  soured  to  his  eyrie  in  the  sandsttHie  elifb,  which  reared 
their  nigged  fixmt  abore  the  woodlands.  White  wreiUfas 
ci  distant  smoke  shot  np  in  vapomy  coloBms  throiigh  the 
green  foliage,  annooncinff  Uiat  the  wild  ccmtained  oth«r 
human  beings  than  onrsefyes,  but  whether  these  w&te  poor 
charcoal-brtmers,  or  robbers  roasting  a  iat  buck  on  the 
green  sward,  we  knew  not.  We  passed  one  or  two  lonefy 
cottages,  wliere  the  labonnng  hinds  were  s^arating  gram 
from  its  husks,  by  the  ancient  modes — trampling  the  oom 
under  the  hoofs  of  cattle,  or  rolling  orer  it  a  large  stone 
drawn  hj  a  team  of  stent  buffaloes. 

Oalabiia  was  Uien  (and  perhaps  is  yet)  widely  diffmait 
from  ereiy  other  part  of  Italy ;  its  peculiar  situation,  Ui 
^ofty  mountains,  its  dense  Ibrests,  spreading  from  sea  to 
sea,  and  intersected  by  few  roads,  and  its  hordes  of  ban- 
ditti, made  it  dangerous  and  difficult  of  aooess  to  the  ariiBt 
and  tourist ;  consequently,  until  ihe  dose  of  Manhea' 
campaign  of  blood,  it  was  an  unknown  territory  to  the 
rest  of  Europe.  These  circumstances  rendra«d  the  natiTes 
rude  in  eharaeter,  and  revengeful  in  spirit,  and  thus  a 
mighty  barrier  rose  between  the  lower  orders  and  the 
noblesse ;  who  (jn.  the  words  of  a  recent  writer  on  Italy), 
"live  wholly  apart  from  the  people — they  compose  two 
entirely  distmct  wradds." 

Afier  halting  in  forests  during  the  sultry  noon,  canton- 
ing  in  yiUagefi,  and  marching  in  the  cool  mi»iiing  and 
erening  for  two  days,  we  arrived  near  Amato,  a  litUe  town 
wiildn  a  few  leagues  of  the  Villa  d'AlfierL  We  wen 
trarersing  a  de^ pass  of  the  Apennines,  when  the  ereoiBi^ 
which  IukI  been  serene  and  fine,  became  clouded;  the 
lowering  Aj  portended  a  coming  tempest.  We  pushed 
on,  at  an  increased  pace,  to  reach  a  castellated  yiUa,  the 
residence  of  a  Oalabnan  of  rank,  which  we  saw  perched  on 
an  isolated  mass  of  rock,  about  a  league  m  the  mountaina. 
Striking  and  picturesque  appeared  me  Tale  of  Amato,  as 
thesettmg  sun  poured  its  last  blase  of  radiance  down  the 
^0^  gorg^  between  the  dark  wooded  hills,  gilding  the 
cwneflated  battlements,  Saracenic  galleries,  and  Ifaimam 
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keep  of  the  distant  castle,  andreflected  in  the  lirer,  whidi 
gloired  like  a  stream  of  molten  gold  between  thickets  of 
sombre  cypress  and  fraerant  orange-trees.  Gradually  liie 
hue  of  the  setting  orb  (Sianged  from  bright  saffiron  to  deep 
red,  and  a  flood  of  crimson  lustre  fell  over  eTreryHiing, 
tinging  the  lofty  hills,  the  thick  woods,  the  glassy  riyer, 
wim  a  blood-red  tint,  which  rapidly  became  more  somlnre 
as  the  sun  disappeared  behind  the  pine-clad  hills,  l^ien 
tihunder  rumblea  through  the  darkenmg  sky;  gloomy 
banks  of  doud  came  scudding  across  it,  and  yolumes  ot 
yapoor  rolled  away  firom  the  l^  of  the  Amato. 

"  On,  on !"  cried  Francesca ;  "  O,  the  storm  will  be  a 
terrible  one ;  feel  you  not  the  yery  blast  of  the  sirocco  F 
Alas !  we  may  die  among  the  mountains.  Yonder  is  the 
residence  of  Guelfo,  the  Buonapartist — ah!  the  subtie 
knaye  I  If  we  trust  ourselyes  under  his  roof,  say  not  t 
word  of  Luigi^  and  mention  not  our  names.  Ah !  if  he 
should  recognize  us ;  you  remember  that  terrible  night  with 
the  eonciarotti  and  the  mob  of  Palermo. 

They  pushed  forward  at  a  gallop,  and  I  foUtmed,  after 
^ying  orders  with  old  Signer  Gismondo,  who— aa  I  ought 
to  haye  mentioned  before — was  captain  of  the  Free  Com- 
pany, to  continue  his  route,  double-quick,  to  Amato, 
where  we  would  rejoin  him  by  daybreak  next  day.  Gis- 
mondo  was  now  graye,  reseryed,  and  melancholy  in  Hie 
extreme ;  but  I  was  much  pleased  at  renewing  my  ao- 
<Kiaintance  with  him.  Poor  man  I  it  was  fated  to  be  of 
snort  duration.  We  had  scarcely  separated,  before  the 
lightning  gleamed  between  the  snlmtered  rocks  of  the  pass ; 
the  air  TOcame  sulphurous,  close,  and  dense;  in  fiye 
minutes,  it  was  dark ;  we  saw  the  luminous  glow-wonm 
STOurkling  amid  the  dewy  grass  beneath  the  sl^y  foHage^ 
while  eyer  and  anon  the  red  lightning  shot  from  -peA  to 
peak,  illuminating  the  scenery  with  its  lurid  glare.  After 
scrambling  up  a  steep  ascent,  the  face  of  which  was  scarped 
and  defended  by  four  pieces  of  Frefich  cannon,  we  reached 
the  gate  of  this  Nea}>olitan  lord,  whom  I  had  no  wish 
to  meet  again,  as  his  bad  poHtical  bias  had  gained 
him  an  unfayourable  name  in  Calabria.  Numereua 
towers  and  curtain-walls  of  red  stone  surrounded  the 
building ;  few  windows  were  risible  outwardly,  and  Ihose 
were  far  from  the  ground,  and  well  barred  with  time* 
worn  stanchions. 
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Pausing  tbionffk  a  gate,  snrmoimted  by  a  wolfs  head 
eabossed  on  a  shield,  and  snrronnded  by  the  collar  of 
ahells,  with  the  crescent  and  ship  of  the  Knights  Aigo* 
nauts  of  San  Nioolo,  we  dismounted  in  the  conrt-yard. 

'^  Alas !  for  poor  GKsmondo  and  his  soldiers !"  exclaimed 
Tranoesca,  as  the  gates  were  closed^  and  the  descending 
Btoim  burst  forth  in  all  its  fury. 


CHAtTEE  XLVm. 

CABTBLQUBLFO — THE  WOLF  OF  AMATO. 

Bt  the  barone,  a  short  and  meagre  little  man  of  a  most 
forbidding  aspect,  we  wore  received  with  all  due  honour 
and  courtesy,  and  without  being  recognized ;  but  his  resi 
dence  was  so  full  of  armed  men,  that  it  could  scarcely 
afford  us  accommodation,  ample  though  its  towers  and  cor- 
ridors seemed  to  be. 

"  These  are  Lucchesi,  the  most  hideous  proyincials  of 
Italy ;  those  wanderers,  who  spread  over  all  Europe  with 
organs  and  monkeys,"  whispered  Ortensia,  as  we  passed 
through  the  court»  which  was  crowded  with  the  most 
sayaff  e-looking  feUows  imaginable.  Many  were  half  naked, 
or  cmd  only  in  the  skins  of  sheep  and  lynxes,  beneath 
which  might  be  seen  the  remains  of  a  ragged  slurt,  a  tat- 
tered yesC  or  breeches,  once  red  or  yellow ;  their  legs  and 
feet  were  bare;  some  had  old  battered  hats,  or  red  slouched 
caps;  but  the  greater  number  had  oulj  their  shock  heads 
of^hidr,  bleached  by  the  weather  till  it  was  coarse  as  a 
charger's  mane,  and  overhanging  their  gaunt,  ferocious 
visages,  ^rim  with  starvation  and  misery,  which  ever 
accompamed  French  invasion.  A  few  wore  the  gallant 
bandit  costume  of  the  south,  and  all  were  carousing,  and 
fOling  the  hoUow  towers,  the  dark  arcades,  and  echoinjg 
corridors,  with  bursts  of  brutal  laughter,  to  lighten  their 
work;  for  all  were  busy,  polishing  rifle  and  pistoMocks, 
and  grinding  the  blades  of  sabres,  poniards,  and  pikes. 
My  mir  companions  shrank  with  dismay  from  the  hall 
windows  when  thoy  viewed  the  assemblage  below,  and 
even  I  did  not  feel  quite  at  ease ;  cspeciaUy  after  seeing 
about  two  hundred  stand  oi.  French  anns  and  acooutio- 
\nents  ranged  along  the  vestibule. 
2  B 
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''  Si^aor  Barone,  yoa  keep  a  strong  euriMsi  here/'  mad 
I»  fnuUmg,  wiiile  we  ramejed  liie  mouey  crew  of  ruffians 
firam  a  lofty  orid:  ''do  yoa  expert  Masseaa  to  pass  Uie 
AmatosoonP" 

''  lliat  would  be  siqterb !  **  relied  he,  witha  grin^  wLich 
revealed  his  ample  and  wolfish  jaws.  ''Ko,  no,  'tis  caaij 
mj  good  friend  ScaroUa,  the  yaliant  eaptain  of  £oiat  Iran- 
dred  free  companions,  who  is  here  witii  his  band ;  we  are 
W>und  on  a  hide  piece  of  service  together.  Ha  !  hal  if 
that  fool  Belcastro  nad  not  poisoned  himself  instead  of  the 
Maltese  Knight,  he  would  nave  been  here  too. 

At  that  moment,  ScaroUa  wproached:  I  attentively 
BT2rveyed  the  celebrated  bandit-chief,  whose  name,  in  ^ 
annals  of  Italian  ferocity,  stands  second  only  to  that  of 
Mammone,  ''  the  hlood-qnaffer."  H^  was  above  flix  &et 
high,  and  mmilded  like  a  Hansules ;  dazk  as  that  of  a 
Negro,  Ins  mean  visage  annoonced  him  a  Lnceheae ;  hms 
blade  hair  hna^  down  his  back,  and  a  thick  beard  fringed 
his  chin.  The  band  of  his  am^  beaver,  his  vdvet  jacket^ 
and  manteUo,  were  covered  with  the  rkhest  CTafaroidOT, 
and  a  silver-hilted  pcmiaid  glittered  in  his  waist-belt.  Tub 
brows  were  knit  and  lowering,  his  eyes  ke^i  and  sinister: 
the  ladies  trembled  beneath  the  bold  serotiny  of  his  elam^ 
and  shrank  dose  to  my  side  for  protection^  whue  ihe 
withered  little  barone  introduced  us. 

"  QigDor  Inglese,  the  valiant  Capitano  Scarolla;  laa?re 
men  ought  to  know  eadi  other:  you  are  both  f^x^^ 
xmember." 

**  Serving  under  different  lead^"  I  replied,  while  bow- 
ing, and  repressing  a  scornful  smile. 

^  **  Si^rba !  **  cned  the  li^e  barone,  laughing  and  rob- 
bing Ins  hands ;  but  ScaroUa's  brows  knit  closer,  and  his 
eyes  kindled  at  my  inuendo. 

The  hall  was  now  lighted  bv  several  tall  candebifaa; 
their  lustre  was  reflectea  from  me  gilded  columns  and  pen- 
dants of  the  lo%  roo^  and  the  frames  of  dark,  gloomy, 
and  mysterious  portraits  of  the  andent  Guelfi,  who  sealed 
scowling  from  their  pands  on  their  degenerate  descendant 
and  his  unworthy  confederate. 

That  ancient  apartment,  when  viewed  aa  I  beheld  itt 
mie-half  bathed  in  warm  light,  and  the  other  sunk  in  cold 
shadow*  seemed  the  very  scene  of  a  romance;  to  which  the 
gcaecM  figures  of  the  SignoradelCastagno  and  her  eiskiv 
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and  Che  jpictaresqxie  garb  of  the  tail  Scarolla,  gaT«  addi- 
tibonal  effect  Nor  were  appropnate  Bounda  waatiiiji^,  far 
a  stornL  raged  in  the  yalley  below,  thunder  growled  in  tlie 
innnntMTi«  aboTO,  and  the  ram  mahed  like  hail  on  the 
eaaementB,  the  painted  traeeries  of  which  were  often  lit  by 
fitfol  gleama  orthe  moon,  or  the  blue  forked  lightning,  as 
it  diot  from  hill  to  hilL 

Uneaay  in  the  presence  of  ScaroUa^  the  ladies,  after  a 
aSght  refreshment,  withdrew  to  repose,  promising  to  be 
up  with  the  lark  for  onr  jonmej  to-morrow. 

When  trayelling,  or  on  actire  service,  one  Is  compeDad 
to  aoocmmodate  oneself  to  eveiy  kind  of  sodetj,  phuse^ 
and  cirenmstance;  and,  upon  this  philosophical  priiMii^ 
I  made  myself  qoite  at  home,  and  sapped  miBentj  with 
the  barone  and  bandit,  of  whom  the  servants  stood  in  ihe 
greatest  awe.  Snpper  orer,  wine  was  produced :  however 
abstemious  ihe  Italians  may  be,  I  saw  no  sign  iji  ihe 
national  trait  that  night  at  Gastelguelfo,  where  we  drank 
tibe  richest  continentel  wines,  ^nptying  the  deeaateEs  in 
rapid  BBocessi^m,  as  if  we  bad  bec^  thrae  Germans  drink- 
ins  for  a  wager. 

Keadered  mellow  by  his  notations,  our  host  became 
talkatiye;  and,  in  spite  of  tne  nods  and  oontemptoooa 
frowns  of  the  impatient  ScaroUa,  iafiofmed  me  that  he 
was  coUeeting  men  to  make  a  political  demonstration,  of 
which  I  should  soon  hear  at  Palermo — an  attadc  on  a 
fowecfid  feudatory,  with  whom  he  had  a  deadly  qaaRdL 
whidi  the  presence  of  oar  army  onty  smothered  &r  a 


"  It  will  be  sunerb,"  grinned  the  barone.  "  1  hate  him 
with  the  stem  oittemess  of  a  thcvou^  <M  Galabrese. 
Thrice  has  he  crossed  me  at  eoort ;  he  caused  Fer&and 
b>  regard  me  witih  coldness  and  jeakyusy;  and  when  all 
the  nobles  of  the  province  receiyed  the  orcter  of  San  Con- 
stantino, I  alone  was  left  undecorated,  and  my  name^  the 
ddest  in  I^aples,  was  forgotten.  We  haye  now  the  ooontay  , 
to  oorsetves ;  and,  taking  adyantage  of  the  lull,  all  Italy, 
from  Seylla  to  the  Alps,  shall  rins  with  my  retribotioii. 
Yesterday,  Crotona  was  abandon^  to  the  Galalni;  tiie 
soldiers  who  fought  and  won  at  Maida  hare  all  wi&- 
drawn,  and  there  is  no  one  to  mar  my  reyeiure.  O,  it 
will  be  signal  1  In  their  king's  service,  the  foQowers  of 
ay  foe  are  all  in  gaoison  at  lleggio^  aavd  hii  iMideDceis 
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unpiotected.  1  hare  a  hundred  sbirri  well  moontedi 
armed,  and  faithful;  ScaroUa  haa  four  hundred  of  the 
brayest  ro^es  that  erer  krelled  a  rifle.  Superba!  Tjojwi 
Tisoonte,  beware  the  fkags.  of  the  Wolf!  Per  Bao^o! 
there  shall  be  a  modem  feud  between  the  Gkielfi.  toad 
Alfieri,  Uanoua  as  that  they  had  of  old — ha!  ha!" 

''The  Villa  d'Alfieri  is  then  the  point  of  attach* 
saidL 

**  8iq>ei!ba !"  screamed  the  little  barone,  who  wif 
becoming  more  inebriated;  "yes,  I  will  clothe  its 
waUs  in  flames;  and,  if  blood  can  quench  them,  then 
so  shall  Ihey  be  quenched.  Yea,  in  blood,  shed  whero 
my  ancestor's  yet  cries  for  rengeanoe.  Yiya  Ginaeppe 
Buonapsrt^!" 

"One  alone  shall  be  spared,  exoeUencT' ;"  remarked 
ScaroUa,  who  was  also  becoming  excited. 

"  80  I  have  promised  you,  prince  of  rogues,  as  the 
price  of  your  seryices.  The  plunder  of  the  villa  belongs 
to  your  fdlowers,  and  to  you  falls  that  glorious  prise;, 
the  theme  of  our  improvisatori,  the  pride  of  the  Cala- 


"Bianca  d'Alfieri!*'  added  ScaroUa,  his  eyes  Hghiing 
with  insolent  triumph. 

"  Superb !  is  she  not  P  "  laughed  the  barone. 

"  Qod  curse  you  both,"  I  muttered,  instinctively  feel- 
ing for  my  sabre,  and  ^ping  down  my  wine,  to  hide  the 
passion  that  boiled  withm  me.  I  thanked  heaven  that 
they  knew  not  of  Gismondo  and  his  company,  by  whom 
I  hoped  the  villa  would  be  saved  from  this  revengdfiil 
rebel- 

"When  does  the  attack  take  place,  sic^norP" 

"  To-morrow,  at  midm^ht.  We  will  bum  a  li^t  at  Si. 
Eufemio  that  will  astoniiSi  the  good  citizens  of  jlessina, 
and  scare  Fata  Morgana  in  her  ocean  palace.  You  are  oa 
your  way  to  Palermo  P" 

I  bowed. 

^Say,  when  you  get  there,  that  Castelpielfo  ii  in 
leajgue  with  Eegider,  has  burned  the  ^rand  bailiff,  and 
hoisted  the  standard  of  Giuseppe  of  Il^aples ;  cospettol 
the  cross  of  the  iron  crown  will  outweigh  the  star  id 
Constantine !" 

"  Success  to  the  expedition,  signori,"  said  I,  drinldnp,  io 
concea.  my  anger  and  confusion.    «*  Faith  1  this  is  qoste  » 
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lefiral  of  that  ancient  fend^  of  which  the  imporiaatori 
ung  so  mnch." 

"  And  long  will  they  ang  of  the  diabolical  treachery  at 
the  AlfierL" 

"  Signor,  I  would  sladly  hear  the  relation." 

"  You  shall,  in  a  few  words.  Yon  have  heard  of  the 
fiunouS  fijC^hting  Dominican,  CamiMinella,  who,  in  1690^ 
raised  the  banner  of  revolt  in  the  Calabrias ;  mj  ancestor, 
Barone  Amadeo,  dismasted  by  Spanish  mismle,  joined  him 
inth  three  hundred  mea-at-arms ;  but  these  were  all 
defeated  and  slaughtered  by  the  followers  of  the  then 
Hsconte  Santu^,  on  the  same  field  of  Malda  where  yoa 
K)  lately  yanquidied  Eegnier.  Then  commenced  the 
fuarrel  oetween  the  Guelfi  and  the  Alfieri,  which,  though 
we  never  came  to  blows,  has  survived  for  two  centuries, 
and  has  settled  down  into  coldness,  mistrust,  and  jea- 
lousy, intri^uinff  at  courts  and  petty  squabbling  at  home. 
We  are  old-fashioned  people  here ;  but  France  holds  out 
civilization  and  regeneration  to  us.  Well,  Messer  Amadeo 
was  defeated,  and  Santugo  gave  his  castle  to  the  flames, 
so  that  the  Wolf  of  Amato  might  have  no:9rhere  to  lay  his 
head.  An  outcast,  deserted  by  his  followers  and  aban- 
doned by  all,  he  wandered  long  in  the  wild  forest  of  St. 
Eufemio,  until,  reduced  to  the  last  extremities  of  hunger 
and  despair,  he  resolved  to  throw  himself  upon  the 
generosity  of  his  triumphant  enemy ;  and,  knocking  at 
tiie  gate  of  the  castle  of  Santugo,  craved  the  insolent 
porter  to  admit  him  to  the  visconte's  presence.  He  was 
absent,  fighting  against  Campanella ;  but  Theodelinde,  of 
Bova,  his  young  wife,  resided  at  the  castie  during  his 
campaign. 

"uaunt,  firom  long-continued  misery,  oveigrown  with  a 
mass  of  beard  and  hair,  dad  in  the  «lnTig  of  his  namesake 
the  wolf,  instead  oiihe  knijg^hify  MiIai^  ?^^  ?^^,Sr?^^S 


a  knotted  staff  in  lieu  of  the  bright-bladed  falcluiMi 
Feirara — Measer  Amadeo  had  more  the  aspect  of  an 
ancient  satyr  than  a  Neapolitan  cavalier. 

"'Madonna  mial'  cried  Theodelinde,  with  dismayj 
'WhoartthouP 

" '  Signora,  thou  beholdest  Guelfo,  the  persecuted  lord 
of  Amato,  who  is  come  to  cast  himself  at  thy  feet  My 
territories  spread  from  the  l^rrrhene  to  the  Adriatic  Sea ; 
tiiey  have  passed  away,  my  people  are  destroyed,  my 
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MiQtf  w  Tvmedy  aond  I  liaye  Bowiiere  to  hy  my  basd,  Bsra 
in  th6  gr&ye.  Thoofi^L  thy  husband's  foe,  take  pity  unm 
meyjapeBtiesiffBOim:  lampenahiBgwithwsiit^fnr&etMin 
of  Grad  and  we  king  arc  upon  me,  and  no  mas  dares  to 
gire  me  a  mon^  of  ln*eftd  or  a  eopof  wafter.' 

"  Qen^  in  spmt,  and  mild^  in  ¥lood  thsB  oax  Italian 
dames,  Theodemide  came  of  an  <^  Albanian  race ;  andi 
mored  with  pity,  w«pt  to  b^oM  a  warrior  of  eoth.  ta^ 
eoorage  and  birth  rednced  to  mkek  exceeding^  nraeiy. 
Bnjoining  her  maidens  to  secrecy,  she  ^*o?ided  Imn  ipA 
Ibod  and  raiment,  and  concerted  means  for  his  eacape  mia 
Greeeew  The  nnfiortanate  Amadeo  waa  gratefnl,  aad^ 
toadied  witii  her  ^enerodtT^,  swore  on  ike  cross  l^act  he 
ipoidd  fenireiheTiseonte  m  aH  thepenecntions  to  widek 
he  had  smejeeted  him.  That  night  he  retired  to  rest  in 
peace,  beneath  Umb  roof  of  his  £adlieet  enemy. 

^  **  I^ooff  csAanation  caused  a  deep  slnmber  to  sink  i^ob 
his  eydios^  and  he  heard  not  Ihe  ckng  of  hoo&  and  the 
darii  of  stoel  ringing  in  the  wide  onacSan^e,  annonndnff 
Aat  Santo^  had  retomed,  flnsned  wiUi  Tietoiy  mad 
triomph,  his  sword  reekiiig  with  the  blood  ci  tibe 
reri^ters.  Theodelinde  roshid  forth  to  meet  Ler  hns- 
hand^  and  their  meeting  was  one  oi  joy ;  her  tean  of 
hupiness  f^  on  the  steel  condet  of  we  stem  Tiseoole^ 
and  ne  too  retoioed,  for  the  Spanish  kii^  had  promned  to 
bestow  iqwn  han  all  <he  pooseosiwia  of  Amadeo,  j£,  befom 
Ihe  festival  of  the  Amranciation,  idiieh  was  biii  thxae 
days  distant,  he  placed  the  Wotf  's  head  on  Iha  high  altar 
of  St.  Satedo. 

''The  eentle  yisoontessa  knew  not  of  this  bhwd^ 
compact,  Dnt  presnming  on  the  joy  and  tflndemew 
disptayed  br  het  hnsbaod,  andahrinking  from  ao^it  that 
lesembled  oaplicily,  she  led  him  to  the  dumber  of 
Amadeo.  He  was  reposmg  on  a  statelr  ooodi,  and 
fitfolly  the  beams  of  the  ni^t-lamp  feU  on.  his  pale 
forehead  and  noble  foatnres.  He  started,  awok^  and  sow 
—what  P  Theodelinde  by  his  bed-side,  with  her  stem 
husband  ^  dad  in  ecmi^^ete  annoor.  Santoga,  his 
barred  yisor  up,  regarded  him  with  a  lawexing  fisa^ ; 
while  he  erasped  a  heary  lagaglia,  snch  as  o«r  estndioti 
Bsed  of  <Md,  and  whidi  glittered  deadly,  like  tha  cgiieB  ol 
him  who  held  it.  Then  Theodehnde  knew»  by  tie  |^ 
of  that  terrible  eye,  that  Amadeo  was  kat,  and  As  ssok 
upon  her  knees 
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*"0  pity  him  and  spore  him  for  my  sake ;  ispare  hiniy  if 
yoa  lore  me,  my  huBband.' 

"  But  tiie  rauiless  Alfieri  heard  her  iio1r--saw  her  not ; 
lie  beheld  <mly  the  aggrandisement  of  his  power,  and 
Hearkened  only  to  the  whisperings  of  ayarice  and  enmity. 
Amadeo  leaped  wo,  but  his  foe  was  too  swiil  for  him. 
Hurled  with  equal  force  and  dexterity,  the  Eagaglia  flew 
hissinff  from  Santoeo's  hand,  and  its  broad,  burMd  head 
deftme  akoU,  and  lay  qmyering  in  the  bram  of  Amadeo. 
!Qieodeiinde  sntk  down  on  the  floor  in  horror ;  while  ijhe 
▼isoonte  cut  off  the  head  with  his  poinard,  and  knitting 
the  locks  to  his  baldrick,  galloped  to  the  chnrdi  of  St. 
Eofemio^  where  he  flimg  the  gory  trophy  on  the  altar. 
The  ghastly  skull  renuiined  thm,  on  a  carred  8t<me 
bracket,  for  half  a  century ;  untiL  the  cathedral  <^  St. 
Eofemiowas  destroyed,  on  the  anniTersazy  <^  the  deed,  by 
the  earthquake  of  1638.  ThoBe  who  viewed  its  fidl  behe£i 
a  speetade  which  was  beyond  description  terrible !  The 
earth  yawnc^  and  the  statelychnre^iwith  its  three  tall, tipper 
spires ;  its  pinnacles,  rich  with  GroUiio  earring ;  its  windows, 
sparkling  with  light  and  gorgeous  with  tracery;  its  masnye 
battlements  aad  edioing  aisles,  sank  slowly  into  the  flaming 
abyss, — down,  down,  until  the  ^ded  cross  on  the  tallest 
pinnade  yanidied.  Convents,  statehr^palaces,  and  streets 
sank  down  with  it,  and  where  St.  JBuliemio  stood,  there 
lay  a  vast,  black,  fetid  lake,  rolling  its  dark  suhihurous 
wayeeinthelight  of  thesumm^moon.  Ho!  ho!  what  a 
tomb  for  the  skull  of  the  Wolf ! 

"  The  Guelfi  were  landless  outcasts,  until,  by  the  treaty 
of  Utredit,  in  1713,  Kaples  passed  away  from  Spanisn 
domiaation ;  and,  under  Gluuies  of  Parma,  my  fiither 
lecoreredtbeoldpoesesMOPS  of  our  house;  now,  in  imitation 
of  Amadeo,  I  am  ready  lor  revolt;  and,  witk  efeiy  c&anoe 
of  success,  to-morr<Mr  shaQ  umoU  the  banner  or  Joseph 
of  Naples,  whom  Madonna  bless!  To-morrow,  let  me 
Alfieri  and  loyaHsta  beware :  I  will  not  spare  even  ike 
Jnnet  in  1^  cage,  4^  ^  dog  that  sle^s  on  the  heartiL 
Brink,  Scaro^  to  ike  Signora  Bianca,  who  by  to-morrow 
eye  wfll  be  hailed  as  the  gay  ei^  tanessa !" 

But  ScareiHa  heard  him  not :  his  head  had  Mien  forward 
on  has  breast,  and  kmg  ere  the  host's  stoiy  waa  est- 
duded,  ha  wa»  snoring  with  the  force  of  a  tron^xme. 
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HJLPFIlfESS. 

Bt  daybreak  next  mommff  we  w«re  dear  of  the  casieDo; 
for  we  qnitted  its  walla  while  its  ruffian  inmates  were 
buried  in  slumber.  I  was  happy  when  the  ladies  wen 
mounted,  and  once  more  on  ibe  road,  having  been  under 
considerable  apprehension  for  their  safety  ;  dreading 
perhaps,  our  detention  as  royalist  prisoners  in  the  haionei 
residence. 

"  A  lou^h  night  die  last  for  a  march,  si^or,"  said  I  to 
Captain  Qismondo,  whom  we  found  paradmg  the  Calibti 
m  the  street  of  Amato. 

"A  tempest,  signor!  the  blue  glare  of  the  lightnii^ 
ahme  reyealed  to  us  that  foaming  riyer  which  we  forded 
tiie  water  rising  to  our  waist-belts ;  and  the  rain  thai 
rushed  down  from  heayen  was  eyeiy  drop  large  enougb  to 
beat  in  our  drum-heads." 

Ordering  the  company  to  march  by  a  solitary  and  kmff- 
fon;otten  road  towards  St.  Eufemio,  I  informed  Gismom 
ana  my  £ur  charge  of  the  diabolical  plan  laid  by  tk 
oarone  and  his  reyolters  to  destroy  the  yilla,  and  bbo^ 
the  innocent  Bianca  to  the  wretch  l^saroUa,  as  the  price  (s 
his  co-operation.  Her  sisters  shrieked  with  tenor,  and 
dd  Badista  gaye  me  a  stem  smile  while  laying  his  hm 
on  his  sword. 

"I  know  a  path  across  the  mountains,  signer;"  I 
trayelled  it  once  to  Monteleone :  my  little  daughter  wtf 
with  me  then ;"  he  sighed  deeiJy.  "  By  Aye  lifiiria^ 
eyeninff ,  our  good  friends  the  Alneri  will  haye  a  hundred 
and  fifty  bayonets  at  their  disposaL  Compagna»  threei 
rieht,  quick  march,"  and  we  moyed  off  with  rapidity. 

Marching  by  the  most  retired  roads,  we  made  a  drciui 
among  the  mountains,  to  deoeiye  the  barone,  if  any  of 
his  scouts  should  haye  followed  us.  The  eyeninff  sun  was 
casting  tbe  long  shadows  of  the  lofty  hills  of  NicaBtro 
across  the  woo<£  and  YtiUffys  ci  St.  £ufemio,  the  waters 
3f  the  bay  were  rolling  in  thdr  usual  yaried  tinta  of 
sparkling  bine,  and  the  eye  was  so  calm  and  8t£Q«  tiuit  ^ 
oaah  of  the  londy  breakers,  as  they  flowed  on  the  sandj 
beachy  was  heard  ^a*!^  joilea  from  the  shore,  minglii^ 
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with  the  solemn  hymn  of  the  Sicilian  mariners,  and  the 
crews  of  those  picturesqne  feluccas  which  spread  their 
striped  latteen  sails  to  the  breezes  of  the  strait. 

I^aTinff  Gismondo  with  his  company  to  foUow,  I  poshed 
on  with  the  ladies  at  ftdl  gtillop  towards  the  'villa;  they 
were  both  expert  horsewomen,  and  crmte  outstripped  me, 
as  we  flew  along  the  sandy  marino.  Their  merry  laughter 
and  taunting  cries  of  "Fi!  fi!  signor  capitano,"  were 
very  galling  to  me,  for  I  was  considered  the  best 
horseman  (except  Lascelles)  on  the  Sicilian  staff,  and 
had  twice  won  the  regimental  and  brigade  cup  at  the 
Palermitan  races. 

"  On  my  honour !  ladies,  if  I  held  the  reins  of  my 
brave  English  grey,  instead  of  those  of  a  chubby  Calabrian 
horse,  you  would  not  have  distanced  me  thus,"  said  I, 
when  they  halted  to  let  me  come  up  with  them. 

The  battery  erected  by  the  soldiers  of  Sir  Louis  de 
Watteyille  was  now  abandoned  and  demolished ;  the 
cannon  were  away,  and  the  platforms  overgrown  with 
luxuriant  grass.  How  stirringly  my  time  had  passed 
since  the  morning  when  our  army  landed  on  the  beach 
close  by ! 

The  moment  we  rode  into  the  quadrangle  of  the  villa, 
the  clattering  hoofs  roused  the  wnole  household,  as  the 
blast  of  a  trumpet  would  have  done.  To  be  brief, — great 
was  the  joy  difiused  by  our  arrival.  We  disturbed  the  old 
Tiscontessa  from  cards,  with  which  she  was  rapidly  gaining^ 
from  old  Adriano  all  the  ducats  she  had  paid  at  confes- 
sional  an  hour  before,  for  pecc^idilloes.  The  young  vis* 
oonte,  pale,  and  worn  with  long  illness  of  mind  and  bodyt 
received  the  trembling  Francesca  to  his  arms  as  if  she  had 
been  restored  to  him  from  the  tomb.  The  Italians  are 
peculiarly  excitable,  and  his  transports  were  wild  in  the 
extreme.  He  had  expected  to  behold  his  bride  no  more, 
and  now  she  was  hanging  on  his  bosom,  free,  happy,  and 
more  beautiful  than  ever.  As  I  had  long  foreseen,  he 
placed  in  my  hand  that  of  his  blushing  cousin,  Bianca, 
whfle  the  venerable  viscontessa  wept  and  prayed  with  jor, 
aoattored  a  handful  of  cards  and  counters  over  us,  in  tilr 
omfbaion,  and  embraced  us  by  turns.  The  whole  house- 
hM,  male  and  female,  from  Andronicus  the  chasseur,  to 
1^  litde  ragazzo  who  turned  the  spits,  joined  in  a  general 
I  of  joy ;  they  commenced  the  furioos  tarantella  in 
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tlie  craadrangla,  and  ihe  wlude  manskm  rang  witlL  i 
idiiflQ  were  looiL  to  be  chaiiged  ibr  those  of  a  kM  agreeaUt 
natoie. 

Axomd  the  white  neek  of  Biaaea,  I  threw  ihe  ziband 
widi  the  gold  medal,  proaoited  to  me  bj  Cardmal  Yo^ 
idioae  kmdiiesa  had  restored  Erancesca  to  li^^  and  li&^ 
md  iha  sweet  ^1  kissed  it»  promisinff  to  treasure  it,  fov 
his  sake  and  mme.  She  appMred  so  beantifbl,  so  bkom- 
bkg,  and  ha^mj,  as  she  hung  upon  my  shoulder,  in  the 
reeess  of  a  lorhr  window,  with  the  li^ht  of  the  western  slrr 
streaming  on  her  bright  curls  and  glittering  drees,  and 
Santogo  seemed  so  mnch  absorbed  in  the  presence  of  her 
sister,  who  was  seaited  between  him  and  his  mother,  with 
a  hand  dasped  fondly  hj  eaeh,  that  I  was  loatii  to  distoib 
the  happy  group,  ana  blight  their  general  joy,  by  speaking 
of  Ghie]fo ;  but  the  appearance  <3  Gismondo's  compa^ 
marching  along  the  marine,  and  the  advanced  hour  <n  the 
erening,  made  it  imporiiiiYe  that  arrangements  should  be 
made  ror  fifi^ting  or  filyisg.  All  changed  colour  when  1 
mentioned  Casto^uelfo :  Santugo's  brow  grew  black,  and 
his  mother  burst  mto  tears. 

"  O,  Luigi !  to  remain  would  be  madness,  whenGiaoomo 
and  all  our  pec^le  are  serving  as  soldiers  at  Beggio !"  die 
exclaimed. 

"  It  iU  beseems  you,  8ign<»a,  to  counsel  me  to  xny  dia- 
honour,"  relied  the  fi^ee  young  man,  with  sing:Bltt 
hauteur,  whue  his  lin  quiyered,  and  Ins  dark  eyes  £oiie 
with  fire.  "like  aU  the  fionShr  of  Amato,  Dioniaio  ]»• 
eowazd  at  heart,  and  a  rebel  Buonapartist  $  and  shall  I, 
who  am  esteemed  among  the  brayest  and  most  patriotie 
of  our  noUesse^  fly  before  a  base  leaguer  with  banditiif 
Kerer!  Wiih  CHsmmido's  Calafari,  and  the  armed  bmb 
I  can  collect  <m  an  hour's  notice,  to  Ihe  last  wffl  I 
defend  my  father-house,  fighting  from  chamber  to  < 


her,  and  story  to  stcny,  and  die,  r^hor  than  TieUL 
eren  shoold  Ottelfo  inyolye  the  whole  fiEihrie  m  fiaiMM 
and  destmcdon." 

"Ammirando!"  exdaimed  CHsmondo^  entering^  *' jos 
speak  as  I  expected  to  hear  the  son  of  wy  eld  mmuadi^ 
wkoait  hoBaani  you  wiU  never  tarnish.  Cowagf^  Utel 
One  himdesd  sad  fifiv-bmoets  are  hersw  under  my  oadiMf 
amd^  witii  Made— a*a  yeasing,  and  our  own  hasds^  ^ 
Wolf  may  fiJl  into  as  great  a  snare  as  old  Anudeo  dU  m 
we  days  of  poor  Campanella." 
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Tlie  TuoonteMm  akoddered,  but  bar  Km  took  cbim  Ins 
Bwurd  fifom  the  wilL 

"Dnndas/'  said  he^  ''to  yon,  who  are  a  soldier  ol 
mater  ezpenenee  tbaa  ukj  mete  (not  even  exeepting  oai 
old  gneri^  Grinnondo),  I  look  prindpally  for  adviee 
dazing  thia  night's  ^roar.  C<nne,  signor,  leave  IKanea, 
and  &08en  your  sabre  in  its  aheaih.  Ladies,  away  to 
yonr  niandnlinfl  and  embroidefy,  or  to  are  and  credo; 
your  |»Feseiiee  akne  unmans  me.  01^  Zaccheo !  where  the 
deyil  is  my  old  courier  tarrying  now  P  Bolt  and  barricade 
every  door  and  window,  and  master  and  arm  the  valets. 
Even  the  little  ra^azzo  most  handle  a  mosketto-ni^t." 

"  Had  we  not  better  send  a  horseman  to  the  Itqyal 
Segntore  of  Kicastro,  lor  aidF' 

"  An  inaoleat  l^cilian  dog !"  replied  Santago.  **  Ifo,  no ; 
we  most  trost  to  Heaven  and  out  own  bravery." 

Land  and  ocean  had  grown  dark,  or  wlmt  is  deemed  so 
in  finr  Ansonia.  The  bright  stars  studding  the  whole  fizw 
mament,  and  the  pale  si&er  moon  rising  over  the  dark 
green  ridges  oi  the  wooded  IuHb,  shed  meir  mystic  H^t 
on  ea^  and  bay  over  Amato's  firowning  rocks  and  flowmg 
river,  iKaminatmg  the  tall  ronnd  tower,  the  broad  facade, 
and  many  arcades  of  the  Villa  d'Alfieri,  and  bathing  in 
silver  the  orange-woods  aroand  it. 

Sefore  the  hoar  of  the  projected  attadc,  we  had  all  prc- 
nared  for  defence,  and  oar  arrangementa  had  been  made 
K>r  a  vigorous  one :  every  door,  window,  and  ^ertore, 
were  strongh*  barred  and  barrieaded ;  piles  c£  fnmitare, 
stataes,  cosbuHis,  ottomans,  massive  tomes  from  the 
Uhraty,  and  eveiTthin^  suitable,  were  pressed  into  tfao 
sewice^ — ^forming  barriers  in  the  passaees  and  on  stair- 
laadmgi,  in  case  of  an  assault.  Ere  mi&ifht  tolled  from 
the  sonorous  old  dock  in  the  quadrangle,  all  the  ladies  and 
their  attendants  were  stowed  away  in  the  attic  story,  and 
one  humked  and  eighty  men  w^  staticmed  at  the  dinereni 
posts  assigned  th^  oelow.  Grismondo  commanded  one 
wing  of  tb^  mansion;  his  lieutenant  and  Alfiero,  two  cava- 
liers of  the  house  of  TCsignano^  the  other ;  whik  Santugo 
and  myself  occupied  the  cmtre. 

llie  addierg  were  so  well  posted,  that  the  diffomit  ap- 
poaches  to  the  villa  were  completely  mfiladed,  while  thai 
by  the  quadrangle  would  be  exposed  to  a  deadly  oross- 
me  from  fifty  windows.  Li  this  order,  we  awaited  the 
revoHers. 
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On  makiiiff  mj  rounds,  to  see  that  all  were  on  tho  alert, 
I  Tisited  theladies,  who,  in  the  attic  story  of  the  old  round 
tower,  were  anite  secure  from  mnsketry.  The  old  Yiscon- 
tessa  was  on  her  Imees,  praying;  she  liad relinqnished her 
cards  for  ''  The  Litanies  of  onr  jBlessed  I^y>"  ^^^  &  crowd 
of  female  domestics  Imelt  around  her.  fiianca  and  her 
sisters  were  dnstered  together,  with  arms  entwined,  like 
three  beantifdl  graces,  but  looking  pale  and  terrified, 
awaiting  the  striie  with  beating  heiurts  and  eyes  suSiised 
with  tears. 

**  Dearest  Claude  !*'  said  she  whose  gentle  Toice  I  lored 
best,  "for  God's  sake!  O,  for  my  sake!  do  not  expose 
yourself  heedlessly  to  danger." 

"  Courage,  dear  one,"  said  I,  putting  an  arm  playfullr 
round  her,  **  we  must  all  fight  like  me  Trojans  of  old. 
Think  of  what  will -be  the  fistte  of  us  all,— of  yours^'in 
particular, — if  Guelfo  and  his  ruffian  compeers  capture 
the  yilla  to-night.  If  I  can  put  a  bullet  into  the  hc^  of 
this  new  suitor,  ScaroUa — ^Tush,  Bianca!  ridiculous, — is 
it  not  P"  She  made  a  sickly  attempt  to  smile,  but  bowed 
her  head  on  my  shoulder,  and  wept.  I  heard  Santugo 
and  his  chasseur  uttering  my  name,  and  calling  aloud 
through  various  narts  of  the  mansion,  but  I  was  too 
agreeably  occupiea  to  attend  to  them  just  then. 

"  Allerta  !*'  cried  Gismondo ;  and,  Imowing  the  military 
warning,  I  hurried  away  to  the  scene  of  action. 

"  See  you  the  rascals,  signer  P"  said  he,  pointing  from  a 
barricaded  window  to  a  diu*k  mass  moving  alons  the  dis- 
tant roadway,  and  rapidly  debouching  mto  me  lawn. 
They  marched  in  the  full  ^lare  of  the  moonlight,  and  the 
gleam  of  steel  flashed  mcessantly  from  the  shapeleM 
column.  They  carried  two  standards,  and  one  was  a  tri- 
colour. 

"  Some  of  those  Jacobin  dogs  are  the  iron-miners  of 
Stilo :  they  have  long  been  stubborn  traitors,"  said  San- 
tugo, in  accents  of  rage. 

"And  bold  ScaroUa,  so  long  the  scourge  of  Frenchmen, 
why  leagues  he  with  villains  such  as  these  P" 

"  You  forgot,  signer,"  replied  the  young  lord,  with  a 
grim  smile,  "  that  he  is  either  to  gain  a  nobfo  bride,  <Hr  an 
ounce-bullet  to-night." 
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**  Tbombadobb,  sound  the  alert  !**  cried  I,  to  the  little 
Gelabrian  trompeter.  The  sharp  blast  of  Ids  brass  in- 
stroment  awoke  eveiy  echo  of  the  great  yilla ;  there  was 
a  clatter  of  aocoutrements,  a  clashing  of  bayonets  and 
bockles,  a  hmn,  and  all  became  still  as  the  mTe.  We 
now  heard  the  tread  of  the  adrancing  force,  which  divided 
mto  two  bodies,— one  to  assault  the  house  in  front,  the 
other  in  flank.  A  red  light  shot  up  between  the  trees  of 
the  avenue,  as  an  earnest  of  what  was  to  ensue :  the  gate- 
lod^  had  been  given  to  the  flames. 

A  steep  sloping  terrace,  enclosed  by  a  high  balustrade, 
encircled  the  whSe  villa :  six  iron  wickets,  leading  to  the 
lawn  and  garden,  had  been  well  secured,  and  this  outer 
defence  formed  our  first  barrier  against  the  foe,  who  ad- 
vanced within  a  few  yards  of  it,  before  I  ordered  the 
trumpeter  to  sound  again.  At  the  first  note,  a  volley, 
whidh  the  assailants  fittle  expected,  was  poured  upon 
them,  throwing  them  into  the  utmost  confusion,  and 
driving  themback  with  daughter.  They  replied  with 
promptitude,  and  poor  old  Gismondo  fell  dead  by  my  side. 
My  mood  now  got  heated  in  earnest. 

"  Bravissimo  soldateria !"  I  cried,  to  the  Free  Calabri, 
while  brandishing  mj  sabre,  and  hurrying  from  post  to 
post,  to  animate  their  resistance :  **  level  low,  and  fire 
where  they  are  thickest."  The  roar  of  the  muskeg 
stirred  all  the  echoes  of  1^  vast,  resounding  building :  its 
long  corridors,  lofW  saloons,  and  domed  ceihngs,  gave  back 
the  reports  witii redoubled  force;  everyplace  was  mled  witJi 
smoke,  without  and  within :  every  window  and  aperture 
was  streaked  with  fire,  bristling  with  bright  steel  bayonetSt 
and  swarming  with  dark,  fierce  visages. 

Our  fire  made  frightful  havoc  among  the  revolters,  who 
numbered  above  a  Siousand,  all  keen  for  plunder,  infuri- 
ated b^  unexpected  opposition,  and  maddened  hy  wine, 
drunk  m  the  various  houses  and  ccUars  they  had  nillaged 
on  their  march :  their  yells  were  like  those  of  wila  beuts 
or  savages. 

The  sbirri,  or  feudal  gens-d'armes,  who  wore  the  barone'i 
hverjy  were  lost  among  the  dense  rabble  of  barefooted 
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minen  firom  Siilo,  erim  charooal-biiniera,  and  SearoHa'i 
BqnaUd  banditti.  A  reYoltinjpr  array  of  hideooB  ieuces,  I 
beheld  moyin^  beneatli  me  in  the  moonlight,  distorted 
hj  evesrj  malignant  and  evil  passion,  and  flushed  with 
wine,  fnry,  and  inborn  ferocity.  In  the  blaze  of  their 
brandished  tordies,  glittered  weapons  of  every  description, 
from  the  pike  twelre  feet  long,  to  the  short  spadetto  and 
knife  of  loastia.  Onward  ti&ey  rushed,  a  mmbv  maas  of 
ferocity  and  filth ;  and  a^ain  thinr  woe  rqpaliea,  lesving 
the  onadrangle  strerwn  with  killea  and  wounded. 

'' Tiya  GKnsqipe !  soperba!"  cried  a  shifll,  qjaswexing 
Toioe :  it  was  that  of  the  barone,  whnn  we  now  saw  head- 
ing a  third  attock  in  person,  whilst  a  stnmg  par^,  inakiii^ 
a  K>dgment  under  the  portico,  assailed  the  grand  entraaoe 
with  crowbars  and  leyers.  The  ccAoBDBde  protected  them 
from  our  fire,  and  the  massj^  framework  of  the  door  was 
fitft  ridding  to  the  blows  or  pickaxes  and  hammers,  witii 
whkin  the  strone-aimed  miners  assailed  it,  whilst  their 
courage  increased  as  the  barrier  gradually  ga;?ewinr  befoce 
their  strenuous  efforts.  At  last,  a  tromendoas  smnxt  an- 
nounced that  an  aperture  was  made;  upon  which,  1 
ordered  the  barricades  of  the  yestibule  to  be  strengthened, 
and  lined  by  a  double  rank  oi  severs,  intmstang  tiieir 
command  to  the  young  Alfiero  Carafia. 

The  fire  of  the  besiegers  had  now  reduced  our  f<»oe  tc 
about  eighty  effectiye  men ;  and  my  anriety  for  the  sa&t^ 
of  the  yilla  and  its  inmates  increased  with  the  woun£ 
and  deaths  around  me.  The  whole  terrace  on  the  land- 
ride  was  lined  with  marksmen,  who  knelt  behind  the  atoae 
balusters,  and  fired  between  them  wiih  deadly  ^edaioii  at 
the  large  upper  windows ;  through  wfaidi  the  white  imi- 
forms  fuid  ^  tracings  of  tiie  Boyal  Calabriaiis  wen 
distinctiy  yisible  in  the  moonlight.  I  dreaded  the  oon- 
tinuation  of  this  deadly  fire  more  than  a  dose  assault; 
and,  to  increase  my  anxiety,  Andronicus,  whoactedasoor 
oommissary,  came  with  a  most  Itu^lvioas  risage  to 
inform  me  that  the  ammunition  was  becoming  expended, 
and  that  the  pouches  of  the  Eree  CSalabri  were  alxnoBt 


1 1  we  are  lost,  then !"  I  exdaimed;  this  infonna^ 
ii<m  feU  upon  me  like  a  thunderbolt.  Ihurned  to  Ssntugo, 
whom  I  found  kneeling,  rifie  in  hand,  before  a  narrow 
loophole,  mideayouring  to  disooyer  tiie  Jittie  banme.  Hub 
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Mam-«pniig  of  this  rey<^t,  wlKnn  it  was  no  easj  task  to 
pevome,  among  anch  a  rabUe,  althongh  we  neard  his 
oroaldng  voice  and  dmdding  laiigli  eyeiy  mommt. 

''  Snperba!  yiva  Giuseppe  Buonaparte  I  viva  la  Capi- 
tansisa  SearoUa  I  **  The  cianditti  answered  by  a  yell  ot 
delight.  "  On,  on,  braye  rogues ;"  he  added,  "  we  will 
here  two  pieces  of  cannon  here  in  an  hour." 

**  Cannon!"  I  reiterated,  and  exchanged  glances  with 
Saotugo.    We  were  both  astounded  by  £e  intelligence. 

^Cdsude!"  saidmyfriend,  '' I  tremble  on^  for  my 
mother,  for  Francesca,  and  her  sisters.  For  myself  per 
Baceho  I  you  know  I  would  fight,  without  a  tronor,  till 
roof  and  rafters,  column  and  cupcda,  fell  in  ruins  abore 
me.    li  an  lost,  then?" 

"No,"  said  I,  speaking  through  my  hand;  for  the 
noise  6[  the  conflict  was  deafening ;  ''we  may  saye  the 
yiUa  yet,  and  all  its  inmates ;  but  a  bold  dasn  must  be 
made.    Look  yonder!  what  see  fOuP" 

"  I  understand — the  task  is  mine." 

"Jtfiik?,  rather." 
*  "  No,  no,  8ignor  Claude,  I  haye  Eranoesca  at  stake." 

**  And  I,  Bianca — ^we  are  equal." 

''I  care  not.  01^  AndronicusI  saddle  my  cayallo 
Barbero,  and  look  well  to  girth  and  holste]>— quick,  away, 
^gnorGreoo!" 

'*  What  we  saw  was  the  British  fleet,  consisting  of  a 
gigantic  ship  of  the  line  and  three  or  four  finsal^s  and 
corvettes,  standing  slowfy  down  the  straits  of  ue  Fharo, 
and  keeping  close  in  sh^e,  attracted,  probaUy,  l^  the 
sound  of  the  firing.  I  knew  the  flag-ship  of  w  Sidney 
Smith*  by  its  old-fashioned  poop-lantom;  and  my  project 
was  to  despatch  a  messenger  on  board,  erayjng  help.  mA 
how  oonld  one  leaye  the  yillaP  it  was  enyironed  on  one 
side  by  surf  and  steep  rocks,  shelving  down  to  a  whirlpool; 
ontheother,  by  fierce  assailants,  who  were  merciless  aa  the 
yawning  sea. 

Desperate  was  the  yenture;  but  that  it  must  be  at- 
tempted, we  knew  was  impentive.  A  firiendly  contest 
ensued  between  us  and  the  two  Cavalieri  Caia&,  eadh 
miistuiff  on  being  the  ezeeutor  of  the  dangerous  service. 
We  congested  the  point  so  Ions,  that  it  was  at  last  refened 
to  a  ihrow  of  dice :  the  lot  fdl  on  Loi^  who  prepared 
it  ODoe  for  the  deadly  mission,  by  divestmg  himsttf  of  hif 
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niantle,  buttoning  liis  short  relvet  rartout  clcmeky  about 
hhn,  and  taking  in  three  holes  of  his  sword-belt ;  while  I 
kniriedly  indit^  tiie  fidlowing  note  to  ^ke  admiraL 

"  YiDa  d'AMeri,  Sept.  20th»  1808. 
"  81B, — ^I  haire  the  honour  to  request  that  you  will  order 
as  strong  a  detachment  of  seamen  or  marines  as  you  may 
deem  necessary,  to  be  landed  at  the  villa  of  the  Alfien, 
which  is  closely  besieged  by  the  baron  of  Castelgiielfo»  a 
Boonapartist,  who  is  now  at  the  head  of  a  numerous  force 
of  Italian  rebels.  To  protect  the  loyal  hjsuly  of  the 
bearer,  the  yisconte  di  Santogo,  I  placed  in  i^e  villa  a 
company  of  the  Free  Corps,  and  haye  abeady  to  regret  the 
loss  of  Captain  Battista  Gismondo,  and  nearly  sixty  rank 
and  file.  Our  case  is  desperate.  The  villa  will  not  be 
tenable  one  hour  longer,  as  the  barone  (whom.Segnier 
has  snpplied  with  all  munition  of  war)  is  bringing  two 
pieces  ot  cannon  against  it,  and  our  cartridges  are  totally 
expended. 

"  I  have  the  honour,  &c.  &c. 

"  Claudb  DinrpAS,  Capt.  62nd  regt** 
"  Admiral  Sir  Sidney  Smith, 
"H.M.  shipPoiwpey." 

According  to  the  fashion  of  many  large  Italian  honses, 
the  stables  formed  a  part  of  the  principal  building ;  and 
to,  in  the  present  emergency,  it  was  hxcij  that  i^e  norses 
were  at  hand.  Santugo's  olack  Barbary  horse,  widi  its 
red,  quivering  nostrils,  e^es  sparkling  fire,  and  its  mans 
bristhng  at  the  noise  of  the  musket^,  was  led  by  the 
Greek  chasseur  through  a  long  corridor  to  a  saloon  whidli 
overlooked  the  grottos  by  the  sea-shore.  The  saddled 
steed  was  an  unusual  visitor  in  that  noble  apartment» 
where  statues,  vases,  pictures,  and  sofas,  were  piled  np  in 
con^ion,  to  form  barrioides  before  six  tall  windows  which 
heed  the  straits.  One  was  open,  revealing  the  bright 
sk^,  the  sparkling  sea,  Sicilia's  coast,  and  the  sailing  fleet , 
while  ten  Calabri,  with  their  bayonets  at  the  charge, 
stood  by,  to  guard  the  aperture. 

The  orave  young  noble  mounted,  and,  stooping  as  he 
passed  out,  guided  his  horse  alon^  a  ledge  of  impneiy 
rock,  and  the  casement  was  immeoiately  secured  benind 
Aim.  We  watched  him  with  equal  anxiety  and  admira- 
tioiif  as  ho  rode  along  the  pfti?»k>us  ytxth,  wnere  one  false 
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step  oi  the  Barbary  would  hare  plunged  him  in  tii* 
whirlpool,  which  roared  and  sucked  in  the  foaming  eddies, 
benetith  the  villa  waUs.  The  instant  he  passed  &e  angle 
of  the  building,  which  was  swept  by  the  nre  of  the  assSl- 
ants,  there  burst  from  them  a  simultaneous  yell,  which 
was  answered  by  a  shout  of  reckless  defiance  from  the 
daring  Santugo,  who,  driving  spurs  into  his  fleet  horse, 
compelled  it  to  dear  the  high  balustraded  terrace  by  a 
flying  Ic^p.  Then  hit  long  sword  flashed  in  the  moonlight 
as  ho  slashed  right  and  left,  crving — "  Yiva  Carolina ! 
Ferdinando  nos&o  e  la  Santa  Fede!"  cutting  his  wa^ 
ihrough  the  yelling  mass,  escaping  bullet  and  steel  as  if 
he  hsSi  a  charmed  life ;  he  passed  through  them  and  was 
free,  and  I  had  no  doubt  would  gain  the  village  (where 
ihe  boats  lay)  safely  and  rapidly. 

Enraged  at  his  escape,  the  revolters  pressed  on  with  re> 
newed  niry,  but  changed  their  mode  of  attack.  A  cloud 
now  passed  over  the  moon,  involving  the  scenery  in  com- 
parative darkness ;  but  it  was  soon  U>  be  illuminated  in  a 
maimer  I  little  expected. 

There  flashed  fcMrth  a  sudden  glare  of  light,  revealing 
the  sea  of  ferocious  visages  and  glancing  arms  of  the 
enemy,  the  bloody  terrace  heaped  with  dead,  the  dark 
arcades,  carved  cornices,  and  lofty  portico  of  Uie  villa :  a 
lurid  glare  shone  over  everything,  and  a  man  advanced  to 
the  tcmice  holding  aloft  an  In<£an  sky-rocket,  a  terrible 
species  of  flrework,  often  used  by  ihe  French.  Its  3  ellow 
blaze  fell  fuU  upon  the  face  of  me  bearer,  in  whom  I  re- 
cognized the  viilanous  enjgineer,  Navarro ;  I  snatched  a 
musket  from  the  hand  of  a  d^id  soldier,  but  ere  it  was 
aimed,  the  traitor  had  shot  the  fiery  missile  from  his  hand 
and  disappeared. 

This  terrible  instrument  of  eastern  war£sffe  forced 
itself  forward,  roaring  and  blazing  towards  the  viUa,  and, 
breaking  tiirough  a  window,  plunged  about  as  if  instinct 
with  life,  setting  fire  to  everythmg  inflammatory  within 
its  reach.  From  its  size  and  weight,  and  the  formation  of 
its  sides,  which  were  bristling  with  spikes,  it  finally  stuck 
&st  to  the  flooring  of  a  room,  where  its  power  of  com- 
bustion increased  every  instant,  and  a  succession  of 
reports  burst  from  it  as  its  fire-baUs  flew  ofi*in  every  direc- 
tion. All  fled  in  dismajr,  to  avoid  being  blown  up  by  the 
sparks  falling  into  their  pouches,  scorched  to  aeath  by 
remaining  in  its  vicinity,  BlM>t  by  its  bullets,  or  stabbed  biy 
2  o 
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Um  fpikes,  whiek  it  skot  forth  moessaatly,  Hke  qniDA  fiM»Q 
A  "  flpoiful  pofcvpine.** 

In  Tain  I  mea  for  wator ;  no  one  heard  me ;  the  dia- 
bolical engine  bounded,  roared,  and  hissed  like  a  Teijr 
deril,  inTbhrinff  ns  in  noiacmie  and  gnffoealin^  smoke  i 
and  in  three  mmntes  the  magnificent  yilla  waa  m  flamfia, 
and  its  defend^a  paralysed. 

"  Snperba ! "  CTied  the  barone.  *•  Vira  Ginseppe  I"  and 
ike  triumphant  Telia  of  hia  enraged  foUowers  redoubled. 
I  tamed  to  the  Uayalieri  Caraffa. 

**  G^tlamen,  keep  jour  aoldieva  at  their  posts  to  the 
laat,"  aaid  I,  "  while  I  proTide  for  the  retreat  of  the 
ladiea,- 

**  How,  aignor!"  aaked  Androniona;  "<m  orery  hand 
thej  environ  ua,  aaye  the  aeawaid,  where  a  whiripooit— 
O,  omnipotente!" 

At  that  momoit,  we  heard  the  report  of  a  cannon  $  & 
roond  ahot  paaaed  through  the  great  door,  demolidiing  in 
ita  paaaage  a  beautiful  fountain  of  marble  and  bronze,  and 
the  waJter  flowed  in  a  torrent  over  the  teaadated  pave- 
ment»  while  muaketry  waa  diacharged  in  qui^  aaeoeasion 
through  the  breach.  To  au^^nent  our  diatreaa,  the 
barone'a  guna  had  come  up;  and  the  triumphant  cries, 
the  ferodS^  and  daring  of  tne  asaailaata,  increased  as  the 
hot  flames  grew  apace  around  ua.  Shrieka  now  burst 
from  the  summit  or  ike  round  tower :  orerwhebned  wiik 
aazieiy  and  rage,  and  fiunt  with  ike  heat  and  smoke  of 
the  fire^^uma  and  oonflaffration,  I  hurried  up  the  great 
staircase  to  bring  away  the  females,  who  could  not  remain 
fire  minutes  longer :  but  where  or  how  I  was  to  eonTiy 
tiiem,  Hearen  on£r  Imew ! 

The  moon,  whien  had  been  obscured  for  some  time,  now 
shone  forth  with  renewed  lustre,  and  I  aaw  the  sea  badgjit- 
ening  like  a  silTcr  flood,  aa  the  last  douds  paaaed  awaj 
from  the  ahinin^  orb.  O,  eight  of  j<^ !  Three  large  boMx 
flUed  with  marinea  and  aeamen  were  at  that  mommi 
pulled  cloae  under  the  rocks,  to  which  they  had  adTanced 
unseen  by  ike  foe.  The  headmost  had  already  diaaraeared 
in  the  aea  grottos :  and  I  heard  the  measured  dank  of 
ike  rowlocju,  and  saw  the  oar-bladea  of  the  atemmost 
barge  fladi  like  blue  fire,  aa  they  were  feathered  in  true 
man-o'-war  style.  The  boats  shot  under  the  Toeka,  like 
arrows;  one  moment  the  gHtterii^  moon  poured  its 
eold  light   on  the  glased  caps  ana  bristling  bayoneif 
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of  the  oiote^-paeked  nannes — on  the  bright  ]Hke> 
headB,  the  gleaming  cutlaeeeBy  and  Utile  tarpanlim  d 
the  seamen — and  the  next,  itahoneon  thelonefy,  seething 
ocean. 

"  Saved,  thank  hearen !"  I  ezchdmed,  rushing  down 
the  stair.  '*Brayo,  soldateria!  fight  on,  braTO  &ikbri» 
for  aid  is  near.  Hdlo,  Zaoeheo !  Ihrow  open  the  windows 
to  the  back,  and  bring  down  the  ladies,  b^ore  the  fire 
reaches  the  upper  stories.  Hollo,  signor  trombadore! 
sound  the  rally,  mj  brave  little  man  !'* 

The  poor  boy  was  so  terrified,  that  his  tnnnpei-call  was 
only  a  feeble  sqaeak ;  but  the  sarriyora  of  the  eompany, 
about  fifty  in  number,  rushed  firmn  all  quarters  to  the 
spot.  A  ToUey  of  mu^etry  announced  that  our  marinee 
had  opened  <m  the  assailants. 

"  Let  us  mXJij  out — away  with  the  barricades !"  cried 
lieutenant  Canifia,  and  we  roshed  forih  with  charged 
bayonets,  eager  to  rerenge  the  slaughter  and  devastation 
of  the  night.  The  regular  fire  of  a  hundred  marines  Gccm 
the  tem^e — to  which  Santugo  led  tiiem  by  a  secret  pat- 
sage  firom  the  grottos  below — threw  the  revolten  into  a 
panic,  and  their  discomfiture  was  completed  by  a  strong 
detadiment  of  seamen,  headed  by  Himfield,  w  gaQant 
captain  of  the  Ddi^li,  whom  Sir  Sidney  had  sent  in  com- 
mand of  the  ezpediti<m.  Bushing  over  the  lawn  with  a 
wild  hurrah,  they  fell  slashing  and  thrusting  with  cutlass 
and  pike  among  the  recoiling  rabble  of  the  Darone,  who, 
abandoning  tl^ir  two  six-pounder  guns,  fled  en-  masM^ 
with  rapidity ;  but  fighting  every  step  of  the  way  towards 
the  mountams,  and  ming  on  us  bxam  bdiind  every  bush 
and  rock  wh^  afforded  momentary  concealmmt.  in  tfaf 
pursuit,  I  meonntes^d  the  formidable  Scarolla,  who  fire6 
both  his  pistols  at  me  without  effect,  as  I  rushed  upon  him 
with  TBj  sabre ;  dubbing  his  rifle,  he  swung  it  round  his 
head  with  a  force  sufficiently  fornddaUe^  but,  watduns  an 
opportunity  whan  he  overstruck  himself,  I  sabred  him 
above  the  left  eye,  and  beat  him  to  the  ground,  when  soma 
of  his  feflowers  made  a  rally  and  carried  him  <^. 

"  Yiva  Giuseppe  !*'  cried  a  well-known  voiee  dose  hw 
me,  and  looking  round,  I  bdield  the  little  aotiior  of  afi 
the  misiAief  struggliiy  in  the  grasp  of  a  seaman,  whom, 
by  his  embroidered  andiorB,  I  recogniied  as  boatnratn  ol 
^DtUmki,  He  waaneimudi  taller  than  his  antagoni^ 
8c2 
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die  bafone,  but  strong  and  thidcset,  with  tbe  chest  and 
■houlden  of  an  oz ;  an  ample  gonbomt  Tisa^,  surmoimted 
by  alittle  riased  hat,  and  fringed  by  a  circular  beard  of 
black  wirjEair  below,  hia  cheek  distended  by  a  quid,  and  an 
enonnoufl  pig-tail  readiing  below  hia  waist-belt,  made  him 
seem  a  Terr  formidable  antagonist  to  Grnelfo,  whom  he 
had  knocked  down,  and  oyer  whom  he  was  flonnshing  his 
heavy  cutlass,  squirting  a  little  tobacco-jnioe  into  hia  eyes 
from  time  to  time. 

"  Maladetto !"  growled  the  Italian  lord, "  O,  poyero  voi, 
Signi^  Marinero  r 

'•  Ayast,  old  Gingerbread !  I  speak  none  of  your  foreign 
Hngos,"  replied  the  boatswain. 

flnahed  with  rage  and  disappointment,  the  barone 
straggled  foriously  with  his  strong  antagonist,  who  held 
him  at  arm's  lengm,  in  doubt  whether  to  deaye  him  down 
or  let  him  go,  tul  Zaccheo,  the  Grreek,  approached,  and, 
ere  I  could  interfere,  ended  the  matter,  oy  driying  his 
\>uteau-de-chasse  through  the  heart  of  Guelfo,  who  ex- 
pired without  a  groan. 

By  daybreak,  the  fighting  was  oyer.  A  poor  little  mid- 
shipman and  seyeral  seamen  were  killed ;  a  nundred.  of  our 
mad  assailants  lay  dead  in  the  quadrangle,  and-  as  many 
more  round  the  terrace.  In  the  yiUa,  half  its  garrison 
lay  killed  or  wounded  around  the  windows,  from  which 
tlie  flames  and  smoke  rolled  forth  in  mighty  yolumes ; 
many  were  roasted  or  consumed  before  we  could  remoye 
them ;  poor  old  GHsmondo  with  the  rest,  ^anfield  ordered 
his  men  to  saye  the  yillafrom  further  destruction ;  but  the 
flames  had  ^hered  such  force,  that  for  a  time  eyery  effori 
seemed  fruitless.  Assisted  by  three  boats'  crews  firom  the 
flag-ship,  they  pulled  down  a  part  of  the  mansion,  and 
tunied  the  water  of  the  Jets  cTeau  on  the  rest,  to  preyent 
the  fire  (which  was  confined  to  one  wing),  from  spreading 
to  the  main  building.  After  an  hour  of  toil  and  danger, 
during  which  I  worked  away  in  my  shirt-edeeyes  untd  I 
was  as  black  as  a  charooal-bum(;r,  the  flames  were  sup- 
pressed ;  but  how  changed  was  thp  aspect  of  the  once 
splendid  yillal 

One  portion  of  the  building  was  roofless  and  rained ;  its 
lofty  casements  shattered,  its  corbelled  balconies,  tall 
pillars,  and  rich  Corinthian  entabliUures,  scorched  by  fire^ 
and  blackened  by  smoke ;  t?ie  rayaged  gardens  and  ter- 
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nees  were  strewn  with  corpses,  iJie  halls,  saloons,  and 
corridors,  encumbered  with  the  same  ghastly  objects, 
splashed  with  blood,  and  filled  with  confusion  and  deertmc- 
tion ;  pier-glasses,  vases,  and  statnes  were  dashed  to  pieces ; 
hangings  and  pictures  rent  and  torn.  The  quiet  library 
and  elegant  boudoir  rang  with  the  cries  of  the  wounded, 
or  the  reckless  merriment  of  the  sailors,  who  caroused 
on  the  richest  wines.  But  Santugo  looked  around  him 
with  the  mott  perfect  ganafroid. 

Twenty  prisoners  we  had  captured  were  sent  oyer  to 
Palermo,  wnere  they  expiated  their  revolt  in  the  horrible 
dungeons  of  the  Damusi, — ^the  most  frightful,  perhaps,  in 
the  world,  where  their  bones  are  probably  lying  at  this  nour. 


CHAPTEE    LL 

THB  NUPTIALS. 

When  the  fisht  was  oyer,  the  fire  extinguished,  and  the 
dead  all  interred,  I  repaired  to  the  grotto,  where  the  ladies 
and  their  attendants  were  shivering  with  terror,  and  the 
cold  air  of  the  sea,  which  every  instant  threw  a  shower  of 
sparkling  spray  into  the  damp  vaults.  A  statue  to  St. 
Hugh,  fefore  which  three  dim  tapers  were  always  burn- 
ing, gave  a  picturesque  aspect  to  the  natural  grotto,  and  a 
riU  of  limpid  water,  at  which  the  saint  had  quenched  his 
thirst,  gurgled,  from  the  rocks  into  a  rich  font  of  white 
marble.  Around  this  little  shrine  the  females  were  clus- 
tered ;  and  a  cry  burst  from  them  when  I  approached  in 
my  unseemly  garb,  spotted  with  blood,  blackened  by 
powder,  smoke,  and  toil,  and  plastered  over  with  clay,  as 
if  I  had  been  dipped  in  the  mud-baths  of  Abano. 

The  carriage  was  brought ;  the  horses  of  the  ladies  were 
saddled,  and  they  left  the  half-ruined  villa  with  a  strong 
escort^  to  take  up  a  temporary  residence  at  the  castle  m 
AngistolA,  the  property  of  tilie  duke  of  Ba^mra,  near 
Pi^.  After  seeing  the  remains  of  the  Calabrian  com- 
pany embarked  for  Messina  in  our  gun-boats,  I,  accom- 
pamed  by  Santugo,  followed  the  ladies  at  full  gallop 
leaving  the  old  chasseur  to  act  as  commandant  at  the  villa 
I  des^ktched  a  mounted  servant  to  Scylla»  for  some  of  my 
ba^ag:e,  a  suit  of  uniform  especially,  as  my  harness  was 
quite  ridiculous  in  the  gay  salons  of  the  duchess. 
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At  AiigistoU»  tke  kdiee  soon  reoorered  finnn  their  terror 
tad  fiktigue ;  ihe  beauty  of  the  cioe&erj,  where  tlie  slees 
Apenoines  sloped  down  to  the  gulf  of  St.  Eafemio»  eovered 
with  darir  pinee  or  orange-trees,  and  ^ke  deep-wooded  dell 
tltfOQ^h  which  the  river  wound,  seemed  eloomy,  solemn, 
and  picturesque.  The  duke  of  B«nara  held  a  military 
eommand  at  a  distanoe,  but  his  £yr  dmekessa,  who  w«s  one 
of  the  reigning  beauties  of  the  Sicilian  court,  received  m 
with  eyery  honour  and  kindness. 

A  few  days  after  our  arrivml,  we  had  the  oastdio  fiOed 
with  milliners  from  Palermo,  and  tibe  ladi«  were  con- 
stantly clustered  in  deep  consultation  around  the  duchess, 
in  her  boudoir;  the  yisoonte  was  joyous  and  gay-"*i/»e 
was  ovidently  approaching ;  he  was  about  to  espouse  his 
cousin,  with  all  the  splendour  that  wealth  could  yield,  and 
the  imposing  pomp  of  the  Catholic  Church  impart :  and 
(to  be  orie^  I  found  myself  on  the  same  happy  footing 
with  my  dear  little  Bianca,  witliout  the  portentous  ques- 
tion haying  been  asked.  It  was  all  quite  understood ;  we 
hftd  made  no  secret  of  our  mutual  attachment,  wMdi  was 
rerealed  by  eyery  gentte  word  and  tender  glance.  Our 
marriage  was  the  earnest  wish  of  Santugo  and  the  Tiscon- 
tessa ;  and  as  for  her  principal  relatiye,  the  withered  litde 
prince  of  St.  Agata,  as  the  girl  was  without  a  ducat,  he 
cared  not  a  straw  who  became  her  husband. 

The  d&j  before  the  anspici^iis  <^e,  old  Frii  Adriaao 
ctoke  jogging  up  to  the  castdlo,  on  his  ambling  mule,  in 
^  execution  of  his  office  as  £eunily  cimfessor,  to  ccmfess  us 
all,  according  to  the  Italian  custom,  before  marriage.  To 
this  I  objected,  first  with  a  joke,  and  then  grayely,  much  to 
the  horror  of  the  reyerend  friar;  he  tuned  up  his  eyea, 
and  mutterinff,  "  Ahi  I  eretico !"  went  in  search  of  Bianctt, 
who  confessed  to  him— heayen  knows  what !  So  innocent 
a  being  could  haye  nothing  to  reyeal,  saye  her  own  hi^pi 


Adriano  Lad  scarcely  left  me,  when  I  saw  a  Serjeant,  ir 
the  weleome  and  well-known  xmiform  of  my  own  regi- 
ment, ascendiiM^  the  steep  arenue  to  the  castie  porcb. 

''What  can  be  the  matter  now  P**  thought  I,  and  at  such 
a time--the  deuoe !  "Well,  Gask,  what  news  frwn  tlie 
ocnrps,  and  what  has  brought  you  h«reF"  wd  I,  as  he 
entered  i^o  room,  and  st^  straight  as  his  half-pike, 
which  he  held  adywiced.  "  Take  a  chair,  man,"  I  added, 
with  that  kind  familiarity  with  wUch  an  officer  ought 
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Always  to  greet  a  sddier  of  his  own  regaami  m  a  tftrange 
place. 

'*  Sir,  I  hate  brought  a  letter  from  Sir  J<^  Stuart. 
Being  <m  my  way  to  join  the  garrison  at  Scylla  castle,  he 
sent  me  oyer  in  a  ffon'-boat  from  Messina,  that  I  mi^t 
deliy^  this,  which  ne  was  annons  you  akooLd  receire 
without  delay." 

I  t<»e  open  ihe  note.    It  ran  thus  »— 

**  Messina,  Tuesday  Momina, 
«  DsAB  DuKDASj-'-Join  yonr  earrison  at  Scylla,  without 
a  moment's  cblay ;  Ct^ieral  Sherorooke  threatens  to  super- 
sede you,  and  ordier  you  to  join  the  '  Wiltshire,'  at  Syra« 
cnse,  as  he  understandi  that  yon  attend  more  to  the  ladies 
than  his  majesty's  serrice.  Massena  and  Begnier  are 
ocmcentrating  forces  in  Upper  Calabria ;  the  chiefs  of  the 
Masse  are  wavering,  ana  you  may  expect  more  broken 
heads  by  Christmas.  Adieu !  I  start  for  London  to-morrow. 
'*  I  am,  Ac.  Ac, 

"J.  Stuabt,  Major^G^eneral." 

**  So,  G^k,  you  are  bound  for  Scylla  F"  said  I,  glad  the 
note  contained  only  a  friendly  hint. 

"Yes,  air." 

*'  You  will  go  with  me,  as  it  is  unsafe  for  you  to  trayel 
alone  in  such  a  country  as  this.  I  set  out  the  day  after 
ICHniorrow." 

"  I  am  much  obliged  to  you,  sir,  for  your  forethought. 
Do  we  march  by  daybreak  r' 

"  No,  no,"  I  answered,  laughing ;  "  that  would  scarcelj 
suit ;  but  retire  with  the  chambenainy  who  will  order  you 
a  hmdieon,  and  tell  you  news." 

lliough  pleased  with  Sir  John's  friendly  attention,  I 
ooold  very  well  hare  dispensed  with  the  presence  of  my 
countryman,  the  seijeant,  who  was  a  true-blue  Presby- 
terian from  the  Howe  of  Fife,  an  ardent  worshipper  of 
Eben  Erskine,  and  one,  consequently,. who  wouM  look 
with  pious  horror  on  the  popish  ceremonies  of  the 
morrow,  which  there  was  no  doubt  he  woidd  witness,  with 
the  household  of  the  castello. 

Poor  Qnak !  He  was  a  worthy  and  good  soldier,  iot 
whom  the  whole  corps  had  a  sincere  reject.  Educated 
for  our  stem  Soottisn  kirk,  some  misfortunes  in  early  hh 
kned  him  into  the  ranks^  where  his  supeiiot  attaltt* 
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OkAti  and  <*lmu*«l  education  made  him  a  marvel  taoxm 
the  Wiltd^ire  men,  and  gained  him  three  strraes,  althoop 
it  oonld  do  nothing  more,  the  quiet  tenor  of  his  way  hme 
the  reverse  of  the  smart  drill  corporal  or  bustling  seijeani- 
major,  who  looks  forward  to  the  post  of  adjutant.  He 
WM  the  bean-ideal  of  a  Scottish  soldier — ^grave,  intelti- 
pent,  and  steady ;  and  was  seldom  seen,  unless  book  in 
hand,  reading  in  some  retired  nook,  when  his  oomrades 
were  roystermg  in  the  canteen  or  sutler's  tent.  Poor 
Gask  I  wis  page  is  the  only  tribute  to  your  memory. 

IS'ext  day,  me  marnives  were  celebrated  with  great 
pomp  in  the  church  of  St.  Eufemio,  at  Nicastro ;  that  of 
the  visoonte  and  Francesca  took  place  first,  and  was 
followed  by  that  of  Bianca  and  myself.  A  new  unifonn 
coat  was  quite  spoiled  by  the  holy  water,  which  the  bishop 
sprinkled  over  us  very  liberally ;  and  my  white  "  regimen- 
tal breeches"  were  totally  rumed  by  the  rough  mosaic  of 
the  church,  when  I  advanced  on  my  Knees,  wiBi  a  lighted 
candle  in  one  hand,  to  present  oread  and  wine  to  the 
bishop,  while  old  Adnano  waved  the  stole  over  us,  according 
to  the  usage  of  the  land. 

"  Ah !  if  any  of  our  mess  could  see  me  just  now,  how 
the  rogues  would  laugh,"  thought  I,  while  scrambling 
along  tne  aisle,  with  the  hot  wax  dropping  on  my  fingers 
from  the  confounded  taper,  which  I  did  not  hold  so  grace- 
fully as  Bianca  held  hers.  Grand  as  the  ceremony  was, 
I  disliked  so  much  of  it,  and  dreaded  to  encounter  the 
cold  smile  and  smirking  face  of  Serjeant  Gask,  who 
stood,  upright  as  a  pike,  among  the  kneeling  domestics. 

We  were  glad  whiBn  tiie  bishop  concluded  ihe  ritual,  the 
fundamental  part  of  which  was  simple  enough ;  but  I 
could  very  well  have  digjjensed  with  all  tnat  Italiaa 
superstition  had  added  to  it ;  yet  I  behaved  with  sudi 
decorum,  that  the  bishop  believed  me  as  stanch  a  Catb(^ 
as  ever  kissed  cross,  and  fain  would  gentle  Bianca  ha^e 
thought  me  so  too.  The  moment  we  )eft  the  altar,  a  bright 
circle  of  young  ladies  clustered  round  her,  coveriug  ner 
with  kisses,  while  the  people  shouted,  "  O  giomo  wlicel 
"Viva  il  c^pitano !    Viva  la  capitanessa !" 

All  blessed  her,  and  muttered,  "  Bell'  Idolo !"  u  she 
passed  forth;  indeed)  she  appeared  as  enchanting  as  boanty 
of  the  most  delicate  caste,  the  richest  attire,  and  moA 
splendid  diamonds  could  make  her,  and  if  always  lorelyi 
eren  in  the  plainest  garb,  imagine  how  she  must  baTe 
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ghone  in  her  muffnificent  bridal  dress,  when  her  eyes 
beamed  with  delight,  and  her  soft  cheek  turned  alternately 
deep  red  and  deadly  pale,  as  the  blood  came  and  went 
with  the  varying  thoughts  that  agitated  her — awe  and 
modesty,  lore  and  exoltotion. 

**  Giomofelice,  indeed !"  thought  I,  and,  springing  into 
the  carriage  beside  her,  we  drore  oft  for  ihe  cast^o,  as 
fast  as  four  galloping  horses  could  take  us.  The  sonorous 
orgpan,  the  chanting  priests,  the  ringing  bells,  the  shouts, 
and  dischai^e  of  fire-arms,  died  away  behind  us,  and 
accompanied  by  a  gay  cayalcade  of  the  fairest  and 
noblest  in  the  province,  our  marriage  train  swept  through 
the  solitaiyYale  of  the  Angistola,  at  fdU  speeid,  towaras 
the  castle,  where  a  lordly./^  awaited  us,  ana  firomthe  tall 
windows  of  its  hall  a  blaze  of  light  was  shed  on  the 
darkening  scenery  and  winding  rirer  as  we  rode  up  the 
gloomy  arenue. 


CHAPTEE  Ln. 
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Leaytsq  Santugo  and  his  bride  with  the  duchess,  we 
set  out  next  day  for  Scylla :  our  calesso  having  an  escort, 
without  which,  it  was  impossible  to  travel  in  such  a 
country.  Gusk  occupied  the  rumble,  beside  Annina,  while 
a  chasseur,  with  ten  sbirri,  sent  by  the  duchess,  rode  five 
in  front  and  five  in  the  rear ;  their  leader  riding  some 
hundred  yards  in  advance.  All  these  men  wore  the  duke'a 
hvery ;  tliey  were  well  mounted,  and  armed  with  carbines 
sabres,  and  pistols.  The  calesso  was  furnished  with  a 
looD-hole,  opening  under  the  rumble,  through  which  I 
could  blaze  away  with  my  pistols,  in  case  of  having  to 
retreat  skirmishing. 

The  scene^  was  now  beginning  to  assume  the  brown 
warm  tints  of'^  autumn,  but  the  savage  mountain  gorges, 
the  deep  woods,  the  winding  shore,  and  beetling  cliffs, 
through  which  the  road  lay,  were  not  less  beautiM  than 
when  I  passed  them  before  with  poor  Castelermo.  The 
ramparts  of  Monteleone,  the  bosky  forest  of  Burello,  the 
silver  windings  of  Metramc,  the  famous  vineyards  of 
Uotftmoand  Giojawere  all  passed  rapidly;  and,  plunging; 

Digitized  by  LjOOgle 


50U  ADYM3HTUBMS  OP  UT  AIPS-BB-OAMI. 

dowM.  i&to  the  wildemeiB,  between  the  ApeAnmoa  and 
the  iea»  we  had  aoeom^ithed  half  our  jouzaey,  ^hen  a 
iEemendoQi  itonai  orertodc  ne. 

Our  heartf  were  lo  full  of  happiness,  and  each  waa  fo 
much  absorbed  in  the  prcsffl&ce  <^  the  other,  that  we 
nmked  not  the  flight  of  tune ;  and  thou^  our  caanee 
rolled  on  Ihrough  the  moat  beautiful  aomery  of  that  w2d 
proTinoe,  we  b^towed  scarce  a  glanee  o^  a  thou^it  vfot 
it  Yet  we  oonversed  yerj  litue»  for  an  oTerwhefaiiug 
sense  of  hrapiness  had  quite  subdued  Bianea's  Tiymciij, 

I  deemea  myself  the  luckieet  member  of  dff  Calabnsa 
anny.  Hund^Bds  had  oome  only  to  find  a  tomb  <ui  the 
^ains  of  Maida,  b^ore  the  ramparts  of  Qrotona,  or  k 
the  trenches  of  Scylla.  A  few  had  gained  a  step  of  pco- 
xnotion  and  a  little  honour ;  the  general  a  great  deat-4he 
title  of  count ;  and,  £rom  the  city  of  London,  a  subatantisl 
dinner  at  the  Mansion-house,  with  the  present  of  a 
splendid  sword ;  but  I  had  gained  Bianca  d'Alfieri,  who 
had,  last  season,  turned  b^  the  heads  in  Palermo. 
*'  BraTO  Claude!"  thought  I ;  "it  is  quite  a  regimental 
triumph,  and  deserves  to  be  borne  on  our  colours.  At 
Syracuse,  the  messwiU  drink  deep  when  they  hear  of  it" 

The  diffkeninff  of  the  sky,  across  the  azure  surface  <^ 
which  dense  oSumns  of  doud  were  moving  in  rapid 
succession,  and  the  exhalation  <^  a  chiUy  vapour  and 
malana  fiom  the  stagnant  pools  of  a  dismal  swanm,  in 
whidi  we  suddenly  became  entangled,  all  foreboded  a 
coming  storm.  Hie  sea,  when  seen  at  intervals  between 
the  opening  hills,  was  black  as  ink,  and  fleckered  with 
masses  of  roam.  Vessels  were  making  all  snug  aIoft»  and 
^tting  dose  under  the  lee  of  the  shore,  to  avoid  the 
uureatened  tempest,  which  was  soon  to  sweep  over  the 
bosom  of  the  trackless  ocean.  The  rumblmg  of  the 
carriage  and  the  hoofs  of  our  galloping  escort  sounded 
deep  and  hollow  between  the  echoing  hiSs. 

"  Signor,"  said  their  decurione  or  chasseur,  riding  up 
to  the  window,  which  I  bsd  let  down  for  the  adTy^iffftiffrn  of 
air,  "  in  three  minutes  we  shall  have  a  tremendous  storm, 
—perhaps  la  capitanessa  would  wish  to  seek  a  place  of 
safety." 

"But  where  P" 

"  Madonna  only  knows,  excellency.  The  earth  shakes, 
the  air  is  thick.  I  am  an  old  man,  and  remember  with 
dread  when  last  I  saw  such  signs,    fly  to  the  nhorci    the 
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Bea  may  enfuif  joa  ;  to  the  bills — ihey  may  ML  down, 
and  (yrerwhelm  you ;  to  the  ^ains-^and  the  solid  earth 
mar  yawn  beneath  your  feet." 

*'  Aeasant !"  I  said,  considerably  startled ;  "  what  do 
you  idrise — to  seek  Seminara  P  Ine  spire  of  the  Greek 
cathedral  rises  yondw,  above  the  pine-woods  and  vapour  of 
the  marshes." 

"  No,  signer,  we  are  safer  on  the  mountains  ot  in  the 
mardies :  here  let  us  remain,  and  trust  to  Madonna  for 
protection." 

"  In  God  alone  is  all  my  trust !"  said  the  Scottish  ser- 
]ieant,  whose  knowledge  of  Latin  enabled  him  to  under- 
stand the  sbirro ;  but  as  for  your  Madonna—'^"  he 
snapped  his  fingers,  without  concluding. 

The  blackness  was  increasing  fast,  and  we  sought  the 
shelter  offered  by  a  thick  pine-wood  to  escape  the  pelting 
rain,  which  rushed  down  m  a  torrent,  every  drop  larger 
than  a  pistol-buUet.  As  it  would  bave  been  unsddier-lDce 
to  remain  in  the  calesso  while  our  escort  were  exposed  to 
the  storm,  I  passed  Uie  time  under  the  trees,  rolled  up  in 
my  military  cloak,  a^er  securing  the  carriage-doors,  to 
protect  Bianoa  and  her  attendant,  who  drew  their  veils 
dose,  to  shut  out  the  flashes  of  vivid  lightning  which  every 
instant  illumined  the  darkest  dineles  of  the  forest.  A 
terrible  noise,  such  as  I  had  never  neard  before,  rumbled 
in  the  earth  and  air.  I  looked  to  the  sbirro ;  he  was 
crossing  himself  and  muttering  an  ave,  while  a  sour 
^resbyterian  smile  curled  the  Hps  of  Gask,  who  leaned  on 
his  pike  beside  him.  The  chasseur,  or  decurione,  ordered 
the  horses  to  be  unharnessed  from  the  Carriage,  and  I  had 
soon  reason  to  thank  him*  sincerely  for  his  forethought. 

We  saw  the  flames  of  distant  Etna  casting  a  light  across 
the  western  dcy,  but,  in  every  other  direction,  the  heavens 
-weice  involved  m  gloom,  or  dark  grey  twili^t.  The  whole 
atmorahere,  however,  soon  began  to  assume  an  aspect  so 
fiery,  that  over  Seminara  the  dense  douds  seemed  as  if 
rolling  in  flames,  and  we  beheld  tilie  tall  fii^ade  of  the 
Greek  abbey,  the  daric  mountains,  and  the  arches  of  a 
mined  aqueduct  between  them,  standing  in  bold  outline 
and  atrong  relief  on  the  red  and  luminous  background. 
The  scene  was  wild  and  magnificent ;  but  Uie  drenching 
rain,  and  the  roaring  wind,  whidi  diook  the  strongest 
pmes  like  ostrich  feaUiers,  and  almost  blew  us  away  with 
the  branches,  leaves,  and  stones,  which  it  swept  over  the 
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waste,  the  siilDliiiTeons  state  of  the  atmosphere,  and  tite 
ground  trembuDg  beneath  our  feet,  made  ns  feel,  alto- 
gether, too  uncomfortable  to  enjoy^  ijie  splendid  aspect  of 
uie  heavens  and  earth  agitated  by  Bu«h  a  storm. 

It  was  truly  Calabrian!  Our  horses  snorted  and 
nranced,  their  manes  bristled,  their  prominent  eyes  shot 
nre,  and  it  required  all  our  efforts  to  calm  them,  and  keep 
them  from  breaking  t&e  bridle-reins,  whi^b  we  had  buckled 
to  troes.  8uddenljr»  a  moat  appalling  clap  of  thunder 
burst  over  our  heads,  like  the  broadside  of  a  neet.  A  lofty 
and  precipitous  cliff  of  volcanic  rock,  which  reared  up  its 
ro^^ed  m>nt  not  far  from  us,  beared  and  reeled,  like  s<mie 
mignty  animal  convulsed  with  agony :  shaken  to  the  base 
by  some  tremendous  subterranean  throe,  it  rocked  visibly, 
and  the  foliage  on  its  summit  was  tossed,  like  ra;ven 
plumage  on  a  hearse,  by  Uie  motion. 

Anon,  a  cry  of  dismay  burst  firom  the  sbirri.  An  enor- 
mous mass  became  detached  from  the  highest  peak ;  roll- 
ing from  its  perpendicular  front,  and  rebounding  from 
dm  to  diff,  it  came  ilmndering  into  the  plain  Delow, 
bringing  wii^  it  a  mighty  ruin  of  shattered  stones,  dust, 
trees,  and  soil,  which  feu  like  the  fhigments  of  a  mouji- 
tain,  and  with  a  force  that  shook  the  CTOund  we  stood  on. 
The  crash  was  deafening :  a  storm  of  leaves,  small  stones, 
Mid  dust  flew  past  us,  and,  for  a  minute,  the  air  vras  fear- 
fully dense,  gloomy,  and  palpable.  I  reeled,  and  dung  to 
the  carriage- wheels  for  support ;  Bianca  swooned ;  ^isk 
was  praying  devoutly,  with  his  grenadier-cap  off,  and  the 
sbirri  muttered  their  aves  aloud :  above  us,  the  thimder 
rolled  on  from  peak  to  peak^  and  the  lightning  shot 
between  them,  while  the  air  grew  darker  and  more 
sulnhureous. 

Terrified  by  the  shaken  rook  and  the  bursting  thunder- 
bolts, our  fiery  horses  became  mad :  they  foamed,  snoxted, 
plunged,  and  kicked  fire  from  the  stones ;  the  four  that 
were  unharnessed  from  the  calesso,  broke  loose,  and 
fled,  at  Ml  speed,  towards  Seminara,  pursued  by  the 
decurione  and  his  sbirri,  who  were  eager  to  save  tnem : 
they  were  noble  bays,  and  favourites  of  the  duchess. 
Thus  the  serjeant  and  I  were  left  alone,  standing  by  the 
calesso. 

"  Ghieu,  ho  I  ho ! "  cried  a  croaking  voice  in  the  iMdcet 
I  heard  a  chuckling  laugh ;  and  a  figure,  rolled  up  like  a 
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ball,  Ttinlnng  a  suiniuerset  over  the  rocks  and  stones, 
lighted  close  by  my  feet.  "  Bnon  giomo,  Signor  Capitano ! 
he,  he !  ho,  ho !  fine  evening,  eh  r ' 

like  a  gigantic  toad,  Graspare  Trofii  stood  before  me, 
with  his  long  matted  hair  waving  over  his  frightM  visage, 
his  torn  cassock  revealing  a  leiUJiem  baldrick,  fhmished 
with  pistols,  poniard,  and  horn.  Like  the  very  demon  of 
the  sU>rm,  he  whooped  and  yelled.  A  broad-leaved  hat, 
of  the  largest  size,  overshadowing  his  figure  like  an 
ombrella,  gave  a  peculiarly  droll  efi^t  to  his  aspect. 

"A  del^htfiil  evening!"  he  croaked;  "how  does  our 
Galabrian  weatiier  agree  with  yonr  stomach,  Signor  In- 
glese  P  HI,  I  think,  to  judge  from  that  lugubrious  visage 
of  thine.  Ola,  Lancelloti!  come  hither  and  behold  t£e 
good  padre  confessor,  who  came  so  devoutly  to  worm  a 
stoiY  out  of  you  in  the  bishop's  vaults  :  he,  ne !  ho,  ho ! 
Feel  you  how  the  ground  shakes  ?'*  he  added,  stamping 
his  shapeless  feet  on  the  quaking  turf;  "feel  you  now 
earth  and  air  tremble  P  Ammirando !  there  is  a  rebellion 
in  hell, — for  our  good  Mend,  the  devil,  is  gone  to  the 
witch-tree  at  Benevento  to-night :  ha,  ha !" 

"  Beard  of  Mahomet !"  cned  a  distant  voice,  "  where 
are  you,  cursed  crookback  P"  and  at  that  moment  I  saw 
my  friend  of  the  vaults  advancing  towards  us,  clad  in  the 
usual  brigand  costume,  with  nmlice  in  his  eye,  and  a 
cocked  rine  in  his  hand.  Other  figures,  like  dun  ghosts, 
appeared  through  the  dark  misty  vapour  thatfioated 
round  us,  and  I  knew  that  we  had  fallen  in  with  a  party 
of  banditti. 

"  Come  on,  comrades,"  cried  TruiB ;  "  here  is  a  calesso, 
containing,  I  doubt  not,  the  Signora  Bianca,  whom  we  all 
know  of.  Viva!  a  prize  worth  a  thousand  scudil"  He 
advanced  to  iJie  door  of  the  carriage,  but,  with  the  butt 
of  his  pike,  Grask  dealt  him  a  blow  which  levelled  him  on 
the  turf.  Uttering  a  yell,  he  rushed  like  a  lion  upon  his 
assailant,  who,  not  expecting  so  vigorous  an  onset  from  a 
figure  so  decrepit,  was  taken  completely  by  surprise,  and 
deprived  of  his  weapon,  which  Truffi  snapped  like  a  reed, 
rending  the  tough  ash-pole  to  threads  wim  his  sharp  teetJi 
and  long  bony  migers. 

He  d^rew  his  stuetto ;  and  I,  narrowly  escaping  a  rifle- 
shot from  Lancelloti,  closed  with  the  hideous  dwan,  whose 
insoltingdemeaaour  had  i  oused  both  my  hatred  andanxiety. 
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Thongk  OBoe  before,  in  a  jiertonal  staroggle,  I  bad  obtained 
eohTiiifliiiff  pnx^  of  bis  wondrous  stonftb,  I  disdained  to 
use  my  sabre  against  bim,  but,  strikinff  the  poniard  {rom 
bis  baad,  endearonred  to  bnri  bim  to  tbe  eanb»  by  graap- 
inff  bis  leatber  girdle.  In  Tain  I  bis  sbort  bandy  lem 
npneld  bis  sbapeless  body,  Hke  pillars  <^  eteei,  wbue 
bis  strong  and  ample  bands  grasped  me  like  grappling- 
irons. 

LanoeUoti  adyanced  witb  bis  clnbbed  rifle,  but  Qssk 
assailed  bim  with  bis  sword,  and  I  was  left  to  deal  witb 
Tmfl  alone.  I  beard  tbe  cries  of  Bianca  during  tike  Inlls 
of  tbe  stcnrm,  and  my  anxiety  was  great :  tbe  sbirri  badaD 
disappeared,  the  mmy  fiffores  were  rapidly  inereasing  in 
form  and  nnmber,  and  snoots  rang  through  the  edimng 
wood.  At  this  most  oritioal  moment,  when  engaged  in  a 
desperate  straggle,  ibe  eartb  shook  under  our  feet,  and  a 
sensaticm,  like  an  eleotrio  shock,  shot  orer  eveij  nerre. 
We  paused,  and  glared  fiercely  i^  each  other. 

Again,  there  was  a  rumbling  in  tbe  lurid  air  abcure,  and 
tbe  quiyering  eartb  beneath,— yet  we  relaxed  not  our  rioe- 
like  grasp.  What  a  moment  it  was !  The  shaking  rocks, 
the  waving  trees,  and  tbe  whole  country  aroxmd  i»,  were 
torn  hj  one  of  those  mighty  convulsions  so  common  to  tbe 
Calabnas. 

Never  riiaU  I  foTg^  my  sensatioat  when,  within  a  yard 
of  where  we  strogstod,  tbe  earth  gxped  and  rent,  ahiming 
an  awfnl  chasm,  about  twenty  feet  wide :  my  heart  fioogot 
to  beat — my  Idood  curdled !  From  the  gt^,  there  arose  a 
thin  snlphnry  light,  illuminating  the  tre^  above,  and  tiie 
distant  dingles  of  the  wood,  sbimng  on  the  wet  tronki  and 
glistening  leaves ;  showers  of  spurlu  and  oobmms  of  unoke 
arose  from  it,  with  balls  of  ignited  matter,  which  biased 
in  succession  as  th^  rose  and  fell,  or  expk>ded  amtong  tbe 
wet  foliage  of  the  K>rest.  Beautiful  was  its  aspect  wben 
illnminated  by  tbe  mysterious  yellow  glare  of  that  smokj 
chasm,  and  I  saw  tbe  distortea  foim  of  Troffi,  in.  stxoBg 
outiine^  between  it  and  me.  I  felt  bis  gnum  t^btenin|^: 
we  were  near  tbe  ^ulf,  and  I  read  Us  bellisn  purpose  m 
tbe  twinkling  of  his  red,  boUow  e^es.  Gktbenng  aU  my 
strength  for  one  tremendous  efiort,— -great  beyond  my 
hopes,— I  flung  bim  flrom  me  into  the  flaming  chaanv  birt 
the  shodE  threw  me  jjroetrato  <m  the  turf.  1  leiqped  up : 
Trufli  had  vanished  m  that  iqq^MtlHng  grave,  wbidL  was 
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now  dosing  rapidly,  and  soon  shut  altogether;  tlie  sparks 
and  ignitea  matter  arose  no  more,  and  the  wood  becamp 
inyolyed  in  donble  ffloom. 

Dismayed  at  the  norrible  living  tomb  which  had  so  sad- 
denly  engulfed  the  hunchback,  Jjancelloti  shrank  back, 
and  I  leaned  against  the  carriage,  overcome  with  my  own 
emotions.  The  wind  was  dying  away — ^the  heavy  pine- 
branches  hnng  down  motionless.  One  voice  alone  broke 
the  stillness, — ^it  was  that  of  the  Scottish  Serjeant,  who 
prayed  devoutly.  Though  as  brave  a  fellow  as  ever  drew 
sword,  he  was  terrified  at  that  moment. 

We  soon  heard  the  galloping  of  hoofs,  and  the  decnrione, 
with  the  ten  sbirri,  came  back,  upon  which  Lancelloti  and 
his  company  disappeared,  and  we  saw  them  no  more  that 
night. 

"  The  carriaffe-horses  P'*  I  inquired. 

"O,  si^orf  they  have  all  rushed  over  the  difls  of 
Palmi,  and  perished  in  the  sea,"  replied  the  breathless 
sbirro. 

"  Bianca !"  I  exclaimed,  *'  O  God,  what  a  &te  yon  hare 
escaped!  Signor  deeurione,  never  can  I  simdentlY 
reward  you,  rar  desiring  the  horses  to  be  unharnessed 
80  soon!"  I  shook  the  hand  of  the  sbirro,  while  my 
beart  sank,  at  the  contemplation  of  what  might  have 
happened. 

It  was  long  ere  Bianca  recovered  from  the  horrors  of 
that  night, — which,  indeed,  were  such  as  might  have 
shaken  a  stouter  heart  than  that  of  the  gentle  Italian 

glTi. 

We  reached  Seminion  with  great  difficulty,  dragging 
l^e  calesso  by  the  saddle-horses ;  but,  on  obtaining  mules 
at  the  Greek  abbey,  we  again  set  out  for  Scylla,  vtd  Bag- 
nara,  where,  soon  afterwards,  I  had  a  sharp  enooostcr 
with  the  yoltilgeurs  of  the  23rd  regiment  (French). 
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CHAPTER  TiTTT. 

▲  iriLTTABT  HomnrMooy. 

Ov  ihe  day  after  assuming  my  command  at^  Sejlla,  1 
ordered  out  the  little  garrison  in  heaTT  mardiing  order, 
and  foond  it  to  consist  of  picked  young  fellows  of  my  own 
rcj^ent,  250  file,  with  five  officers.  This  small  party, 
with  Hie  garrisons  at  Begsio  and  Orotona,  Amantheiei  and 
Monteieone,  formed  the  wnole  force  left  in  Calabria,  witli 
orders  to  defend  their  several  posts  to  the  last  extremity. 
The  last  four  places  were  held  oy  Italians  alone. 

I  found  Hiat  every  means  had  been  taken  to  rend^  the 
famous  rock,  and  the  stronghold  of  the  race  of  E^iffo,  yet 
more  impregnable.  In  place  of  the  princelv  cardinal  8 
banner,  our  gaudy  union  spread  its  scarlet  folds  to  the 
wind,  the  mi^ty  oreach — ^to  me  the  scene  of  an  adventure 
never,  never  to  be  forgotten — ^was  now  closed  up,  and  a 
strong  stone  bastion,  surmoimted  by  six  iron  twenty-four- 
pounders,  frowned  gnmlv  in  its  stead. 

We  were  often  visitedt  by  Santugo  and  his  bride ;  lie 
belonged  to  the  Beggio  garrison,  which  was  commanded 
by  the  prince  of  St.  Agate.  My  brother  officers  were  aD 
agreeable  men,  and  me  time  passed  very  pleasantly. 
.Kanca's  residence  shed  quite  a  ImLo  over  the  K>nnal  bar- 
rack and  rugged  casteUo,  which  was  enlivened  by  a  con- 
tinual round  of  fiEiir  visitors  from  Fiumara,  Beg^o,  and 
the  neighbouring  viUas.  Those  gay  subs  who  had  looked 
forward  with  repugnance  to  ^tachment  duty  in  the 
gloomy  castle  of  Cardinal  Euffi^,  became  delignted  witii 
me  station  and  the  gaiety  of  the  entertainments.  The 
towers  rang  perpetually  with  the  dulcet  voices  of  Italian 
girk,  the  twangling  of  mandolins,  or  the  notes  of  the 
niano.  Every  evemng,  the  hall — ^where  the  ambitions  car- 
oinal  had  K>rmed  his  deep-laid  schemes  of  political  in- 
trigue, where  his  mailed  ancestors  had  ilrunk  "  the  red 
wine  through  the  helmet  barred,**  and  where  the  Norman 
knight  and  Saracen  emir  had  met  hand-to-hand  in  deadly 
•triie— was  the  scene  of  a  waltz  or  quadrille  party,  or  lang 
to  the  mad  and  merry  teranteUa,  the  modem  remnant  o? 
tbc  ancient  bacchanalian  dance.    Never,  Finc«  the  dafi 


d  by  Google 


A  MIUTABT  HONXTMOOH.  97 

Df  Faun  OP,  Sainm's  fabled  son,  Ansonia's  oldest  king, 
had  the  rook  of  Scylla  witnessed  snch  a  oontinuanoe  of 
festiyitr. 

Amid  this  joyous  career»  we  had  all  a  narrow  escape 
firom  malice  ana  treason. 

One  evening,  Gask  appeared  with  a  yetj  long  face,  and 
informed  me  that  the  castle  well  had  been  poisoned,  for 
the  ^iiTjpose  of  destroying  ns  alL  Twenty  men  lay  sick  in 
hospitat  and  a  cry  of  rage  went  through  the  whole  castle. 

"  Poisoned — O,  lord !  cried  Grasooigne,  who  was  with 
me  at  the  time,  and  snatching  np  a  decanter  of  brandy, 
he  nearly  drained  it  at  one  gulp.  Gask  had  seen  a  man  in 
the  |[ar b  of  the  Compagnia  di  Morti  prowling  about  the 
margm  of  the  weU,  whom  we  had  no  doubt  was  the  per- 
petrator of  iinb  yiUany.  While  I  was  making  inquuries 
and  despatching  parties  in  pursuit  of  him,  Oliver  Lasoelles 
entered  my  room  with  a  drawing  in  his  hand. 

OUy  er  was  an  artist,  and  a  complete  enthusiast  in  Italian 
scenery,  and  still  more  so  in  Italian  women;  eyery 
moment  stolen  from,  duty,  was  deyoted  to  the  pencil,  and 
many  of  his  warmly-tidked  sketches,  done  in  a  masterly 
manner,  are  at  this  moment  in  my  portfolio.  I  have  often 
admired  his  coolness,  when,  under  a  heayy  fire,  he  has 
seated  himself  to  sketch  the  enemy's  position,  a  striking 
nun,  a  fallen  column,  or  piece  of  ancient  sculpture,  from 
which  his  sword  had  scraped  the  moss. 

"Behold  a  portrait  of  our  friend  of  the  Compagnia  di 
Morti,"  said  he, displaying  his  drawing.  "I  saw  the 
rogue  seated  by  the  rountain,  and  admiring  his  picturesque 
costume,  and  his  striking  countenance,  with  well-lmii 
brows,  the  eyes  deep  set  in  the  head,  and  haying  that 
determined  scowl  which  is  esteemed  so  classic,  I  gaye  tho 
fellow  a  ducat  to  sit  $  so  here  you  haye  his  features  fiudy 
done  in  crayon." 

"  The  scoundrel !  they  are  those  of  I^ayarro,  the  Italian 
engineer,  who  deserted  to  the  French,  after  assassinating 
the  Maltese  knight,  in  mistake  for  me.  He  is  no  doubt 
employed  by  ]^£tfseiia  as  a  spy  upon  us.  By  heayen, 
lABoeiles,  if  I  had  the  rascal  here  I  think  I  could  pistol 
hiin  thiff  instant !" 

"That  would  make  a  spirited  sketch,  too;  but  he  can- 
not be  fiir  off,  and  Q^sk,  with  his  party,  will  probably 
capture  him." 
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I  fesd^ed  to  ImM  a  drum-head  ooort-martial  <»Lliim  ttm 
moment  he  fell  into  onr  hands,  and  -provaoBed  tweni^ 
groineaa  to  his  captnrer.  But  we  saw  him  no  more,  for  a 
ome,  at  least;  and,  to  nierent  such  attempts  m  fatare,  I 
placed  a  sentinel  at  tne  fountain,  which,  after  a  tisae, 
became  purified.  Macnesia's  skill  sayed  the  twenty  sol- 
diers, who  were  Imm^ht  almost  to  the  brink  of  ibe  f^rafe ; 
tiiej  had  all  narrowly  escaped  death,  as  a  quantity  of 
aocioetta  was  found  m  the  water,  when  Macneaia  ana- 
Ifiedit. 

To  expatiate  on  the  happiness  I  enjojed  at  SojHa, 
would  be  too  oommon-plaoe,  and  I  have  a  great  press  of 
othffl*  matter  to  relate.  Unmoors  of  Massena's  adranee 
ftom  Gassano,  and  the  retreat  and  dispension  of  the  diie£i 
ofthe  Masse,  spread  dismay  throi^h  all  the  lower  pso- 
Tinoe,  and  ronsed  us  from  oor  short  dream  of  pleasnire. 
All  fiunilies  (^rank  a^ain  returned  to  Palermo,  but  a  few 
spirited  cayaliers  retired  to  the  savage  fastneiieea  of  the 
lulls,  whnre  the  brave  paesani  and  wild  bandltiS  msde 
eommcm  cause  against  the  invader.  The  arrival  oi  a 
detachment  of  the  royal  artiU^,  looo^  from  Messina, 
by  the  Delight,  and  a  despatch  mm  Mi^or-'Greaezal  Sh^- 
Inooke,  directing  me  to  "  defend  ScrfUa,  whilo  one  i^ane 
stood  upon  anomer,"  caused  me  to  xnake  the  moat  stremo- 
ous  preparations  for  a  vigorous  reaatance,  being  anxioBH 
to  render  myself  worthy  of  the  important  tnist  r^Maed 
in  me-^the  defence  of  the  key  of  the  Italian  Peninwita. 

The  presence  of  Bianca  was  the  only  damper  to  mj 
ardour,  f^  I  anticipated  wilh  dread  the  daagen  to 
which  she  would  be  exposed,  when  the  c(»ning  stride  doaed 
around  us ;  but  to  my  earnest  ^trealies  that  she  woidd 
join  her  aunt  and  the  young  viscontessa,  who  had  retired 
to  Carolina's  court  at  jPalermo,  she  answered  only  by  har 
tears  and  entreaties,  that  I  would  not  send  her  awa^^,  b«t 
penmt  her  to  share  all  the  perils  to  which  I  might  oe  ex- 
posed. Poor  ffirl !  little  knew  she  of  war,  and  die  mani- 
Fold  horrors  of  a  protracted  sbge,  or  a  fortress  carried  by 
assault ;  but  to  resist  her  charmine  entreaties  was  impos- 
sible, and  my  anxiety  increased  as  me  distance  between  os 
nrd  the  ciiemv  lessened.  How  marriage  spdls  the  Ssprii 
^"v  carps  /  ifverv  officer  and  private  of  the  62nd  looked 
f  rwatd  with  ardour  and  hope,  and  I  felt  the  M  reekless 
spirit  rising,  notwithstanding  ihe  fears  that  opj^reasad 
me. 
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Tlie  dailj  amral  of  cofurien  from  the  Muse,  and  from 
Uie  aimed  esvalieri  on  the  moantuna»  the  telegraphing  oi 
despatdieB  to  and  fro  witili  Measina,  the  honnj  training 
of  Boldien  at  the  batteries,  the  yiaiting  of  gnaraa,  whicE 
were  doubled  at  nighty  and  all  the  eternal  hubbub  created 
by  the  near  appfoach  of  tke  foe,  kept  me  fully  oocupied; 
and  nerer,  eyen  when  tmanted  by  the  martial  carfBnj], 
had  Scylla  witneaaed  suck  military  bustle  and  excite* 


Adrices  soon  reached  us,  Uiat  Greneral  Begni^  had  in- 
Tested  the  castle  of  Crotona,  which,  after  a  bold  defenee 
by  the  Free  Galabri,  had  been  compelled  to  capitalate, 
wnen  the  heaver  battering-train  of  the  Freneh  opened  on 
lis  decayed  fortifications.  All  I^aples  was  ezaspmted  by 
the  intdliMice,  that  the  gallant  Cavaliere  del  Gastagno 
had  been  hanged  as  a  traitor,  hj  arden  ofRepaer,  wImwo 
forces,  eager  to  revenge  the  tnumph  of  Mwdaj  maiehed 
rapidly  by  the  shoves  <^  the  Adnatie ;  they  aCfrnd  the 
mountains  at  Eranearilla^  fighting  eyeiy  inch  of  we  way 
with  the  Masse,  and  the  bold  comrades  of  Eranmtripa, 
FrkDiaroIo,  Benincasa,  andManmume,  and  reaehed  Monte- 
leone,  which  the  Tt>alians  abandoned,  and  once  nK»e  the 
triedoorof  theBuonapartists  was  triumphantly  h(»sted  oc 
its  ramparts. 


CHAPTBE  LTV. 

WSSCK  OF  THE  "DELIGHT." 

TowABDS  the  end  of  December,  the  Freneh  had  pushed 
forward  as  fiir  as  Seminara,  and,  by  the  concentnmon  of 
troops,  and  %  train  of  heavy  ordnance  at  that  plaoe,  I  had 
no  doubt  that  preparati<ms  were  making  to  oMiege  the 
castle  of  Scylla.  Erery  exertion  was  made  l^  tihe  loralkts 
to  prevent  uie  carriage  of  cannon  into  that  comer  oi  Cala- 
bria;  woiking-paities  of  soldiers  and  armed  p^isants  were 
contmuaUy  employed  in  trenching  and  barricading  the 
roads,  ondrendering  the  passes  of  the  Solano  impractieahle, 
thus  making  eyery  approach  down  from  the  hills  of  Idia 
ts  difficult  as  possible. 

Along  these  heights  and  passes,  I  stationed  stooog 
bodies  of  armed  Cahibrese,  intrusting  the  defence  oi^ 
2d2 
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Solano  to  tiie  Gairaliare  di  Oastelaceio,  who,  smee  hk 
e8oai>e,  had  distmgnished  hmuielf  on  a  thoosand  occasion! ; 
00  miracnlona  were  hia  adrentoiea,  that  the  snpentttiflai 
provinciala  heliered  he  had  heen  rendered  bullet-proof  by 
the  witches  of  Amato.  Bat  so  orerwh^ming  was  iht 
force  of  Bei^er,  that  all  attempts  to  bar  the  passage  d 
his  train  prored,  nltbnately,  nnayailing. 

On  the  last  day  of  that  erentM  year,  the  glitter  ot  ami 
and  the  pale  white  smoke  of  mnsketry  were  seen  spread' 
ing  oyer  the  Milia  hills,  between  the  peaks  of  which  tiie 
morning  son  ponred  down  his  strong  and  raddy  light  on 
the  scene  of  contest.  The  drams  b^t,  and  we  got  unda 
arms.  Onr  Calabrian  out-piqaets  and  fittigae-partJei 
were  driren  down  firom  the  monntaina  bj  three  baltalioDi 
of  French  infantry,  led  by  G^eral  Milette,  and  were  po^ 
sued  by  four  squadrons  of  hussars,  until  dose  under  conr 
of  our  twenty-four-pounders. 

Begnier  was  now  in  complete  posaessioii  of  those  im- 
portant heights,  and  Air  woiking-parties  were  daBjisd 
nightly  emj^oj'ed  in  repairing  or  forming  roads  for  die 
oonTejranoe  ot  their  battering-train  from,  ^minora.  Their 
operati<ms  were  retarded  and  rendered  perilous  by  the  in- 
cessant attacks  of  the  followers  of  Gasteluccio  and  Fraa* 
catripa ;  but  a  damper  was  given  to  our  zeal  by  ihe  8^^ 
render  of  %  numerous  garrison  at  Eeggio,  where  an  Itahu 
force,  under  the  ^uice  of  St.  Agata,  capitulated,  after  a 
brief  resistance.  The  castle  of  St.  Amanthea,  a  -piopertf 
of  the  prince  di  Bisignano,  was  captured  by  assault,  afier 
a  desperate  defence,  by  tihe  gay  Captain  Piozzi;  he  wtf 
slain  by  a  cannon-ball,  and  thus  me  fair  and  fickle  ^^^& 
was  once  more  left  a  widow.  On — on  pressed  the  foe.  aW 
banner  of  Ferdinand  IV.  had  sunk  fipom  every  ramptft  m 
Calabria,  save  the  solitary  stronghold  of  Scrrlla.  We  (cmd 
ourselves  alone,  and  could  hope  for  little  from  resifltancj 
as  all  the  forces  of  Massena  were  pouring  southward,  w^ 
orders  to  capture  it,  at  every  risK  of  lue  and  expense  oi 
blood. 

Every  night  the  sky  was  streaked  with  fire,  showing 
where  Favazina,  Fiumara,  San  Batello,  and  many  s  h^ 
let  were  given  to  the  flames,  after  being  ravaged  by  w^ 
foragers  of  the  enemy,  and  every  breeze  bore  past  itf  jjj 
mes  of  slaughtered  meUf  and  me  shrieks  or  mtt(tvi» 
women. 
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The  fall  of  S^;gio  was  first  annotinced  to  us  by  seeing 
Santu^o's  battalion  of  the  Galabri  retreating  upon  Scylla» 
in  sohd  sqnaje,  pnrsned  by  cavalry,  and  galled  by  three 
corricle-gnns,  which  followed  them  at  a  gallop,  and  were 
discharged  tiom  every  eminence  that  afforded  an  opporta* 
xiity  of  sending  a  shot  into  the  retiring  column ;  on  its 
arrival,  it  occupied  the  half-mined  town  below  ns. 

Shortly  afterwards,  four  Sicilian  gon-boats,  each  carry- 
ing  a  twenty-four-ponnder  in  its  Ik>w,  were  captored  by 
the  enemy,  closn  by  Scylla ;  and  these  cannon  were  landedC 
and  added  to  the  train  against  the  fortress.  The  moment 
it  was  known  they  had  fallen  into  H^nier's  hands,  the 
Deliaht  sloop  of  war,  commanded  by  Uaptain  Hanfield^ 
stood  dose  in  shore,  to  recapture  them,  and  we  watched 
her  operations,  frcmi  the  ramparts,  with  the  greatest 
interest. 

Although  the  last  day  of  December,  it  was  a  beautiful 
evening,  and  ^^  golden  Straits  were  gleaming  in  the 
light  of  the  setting  sun,  then  verging  through  a  sky  of 
the  purest  azure,  towards  the  green  and  lofty  mountains 
which  rise  behind  the  spires  and  towers  of  M^essina.  The 
French  beached  the  gun-boats  in  succession ;  and,  covered 
by  field-nieces  and  surrounded  by  squadrons  of  cavalry, 
we  feared  the  sailors  of  the  DeUaht  would  never  cut  them 
out  or  destroy  them.  Protected  by  the  ship's  broadside, 
three  well-armed  boats  put  off  m>m  her^  and  pulled 
shoreward,  with  the  gallant  intention  of  spiking  the  gun- 
boats' artillery,  at  all  risks. 

Eire  flashed  incessantly  from  the  red  port-holes  of  the 
Delight,  and  the  white  sm<^  of  her  cannon,  rising 
through  her  taut  rigging  in  £mtastic  curls,  rolled  away 
over  me  still  boscmi  <^  the  glassy  Straits.  The  shot  of 
the  French  field-pieces  fell  in  a  snower  round  her  advan- 
cing boats ;  and  wherever  a  ball  plunged  into  the  bright 
ocean,  a  ]f illar  of  liquid,  like  a  water-spout,  reared  into 
the  air  with  a  hollow  roar.  A  dozen  of  those  crystal 
columns  shot  no  their  foamy  heads  at  every  moment,  as 
the  sailors  puued  steadily  towards  the  beach.  In  thf 
headmost  boat  waved  a  large  union-jack ;  and  beside  it^ 
in  the  stem-sheets,  sat  Hanfield,  waving  his  sword  and 
dieering  on  his  men.  Close  in  his  wake  came  the  other 
boats,  crowded  with  red  and  blue  jackets,  and  glittering 
with  boarding-pikes,  bayonets,  and  cutlasses ;  while  the 
gliatenine  Madcs  of  the  feathered  oars  flashed  like  silvef 
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Hi  ih0  fonliglit,  as  tiiey  rose  and  feU  la  measofed  time, 
thootbi^tlie  swift  boats  onward. 

Croming  on  tiie  ramparts,  tiie  62nd  che^^ed,  and  iStaew 
Uieir  caps  Into  the  air.  A  lesponse  srose  from  ike  dedt 
<^  tiie  £stant  sloop,  when  lo !  a  most  nnkx^ed^for  nil' 
fortune  took  plaoe.  Scylk,  that  plaoe  of  honor  ssA 
mystery  to  the  ancient  mariner,  and  before  whose  "yawn* 
ing  dungeon"  iEneas  and  Ulysses  qnailed  wilh  tentnr, 
was  still  fraught  with  danger.  Under  a  press  of  canTas, 
the  Delight  sailed  obH^udy,  to  keep  compan]^  with  her 
boats;  there  was  a  stiff  l»eese  blowing  sizught  from 
8idfy,  and  she  stood  dose  along  diore,  wiili  eyery  mA 
iii  her  niowy  canvas  filled,  when  we  beheld  her  mk&i 
by  a  tremendous  shock ;  her  stately  masts  shook  like 
wmow  wands,  her  long  pendant  finttered,  her  broad  sailt 
shiyeredin  the  breeze,  and  she  careened  suddeoly  orer. 
An  exclamation  burst  from  every  lip. 

''Ashore !"  cried  the  soldiers,  with  sorrow  and  disnu^, 
as  hor  tall  fore-topmast  fell  overboard ;  l^e  mam  and  m 
mizen  followed  it  with  a  hideous  crash;  the  beaatifiil 
vessel,  which  a  moment  before  had  be^i  sailing  so  smootlih 
and  swan-like,  so  trimly  and  saucily,  lay  a  disnutfted 
wreck,  bulged  on  a  sunken  rock  within  a  few  frulongi 
of  tiie  bef^  with  her  lee-guns  buried  in  the  ws^i 
and  all  her  seamen  and  marines  who  were  not  floundfl^ 
ins  in  tlie  wreck  aroimd  her,  clinging  to  her  windward 
bmwaiks. 

A  triumphant  mvat !  burst  from  the  ^lenry,  who  \^ 
tiieir  field-pieces  with  redonbled  ardour ;  and  a  eej,  loni 
fierce,  ana  hoarse,  answered  from  the  Ens^lish  ho^ 
The  oarsmen  pansed,  and  the  ntmost  coimisicm  took 
place ;  there  seemed  a  doubt  whether  to  advuioe  to  titf 
attack,  or  return  to  Ihe  assistance  of  their  drowning  mess- 
mates. Exasperated  by  the  wreck  of  his  dashing  vessel, 
and  fiUed  with  a  desire  for  vengeanee,  the  gallant  fiai^aki 
(an  officer  of  great  professions  kaowledge,  and  hi^  indi- 
vidual wortih)  ordered  the  boats  to  advance,  bnt  his  eff(»te 
were  firuitless.  His  craft  were  soon  crippled  by  the  Kreodi 
cannon-shot  and  grape,  which  killea  or  wounded  tiie 
majority  of  hk  force  before  it  came  near  the  SiaHss 
prizes.  Hanfield,  with  many  of  his  sailors,  was  IdSkA^ 
Mid  Captain  Soccombe,  of  the  Glatton  frigate,  i^o  It^ 
pched  to  be  on  board  the  Deliaht,  recSved  a  sefert 
wound,  of  whidi  he  died  a  few  days  after.    Hie  b 
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ccewB  were  aU  captoied;  and  those  men  on  the  wiedc 
went  off  in  two  remaining  boats,  to  save  themselyes  firom 
the  same  £M^  To  prevent  Segnier  irom  nsing  the  cannon 
remaining  in  the  IkUgki,  in  mrosecntion  of  the  siege,  the 
momrait  it  was  dark  enough,  I  left  the  sea-staircase,  in  a 
boat,  with  ten  soldiers,  and  setting  fire  to  the  yessd* 
burned  her  to  the  water's  edge;  so  »ided  this  oatastroj^ 
iHiich  shed  a  gloom  over  ns  all  for  some  iame. 


CHAPTEE  LV 

THB  YOLri&EXTBS. — THE  VASSACBE  OF  BAOITASA. 

Il  CaTatiere  di  Gasteluocio,  some  of  whose  followers 
still  hovered  about  the  Solano,  having  sent  me  aecarate 
infcMnnation  of  the  position  and  arrangement  of  S^nier^i 
ontj)Ost  at  Bagnara — the  point  nearest  to  ns  in  his  pos- 
session, and  held  b j  the  volti^nrs  of  the  23rd  (French) 
light  infantry — ^I  concerted  a  ^an  to  form  ajnnction  with 
the  cavaliere's  Free  Company,  and  cnt  off  that  detach- 
ment, as  the  c»tle  had  been  ^nite  blocked  up  on  every 
side  since  R^nier  hadpnshed  his  advanced  xmrties  as  fit 
sonth  as  Bagnara  and  Favaiina. 

On  a  mi^  night  in  the  month  of  FebroaiTy  an  hour 
after  tattoo-beat,  I  marohed  ont  one  hundred  rank  and 
file  ([more^  indeed,  than  could  be  Q>ared  from  my  small 
garrison),  and  was  jcnned  by  three  times  thi^  number  of 
via  Free  Calabri,  led  "bj  Santugo.  Guided  by  the  distant 
watchfibrea  of  General  Mikite  s  piquets,  which  formed  a 
fiery  chain  akmg  the  Milia  heights,  we  moved  by  tiie 
most un&equented  paihs  and  gorges;  ^e  last  weie  nu- 
merous en^igh,  as  the  whde  country  bwe  traces  of  that 
terrible  convulsion  of  nature,  whidi,  twenty  4bur  years 
before,  engulfed  Bagnara  and  three  thousand  of  its 
inhabitants.  Hideous  sosurs  and  wlnumMt  rent  in  the 
sandstone  rocks  and  salt^hills,  together  with  the  banks  <tf 
vapour  exhaled  from  the  mandies,  com|^etely  screened  our 
movements  from  the  enemy,  scattered  parties  of  whom 
watahad  the  ofwraiions  of  tiie  banditti  and  the  Masse  (a 
fi»ee  now  rapidly  melting  away),  who  were  apt  at  aUi 
timet  to  beat  u^  their  quarters.  The  sjgktm  of  nm>etual 
hanssing  was  vigorous^  maintained,  to  prevent  me  forma- 
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tion  of  roads  for  the  oonveyance  of  their  battering-iraa 
towards  the  scene  <^  the  intended  siege. 

After  a  time,  the  night  became  so  dark  that  theyisconte 
was  doubtful  which  was  the  way,  as  the  dense  Taponr 
rolling  down  from  the  monntains  cast  a  doable  gloom  over 
eyerything.  Op^iingthe  door  of  a  wretched  hut,  I  found 
an  old  crone,  wno  d^t  in  spells  and  love-potions,  nyread- 
in^  her  shriyelled  hands  oyer  the  expiring  embers  of  a  few 
dried  sticks. 

"Beware,  excellency,  the  hag  is  a  sorceress!"  said 
Giaoomo,  as  I  entered. 

"Signora,"  said  I,  unheeding  his  caution,  "we  are  in 
want  of  a  guide  to  the  oliye-wood  of  Bacnara^  can  you 
procure  us  one  for  the  seryice  of  Ferdinand  and  la 
Santa  FedeP" 

I  glanced  at  her  son,  or  grandson,  a  boy  about  Bfteen, 
a  model  of  that  bloom  and  symmetiy  so  common  in  ths 
youth  of  Spain  and  Italy ;  he  was  almost  naked,  or  clad 
only  in  skins.    "  Gk>  thou,  Pablo,"  said  the  crone. 

"  Ahi !  madre,"  said  he,  shrinking  back,  "  like  my  &ther, 
I  m^  be  shot  by  the  French." 

"Via — away!'  she  replied,  sternly.  The  strict  filial 
obedience  exacted  by  the  ancients  yet  existed  in  these 
remote  provinces ;  so,  taking  his  knife  and  pole,  the  youth 
at  once  prepared  to  accompany  us. 

Guided  by  him,  we  reached  ihe  neighbourhood  of  Bag* 
nara  about  midnight,  and  halted  in  an  oUye-wood,  situ- 
ated on  an  eminence  aboye  the  town ;  it  was  then  reiduoed 
to  a  few  cottages,  occupied  by  the  voltigeurs,  who  had 
taken  all  the  luual  means  to  render  their  post  as  strcmg 
as  possible,  by  loop-holing  the  walls,  to  enfilade  the  ap- 
proaches, ana  barricadinff  the  ends  of  the  htfle  street 
with  trees,  fbmitore,  brushwood,  and  banks  of  etarOi, 

"  Ghi  h  Vk?"  cried  a  sonorous  yoioe  from  the  wood,  as 
we  entered  it. 

"  Italia,'*  answered  the  first  file  of  our  advanced  guare, 
and  the  Cavaliero  di  Oastelucdo  rode  up  at  the  head  <^ 
his  company  of  volunteers,  all  bold  addetio  feJlows, 
armed  with  rifies  and  poniards,  and  carrying  their  amma* 
nition  in  leather  pouches  or  large  buf&Jo-homs. 

Below  us,  in  Bagnara,  all  was  still;  the  poor  doomed 
soldiers  slept  sounmy ;  not  a  light  twinkled,  not  a  sound 
broke  the  silence,  save  the  rusue  of  the  leafless  trees,  cft 
the  dash  of  the  lonely  sea  as  it  rolled  on  the  shi^lv 
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beach.  At  tunes  a  red  liglit  shot  across  the  sky  to  the 
westward ;  it  rose  from  the  peak  of  Stromboh,  in  the  dis- 
tant isles  of  ^olos.  We  held  a  council  in  the  olive-groye, 
before  advancing. 

"  Signer  CaatSuccio,  be  so  good,"  said  I,  "  as  to  describe 
the  enemy's  post." 

"  The  Toltigenrs  are  six  hnndred  strong,  and  commanded 
by  a  Colonel  Pepe " 

"Any  relation*  of  Don  PepeP"  asked  the  yisoonte, 
langlung. 

"  A  tall,  lantern-jawed  fellow,  with  a  scar  over  the  lefk 
eye,"  said  the  cavahere. 

**  The  same,"  said  I :  "we  have  met  before." 

"  He  occupies  the  house  of  the  podesta,  a  stone  building, 
well  loop-holed  and  barricaded;  the  anproach  to  it  is 
defended  by  three  twelve-pounders,  which  sweep  the' 
principal  street,  and  are  idwa^rs  loaded  with  round  and 
tin-case  shot.  A  hundred  voltigeurs  garrison  the  house ; 
the  others  are  quartered  in  those  adjoining ;  and  the 
defensive  arrangements  are  such,  that  they  can  all  act  in 
concert,  and,  like  a  star-fort,  the  post  gives  a  cross  fire  a1 
every  angle." 

"  The  safest  approach  P" 

"  Is  from  the  seaward.  There  a  deep  rut  leads  directly 
from  the  shore  to  the  town ;  thick  foliage  overhangs  it, 
under  which  we  can  advance  unseen.  A  single  sentinel 
guards  the  point — ^the  night  is  dark— ^ou  comprehend 
oeP"  added  the  cavaliere,  smiling  grimfy,  as  he  touched 
one  of  those  villanous  stilettoes,  which  his  countrymen 
were  never  without. 

"  Ay,  Signer  Paolo,"  I  replied ;  "once  in,  we  will  do  very 
well;  but  as  Che  voltigeurs  sleep  with  their  muskets 
loaded  and  their  belts  on,  they  will  start  to  arms  the  mo» 
ment  the  sentinel  fires  his  piece." 

"But  he  must  be  disposed  o("  said  Santugo,  coolly. 
•'Giacomo!" 

His  factotum  appeared  immediately. 

"A  French  sentmel  occupies  the  ravine,  through  which 
we  must  advance  undiscovered.  He  must  not  fire :  yoa 
win  see  to  this,  as  you  value  life." 

Giaoomo  bowed  inteUigentiy,  and  was  withdrawing, 
when  the  voice  of  G^scoigne  arrested  him. 

"Yoa  murdennj^  villain,  come  here!  what  Ihe  devil—' 
wiU  yoa  permit  this  piece  of  rascality,  Bondas  P  " 
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**  ABSiEredlj  not! "  said  I,  diamonntiiig  from  Outonoiie. 

"  I  am  an  WngliaK  officer,  and  not  an  awsaflgm !  *  mad 
LatoeUee,  in  great  wrath. 

"You  have  both  only  anticipat^jd  me,**  I  replied, 
**  Santngo,  we  cannot  permit  tiie  poor  soldier  to  be  dain 
in  a  manner  so  dastaidlT.  No !  I  would  rather  adranee 
mider  the  hottest  fire  c!t  musketry,  l^tan  oonsent  to  it ; 
my  own  soldiers  at  least  will  follow  me."  A  munimr  of 
aflsmt  rose  from  the  62ad.  * 

"  Oospetto ! "  excbumed  Santpgo,  impatiently ;  **  and  to 
saye  the  life  of  this  paltry  ydti^eur,  who  will  parliani  he 
shot  afterwards,  yon  may  sacrifice  all  onr  lires  ana  tiie 
success  of  the  expedition." 

"I  understana  the  scruples  of  onr  friends,"  replied 
Casteluccio;  "and  will  undertake  that,  in  ten  minutes, 
Signor  T>undas  will  have  the  voltigeur  beside  him,  safe 
and  sound;  unless,  indeed,  he  makes  a  great  resiatanoe; 
in  which  case,  I  cannot  assure  you  of  my  being  rery 
patient." 

In  three  columns  we  moved  to  the  attack.  Santoso 
widi  his  corps  marched  on  one  fiank  of  the  post;  the 
cavaliere,  with  his  Free  Company,  on  the  other ;  with  my 
hundred  men,  I  chose  the  central  point  of  assault  by  tiUs 
gorge  J  and  the  report  of  the  first  volley  was  to  l>e  the 
sigmJ  for  the  onset.  Luckily  for  us,  a  thick  white  raponr, 
reeling  from  the  sea,  enveloped  all  Bagnara,  veiling  our 
movements  completely ;  the  enemy  had  not  the  remotest 
BQBpicion  of  our  vicinity.  My  solmers  were  in  light  mardi- 
ing  order,  with  sixty  rounds  of  ammunitioii.  We  wait 
down  the  hill  double  quick,  and  entered  the  gorge  BofQj, 
in^  sections  of  threes.  Casteluccio  aecompani^  ns,  to 
seize  the  sentinel ;  but  I  had  Httie  reliance  to  place  onike 
successfrd  frilfilment  of  his  promise. 

*'  The  sentinel  once  cantured,  we  will  rush  upon  them 
like  a  herd  of  wolves ;  ana  the  massacre  of  Bagnara  shall 
live  in  Calabrian  storv,  like  the  Sicilian  vespers  of  oldJ  " 
said  the  cavaliere,  in  a  low,  hoarse  tone.  His  eyes  sparkled  i 
he  drew  his  poniard,  and  stole  from  my  side  tomrds  the 
unsuspecting  voltigeur,  whom  we  discerned  about  fifty 
yards  from  where  my  par^  halted.  Under  the  shade  of 
afolia^^  cBfi^  hestooamotionless,  witii  his  musket  ordered, 
and  his  eyes  bent  on  the  ground  His  voice  alone  hfoke 
the  intense  stillness  of  his  post,  and  had  he  heea  less  oc- 
eupied  with  hit  own  thonohts..  he  must  undoubtedly  htrrf 
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seen  us ;  bat  tlie  mind  <d  the  poor  Bwimb  oonscript  mm 
perhaps  &r  away  where  his  mother's  Tine-clad  dialet 
lookea  downon  tne  Tales  and  cataracts  of  his  native  canton. 
Sadly  and  sloirly  he  hemmed  the  pastoral  "Bang  dm 
vaekea"  and  saw  not  the  foe,  who,  croudiing  like  a  tfnz, 
with  one  hand  on  his  lip  and  the  other  on  his  weapcm, 
stole  soflty  towards  him.    I  waited  theissne  with  anxiety. 

«  SiUmoo ! "  ezdaimed  the  strcmg  caTalier,  in  a  fieron 
whisper,  as  he  grasped  the  sentry  by  the  throat.  Th^ 
poor  DTriss  boy  (tor  he  was  bat  a  hoj,  after  all)  onderstooQ 
not  l^e  word ;  Dat  the  sadden  stifling  grasp,  md  the  siffht 
of  the  guttering  bastia  poniard,  almost  deprrred  hnn  of  nit 
funilties ;  taken  completdy  by  sarprise,  he  dro^^  his 
mnsket,  and  was  dragged  am<mg  as,  a  prisoner. 

"  Signor,  I  hare  redeemed  my  promise,"  said  the  breath- 
less Paolo.  "  May  this  be  an  omen  of -vdutt  is  to  follow !  ** 
He  sprang  np  the  ragged  face  of  the  gorge  to  rejoin  his 
party,  while  mine  moved  forward  doable  quick.  Ijeading 
the  way,  sabre  in  hand,  I  scrambled  OTcr  a  bank  of  earth, 
a  strong  wicket  in  which  led  to  the  goard-hoose.^  We 
were  proTided  with  sledge-hammers,  and  the  noise  of 
breaking  it  down  broaght  oat  the  gaard :  t^ey  fired,  ani 
two  solmers  fell  dead  beside  me ;  we  answered  by  a  Tolley, 
and  the  whole  cantonment  was  alarmed  in  a  moment. 
With  the  charged  bayonet  and  dabbed  mosket,  we  rashed 
apon  the  gaaro,  widen  we  overwhelmed  and  captured  in  a 
moment. 

"  Lascelles,  take  twenty  men,  and  beat  down  the  Semi- 
nara  gate :  Santago  wiU  enter  that  way.  Off,  doable 
qaickP* 

The  sarprise  was  so  complete,  that  the  resistance  we 
enooantered  on  every  hand  was  faint:  the  goards  were 
overpowered,  the  avenues  beaten  open,  and  t£e  fierce  fi^ 
lowers  of  the  visconte  and  Cavaliere  Paolo  spread  like  a 
pack  of  famished  hoonds  over  t^  little  town ;  slaying  all 
thev  met,  without  mercy  or  remorse. 

The  party  occupying  the  podesteria  gave  us  more  trodUe 
than  we  had  expe^»cC  I  saw  Colond  Pepe,  in  his  shirt 
and  trousers,  rush  from  the  door  to  the  throe  field-pieoesy 
which  he  discharged  in  rapid  succession,  and  their  canister 
shot  did  terrible  execution  among  the  dense  column  of 
Oalabrians  rushing  up  the  street.  Ere  he  regained  tJie 
door,  a  shot  from  a  rine  arrested  him ;  he  toss^  his  arms 
wildly  above  his  head,  and  t^en  feU  backwards  a  corpse. 
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The  entraaoe  was  closed  and  barrioaded,  and  a  close  and 
destmctiYe  fire  was  oj^ened  from  every  window,  and  those 
countless  loop-holes  with  which  the  walls  had  been  hastity 
perforated :  flashes,  smoke,  and  half-naked  men  were  seen 
at  every  apertore ;  and  the  gleams  of  the  musketry  illnmi* 
nated  tne  whole  place. 

Aware  that  not  a  moment  was  to  be  lost,  as  the  cavaliy 
at  Seminara  or  the  planets  of  Milette  would  be  all  undor 
arms  at  the  sound  or  the  first  shot,  I  resolved  that  a 
vigorous  attempt  should  be  made  to  storm  the  podest^'s 
house,  which,  from  its  size  and  strength,  had  become  the 
principal  keep  or  stronghold  of  the  enemy.  Desiring 
Gascoigne,  with  a  suitaUe  party,  to  collect  as  many  pnr 
soners  as  possible,  I  led  forward  my  own  immediate 
command.  Our  approach  was  com^etely  enfiladed  by 
the  adjoining  houses,  from  which  the  French  poured  fortn 
a  fire  with  such  destructive  precision  and  rapidity,  tliat  in 
a  few  minutes  the  street  presented  a  horriole  spectade, 
being  heaped  with  killed  and  woxmded,  whose  blood  crim- 
soned the  gutters  on  both  sides  of  the  way.  Directing 
Santugo  to  assail  the  house  in  rear,  Casteluccio  and  I  lea 
on  a  mixed  force  of  British  and  Calabri;  but  so  terrible 
was  the  leaden  hail  the  French  showered  on  three  sides  of 
us,  that  we  were  repulsed  with  immense  slauf^hter :  the 
eavaliere  received  a  severe  wound  in  the  sworf  arm  ;  yet 
he  quitted  not  the  ^und,  but  brandishing  his  sabre  wltii 
his  left  hand,  contmued  to  animate  his  lollowers  by  his 
presence  and  cries  of  "Viva  Ferdinand  IV ! " 

Again  I  led  forward  the  remnant  of  my  party,  and  again 
we  were  forced  to  recoil,  but  succeeded  in  bringing  ofiTone 
of  the  curride-^ons ;  with  a  wild  shout  of  trium]^  it  was 
wheeled  round,  double  shotted,  and  discharged  against  the 
house. 

"Hurrah!"  cried  I,  almost  frantic  with  excitement, 
ramming  home  another  ball  with  my  own  hand.  **  Bravo. ! 
€^k,  keep  your  hand  tight  on  the  vent — ^ready  the  match- 
stand  dear  of  the  recoil — fire !  "  and  again  it  belched  forth 
destruction.  Thrice  it  was  fired,  and  thrice  the  shot  struck 
the  same  place ;  an  enormous  rent  yawned  in  the  wall, 
and  a  mass  of  masonry  fell  to  the  earth :  yet  the  French 
fought  with  undiminished  courage.  The  side  of  a  room 
had  been  completely  breached. 

"  Forward  the  62nd  I  Advance  the  Calabri  I  On  them 
with  the  bayonet-— charge — ^hurrah !  "    Animated  by  mj 
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example,  and,  notwithstanding  the  deadly  fire  poured  on 
them  nrom  every  part,  onward  thcv  went,  with  that  heroic 
ardour  which  soon  after  swept  the  armies  of  Napoleoi. 
from  the  fields  of  Spain  and  Flanders.  We  burst  in 
amongst  the  voltigeurs,  whose  diminutive  stature  placed 
them  at  the  utmost  disadvantage,  when  opposed  to  English 
soldiers  and  the  tall  athletic  Calabri  in  tne  fierce  hana-to« 
hand  combat  which  ensued.  A  desperate  struggle  followed. 
For  a  time  the  podesteria  seemed  shaken  to  its  base,  and 
in  the  dose  meUe  I  received  a  severe  blow  from  a  clubbed 
musket :  but  the  voltigeurs  yielded  themselves  prisoners 
of  war  in  Gyo  minutes ;  and  my  soldiers  immediately  en« 
circled  then^  to  protect  them  from  the  knives  and  bayonets 
of  the  infuimtea  ItaliaQS. 

In  the  despatch  of  Greneral  Sherbrooke  it  is  mentioned, 
that  '*  in  the  ni^ht  attack  on  Bagnara,  the  voltigeurs  of 
the  23rd  light  infantry  were  cut  to  pieces."  Tma  was 
literally  the  case :  so  merciless  were  the  Calabresje,  that  a 
great  number,  of  the  poor  Frenchmen  were  slaughtered  in 
tiieir  beds  (a  blanket,  a  great  coat,  or  a  bundle  of  fern), 
and  no  wounded  man  escaped  them.  Of  Colonel  Pepe's 
600  voltigeurs,  460  lay,  like  himself,  welteiing  in  blood, 
in  the  streets  and  houses  of  Bagnara.  I  did  afi  that  man 
could  do,  short  of  as8aultin«^  t£e  Calabrians,  to  stop  the 
horrid  slaughter ;  but  my  efK>rt8  were  unavailing,  and  the 
blood  of  these  brave  men  was  poured  forth  like  water ; 
the  soldiers  of  the  62nd  revolted  at  such  cold-blooded 
cruelty,  and  expressed  their  indignation  aloud.  The  poor 
remnant  of  the  28rd  were  moody  and  silent,  cast  down  in 
spirit  and  pale  ia  visage,  ragged  and  half-naked,  when  I 
paraded  them  outside  me  town,  just  as  the  grey  davlight 
priehtened  the  Milia  peaks,  and  the  sea  began  to  change 
its  nue  from  inky  grey  to  sparkling  blue,  as  it  roiled  on 
the  rocky  promontories  of  Scylla  and  PalmL  Our  casual- 
ties were  numerous :  but  one  officer,  a  hundred  and  fifty 
rank  and  file,  and  three  pieces  of  cannon  were  the  prizes 
of  the  night.  To  eain  these,  four  hundred  and  fiAy  of 
their  conmdes  had  been  destroyed ;  and  almost  in  cold 
blood  tool 
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CHAPTER  LVL 

mWtUMAT  IN  SQUABB. — THB  PBISOITBB  OF  WAl. 

BoEHB  on  the  morning  breeze  from  S^ninara,  ilie  diftii 
•oand  of  a  cavalry  trumpet  warned  ns  to  retire  wiUi  ^ 
eipitation«  We  irpiked  the  guns,  blew  up  ihe  tomlinli, 
aoid.  Betting  the  town  <m  fire,  soon  destroy^  aU  ofBagnan 
that  the  last  eartliquake  had  left  unengm&d.  Lkhtod  bf 
the  red  blajse  which  the  burning  houses  cast  <m  the  green 
hills,  the  dark  pine-woods,  and  the  impending  masBes  of 
basaltic  rock  frowning  over  mountain-streams  and  deep 
defiles,  we  continued  our  retreat  double-qiiick,  withoiittlie 
aid  of  our  little  fi[uide,  Pablo,  who,  at  soand  of  the  first 
shot,  had  vanished,  without  waiting  for  his  promued 
reward. 

''Hark  to  die  tantara  of  the  l^rumpet!  MDette;! 
cavalry  brigade  is  coming  on,"  said  Santugo^  eheddnfioi 
black  Barbary  horse  and  listening  to  the  custant  Boond. 

As  he  spoke,  French  cavahr  a^>eared  on  the  Seminars 
road,  calloping  in  file  along  the  narrow  way  by  which  we 
were  Euirying  towards  Scylla,  whose  ramparts  we  dis- 
oemed  above  the  morning  mist,  about  three  miles  <)£ 
The  rising  sun  gleamed  gaSly  on  the  long  lines  of  shioiiig 
helmets  and  glanciBg  sabres,  as  thonorsemen  swept 
through  the  deep  dell  in  close  pursuit.  The  fire  of  Gu- 
tduccio's  volunteers,  who  formed  our  rear-^uard,  KTred 
to  keep  them  in  <dieck  for  a  time,  and  impede  Uieir  adnnM) 
by  the  £Edl  c^  steeds  and  thdr  riders;  but  on  our  deboocb- 
ment  into  more  open  ground,  I  formed  tfa«  whole intoa 
compact  square,  witJi  the  prisoners  in  the  eentre.  Tbi 
eavaby  now  pushed  on  at  a  furious  gallop,  tsad,  as  tljey 
cleared  liie  gorge,  the  trumpeters  somided  in  suoeesaflo 
<*form  squadron;"  the  right  files  trotted,  while  tkeM 
swept  round  at  full  speed;  and  tiie  moment  each  tvoff 
formed,  it  rushed  upon  us  with  a  f<»roe  and  impetoooiy 
which  must  have  stridcen  terror  into  the  Cakfanesei  1^ 
the  proud  troopers  recoiled  before  the  levelled  bay««*i 
and  steady  fire  of  a  few  brave  men  of  my  own  oorpe,wlio 
formed  the  rearward  fiuje  of  the  square. 

Successively  the  six  squadrons  of  a  whole  corps  of  lijp>i 
^y*Jjy  swept  after  us,  and  successively  they  were  ooj 
polled  to  break  into  subdivisions,  and  retire  to  theniP 
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and  left,  round  the  flanks  of  their  column,  while  the  next 
in  order  advanced  to  the  charge.  They  suffered  sererely; 
both  horses  and  riders  lay  roDing  in  heaps,  while  we  lost 
not  a  man,  as  the  troopers  neyer  fired  their  pistols ;  pro- 
bably  to  spare  their  countrymen  who  wore  our  prisoners. 
Just  as  a  brigade  of  horse-artillery  came  at  a  gallop  from 
the  dell,  and  were  wheeled  round  on  an  eminence,  to  open 
upon  us,  we  gained  the  shelter  of  a  pine-thicket,  and  in 
perfect  safety  retired  leisurely  upon  Scylla. 

Casteluccio*s  band — ^whose  retreat  to  their  fastnesses  in 
the  Solano  the  advance  of  MHette's  cavalrY  had  com- 
pletely cut  off— I  added  to  the  garrison  or  the  town^ 
The  wound  of  the  brave  cavaliere  was  severe,  and  a 
musket -ball  had  broken  his  left  arm.  Our  surgeon, 
Macknesia,  reduced  the  fracture ;  but  the  patient  was 
quite^  unserviceable,  and  therefore  retired  for  a  time  to 
Messina. 

After  the  transmission  of  our  prisoners  and  wounded  to 
the  same  plaqe,  in  the  boats  of  the  Electra  frigate,  I 
gladly  retired  to  my  quarters,  where  the  joy  and  tender- 
ness of  Bianca  soon  made  me  forget  the  excitement  and 
weariness  of  the  past  night.  GSiat  evening  the  mist, 
which  had  all  day  hovered  over  land  and  sea,  cleared 
away,  when  we  plainly  saw  the  French  working-parties 
on  the  mountains,  forming  the  road  from  Seminara, 
under  the  protection  of  strong  escorts  of  cavalry  and 
infantry. 

Occasionally  a  puff  of  white  smoke,  curling  from  the 
brow  of  a  cliff  or  from  a  neighbouring  thicket,  and  an 
immediate  commotion  among  the  enem^,  announced  a 
sudden  shot  from  a  concealed  Calabrian  rifle,  which  had 
struck  one  from  the  roll  of  the  soldiers  of  the  empire. 
Banditti,  and  broken  parties  of  the  Masse,  stuck  like  burrs 
in  the  skirts  of  the  French ;  and  the  loss  of  life  occa- 
sioned by  such  desultory  warfare  was  immense. 

Bianca  shuddered  as  she  surveyed  the  distant  foe  and 
glanced  at  t2ke  castle  batteries  beW  us,  where,  in  regular 
order,  stood  the  long  lines  of  iron  twenty-fours  and 
thirty-twos,  with  all  the  accompaniments  of  rammers, 
SDOBges,  and  handi^ikes;  pyramids  of  balls  occupying 
toe  spaoes  between.  The  lettering  bayonets  shone  on 
every  bastion  and  anffle ;  ^mile  the  numerous  sentinels, 
and  the  hourly  roui:^  of  the  watcMul  commanders  of 
goaris,  denoted  an  alertness  and  ezdtement,  a  vicinil/ 


d  by  Google 


il2  ▲BYXimrBBS  of  ah  aidx-de-camp. 

of  warfare,  equally  appalling  and  noyel  to  her.  Whilst  we 
were  watching  aU  tnese  preparaticms,  a  little  drominer 
beat  the  warning  for  the  "  evening  retreat ;"  the  sharp 
rattle  of  his  drum  a^tated  Bionca  so  much,  that  she  burst 
into  tears,  and,  sinking  on  my  shoulder,  exclaimed,  "  Oh, 
Claude!  would  to  Gcxi  we  were  safe  at  Palermo!  All 
this  is  indeed  terrible." 

"All  /Am/"  I  reiterated.  "Faith!  Bianca,  I  see 
nothing  terrible  here.  The  p^ards  on  the  alert,  the 
cannon  in  order,  the  duty  carried  on  strictly,  all  bespeak 
the  orderly  garrison.  But  if  the  mere  sight  of  these  tlungs 
and  the  clatter  of  that  little  boy*s  dram  afiri^ht  you^ 
think  what  will  be  your  terrors  when  yonder  hill  bristles 
with  brigades  of  cannon,  vomiting  death  and  fire ;  when 
erery  pomt  around  us  glitters  with  steel,  and  even  the 
roar  ot  Dragara  is  lost  in  that  of  the  conflict ;  when  men 
are  falling  iD^e  ripe  grapes  in  a  storm,  and  the  shot  flying 
thick  as  hail,  rending  battlement  and  UMer.  Oh !  think 
of  all  these  dangers,  dear  one ;  and,  once  more,  let  me 
entreat  you — ^implore  ^ou,  to  retire  to  Messina.  Consent, 
Bianca ;  and  I  will  tms  moment  order  a  gun  to  fire  for 
the  Plectra's  boat." 

"And  you  counsel  me  to  leaye  you  so  soonP"  said  she, 
bending  her  soft  eyes  on  mine. 

"  Your  gentle  mind  cannot  conceive  the  horrors  of  a 
neee.  Scylla  I  must  defend  to  the  last,  for  such  are  my 
onters ;  but  how  lone  can  such  a  little  fortress  withstand 
the  mighty  army  of  Maasena  P  Our  separation^  Bianca, 
can  only  be  for  a  time " 

**  Caro  Claude,  for  a  time— but  how  long  P  You  may 
be  taken  prisoner  and  carried  to  Don  Pope's  dungeons  in 
Dalmaiia,  and  I  may  never  see  you  again.  When  I  think 
of  poor  Benedetto s  fete — oh  horror!  Say  no  more, 
Claude ;  deiath  only  shall  separate  us." 

The  entrance  of  Bob  Brown  or  Annina  (they  now  com- 
posed our  entire  household)  put  an  end  to  this  pathetic  in- 
terview. Bianca  smiled  through  her  tears,  and  looked  so 
beautiful  and  happy,  and  love  made  me  so  selfish,  that  I 
said  no  more  of  her  retiring  to  Sicily. 

The  evening  was  sunny  and  still,  the  air  serene,  and  the 
■ea  calm,  except  round  the  rock  of  ScyUa.  The  green 
Sicilian  shore  rose  up,  clearly  and  distinctly,  from  the 
azure  ocean,  and  the  sails  of  the  Ampkion,  Uie  JElectrOt 
the  Qlation,  the  Pompeyf  and  all  our  numerous  war-ships 
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ffhicli  stadded  the  Straits,  shone  white  as  snow  in  tiie 
ionbeams;  while  Sicilian  gun-boats,  slaye-galleys,  and 
xebeoqnes  dotted  the  sea  between ;  the  cloudless  Aj,  and 
the  range  of  hills  which  terminates  at  the  Faro,  ^rrned 
the  badcground.  Our  casements  were  open,  and  the 
setting  sun  poured  his  bright  rays  into  the  castle-hall,  the 
roof  of  which  was  corerea  with  the  dilapidated  frescoes  of 
ftf  atteo  Prette,  and  the  faded  coats  armorial  of  the  princes 
of  Buffo  Scylla.  It  was  a  noble  relic  of  other  days. 
Massire  lomc  columns  of  Sicilian  marble,  with  bases  of 
green  Corsican  jasper,  rising  from  a  tesselated  floor,  sup- 
ported  its  arched  roof;  between  these,  in  niches,  were 
some  rare  pieces  of  ancient  sculpture,  dug  from  the  ruins 
of  the  nei^nbouring  Columna  S£egini ;  or,  perhaps,  relios 
of  that  edifice  whicSi  Anaxilaus,  its  prince,  first  raised  on 
the  rock,  to  defend  him  against  the  warriors  of  Tuscany. 
The  eeurly  fiowers  of  a  warm  Italian  spring  were  blooming 
in  the  llalconies*  and  their  sweet  perfume  was  wafted 
around  us. 

Bianca  was  seated  at  work,  brocading  a  piece  of  scarlet 
Palmi  silk,  while  I  lounged  on  a  sofa,  reading  the  last 
"GrazettaBritannica;"  a  silrer  carafia  of  the  cardinal's 
muscadel  stood  dose  at  hand,  and  I  thou^t,  while  knock- 
ing the  ashes  from  my  third  cigar,  that  my  situation  on  the 
staff  would  be  a  rery  pleasant  one,  if  Monsieur  le  Gr^n^ral 
Begnier  contented  himself  by  remaining  intrenched  at 
Cassano,  instead  of  beating  up  my  quarters  at  the  ex- 
tremity of  lower  Italy. 

A  smfurt  single  knock  at  the  door  announced  Serjeant 
Gask. 

"  Mr.  Lascelies  has  sent  me  to  say,  sir,  that  ttie  officer 
taken  prisoner  at  Bagnara,  who  wished  to  be  sent  to 
Dalmatia  on  parole,  appears  to  be  an  Italian.*' 

"The  rascal!"  I  exclaimed;  "but  perhaps  he  is  a 
Boman,  or  Venetian." 

"  He  says  the  last,  sir ;  but  I  could  swear  that  he  is  a 
Galabrian  bom  and  bred." 

"  Bring  him  here,  with  a  file  of  the  barrier  guard,  that 
I  may  examine  him  myself." 

Gask  retired,  and  in  fiye  minutes  returned  with  the 
^soner— a  sullen  and  dogged-like  fc^ow,  wearing  a  plain 
French  uniform,  blue,  wim  scarlet  facings,  an  akruilktte, 
and  shoulder-scales.  He  was  swarthy,  and  ms  lank 
t:oustache8  gare  him  a  mebmcholy  aspect,  while  the 
2  I 
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rolliag  of  bb  ret^^ew  ej&t  snnoanced  that  lie  was  rery  ill 
at  ease. 

On  hia  entrance  with  the  escort,  Bianca  witiidiew. 
Imagine  mj  sorprise,  on  recognizing  Pietro  Nararro,  who 
grew  deadly  pale  on  beholding  me. 

**  €k)od  eyening !  Signer  Navarro,"  said  I ;  "  I  did  npt 
expect  to  meet  a  descendant  of  the  worthy  inrentor  of 
mines  nnder  circumstances  so  degrading." 

"  I  am  Fepe  Biada,  a  Venetian,  beanng  a  commisnon 
in  the  artillery  of  the  emperor.  You  are  making  some 
mistake,  signer,  and  I  warn  you  to  beware  of  reprisals. 
A  heavy  brigade  of  guns  is  already  en  route  for  Scylla, 
which  cannot  hold  out  a  day  against  the  forces  now 
marching  on  it — ^no,  San  Martino  I — not  a  single  day."  ^^ 

"  San  Martceno  P  ha  I  the  true  Neapolitan  twang,  that," 
I  exclaimed.  "How  many  men  are  moving  on  this 
point." 

"  Six  thousand,  exclusive  of  artill^,  horse,  and  sap- 
pers," he  answered,  grufflv.  "  I  demand,  signor,  as  a 
Venetian  in  the  service  of  the  king  of  Italy,  uiat  Ibmj 
be  permitted  to  retire,  on  my  parole  of  honour."  He 
spoke  boldly,  and  seemed  to  imagine  that  his  information 
had  staggered  me  a  little. 

"You  must  first  be  examined  by  a  military  ooiirt- 
martial.  I  have  not  forgotten  that  night  when  you 
poniarded  the  brave  cavaliere  of  Malta,  in  mistake  forme. 
On  clearing  yourself  of  that,  and  several  other  grow 
misdemeanours,  you  will  be  transmitted  to  Sicily,  to  be 
treated  as  the  government  shall  deem  fit.  You  will  w 
good  enough  to  hand  me  your  sabretache  P  TalK  nun 
away,  Gask,  and  guard  him  well — he  deserves  no  mercy. 
Give  Captain  Gascoigne  my  compliments — send  him  here, 
and  desire  the  orderly  drum  to  beat  for  orders." 

Navarro,  finding  that  his  assertions  of  innocence  were 
made  to  one  who  was  too  well  convinced  of  his  gtiut,  in 
silence  unbuckled  his  belt,  threw  it  with  the  flabretwW 
towards  me,  and  retired  with  his  escort.  From  ^^°r* 
and  weight,  I  thought  it  contained  something  of  m' 
portance ;  but  found  only  an  Italian  work  on  engineennfi 
oy  Donato  Eosetta,  the  canon  of  livoumia,  together  vm 
<  a  few  sketches  of  forts  and  roads.  One  of  these  was  im- 
portant enough ;  it  showed  the  castle  of  Scylla,  with  «|fle 
positions  to  be  occupied  by  the  French  cannon ;  their  pw 
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posed  approaches  and  trenches  were  laid  dowi2»  and  oxa 
If  eakest  points  were  marked.  This  document  was  a  fiseah 
cause  for  exasperation :  firom  his  knowledge  of  the  fortrois 
and  its  locality,  Navarro  must  hare  heSa  of  the  utmost 
use  to  General  Eegnier ;  and  I  was  detennined  to  bring 
him  to  trial  without  delay.  Mj  process  was  harsh ;  but 
let  the  peculiar  nature  of  my  position,  the  power  with 
which  I  was  Tested,  and  Nayarro's  crimes,  excuse  it. 


CHAPTEE     LVn. 

THB  DBTTM-HEiJ>  COTTBT-MABTIAL. 

I PABADBB  the  whole  of  the  little  garrison,  and  ordering 
a  drum-head  court  to  assemble  immediately,  wrote  the 
charges  on  which  the  prisoner  was  to  be  arraigned  before 
it :  but  I  was  interrupted  by  an  outcry  and  combat  m  the 
^uard^^house.  Snatching  the  sword  irem  Otask's  belt,  he 
Sad  attempted  to  stab  hmi,  and  break  away  by  ftvoe ;  but 
the  soldiers  beat  him  down  with  the  butts  €a  ibearmaaketa, 
and  he  was  secured  with  handcuffs,  an  iron  bar,  and  a 
padlock. 

Formed  in  dose  column,  the  whole  garrison,  including 
the  Free  Corps  of  Santugo  (who,  althou^  their  lieutenant- 
colonel  was,  oddly  enough,  under  my  orders),  paraded  to 
hear  and  behold  the  proceedings.  So  exasperated  were 
the  Calabri,  that  the  presence  of  British  soldiers  alone 
prevented  them  ficom  sacrificing  the  unhappj'  Navarro, 
and  thus  destroying  all  that  judicial  form  which  I  meant 
to  ffive  to  our  proceedings. 

£i  centre  of  the  casue  court  was  placed  a  drunl,  with 
a  Bible,  pens,  ink,  and  paper,  upon  it.  The  president 
stood  on  one  side,  and  the  members  on  his  right  and  left 
hand ;  Navarro,  with  his  escort,  stood  opposite.  I  bad  to 
act  in  the  triple  capacity  of  prosecutor,  witness,  and  i^ 
mover.  The  pi^r  found  attached  to  the  poniard  m 
Ga8telermo*s  bosom,  the  likeness  of  Navanro,  discniised 
as  one  of  the  Compagnia  di  Morti,  together  witu  ike 
contents  of  his  sabretache,  I  laid  before  tiio  court  for 
«aamination. 

B^f  as  the  proceedings  of  such  a  tribunal  ahraya  are^ 
2b2 
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oun  were  necessarily  mmsoallj  so :  a  forward  moTemeat 
was  at  that  moment  being  made  hy  the  French  cayalry, 
and  we  were  pressed  for  time.  The  following  is  i 
literal  transcript  of  the  short  and  sin^^ular  document 
indited  by  Tasflolloi  on  that  oocanon :  it  is  still  in  my 
possession:— 

"Proceedings  of  a  drum-head  court-martial,  held  on 
FiBTBO  Ihayabbo,  late  of  the  Sicilian  Engineers,  by 
order  of  Captain  Dxtkdas,  6^d  regiment.  Commandant 
of  the  Castle  of  Scylla. 

"The  court  being  duly  sworn,  and  haying  weifi'hed  and 
considered  the  evidence  againBt  the  prisoner  and  his  de- 
fence, are  of  opinion  that  lie,  Pietro  I^avarro,  is  goilty  of 
the  following  cnarges  :^- 

"  Mrst  Of  assassinating  Marco  di  Castelermo,  a  knight 
commander  of  Malta,  anacaptain  of  the  Free  Corps. 
"  Second,  Desertion  to  the  enemy. 
"  Third.  Conspiring  with  rebels  to  destroy  the  Villa 
d'AMeri. 

*' Fourth.  Poisoning  the  well  of  H.  M.  castle  of  Scylla, 
and  thereby  endangermg  the  lives  of  the  garrison. 

"  Sentence.  To  l^  shot  or  hanged,  as  the  commandant 
shall  direct 

"  Membebs. 
"Pat.  Gascoione,  Capt.  62nd  Eegt  Bees. 
"O.  Lascbllbs,  Lieut.  62nd  Be^. 
"  Pblham  Yillibbs,  lieut.  62n3  Jicgt. 
"CoNTB  d'Abbka,  Lieut.  Free  Corps. 
"CoHTB  DI  Palma,  lieut.  Free  Corps. 
**ScyUa,  Feb.  1808." 

To  this  I  aflfcred  my  signature,  with  the  fetal  wor^ 
*' confirmed^to  be  shot"  Navarro  grew  pale  as  deam 
when  I  laid  down  the  pen ;  and,  as  I  gave  the  command, 
forming  the  dose  column  into  a  hollow  square,  by  mark- 
ing it  to  the  front  and  wheeling  the  subdivisions  of  tho 
central  companies  outward,  he  seemed  to  receive  an  electo 
shock.  He  moved  mechanically  to  the  front,  when  I  de- 
sired Lascelles,  who  acted  as  our  adjutant,  to  read  the 
brief  proceedings.  So  flagrant  were  his  crimes,  that  to 
have  yielded  him  one  privilege  as  an  officer,  was  not  eitB 
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lo  be  thouglit  of,  and  Lo  was  treated  in  every  respect  as 
a  private  soldier. 

Oliver  read  the  raoceedings  and  sentence,  first  in  Eng- 
lish, and  then  in  Italian;  Kavarro  listened  with  dogg^ 
silence,  knowing  well  that  entreaties  were  useless  if  made 
to  the  stem  mi&tary  tribunal  before  which  he  found  Imn- 
self  so  suddenly  arraigned.  £^  lip  quivered,  and  his 
brow  blanched,  when  the  last  words  "  to  be  shot,"  fell  upon 
his  ear,  and  he  gave  me  a  dull,  inquiring  stare,  as  I  folded 
the  paper  and  tiirust  it  into  my  sabretache.  Though  my 
fflance  was  firm  and  my  voico  never  quavered,  I  felt  for 
me  poor  wretch,  undeserving  as  he  was.  He  hovered  on 
the  brink  of  eternity,  and  my  lips  were  to  utter  the  com- 
mand which  would  at  once  send  nim  into  the  presence  of 
his  Creator. 

Jfin^— there  was  something  terrible  in  the  idea :  I 
paused  for  a  moment ;  a  beam  of  hope  lightened  his  gloomy 
eyes  and  brow.  The  place  was  so  bwI,  that  one  might 
2iave  heard  a  pin  fall :  but  delay  was  cruel. 

"  Unhappy  man !  "  sidd  I,  "  ypu  have  heard  the  opinion 
and  sentence  of  the  court.  The  latter  must  be  carried 
into  execution  in  twenty  minutes,  and  it  would  be  well  to 
employ  that  little  time  m  pure  repentance,  and  in  solenm 
prayer."  » 

"  O,  omnipotente !"  he  exclaimed,  raising  up  his  eyes 
and  fettered  hands,  "in  twenty  minutes,  can  so  many 
years  of  sin  and  enormity  be  repented  of  P  O,  San 
Giovanni,  thou,  whose  most  holy  order  I  have  outraged ! 
O,  San  Maroo  the  glorious !  Eufemio  the  martyred !  and 
thou,  sweetest  Madonna !  intercede  forme  with  One  whom 
I  am  unworthy  to  address !  " 

Deeply  touched  with  his  tone,  I  txumed  to  Santugo : 
but  he  waa  too  much  used  to  hear  such  pious  ejaculations 
on  every  frivolous  occasion,  to  care  a  siraw  about  them ; 
and,  leaning  on  his  sabre,  he  surveyed  the  culprit  with  a 
stern  glance  of  distrust  and  contempt. 

"  Down  on  your  knees,  villain !  he  exclaimed,  "  and 
pray  with  a  will ;  for  I  fear  you  are  standing  on  the  brmk 
of  eternal  damnation ! " 

"0,  horror  I"  cried  Navarro;  and,  losing  all  self-pos- 
session, he  sank  on  his  knees,  and  began  to  repeat  hit 
pater-noster  with  great  devotion. 

"  I  regret  that  we  have  here  no  priest  of  the  Catholia 
church  to  attend  joo  in  this  terrible  hour,"  said  I,  "  bui 
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ponder  is  a  good  and  worthy  soldier  who  has  once  been 
in  holy  orders,  and  if  his  prayers " 

"  Away ! "  cried  Nararro,  as  Gadc  took  a  Bible  from  bia 
hayresack,  and,  laying  his  grenadier  cap  aside,  adyanced 
towards  IdnL  "Setter  a  l&k,  than  a  Jew;  but^  in  sndi 
an  hour  as  this,  better  the  deyil  than  a  heretic !  Janj, 
accursed!  I  spit  upon  you!  I  will  trust  rather  to mj 
own  prayers  than  thy  intercessions " 

**  I  presume  not  to  intercede,"  said  poor  Qtisk,  meekly, 
as  he  closed  the  Bible ;  <'  I  am  btt  an  hmnble  soldier, 
tibough  I  have  seen  better  days ;  and  I  am  a  sinner,  doubt- 
less, though  nerer  committing  siii  wilfully.  I  entreat  your 
permission  to  accompany  you  in  prayer,  to  soothe  your 
last  moments,  in  such  wise  that,  througn.  the  blessed  mercy 
of  the  Lord  of  Hosts " 

**  Ghieu,  setanasso ! "  screamed  the  assassin,  quite  be- 
side himself;  "away,  heretic!  Better  the  most  ribald 
monk  of  Pistoja  than  such  as  thee ! " 

"  Fall  back,  Gask ;  the  man  is  frantic,"  said  L  "Tell 
off  a  section,  with  their  arms  loaded ;  d^ire  the  pioneers 
to  dig  a  grave  in  the  cardinal's  bastion,  and  their  corporal 
to  bind  up  the  prisoner's  eyes." 

Gask  saluted,  and  retired  to  ob^,  while  the  prisoner, 
covering  his  face  with  kis  fettered  hands,  appeared  to  be 
en^&gea  in  the  deepest  prayer.  The  men  of  the  62na 
evmced  considerable  repuffnance  to  become  his  execu- 
tioners, such  a  duty  being  always  reserved  as  a  punishment 
for  bad  or  disorderly  soldiers,  and  there  was  not  one 
among  them  who  could  be  deemed  to  come  under  either 
of  these  denominations.  A  whisper  circulated  througii 
the  ranks,  and  I  knew  that  I  was  miposing  an  unpleasant 
duty  upon  good  men.    The  visconte  divmld  my  anemmA. 

"  Dundas,"  said  he,  "  as  Italians,  let  ours  be  the  task  to 
punish  this  wretch,  whom  I  blush  to  aelmowledge  a  country- 
man I  Giacomo,  take  twenty  of  our  corps,  and  shoot  him 
throug^h  the  back ;  but  unbind  his  hands,  Ihat  he  may  tell 
over  ms  beads  once  more  before  he  dies." 

Giacomo  sdeoted  his  marksmen,  and  drew  them  np 
opposite  a  high  wall,  before  which  Navarro  knelt,  about 
thirty  paces  mm  them.  As  the  Calabrians  loaded,  two 
pioneers  with  a  shovel  and  pickaxe  approadied;  aad  on 
seeing  them,  the  prisoner  seemed  seized  with  a  firen«yj 
Suddenly  he  spnmff  up,  and  fled  towards  a  parapet-wall 
with  the  fleetness  of  a  hare,  and  a  scene  of  the  utmost  con- 
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foBion  ensued :  shot  after  shot  was  fired  at  him,  bat  missed , 
It  was  madness  to  hope  to  escape  from  Scylla,  filled  as  it 
was  with  armed  men,  enclosed  on  three  sides  by  the  surg- 
ing sea,  on  the  fourth  bv  steep  clifis,  and  girdled  by  loffy 
towers  and  bastions,    frantic  with  desperation  and  terror, 
tlie  miserable  I^avarro  rushed  up  the  platform  of  one  of 
the  ^un-batteries,  and  swung  himself  over  the  parapet, 
escaping  a  ^ower  of  balls  aimed  at  him  by  the  half- 
disciplined  Calabri,  who  had  aU  rushed  in  disorder  to  the 
walls :  destruction  dogged  him  close.     Beneath,  the  diff 
descended  sheer  to  tne  sea  three  hundred  feet  below; 
abo^e,  the  parapet  bristled  with  weapons,  and  was  lined 
with  hostile  faces.    Chilled  with  a  sudden  ho?!ror,  when 
the  dash  of  the  foaming  sea  and  the  hollow  boom  of  those 
tremendous  cayems  by  which  the  rock  is  pierced,  rang  in 
his  ears,  he  became  stunned ;  and,  closing  his  eyes,  clxmg 
to  a  straggling  vine,  or  some  creeping  plants,  with  all  the 
stem  tenacity  that  We  of  life  ana  fear  of  death  inspire. 
Never  shall  I  forget  the  expression  of  his  face  when  I 
looked  over  the  parapet  upon  nim.    It  was  ghastly  as  that 
of  a  corpse :  his  shoii;  black  hair  bristled  and  quivered  on 
lus  scalp ;  his  deep  dark  eyes  glared  with  terror,  hatred* 
and  ferocity,  till  they  resembled  those  of  a  snake ;  and 
every  musde  of  his  &oe  was  contracted  and  distorted.  He 
swung  in  agon^r  over  the  beetling  diff,  on  which  he  en- 
deavoured in  vain  to  obtain  a  footing;  but  its  face  receded 
from  him,  and  he  hung  like  a  mason  s  plummet. 
**  Giacomo,"  said  the  visconte,  **  end  nis  misery." 
The  Calabrian  levelled  his  musket  over  the  breastwork, 
and  his  aiming  eye,  as  it  glanced  along  the  smooth  barrel, 
met  the  fixed  and  i^oniz^  glance  of  Navarro.    He  fired. 
The  ramuarts  rouna  us,  and  the  rocks  and  caves  beneath, 

Sve  hack  the  reverberated  report  like  tibunder.    Hie  ball 
d  passed  through  the  brain  of  Navarro,  who  vanished 
from  the  cliff  and  was  seen  no  more. 
So  penshed  this  unhappy  traitor. 
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DLUrOBl.— THB  FOBFUTED  HIKD. 

Thx  exciting  affair  with  Nayano  was  scarcely  oTori 
before  we  became  inyolred  in  a«kodicr ;  which,  ihcui;ii  o( 
a  different  descrintion,  caused  me  no  little  anxiety :  of  this 
my  fi;ay  firiend,  Oliver  LasceQes,  was  the  hero. 

OTiTer  was  a  handsome,  good-hnmoured,  light-heartad^ 
cnrly-headed,  thoughtless,  young  fellow ;  heir  to  one  of 
the  finest  estates  in  Essex,  with  a  venerable  Elizabethan 
manor-house  and  deer-park,  a  stud  of  horses,  and  a  kennel 
of  hounds.  He  was  a  eood  shot,  and  a  sure  stroke  at 
billiards ;  could  push  his  norse  whrnv^  the  hounds  went, 
and,  when  hunting,  was  never  known  to  erane  in  his  life : 
he  would  spur,  slap-dash  over  everyUiing ;  and  he  always 
led  the  fieuL  However,  these  were  but  i^e  least  of  His 
good  qualities :  he  possessed  others,  tiiat  were  of  a  better 
order.  Oliver  was,  every  indi,  an  English  ffentloman  and 
soldier;  possessing  a  refined  taste,  and  more  'solid 
acquirements  than  such  as  are  necessary  merely  to 
enable  a  man  to  acquit  himself  in  fashionable  or  mibtary 
life:  for,  in  truth,  a  very  "shallow  fellow"  may  pass 
muster,  at  times,  in  the  ball-room,  on  parade,  or  in  the 
hunting-field. 

About  this  time,  when  Eegnier's  advance  kept  us  all  on 
the  alert,  Oliver,  as  if  he  h&d  not  wherewithal  to  occupy 
his  thoughts,  contrived  to  fall  in  love ;  and,  to  all  appear- 
ance, so  earnestly,  that  I  was  not  long  in  disooverii^  and 
rallying  him  about  it.  People  are  very  prone  to  fiU  m 
love  in  that  land  of  bright  eyes :  the  liUle  god  Cupid  is 
still  "  long  of  gods  and  men,"  in  sunnj  Ausonia,  where 
love  seems  to  do  the  principal  occupation  of  the  in* 
habitants. 

Though  the  advanced  posts  of  the  enemy  were  now 
pretty  close  to  us  on  all  sides,  our  fiery  spark,  Lasc^U^* 
went  forth  every  ev^iing  to  visit  his  innamorata,  who  awelt 
in  the  neighbourhood  of  Fiumara,  which  had  now  become 
a  French  cantonment.  I  have  elsewhere  alluded  to  his 
artistic  talent :  he  had  now  conceived  a  violent  ftncy  lOt 
delineating  Italian  girls  in  all  the  glory  of  ruddy  and 
dimpled  cheeks,  dark  ^es,  braided  hair,  and  very  scanty 
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petticoats.  His  apartments  were  strewed  with  such 
sketdies,  and  Bianca  rallied  him  smartly,  on  finding  thai 
the  same  prettr  face  was  traceable  in  every  drawing : 
Oliver  had,  eyioently,  one  vivid  and  particnlar  idea  ever 
uppermost  in  his  mind.  He  had  a  rival,  too — a  devil  of  a 
fellow-^who  contrived  to  infuse  an  unusual  quantum  of 
mystery  into  this  love  afiair,  all  the  perils  of  which  I  will 
relate  to  the  reader,  while  our  friends,  the  French,  are 
labouring  at  the  Seminara  road,  in  order  to  bring  up  their 
train  of  cannon. 

""Where  away  so  fiist,  Oliver?"  asked  I,  as  he  was 
hurrying  past  me,  one  evening,  about  dusk,  muffled  in  hiS 
doak. 

"Only  a  little  way  from  the  castle,"  he  responded, 
somewhat  impatiently. 

'Southward,  eh P'* 

"Ah— yes." 

"ToFiumaraP" 

"Why— yes."^ 

"Take  care,  Oliver,  my  boy!  The  French  lOlst,  a 
thousand  strong,  are  cantoned  there,  and  the  end  of  this 
ni^tly  visiting  may  be  a  few  years'  unpleasant  captivity 
in  Verdun  or  Bitche." 

"  Tush !"  said  he,  impatiently ;  "  I  have  my  sword  and 


'  So  mu<di  the  worse ;  they  may  only  provoke  the  wrath 
of  your  captors.  'Tis  a  pity  your  fiur  one,  Signora  Mon- 
tecmo  (that's  her  name,  I  lleheve),  lives  in  so  dangerous  a 
vicinity.'* 

"  I  am  only  going  to  visit  the  bishop  of  Nicastro.** 

"  A  shallow  excuse,  Oliver :  you  are  not  a  man  to  relish 
the  old  bishop's  society.  By  the  bye,  his  niece  is  veiy 
pret^, — ^is  she  notP" 

"  Bather,"  said  he,  drily. 

"  bo  mudi  so,  that  you  think  her  face  cannot  be  deli- 
neated too  often." 

"  Stay,  Claude,  no  quizzing :  I  won't  stand  it." 

"  She  has  a  brother,  or  cousin,  a  sad  fellow,— «n  out- 
lawed guerilla,  or  something  of  that  sort, — who  has  served 
under  Francatripa,  and  is  stained  with  a  thousand  name- 
less atrocities.  And  do  you  know  what  people  say  about 
the  pretty  signorina  herself?" 

"  What  say  they  ?"  he  asked,  sternly. 

"  That  she  is  a  nearer  relation  of  the  good  padr« 
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bishop,  tliaii  be  cares  to  baye  generally  known :  ^nata 
nieces " 

"D ^n  tbeir  impudence!    onlj  yourself  Gkude* 

Captain  Pnndas,  I  must  request " 

'<0,  yes,  I  understand  all  tbat:  ba^har 

"  No  man  in  tbe  service       " 

"  WbatJ  do  you  really  love  tbis  girl,  Oliver  P^ 

"  Yes ;  on  my  bonour,  I  do." 

**  Very  possiUy :  but,— I  speak  as  an  old  finfindr-fOi 
do  not  mean  serionsly  P" 

He  started,  and  coloured  deeply. 

"I  know  not,"  be  muttered,  burriedW:  "and  jet, 
Claude,  I  cannot  be  so  base  as  to  think  of  her  otherwiM 
than  as  a  man  of  honour  ought  to  do.  Her  rebttiondiip 
to  the  old  padre  is,  to  say  the  best  of  it,  somewhat 
di^bious ;  but  then,  she  is  so  good-tempered  and  ladylike— 
so  gentle,  so  beautiM,  and  winning,  that  I  cannot,  for 
the  soul  of  me,  help  loving  her ;  ana  I  pledged " 

"  Fledged !  Maladetto !  as  they  say  here,  are  you  engaged 
toberP^ 

"  Why,  I  did  not  make  a  particular— that  is  to  say,  not 
quite  an  engagement — pshaw !  what  am  I  talking  here 
about P" 

"I  see!  Ah,  Oliver,  you  are  evidently  very  deeply 
dipped  with  her:  you  cannot  steal  a  march  upon  me. 
Let  me  advise  you,  Xascelles,  to  be  cautious  inyour  affair 
with  this  young  lady.  Your  family,  your  £&tune,  all 
entitle  you 

"  Thinks,  Pundas !  I  don't  require  this  tutor-like 
advice,"  said  he,  putting  his  foot  in  the  stirrup  of  loB 
roan  horse,  with  a  dash  of  hauteur  in  his  manner.       ^^ 

"At  Fiumara,  the  French  keep  a  sharp  look-out,"  ^ 
urged. 

"  Be  it  so,"  said  he ;  "  thither  I  go,  at  all  risks." 
'  You  are  not  acting  wisely." 

•*  Granted — one  never  does  so  in  love." 

"  Be  cautious,  Oliver !  I  would  be  loth  to  lose  you,  and 
1  find  it  will  be  necessary  to  *  come  ike  senior  over  yot!, 
as  the  mess  say,  and  order  that  no  ojfficer  or  soldier  am 
go  beyond  one  mile  fixmi  camo  or  quarters." 

"l5o  so  to-morrow,"  he  added,  laughing:  "but,  mean- 
while, ere  the  order  is  issued,  I  shall  ride  so  far  as  FiitfMW 
to-night.    What  is  the  parole  P" 
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"  Maida — countersign,  Italy** 

"  Thank  yon :  I  do  not  wish  to  be  fired  on  by  the  bkin- 
dering  Calabri,"  he  replied,  little  imagining  he  would 
never  require  the  watchword.  "  Adieu !  by  nndnight  7 
will  return." 

Breaking  away,  he  leaped  on  his  horse,  and,  dashing 
throu]^  the  arched  portal  of  the  castle,  rode  down  the  hilL 
through  Scylla,  at  a  Airious  gaUop. 

I  was  under  considerable  apprehension  for  my  rash 
friend's  safety.  Midnight  passed — slowly  the  hours  of 
moniing  rolled  on.  Day  was  breaking,  and  the  peaks  of 
Milia  were  burnished  by  the  yet  unrisen  sun,  when  I 
visited  the  posts,  to  inauire  for  Lascelles.  He  had  not 
returned ;  and,  as  he  haa  never  before  been  absent  so  long 
in  such  a  dangerous  neighbourhood,  I  became  very  uneasy : 
deeply  I  regretted  that,  even  at  the  risk  of  unpleasant 
words,  I,  had  not  exerted  my  authority  as  commanding 
officer,  and  compelled  him  to  stay  within  the  castle.  The 
bu^le  sounded  K>r  morning  parade  at  the  usual  hoiir,  but 
Ohver  Lascelles  was  not  forthcoming — ^has  place  in  the 
ranks  was  vacant. 

On  the  advance  of  the  French,  the  old  bishop,  before 
mentioned,  had  retired  fix)m  the  city  of  Nicastro,  aban* 
douing  to  them  his  residence — ^the  ancient  castle,  famous 
as  the  place  where  Henry  of  Naples  expiated  his  rebel- 
lion, itetiring  to  his  little  paternal  villa,  near  Fiumara, 
he  lived  in  retirement,  unmolested  by  the  French,  who 
ahnost  depopulated  the  surroundiog  country  by  their 
tyranny,  extortions,  and  wanton  outrage.  On  the  side  of 
a  hill,  at  the  base  of  which  ran  a  deep  and  rapid  stream, 
its  banks  covered  with  orange  and  citron-trees,  stood  the 
bishop's  villa.  It  faced  the  Straits  of  Messina :  high  rocks 
and  a  thick  wood  of  pines  hid  it  from  the  view  ot  the  foe 
at  Fiumara,  otherwise,  their  forage-parties  would  assuredly 
have  paid  it  a  visit. 

On  the  evening  I  last  saw  Oliver,  a  young  lady  waf 
visible  at  an  open  window  of  this  mansion.  She  wat 
akme,  and  seat^  in  a  reclinmg  posture,  on  an  ottoman, 
upon  which  lay  her  guitar ;  her  hair,  half-braided,  half- 
disordered,  rolled  in  natural  ringlets  of  the  deepest  black 
over  a  neck  of  the  purest  white — so  pure,  so  transparent, 
that  the  blue  veins  beneath  were  distinctly  visible.  She 
waa  not  tall,  but  of  a  full  and  beautifiilly -rounded  fonn  ; 
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and  though  her  features  were  not  regular,  yet  their  ex* 
preBsion  was  yexy  captivatiiig  and  mqnant.  Her  evei 
were  dark  and  brilliiuit,  her  lips  full  and  pouting,  m 
cheeks  flushed  and  dimpled. 

Notwithstanding  the  season  of  the  year,  the  air  was 
close  and  still ;  the  sun  had  set,  and  the  sky  wore  a  warm 
and  fiery  tinge,  but  the  hills  and  wood  were  of  a  dark 
bronze  hue. 

Dianora  Monteeino  listened  impatiently.  She  awaited 
the  coming  of  Oliver, — ^but  he  came  not.     She  often  snr* 

Xi  her  figure  in  a  mirror  which  hung  opposite,  and  i 
smile  lighted  up  her  pretty  face :  it  was  one  of  com- 
placent  but  mnocent  admiration  of  her  own  attractions. 
Her  hair  being  in  partial  disorder,  languidly,  with  her 
delicate  fingers,  she  endearoured  to  adjust  it;  then  pans- 
in^  she  sighed,  and,  after  again  consulting  the  friendly 
mirror,  wii£  a  pardonable  coquetry,  she  allowed  the  flowing 
tresses  to  remain  &ee. 

"  He  always  prefers  me  in  dishabille.  That  seems 
fltrange, — and  yet  I  think  I  really  look  better  so.  But 
truly,  Signor  Oliver,  you  tarry  long  to-night." 

Tne  lait  flush  of  sunlight  vanished  from  the  hills  of 
Milia  (or  Mylaj),  and  now  rose  the  bright  moon,  shedding 
its  softer  light  over  land  and  sea,  tinging  the  Straits  mm 
silver  lustre,  and  revealing  the  Sicilian  feluccas,  with  their 
striped  latteen  sails,  and  other  picturesque  vessels,  which 
the  sombre  shadows  of  evening  had  for  a  time  obscured. 
At  the  base  of  the  hills,  the  nver  wound  between  rocks 
and  thickets,  its  surfsice  reflecting  the  innumerable  stars 
that  studded  the  serene  blue  sky.  A  beautiful  fountain, 
beneath  the  terrace,  threw  up  its  jet  of  water,  like  a  cease- 
less shower  of  diamonds ;  tibie  air  was  laden  with  the  per- 
fume of  the  earliest  flowers  of  an  Italian  spring,  and  not 
a  breath  of  wind  was  abroad  to  stir  their  closed  petals, 
then  filled  with  fragrant  dew.  Intently  the  young  girl 
hearkened  for  the  tramp  of  her  lover's  horse,— but  he 
came  not :  she  heard  onfy  the  tumultuous  beating  of  her 
own  heart,  and  the  monotonous  plash  of  the  water  falling 
from  the  bronze  Triton's  moutn  into  the  marble  basm 
below. 

A  step  was  heard  softly  on  the  gravel  walk. 

"  At  last  he  comes !"  she  said,  pouting,  while  joy  a^a 
hope  sparkled  in  her  dark  and  liquid  eyes.   A  man  leaped 


d  by  Google 


DIANOBA. — THB  FOBFXlTXD  HAND.  48S 

over  the  balustrade  of  the  terrace.  "  Dear  Oliver,  you 
have  come  at  last :  but  stay,  I  owe  you  a  scolding,  signor 
mio!" 

"  *Tis  not  Oliver,"  replied  the  stranger,  with  a  husky, 
but  somewhat  sad  tone  of  voice ;  and  he  stood  before  her. 
Dianora's  first  impulse  was  to  csM  for  assistance,  but  the 
voice  of  the  stranger  again  arrested  her. 

"  For  Grod's  sake,  signora,  do  not  summon  any  one '. 
You  have  nothing  to  rear  from  me — ^indeed  you  have 
not." 

"  Giosu^,  is  it  only  you  P"  said  the  young  lady,  with  a 
tone  of  undisguised  reproach  and  vexation.  There  was  a 
pause. 

The  unwelcome  visitor  was  a  young  man  about  six-and- 
twenty,  whose  dress  announced  his  occupation  and  rank 
in  life  to  be  somewhat  dubious ;  but  his  air,  though  con- 
strained in  the  presence  of  Dianora,  had  a  dash  of  gallant 
and  graceful  recklessness  in  it.  He  wore  the  brigand 
earb,  which  had  then  become  a  kind  of  uniform  adopted 
by  all  desperadoes ;  he  had  a  carbine  in  his  hand,  and  a 
knife  and  four  lone  iron  pistols  were  stuck  in  k  yellow  silk 
sash.  A  loose  velvet  jacket,  knee-breeches,  and  gaiters 
crossed  with  red  leather  straps,  displayed  to  advantage 
his  fine  athletic  figure,  and  round  his  open  neck  kung  a 
little  bag,  containing  a  charm,  ^diich  he  supposed  rendered 
him  bufiet-proof.  A  large,  shapeless,  ana  battered  Gala- 
brian  hat,  with  a  royalist  red  riband  flaunting  from  it, 
shaded  his  face,  which  was  fringed  with  a  black  and  un- 
trimmed  beard,  and  presented  a  kind  of  savage  beauty, 
though  squalid  through  want,  and  fierce  in  its  expression, 
being  marked  with  the  lines  of  the  worst  passions.  The 
young  girl  regarded  him  with  a  glance  expressive  equally 
of  tiim£ty  andpity. 

"  Dianora — ^IHanora ! "  said  he,  reproachfully,  but  mildly, 
**  there  was  a  time  when  you  were  not  wont  to  pronounce 
.  my  name  in  such  a  t<Mie.  Alas !  sweet  cousin — luce  myself, 
its  very  sound  seems  changed." 

"  Poor  Giosu^  I"  she  began. 

"  Was  not  expected  here  to-night,"  said  he,  bitterly 
"  No ;  you  await  another.    Oattivo !  I  know  it." 

He  regarded  her  gloomily,  his  fierce  dark  eves  spark- 
ling in  the  twilight.  Eke  those  of  a  basilisk ;  and  she,  who 
but  a  moment  before  had  been  all  eagerness  for  the  arriTal 
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of  Oliver  Ltseelles,  now  mentallj  implcned  HeaTCii  that 
he  might  not  come  that  nig^  f<»r  aomething  dread&l 
would  certainlj  ensue. 

'*  Dianora,"  said  the  young  man,  "  is  it  true  what  they 
ten  me— that  you  lore  Uiia  stranger  P*' 

*'Ab  1  never  can  lore  thee,  Giosu^/'  EopHed  the  gidi 
with  timid  energy. 

**  Maledicticxi  f  Have  you  forgotten  how  you  onee  swore 
your  hand  should  be  mine  P" 

"  True,  Griosud ;  but  you  were  not  then  what  yon  haw 
since  become." 

"  Hear  me,  false  one  I  I  swear  by  Qod  and  his  blessed 
saints,  that  the  hand  you  promised  me  shall  never  be  the 
prize  of  anotlier.  No  I  maladetto !  I  will  slay  you,  wiher !" 
He  laughed  bitterly,  and  spoke  in  a  hoarse  tone.  "  Yoa 
despise  me,  Dianora.  I  am  now  a  pcomiless  outlaw.  Maj 
our  uncle,  the  hard-hearted  bishop,  whose  miserly  croeliy 
has  driven  me  to  despair " 

"  O,  most  ungrateful  and  unkind,  Giosu^ !  say,  lather, 
your  own  wild  and  intractable  spirit  has  oecaskmcd  year 
aestruction— " 

"  And  the  loss  of  your  love,  Dianora  P'* 

"  Indeed,  Giosu^,  I  never  could  have  loved  you  M^yjJ 
would  wish  to  be  loved ;  but  I  h&re  pitied  you,  wept  tot 
you,  prayed  for  you '* 

"  Bless  you,  dear  girl,"  replied  the  young  man,  with  to- 
tense  sadness ;  ''  you  are  very  good  and  amiable,  bot  1 
feel  that  love  for  you  is  making  me  mad  I" 

"Now,  leave  me,  Giosu^.  Should  the  bishop  find  yon 
here "  ,.    , 

"Say,  rather,  he  whom  you  expect  I"  he  exdaiinpf 
bitterly  and  jealously.  "  Ha  I  false  and  fickle  one  I  wittun 
sound  of  my  whistle  are  those  who,  in  a  moment,  wooW 
bear  you  off  to  yonder  mountains,  in  spite  of  all  ^^f^ 
tion,  and  leave  in  fiames  this  Wlla  of  our  dog  of  an  v^ 
But  no,  signora,  I  must  have  your  love  fewlj$  or  not  tt 
alL" 

"  A  moment  ago  you  threatened.  — " 

"Peace  I  Attempt  not  to  stir,  unlfl  you  have  heard  00. 
This  cursedEnglish  liratenant  0ia  I nude^etion !  jottieei 
know  him),  if  he  comes  hither  to-night,  may  fif^* •'^Si 
tion  inch  as  he  little  emects."  He  uttered  a  "J^flJ? 
langh,  and  struck  with  his  hand  the  weapons^  whioafF* 


d  by  Google 


©lAUOBl.— THB   FOBFEITED  RAHD.  W 

niilied  his  girdle.  They  clattered,  and  the  heart  of 
Dianora  trembled  between  fear  and  indignation,  for 
nothing  rouses  a  yonng  girl's  spirit  so  much  as  hearing  her 
krer  spoken  of  lightlj. 

"  Cospetto !  let  this  baby-faced  teniente  beware,**  ocm- 
tinned  Giosu^,  "or,  by  the  blessed  Trinity !  I  wiU  pot  a 
brace  of  bnllets  through  his  brain.*** 

"  Wretch  I**  exclaimed  the  trembling  Dianora,  "  begone, 
lest  I  spit  upon  you !  O,  Giosu^  I  are  you  indeed  become 
so  ruffianly  r  Maye  brigandism  and  outrage  hardened 
you  thus  P 

He  laughed  sternly,  and  said,  ^  You  do  expect  him  to- 
night, thniP*' 

"What  is  that  to  you  P**  she  replied,  pettishly.  ^Counn, 
I  will  love  whom  I  please." 

"You  shall  not  love  him.** 

Dianora,  who  was  now  angry  in  downright  ounest, 
began  to  sing,  and  thrum  the  strings  of  her  mandolin. 

<«  Me  noa  senii  U  biondo  DIo, 
Me  con  Flue  aniscft  amore  — ** 

"  Dianora!"  exclaimed  the  young  man,  in  a  Toice  half 
moumfdl  and  half  ferocious.  "  By  the  mcmiory  of  other 
days,  I  conjure  you  to  hear  me !  Think  how,  as  children 
—as  orphans— we  lived,  and  plinred,  and  grew  togedier 
—hear  me!"  His  voice  grew  tnick;  but  the  imtated 
girl  continued  her  song. 

*<  B  poi  sfogU  il  sao  rig^ore 
F«to  rio,  nemioo  cieL** 

"Crud  that  tl^u  art;  diy  wish  wiU  nerer  be  real- 
iied  !"  he  axelaimed,  fiercely.    StlU  she  continued  ^« 

*<  Che  U  deik>  non  mi  toniMnte, 
O " 

"  Maledictions  on  you !    Is  it  thus  you  treat  me  P^ 
Dianora  laughed;  he  gased  intently  upon  her,  with 
fierce,  glistening  eyes;  his  white  lips  were  compressed 
with  stem  lesc&tion,  though  agitation  made  them  qurrer 
—and  tint  quivering  was  visible  even  in  the  moonli^t. 

"  Dianora,"  said  he,  "  fiir  this  time,  I  wiU  leave  you; 
but  when  afflun  we  meet— ^r«ifi52e/  Fury  1 1  am  not  to 
beiMated^eachild!'^ 
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"Do  not  be  8^  passionate,  signer  consin.  Madonna 
mia !  Yon  are  quite  the  Horazio  of  Matteo  Alinum's 
novel  r 

"  Beware,"  lie  responded,  with  a  dark  and  inexplicable 
scowl»  "  that  jour  hand — tne  hand  pledged  as  mine — is  not 
bestowed  upon  your  lover  as  Clmnia's  was.  Farewell, 
fickle  and  cruel  iHanora  I  Misfortune  and  lore  are  tuin« 
ing  my  brain." 

"  Say,  rather,  wine,  dice,  and  debaudiery." 

"  DiaTolessa !"  he  excLumed,  in  accents  of  rage,  and 
springing  over  the  terrace,  disappeared. 

Diuiora  resumed  her  guitar,  but  she  oould  sing  no 
more ;  her  assumed  nonchalance  quite  deserted  her.  The 
instrument  fell  on  the  floor ;  and,  covering  her  face  with  hei 
white  hands,  she  wept  bitterly,  for  Giosu^'s  threats  and 
Oliver's  absence  terrified  her. 

The  calm  moon  looked  down  on  the  dark  forests  and 
the  snaky  windings  of  the  river,  on  whose  glassy  bosom 
here  and  there  a  red  glow  marked  the  watch-fires  of  the 
distant  French  piquets.  No  one  was  ascending  the 
mountain  side.  In  the  villa,  in  the  valley  below,  and  on 
the  hills  around  it,  the  most  intense  silence  prevailed. 
Eagerly  Dianora  listened.  Anon,  there  nme  through  the 
wefidn  a  shrill  whistle— the  whistle  of  Giosue ;  a  famt  ciy 
succeeded ;  it  rose  firom^the  river  side,  and  floated  tremu- 
lously upward  through  the  still  air.  Another,  and  another 
followed ;  they  were  cries  for  succour !  Her  brain  reeled 
—she  sank  upon  her  knees,  and  raised  her  hands  to 
heaven — her  heart  beat  wildly— she  panted,  rather  than 
breathed.  *'  O,  Grod  !"  thought  she,  « if  Oliver  encounter 
the  wild  comrades  of  Giosu^,  what  have  I  not  to  dr^ulP" 

j^palled  by  her  own  vivid  and  fearful  thoughts,  she  sat, 
as  if  spell-bound,  listening  for  other  sounds,  in  an  agony 
of  suspense ;  but  none  omer  arose  from  the  dark  wooded 
dell  than  ike  murmur  of  the  river,  as  its  waters  rolled  od 
their  way  to  the  ocean. 

"Joy— joy — ^he  comes  at  last !"  she  exclaimed,  as  the 
hoofs  of  a  ^dloping  horse  lang  on  the  narrow  and  rocky 
pathway,  which  wound  between  thickets  of  orange  and 
citron-trees,  up  the  mountain  side.  "  Dear  and  blessed 
lady  of  BurellO,  how  I  thank  thee  that  he  came  not 
sooner  I  Jhree  paters  and  three  aves  will  I  say.  I  see 
him  now ;  -'tis  he !    How  bravely  he  reins  up  his  •"'^ 
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EnslisL  borse,  with  its  hi^h  head  and  flowing  mane  I  Ihere 
is  tne  dark  doak,  and  me  litde  can,  beneath  which  his 
brown  hair  curls  so  crisply.  Oh,  well  should  I  know  him 
amonj^  a  thousand !" 

With  all  the  frankness  and  ardour  of  an  Italian  girl,  she 
rushed  npon  the  terrace,  and,  waving  her  hand  over  the 
balustrade,  said  playfully,  "  You  have  come  at  last,  sifi^or 
mio.  Fi !  I  owe  you  a  severe  lecture  5  approach,  ana  re» 
ceive  it  penitently.'* 

At  that  moment,  the  horseman  rode  close  to  the  wall  of 
the  terrace,  and  threw  an  arm  around  her.  Overcome  by 
her  recent  agitation,  Dianora  sank  unon  his  breast,  mur- 
muring,  in  tender  accents,  "Oliver— ctear  Oliver." 

"The  curses  of  the  whole  calendar  upon  thee  and 
Oliver  too!  Ha!  vou  greet  not  him  contemptuously 
with  an  old  scra]^  of  Jietastasio.  Burning  hell !  traitress, 
I  recall  your  bitmg  taunts,  and  will  revenge  me,  even  aa 
Horazio  did.  Lo !  the  hand  you  pledged  unto  me  shall 
yet  be  mine." 

A  smothered  crv  burst  from  Dianora.  Instead  of 
the  handsome  and  flushed  face  of  Oliver  Lasoelles,  a  livid 
and  unearthly  visage,  distorted  by  the  most  vindictive 
passions,  was  dose  to  her  cheek;    two  ferodons  eyea 

glared  upon  her,  and  the  strong  arm  of  Giosu^  was  around 
er. 

^  "  Never  again  wilt  thou  scorn  a  lover,  Dianora  Monte* 
dno,  and  dear  will  that  taunt  cost  thee  which  dictates  my 
revenge." 

His  long,  keen  acciaro  gleamed  in  the  moonlight,  as  he- 
grasped  her  beautiful  hand  with  the  grasp  of  a  tigei^in* 
Btantly  the  sharp  knife  descended  upon  the  slender  wrist  I 
•  ••••• 

Let  me  throw  a  veil  over  the  horrors  that  ensued. 

The  French  sentinels  on  the  windings  of  the  lonely 
river,  the  wolf  in  the  distant  woods,  ana  the  eaele  on  tbie 
rocks  of  B^ittaglia,  must  have  been  alike  started  by  the 
agonizing  shrieks  of  Dianora.  Fearful  they  were,  but  of 
short  duration.  A  moan  succeeded — ^a  moan  of  terrible 
import.  Then  rang  the  hoo&  of  a  horse,  as  if  spurred 
madl^r  down  the  steep  roadwav.  A  turn  of  the  dell  hid 
the  wild  horseman,  and  then  all  became  stilL 

Her  right  hand  severed  at  the  wrist,  her  nose  cut  off» 
and  her  face  seamed  with  the  most  frightful  gashci^ 
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omora  was  found  bj  Uie  alarmed  houseliold  of  ilia 
bialiop,  tibnf^ebtd  on  the  marble  terrace,  bleeding  and 
senaetesB— mutikted— djing.  She  was  borne  away ;  con- 
Tolsions  succeeded,  and  that  night  the  unhappy  Dianoni 
died. 
She  expired  in  the  arms  of  the  venerable  bishop,  whose 
lief  and  Aonor  rendered  him  almost  distracted. 


CHAPTEE  LIX. 

THB  MOKASTBBY. 

To  return  to  Bcylla.  The  hour  of  parade  passed ;  Las- 
eellee  had  not  yet  returned,  and  I  could  no  longer  with^ 
stand  my  anxiety  for  his  safety.  Accompanied  by  my  in- 
telligent countryman  Gask,  a  buder,  and  twenty  soldiers, 
in  light  marching  order,  each  with  sixty  rounds  of  ammu- 
nitimi,  I  departed  in  the  direction  of  Fiumara,  <«i  ihe 
almost  l^ypeless  errand  of  endearouring  to  discover  him.  I 
now  reproached  myself  bitterly,  and  i^ally  thought  I  had 
been  much  to  blame  in  not  restricting  my  raSk  friend, 
even  at  the  chance  of  a  quarrel ;  it  could  not  have  been  of 
long  duration. 

Leaving  Scylla  as  quietly  as  possible,  we  mai^ched 
towards  Fiumara,  by  the  most  lonely  and  xmfrequented 
route,  through  gorges  and  thickets,  expecting  eveiy 
instant  to  hear  the  musket  of  our  advanced  file  dis- 
charged, as  a  signal  that  a  patrol  of  Fr^ich  cavalry,  or 
some  such  interruption,  was  m  sight. 

It  was  a  beautiml  morning ;  the  rays  of  the  bright  bol 
streamed  aslant  between  me  peaks  of  Myla,  and  the 
white  dewy  vapour  curled  from  the  dells,  like  a  gauze 
§eteen,  mellowm^  the  dark  groen  of  the  pine-tl|ickets,  and 
the  Uue  of  the  gleaming  ocean,  which  snone  at  times  be« 
tween  the  <^nmgs  of  the  high  and  broken  shore.  The 
morning  hymn  to  the  Virgin,  and  the  toUing  of  tbe  matin- 
bell,  floated  through  the  still  air,  from  the  dark  old  widlc 
of  St.  Battaglia,  a  monastery  perched  cm  a  rock,  by  the 
base  of  which  the  pathway  wound.  On  we  hurried  and 
soon  Fiumara,  its  houses  shining  in  the  sun,  the  fd 
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Bmoky  fires  of  the  French  eamB,  and  their  chain  of  out- 
piqu^  near  the  riyer,  appeared  Defore  hb. 

At  the  bottom  of  the  hill,  on  which  the  yiDa  of  Monte- 
dno  was  sitoated*  jnst  as  we  were  str^ing  into  the  nar- 
row path  that  wound  up  its  wooded  side,  onr  advanced 
file  (who  was  about  fifty  paces  in  firont),  halted*  and  waved 
his  hand. 

"Keep  together,  men!  fix  bayonets! — ^look  to  your 
priniing--forward!**  I  exclaimed,  and  we  rushed  towards 
nim.  There  was  no  immediate  cause  for  alarm ;  but  on  a 
level  spot  of  green  sward,  we  discovered  sufficient  evidence 
that  some  deed  of  violence  and  atrocity  had  been  perpe- 
trated, and  I  trembled  for  my  poor  fiiend  Oliver  1  On 
the  grass,  lay  his  gilded  fforge^  with  its  white  silk  riband 
rent  in  two ;  near  n  lay  a  duIT  military  glove,  covered  with 
blood ;  a  little  further  on,  we  found  his  riding-switch,  with 
his  crest  graven  on  its  gold  embossed  head.  All  around, 
the  trampled  state  of  the  grass,  the  marks  of  feet  (some  of 
which  had  evidently  been  shoeless),  the  deep  indents  of 
horse-hoofs,  and,  worst  of  all,  a  ]^ool  of  coagulated  blood 
on  the  pathway,  led  us  to  anticipate  some  terrible  cata- 
strophe. Loud  and  de^  were  the  threats  and  execrationB 
of  the  soldiers. 

At  an  accelerated  pace,  we  pushed  up  the  hill  towards 
the  house  of  Montecmo,  passing  on  our  left  the  moulder- 
ing ruins  of  a  castelldtto,  or  little  fortalice,  the  broken 
ramparts  of  which  were  almost  hidden  under  heavy  masses 
of  dark-^en  ivy  and  luxuriant  weeds. 

Entermg  the  bishop's  disordered  mansion  without  cere- 
mony, I  halted  the  soldiers  in  the  vestibule,  and  desired  a 
servant,  who  appeared,  to  conduct  me  to  her  master.  The 
woman  vouchsafed  me  no  other  reply  than  a  motion  to 
follow  her :  she  was  very  pale,  and  her  eyes  were  red  firom 
recent  weepinff.  Opening  a  door,  she  ushered  me  into  a 
little  darkened  oratory,  "roere,  on  a  bier  before  the  altar, 
surrounded  by  tapers,  shedding  "  a  dim,  religious  light,** 
lay  the  sad  remains  of  the  hapless  Dianora.  They  were 
eovered  with  a  white  shroud,  and  so  completely,  that  I 
beheld  not  the  fi-ightful  ravages  committed  by  the  knife  of 
the  assassin.  B^de  the  body  —  his  white  vestments 
tcnled  with  blood,  his  thin  grey  hairs  dishevelled,  his  aspect 
frild  and  ha^;gard^knefi  Pietro  Montecino,  the  aged 
biahon  of  Nicastro,  his  attenuated  hands  clasped,  and 
2t2 
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holding  a  cracifix,  on  which,  at  times,  he  bowed  down  hia 
jeverend  head.  His  wonted  spiritual  resignation,  priestly 
dignity,  and  stateliness  of  aspect  were  eone ;  his  spirit 
was  crashed  and  broken.  How  changed  was  his  whole 
appearance  since  the  daj  when,  with  Bianca,  I  stood 
berore  the  altar  in  the  chnrch  of  lus  bishopric ! 

"  O,  Dianora !  my  daughter — my  child ! "  he  exclaimed, 
hi  accents  of  ihe  deepest  grief:  **  O  Madonna,  haye  mercy 
npon  me !  Holy  Trmity,  haye  mercy  upon  me !  Dianora, 
my  blessed  one !  Saint  Eufemio,  pray  for  her !  Saint 
Magdalene,  pray  for  her !  Sweet  laoy  of  Bnrello ! — beati- 
fied Eosalia  I — ^thrice-blessed  lady  of  Loretto,  mother  of 
mercy !  hear  me,  and  pray  for  ner  !'*  Heayy  sobs  suc- 
ceeded. 

The  tonching  tones  of  his  yoice,  and  the  passionate 
fervour  of  his  deyout  appeals,  deeply  moyed  me.  So 
intense  was  his  sorrow,  that  it  almost  warranted  the  sus- 
picion of  a  nearer  relationship  to  Dianora  than  his  yows 
and  character  as  a  Catholic  churchman  permitted ;  but  no 
each  tmgenerons  thought  occurred  to  me  then :  my  heart 
felt  only  the  deepest  and  most  sincere  compassion  for  the 
bereayed  old  man.  He  was  so  besotted  with  woe,  that  I 
saw  it  was  next  to  unpossible  to  obtain  from  him  ^e  least 
intelligence  or  adyice ;  and,  withdrawing  soMy,  I  left  the 
yilla  immediately. 

When  descending  the  hill  towards  the  spot  where  we 
had  found  the  relics  of  our  missing  comrade,  we  met  a 
peasant,  who,  with  a  long  ox-goad,  was  urging  a  pair  of 
Ukzy  buffaloes  towards  Scylla.  I  desired  my  soldiers  to 
bring  him  before  me,  in  the  desperate  hope  of  obtaining 
some  information  concerning  poor  Lasoelles ;  and,  strange 
to  say,  we  could  not  haye  ht^  a  luckier  rencontre,  or  better 
intemgencer. 

"  HSUo,  Signor  Campagnuolo ! "  said  I  to  the  cattic- 
driyer,  "  from  whence  naye  you  come  this  morning— 
Iiumara,ehP" 

"No,  Signor." 

"Where,  then?" 
From  the  monastery  of  Btittaglia,  down  the  mountains 
yonder,"  he  answered  somewhat  reservedly;   and,  en- 
deayouring  to  pass,  he  added,  "  a  holy  day  to  you,  Signor." 

"  Any  movement  taking  place  among  tho  French  lately  f 
Are  any  of  their  patrob  out  P  " 


d  by  Google 


THB  MONASTSST.  433 

"  I  have  not  heard,  excellency ;  but  a  fbgitiye,  chased 
by  a  party  of  them,  took  refiige  at  the  monastery  this 
morning,  and  is  said  to  have  confessed  to  the  Padre  Abate 
a  horrible  crime." 

"  Ha !  and  is  he  now  in  the  sanctnaiy  F"  I  demanded, 
eagerly. 

"  Prostrate  on  the  steps  of  the  altar ;  his  penitence  is 
great.    Madonna,  intercede  for  him ! " 

"  Thanks,"  said  I,  permitting  the  nneasy  rustic  to  pass 
on  his  way.  "Advance,  solmers — ^trail  arms — ^forward, 
double  quick !  We  have  got  on  the  right  scent  at  last, 
perhap ;  and  there  is  not  a  moment  to  he  lost." 

With  right  goodwill  the  soldiers  moved  forward 
towards  the  monastery,  their  arms  glancing  and  pouches 
clanking  as  they  rushed  down  the  steep  mil-side.  The 
place  of  our  destination,  a  confused  mass  of  irregular 
buildings,  stood  near  the  river  before  mentioned,  about  a 
niile  di^^imt.  It  was  a  monasteiy  of  great  antiauity ;  a 
high  wall  of  grey  stone  girdled  it  round,  and  above 
that  rose  its  campanile,  a  square  tower,  surmounted 
by  a  flat  tiled  roof.  From  the  outer  wall,  the  rocks  on 
which  the  edifice  was  perched  sloped  precipitously  down 
on  all  sides,  especially  towards  the  south,  where  they 
descended  in  one  unbroken  line  to  the  deep,  dark  waters 
of  the  still  but  rapid  stream,  which  wound  through  a 
chasm  below. 

As  we  began  to  ascend  the  steep  and  devious  path  cut 
in  the  hard  volcanic  rock,  and  leading  directly  to  the 
monastery,  we  saw  the  monks  appearing  and  dLsappearing 
like  black  crows  on  their  high  outer  wafi,  and  the  arched 
gateway  was  hurriedly  dos^ :  the  fathers  were  evidently 
m  a  state  of  consternation,  and  miilring  all  fast,  fearing 
that  we  might  disregard  &e  immunities  of  the  holy  sanc- 
tuary. All  the  friars  had  vanished  by  the  time  we  reached 
the  iron-studded  door  in  the  outer  wall,  over  which  the 
evergreen  ivy  and  long  rank  grass  were  waving  in  pro* 
fusion. 

We  knocked  loudly.    No  answer  was  given. 

"Sound!"  said  I  to  the  bugle-boy;  andalood  blast 
from  his  instroment  made  the  old  waUs,  the  echoing 
chapel,  the  bosky  woods,  and  splintered  rocks  ring  fiur  and 
Bear.  Still  the  summcms  was  imheeded,  and  the  impatien  i 
•oldien  thundered  at  the  gateway  with  the  butts  «  their 
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■nuketi.    Hie  Tererend  Mhen  no  doubt  suspected  oxa 
purpose. 

"  Wliat  want  yeP  **  said  an  old  vinegar-visaged  friar, 
appearing  on  the  top  of  the  wall,  whichhe  had  snimoonted 
hj  Uie  asmstance  of  a  ladder. 

"  Are  yon  all  asleep  wifchin  there  P"  I  answered,  angrily. 
••We  want  a  ftigitive,  to  whom  yon  hare  given  rSage. 
CaU  you  this  ci^mty,  padre  P  and  to  ns  whose  sworda  axe 
drawn  in  the  cause  of  your  country  P" 

"  Beware,  Signori  Inglesi !  dare  you  violate  the  rights 
of  the  blessed  sanctuary  r  " 

"You  will  soon  learn  whether  we  will  not,  you  old 
icarecrow ! "  I  replied,  with  increased  impatience.  "  Aprite 
la  porta,  Signor  Canonico,  or  by  Heaven !  we  will  beat*  it 
down  in  a  twinkling  I  *' 

"  Eatience,  capitano— patience,  xmtil  I  confer  with  the 
rorerend  Superior." 

**  Be  quick,  then !  We  must  see  instantly  this  rascal 
who  has  obtanied  sanctuair.  The  enemy  are  so  near,  that 
we  have  not  a  moment  to  lose." 

Hie  monk  disappeared.  I  directed  Qtak,  with  six 
soldiofi,  to  wateh  the  walls,  and  capture  or  wound  any 
man  attonpting  to  escape;  but  not  to  kill,  if  possible.  I 
was  most  anxious  to  learn  witii  certainly  the  fate  of  Las- 
celles :  whether  he  had  been  assassinated,  or  was  lyin£ 
perishing  and  mutilated  in  some  solitary  place,  or  haa 
been  deuvered  up  to  the  French.  Indeed,  X  should  have 
been  relieved  from  a  load  of  anzietv,  and  felt  overjoyed  to 
learn  that  his  £ite  was  only  the  last.  Qnak  was  as  wdl 
aware  as  I  how  jealous  the  continental  monks  were  of  the 
ancient  right  of  sanctuarv,  and  he  knew  that  they  would 
rather  fiivour  the  escape  of  the  vilest  criminal  than  ddivor 
him  up  to  offended  justice.  Of  their  obstinacy  in  this 
respect,  I  know  of  several  instances :  one  I  will  mention 
in  particular.    It  occurred  at  Malta : — 

A  soldier  of  ours,  when  passing  one  day  through  a  street 
of  Yaletta,was  run  against  and  tlm>wn  down  by  a  provoking 
brute  of  a  pig.  Exasperated  at  having  his  gay  uniform 
soiled  by  the  dusiy  street,  he  ^ve  the  gmnti^  porker  a 
hearfy  kick ;  upon  which,  the  villanous  maoellajo,  to  whom 
it  belonged,  drew  his  poniard  and  stabbed  him  to  the  heart 
The  poor  soldier  fell  dead  on  the  pavement ;  the  murdeMr 
fled  to  the  great  church  of  St.  John,  and  obtained  saae- 
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taiij.  Bespectin^  the  popular  prejudices  of  ilie  Maltese 
iwho  regard  with  me  greaJtest  veneiatioii  that  sacred  edi 
Bce,  which  oQiitaJis  the  sepulchres  of  innumerable  brare 
knights  of  the  Isle),  the  general  commanding  p^-mitted 
the  hot-blooded  ruman  to  remain  some  time  in  sanctuar^f', 
before  he  applied  to  the  bishop  for  the  exertion  of  lui 
authority  to  naye  him  deliyered  i^  to  the  dyilmagistratet. 
The  prdate  delayed,  e^vocated;  and  tlie  reyerend 
fathers,  foreseeing  the  yioktion  of  th^  fiunous  place  <^ 
refuge,  £u3ilitatecr  the  escape  of  the  assassin,  and  so  de- 
feated tiiie  ends  of  justice. 

I  was  determined  that  the  priests  of  St  Batta^^ 
should  not  cheat  me  so  in  this  i^air ;  and,  alter  desinng 
Grask  with  his  party  to  keep  on  the  alert,  I  was  about  to 
haye  the  door  Uown  to  pieces  by  a  yoU^  of  musk^xy, 
when  the  bars  were  withdrawn,  and  it  slowly  reyolyed  on 
its  crealdnff  hinges.  The  soldiers  were  about  to  rush  in ; 
but  the  d^t  thejr  beheld  arrested  them :  all  paused,  mute» 
and  tomea  inquiringly  to  me  for  instmdaons. 


CHAPTEB  LX. 

THB  8AKCTUABT  TIOLATED. 

Thb  portal  of  the  edifice  slowly  unfolded,  disdosing  the 
whde  array  of  priests,  who,  clad  in  their  floating  yestments, 
adyanoed,  chanting,  from  the  oratory,  -with  tapers  burning, 
censers  smoking,  and  two  emblaooned  baimers  waving, 
one  of  white  silk,  bearing  a  large  crimson  cross,  sur^ 
mounted  by  the  sacred  chuge  of  at  Peter— the  keys  of 
heayen ;  the  other,  the  8ymlK>lical  banner  of  St.  Battaglia» 
Qurrounded  by  all  ihe  imaginary  odour  and  glcny  of  sanctity. 
The  spectacle  was  yery  imposing :  the  timers  of  scented 
w^  and  the  silyer  censers,  £11^  wi^  layender  flowen, 
diffused  through  tlie  air  a  fragrant  perfume ;  whfle  tbe 
pale,  corimg  smoke  that  encircled  the  gilded  erossea  and 
ttlerated  images,  rendered — 


As  faacy  fonns  of  ini«tni|*t  dovd, 
WbcB  ffiBfs  the  moMivvon ' 
A  WEYCiiii^  tinge  of  Sm 


d  by  Google 


436  ADTBNTUBBS  OF  AS   AIDfi-DB-CAMP. 

The  miBty  yapoxtr,  the  flickering  lis^hts,  and  the  flowing 
gmrments  or  the  fathers ;  the  dark  waUs  of  the  old  cloisters, 
which  rang  to  the  solemn  and  sonorous  chant  of  twenty 
male  voices ;  the  distant  organ  swelling  aloud,  and  then 
djin^  away  in  the  hollow  recesses  of  the  arched  oratory, 
to^eSier  produced  a  striking  eflect.  The  abbot,  an  aged 
pnest  of  venerable  aspect,  with  a  beard  white  as  the  new- 
fallen  snow  (then  an  unusual  appendage  to  a  canon's  chin), 
appeared  at  their  head.  They  halted  beneath  the  ivy- 
crowned  archway ;  the  chant  ceased,  the  soldiers  drew 
back,  and  all  were  silent :  save  the  magnificent  strains  ot 
the  organ,  reverberating  in  the  vaulted  chapel,  and  the 
rustle  of  the  consecrated  standards,  all  was  stOL  The 
abbot,  who  no  doubt  expected  that  ihis  religious  display 
would  impress  us  with  a  feeling  of  awe,  then  addressed 
me— 

"Your  purpose,  signer P"  he  asked,  mildly,  but 
firmlv. 

"  Eeverend  abate,*'  I  responded,  lowering  my  sword 
respectfully,  "  I  demand  the  person  of  a  vile  assassin,  whom 
I  have  learned,  from  unquestionable  authority,  you  have 
concealed  within  these  walls !" 

"  He  .whom  you  seek  is  under  the  protection  of  God. 
Ejiow,  signer,  that  he  who  puts  fortn  a  hand  in  anger 
against  one  who  seeketh  and  findeth  sanctuary  in  ike 
church,  is  guilty  of  the  most  atrocious  sacrilege ! 

"  On  mv  own  head  be  the  gmilt  of  the  sacrilege.  Padre 
Abate.  Excuse  us :  the  French  are  in  your  immediate 
vicinity,  and  we  run  the  imminent  risk  of  being  all  taken 
prisoners.  One  of  our  comrades,  a  young  officer  of  dis- 
tinction, is  missing ;  and  a  Mghtfid  assassination  has  been 
committed  at  the  villa  Montecino :  we  have  every  reason 
to  believe  that  your  favoured  furtive  is  implicatea  in  both 
these  mysterious  occurrences.  1  cannot  parley  with  you, 
reverend  signer :  I  demand  an  interview  with  the  criminal ; 
and,  if  he  is  not  instantly  brought  forth,  I  have  to  acquaint 
you  that  I  will  search  the  moiuustery  by  force ;  and,  if 
need  be,  drag  him  from  the  very  altar  at  the  point  of  the 
bayonet ! " 

Ere  the  indignant  abbot  could  reply— > 

"  Darest  thou,  abominable  heretic  as  thou  art,  violate 
the  house  of  GodP"  cried  a  tall,  fierce-looking,  and 
fanatical  monk,  rushing  forward,  with  flushed    cheekt 
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and  InTiilling  eyes,  and  holding  aloft  a  ponderons  ebony 
crucifix.  •*  Pause,  lest  the  thunders  of  offended  Heaveu 
be  hurled  upon  ye ;  pause,  lest  the  viak  of  wrath        ** 

"  Pshaw  r  I  exclaimed,  impatiently ;  "we  may  parley 
here  till  sunset.  Soldiers,  forward  to  the  chapel ;  tliere 
you  will  doubtless  discover  the  rogue."  My  followers 
rushed  past :  a  yolley  of  execrations  burst  from  the  padri, 
and  I  was  assailed  with  cries  of  "  paganico  infame ! 
malandrino ! — ^infidel!  damnable  heretic !"  and  a  thousand 
other  injurious  and  ridiculous  epithets.  I  heeded  them 
not ;  but,  at  the  head  of  my  party,  burst  into  the  chapel 
of  the  monastery.  I  had  augured  rightly:  there  the 
fugitive  was  discovered. 

Pale  as  death,  ghastly  and  bloody  from  a  vword- wound 
on  the  head,  a  savage-looking  fellow  was  dragged  by 
force  from  the  foot  of  tke  great  gilt  cruciJSx  on  me  altar, 
to  the  rail  of  which  he  clung  for  a  moment  with  convulsive 
energy.  The  soldiers  brought  him  before  me,  and,  by 
their  fixed  bayonets,  kept  back  the  exasperated  priests, 
who  continued  to  TK)ur  forth  upon  us  a  ceaseless  torrent  of 
invectives  and  maledictions,  which  we  regarded  no  more 
than  the  wind. 

"  Are  you  the  unhappy  man  who  is  guilty  of  murder  P" 
said  I.    He  replied  only  by  a  wild  andunmeaning  stare. 

"  Unhappy  wretch !  your  name  P" 

"  Griosu^  of  Montecino,"  said  he,  suddenly  and  fiercely. 
I  trembled  for  poor  Oliver,  on  remembering  the  name  of 
his  rival. 

"  Villain !  what  fiend  tempted  you  to  slay  your  unhappy 
cousin  ?** 

He  started,  as  if  stun£  by  a  serpent. 

"  She  is  dead,  then,"  he  said,  in  a  hoarse  hxA  almost 
inarticulate  voice,  while  his  head  drooped  upon  nis  heaving 
breast.  Suddenly  uttering  a  howl  uke  a  wild  beast,  he 
broke  away  from  the  soldiers,  escaping  their  levelled 
bayonets,  and  finding  the  ^te  secured,  scrambled  up  the 
rugged  outer  wall  like  a  p^ecat ;  there  balancing  himself, 
he  turned,  and  regarded  me  with  a  scornful  scowl,-^he 
burst  into  a  bitter  and  hysterical  laugh.  The  soldiers 
rushed  towards  him,  and  one  fired,  but  I  threw  up  his 
firelod[)  and  the  ball  passed  dose  to  the  head  of  tho 
Mgaasin,  who  never  winioed.  Escape  was  now  impossible  r 
on  <me  side  of  him  bristled  twenfef  bayonets ;  on  the  oUier 
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ma  a  tremendons  precipice,  with  a  deep  rirer  flowing  al 
ita  iMse  aewenl  hundred  feet  below.  The  sUghteat 
diaaiBess  mi^t  hare  been  fatal  to  him.  But  foldti^  hia 
anna,  he  uttered  a  laugh  of  defiance,  and  called  upon  uf 
to  Bte.  I  was  itrozigl j  tempted  to  put  his  talisman  to  die 
pro<^  but  restraint^my  exasperated  sddiera. 

"  Wretdi!"  said  I,  ''know  you  an^  of  a  Bniadi 
officer,  who  has  heea  missing  since  last  ni^ht  P"  ^  . 

"Yes,"  he  replied,  with  a  sardonic  mn,  shaking  his 
denched  right  hand  aloft  with  saya^^  exaltation.  "  Galeae 
are  the  fingers  that  fasten^  on  lus  throat  with  a  tiger^s 
dutch." 

"  You  slew  him  !"  I  cried,  and  drew  a  pistol  fiom  my 
sash. 
^     "  I  didnot— hal  and  yet  I  did.** 

**  How,  TillainP"    He  laughed  sc(»nilu]ly  again. 

**  Hear  me,  (Hosue  Montecino,"  said  I :  "  ^ou  see  this 
pistol?  I  might,  in  one  moment,  depnre  you  of 
existmico        " 

"  Ha !  ha !"  laughed  the  assassin. 

"  Yet  I  will  spare  your  life,  if  y^u  will  teQ  me  the  fkto 
of  my  comrade. 

"My  life P  Bagatelk!  ho!  ho!  I  want  it  not.  Fools 
—dolts  that  ye  are !  think  ye  that  I  am  afraid  to  die  P 
Here  is  my  breast :  a  thousand  bullets  were  welcome- 
straight  to  the  heart — ^fire  1"  and  he  smote  his  bosom  as 
he  spoke.  There  was  something  almost  noble  in  his 
aspect  at  that  moment,  notwithstanding  its  wildness  and 
repulsiyeness. 

"  Hear  me,  fellow :  the  lieutenant  Lascelles " 

"  Ha !"  he  ground  his  teeth  madly.  "  Curses  hurl  him 
to  that  perdition  into  which  he  has  hurried  me !  At  this 
moment  he  feels  in  the  body  some  of  those  agonies  I 
endure  in  the  spirit.  O  Dianora! — thou,  whose  very 
shadow  I  worshipped, — I,  who  lored  the  very  ground  you 
trod  upon !"  The  inexplicable  ruffian  sobbea  neavily,  yet 
his  bl<x>d-shot  eyes  were  never  moistened  by  a  tear.  "  0 
Dianora!"  he  continued,  in  a  voice,  which,  though  husky, 
yet  expressed  the  most  intense  pathos ;  "  who  was  the 
fiend  tnat  nerved  me  to  destroy  tnee,  and  so  barbarously? 
Who,  but  this  accursed  ETiglisnmaTi  ?  Believe  me«  signor, 
I  had  not  the  least  intention  of  slaying  her  last  night.  0 
no!  none — none."    He  wrung  Ids liands  wildly.     "Whai 
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could  be  fnrtiier  from  my  thouglits  P  Dis^^oised  as  h^ 
toyer — as  this  OUyct— I  intended  to  liare  carried  her  off, 
but  her  endearing  accents,  addressed  as  to  him,  fdl  like 
Bcorchmg  fire  npon  my  heart.  1  oonld  restrain  my 
demoniac  fedings  no  longer.  O,  horror!  Yet  I  haTe 
done  nothing  that  I  would  not  commit  again,  rather  than 
behold  her  m  the  arms  of— of— Maladetto !— his  name  if 
poison  to  my  lips  !'* 

"  Madman !  come  down  from  the  walL" 

"  Wonld  yon  learn  the  fate  of  yonr  friend  P"  he  asked, 
excdtingly. 

"  Hiui  I  a  mountain  of  gold  to  give  von ** 

"GoldP— fool!— what  is  ^Id  tome P  Listen:  waylaid 
by  my  companions  last  night,  the  dog  jou  call  yom 
comrade  was  dashed  from  his  horse  by  their  dnbs.  He 
fought  brarely,  and  with  his  sabre  laid  <^en  my  head: 
my  own  blood  blinded  me.  Ha!  a  moment,  and  my 
hand  was  on  his  throat — my  acciaro  at  his  breast— yet  I 
spared  him." 

"  Heayen  will  reward  you        " 

"  Ha!  ha!  A  sudden  death  suited  not  my  purpose  or 
my  hate.  Slow,  consuming,  diabolical,  mental  tortures 
were  what  I  wanted :  and  what  think  you  we  did  P"  I 
was  breathless ;  I  could  not  nA,  but  €Kobu^  continued — 

"  Bound  with  cords,  ho  was  borne  to  a  ruined  ysult 
among  the  lonely  mountains  yonder ;  there,  amid  stinging 
adders,  hissing  vipers,  bloated  toads,  and  voracious  pole- 
cats, we  flung  mm  down,  tied  hand  and  foot,  stunnea  and 
ble^iing.  l%en  closing  the  aperture,  we  piled  up  earth, 
and  stones,  and  rocks  against  it.  There  let  him  perish^ 
unseen,  uiiknown,  unheard.  May  never  an  ave  be  said 
over  his  bones,  and  may  a  curse  blieht,  hsnnt,  and  blast, 
to  all  futurity,  the  spot  where  they  ne !  He  paused  £ot 
a  moment  and  then  continued  more  dowly  and  ener- 
getioally — 

**  To  laugh  to  scoru  the  terror  of  deaiJi  was  tJie  g^ory 
of  the  Qreek  and  ihe  Eoman ;  and  I  will  show  die^ 
Signor  Inglese,  that  Gioeu^  of  Monteeina  can  despise  it 
as  nobly  as  his  classic  fiitUien  msY  have  done  in  tJ^  dayi 
of  old.  He  raised  aloft  a  long  un^  poniaxd,  which  he 
suddenly  drew  forth,  from  his  sleeye. 

*'  Madman !  desp^ado !"  I  ezdaimed,  ''hold,  ior  the 
sake  o£  mercy!    A  word— a  word— I  will  give  you  a 
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thoosand  dacats^ife — all — anything !  but  say  where  jou 
have  imprisoned  my  friend? — mr  Heaven's  sate,  say  ! ' 

"  Never !"  said  he,  with  a  trinmphant  scowl ;  "  never  ! 
let  him  perish  with  myself.  Love  for  Dianora  led  mc  to 
destroy  ncr,  and  love  for  her  still,  teaches  me  that  to 
survive  would  be  the  foulest  and  basest  cowardice !" 

He  struck  the  stiletto  to  his  heart,  and  fell  dead  at  my 
feet. 

I  was  horror-stricken :  not  by  the  suicide  of  ihe 
assassin,  but  by  the  revelation  he  had  just  made.  Of  its 
truth,  I  could  not  entertain  a  doubt.  The  situation  of  the 
unfortunate  Lascelles,  pinioned,  wounded,  and  entombed 
alive,  to  endure  all  the  protracted  agonies  of  death  by 
starvation,  rushed  vividly  upon  my  mind,  and  over- 
whelmed me  with  ra^e  and  mortification.  I  explained  to 
my  soldiers  the  temble  confession  of  the  fierce  Giosu^, 
and  their  emotions  were  not  much  short  of  my  own.  We 
endured  tantalization  in  its  bitterest  sense.  What  would 
I  not  have  given  that  the  convulsed  corpse  of  the 
vindictive  Montecino  were  yet  endued  with  life.  But, 
alas !  the  ruffian  had  perished  in  his  villany,  with  the 
important  secret  undisclosed,  and  the  horrible  fate  of  my 
friend  could  not  be  averted. 

And  Giosu^,  wretch  as  he  was,  I  pitied  him.  His  had 
been  the  burning  love,  and  his  the  deadly  hatred  of  his 
country — 

"  Hie  coldin  dhne,  or  cold  in  blood. 
Their  love,  it  scarce  deserres  a  name; 
But  Ait  was  lilce  tbe  lava's  flood. 
That  boos  in  Etna's  breast  of  flame.*' 

Slowly  and  dejectedly  we  quitted  the  monastery,  as  the 
sun  was  setting  behind  the  hills  of  Sicily ;  and  marching 
in  silence  towards  Scylla»  we-  reached  a  third  time  the 
^|ace  where  Oliver's  glove  and  gorget  had  been  found. 
There  we  made  an  involuntary  haK,  and  gazed  around  us 
with  the  keenest  scrutiny,  in  the  hope  of  discovering  some 
due  to  the  place  of  his  immurement.  My  brave  piirty 
•eemed  v^  unwilling  to  return  to  dc^lla  without  making 
another  effort  to  rescue  the  victim  o/^  Montecino.  Innu- 
merable were  the  ideas  suggested  and  plans  proposed,  but 
none  of  them  seemed  worthy  of  attention,  save  one  of 
Serjeant  Gask's. 
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**  The  rucal  mentioned  a  mined  Ysnlt  amongthc  Lilk/' 
fiiid  he ;  "  now  what  think  yon.  Captain  Ihindas,  of 
searching  the  rains  on  the  mountain  yonder  P  And,  l^ 
my  faith,  sir,  the  footmarks  and  traces  of  blood  lead  on 
in  that  direction.  See !  the  lower  branches  of  the  shrubs 
are  broken,  the  withered  leaves  of  the  last  year  are  troddoi 
down,  and  bloody  tracks  are  on  the  grass. 

**  The  Serjeant  is  right,  sir,"  muttered  the  soldiers, 
pleased  witli  his  acoteness. 

"  Move  on,  Hien ;  forward,  to  the  old  castle :  any  actire 
ooeopation  is   preferable  to  i^   horrid   state  of  idle 


Lqnarter  of  an  hour's  rapid  inarching  broog^t  ns  to 
the  casteUetto^  a  little  tower  in  a  state  of  great  dilapida* 
tion,  ooYcred  witli  masses  of  bronae-like  ivy,  ana  tiie 
beautiful  wild  flowers  of  firuitful  Itafy.  A  lar^^e  owl  flew 
from  one  of  the  shattered  openings,  and,  with  a  shrill 
scream,  soared  on  its  heavy  wings  Hirough  the  cYening 
sky.  The  woods  and  hills  around  us  were  growing  dark; 
the  place  was  still  as  the  grave — the  ivy-kaYes  rustling 
tremulouslY  on  the  rugged  masonry  of  the  ruin,  and  a 
riYulet  tinkling  tfaioug^a  fissure  of  a  neighbouring  rock, 
were  the  only  sounds  we  heard.  Solemn  pines  towered 
around  it  on  eveacj  hand,  and  the  aspect  of  the  landscape 
was  peculiarly  desolate  and  |^my.  A  musket  was  fired 
as  a  signal,  and,  with  a  ttousand  reYerberations,  the 
wooded  bills  p,Ye  back  tiie  echo.  With  heads  bent  to  the 
ground,  we  listened  intently ;  but  there  was  no  response, 
and  we  looked  blankfy  in  each  other's  fiuses. 

"  This  cannot  be  the  place,"  said  I,  ina  tone  of  sadness, 
about  to  moYO  unwillingly  away. 

**  Stay,  sir—look  here.  Captain  Dundas,"  cried  Cask ; 
**  here  is  blood  on  the  grass,  and,  sure  as  I  live,  stones 
freeh]^  heaped  m  there! " 

"  Sight — by  JoYc !  Grask,  you  are  an  acute  fellow. 
File  your  firelocks,  lads,  and  dear  away  this  heap  of 
rabbish." 

Flushed  with  hope,  the  soldiers  attacked  the  pile  of 
stones  indicated  by  the  Serjeant;  there  w^  bushes, 
earth,  and  fragments  of  ruined  masoniy ,  all  evidently  but 
recently  piled  up  against  the  base  of  the  tower.  Sanidly 
they  rolled  down  the  heavy  blocks,  and  toilea  so 
strenuously^  that  in  three  minutes  the  whole  heap  was 
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deaied  away,  and  a  littla  arelied  aperture  disciosecL  Am 
exclamation  of  joj  and  hope  burst  from  the  whole  part^ ; 
we  had  found  the  place,  (jrask  and  the  little  bugier  da- 
Boended  into  the  yaalt— a  dark,  damp,  and  hideoua  hole, 
vndet  the  roiiia*  A  finnt  moan  drew  them  oantioady  to  a 
oemer,  and  ihere  they  found  the  object  of  all  our  searcli 
and  anxiety — Oliver  Jjaaeelles,  benumbed  by  ocdd,  and  his 
limbs  swoUoi  idmost  to  bursting  by  the  ti^  ocffdage 
which  confined  them.  He  was  speeehileBs,  and  hatf-etified 
by  ^e  nozioai  fapours  oi  tiie  dungeon:  had  we  been 
half  an  hour  later,  he  must  hayeezpiTML  When  we  drew 
him  forth,  he  was  so  pale,  haggard,  and  death-like,  tint 
his  aspect  shocked  me;  bat  tiieiKirefredLbreexeof  the 
balmy  eyening  letiyed  him,  and  he  reooyered  ranidh'. 
He  couJd  not  address  us  at  first ;  bat  his  lookg  of  thank- 
fulness, joy,  and  recognition  were  most  ezpressiye.  GSie 
soldiers  were  meny  and  huppy,  eyery  face  beamed  with 
gladness;  eyen  Giask's  usudW  grave  and  mebuusholj 
yisage  was  brightened  hj  a  smile. . 

We  had  Ixtue  time  for  ezplanatioa;  we  were  in  a  dan^ 
gerous  yieinity,  fifom  which  it  was  necessary  to  relixe 
without  a  momoit's  delay.  Oliyer  was  quite  enfeeUod; 
but,  supported  on  the  Serjeant's  ann  and  mine,  he  eon- 
triyed  to  walk,  though  slowly,  and  wo  set  out  imme- 
diately for  the  castle  of  Scylla. 

QaSk  afterwards  told  me,  that  in  the  yault  ''he  had 
touched  something  ihat  made  his  flesh  creep."  It  was  a 
small  and  delicate  female  hand.  I  neyor  mentioned  Ihe 
circumstance  to  OHyer,  who  was  long  in  recoveiiaff 
from  the  effects  of  his  poilous  knye  adyortore.  Bat  I  had 
no  doubt  the  dead  hand  was  poor  Dianora's ;  Ihe  /brflfUei 
hand,  which  in  cruel  mockeiy  that  incarnate  demon  Giosui 
had  thrown  beside  her  lorer. 

In  the  bustle  of  succeeding  and  more  important  ereaft^ 
the  interest  we  took  in  Xjaseelles'  affiiir  gradui^  sub- 
sided. But  it  was  long  ere  he  forgot  the  fake  of  Diangn, 
and  the  horrible  death,  which,  by  a  lucky  combinatum  of 
iBoidNits,  he  had  so  narrowly  escaped;  and  lonmr  still 
sie  he  reeoyered  his  wmM  buoyancy  of  epaat  m£a  h^Ub^ 
Mss  of  heart 
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The  nettr  approach  of  the  enemy  made  it  apparent  that 
Um  town  of  S^Tlla  would  soon  be  destroyed  by  the  ahot 
aid  ahdl  their  artillery  would  poor  upon  it ;  and  that  the 
Free  Oooroe,  who  occupied  its  half-^ruined  atreets,  would  be 
aagjfioe^  without  bemg  of  aernee  to  theeanison  in  the 
eaatie;  I  therefore  tel^gn^hed  to  iheS&eirm  to  send 
off  a  boat,  aa  I  wished  to  consult  with  her  commander 
about  the  transmission  of  tiiose  troops  to  Messina. 

A  ateone  breese  had  been  blowing  from  the  south-west 
aUday^  ai&  die  sea  ran  with  such  fo^  through  the  Straits, 
that  ne  boat  could  eome  off  until  afw  sunset^  when  iheie 
waaahilL  Immediately,  on  being  informed  that  a  boat  had 
arnved  at  the  sea  staircase,  I  buckled  on  my  sabre,  threw 
my  doak  round  n»,  and  hurried  off,  intending  to  return 
bmre  the  eyer-anziouB  Bianca  had  discorered  my  absence. 
How  Yain  were  mj  intuapations  1 

Glie  long  feiek  of  the  sea  running  from  Syracuse  rolled 
the  breakers  with  great  fury  on  iSe  castle  rode,  and  the 
boat  was  tossed  &)70ut  like  a  coork  among  the  foaming  surf 
tiiat  seethed  and  hissed  around  us.  As  the  oars  dqyped  in 
the  water  and  she  shot  away,  I  seated  myself  in  the  stem* 
sheets,  beside  the  little  middy  who  held  the  tiller-ropes. 
The  frigate  lay  nearly  a  mile  to  the  southward,  and  there 
was  Boiui  a  tremendous  current  against  us,  that  the  sir 
oonmai,  though  strainmg*  ever  nerre  and  sinew,  found  it 
iapoMiWe  to  make  head  against  it. 

**  I  wish  we  may  make  the  frigate  to-night,  sir.**  said 
the  midshipman,  looking  anidously  at  the  elouds ;  "  there's 
a  i^uaU  coming  from  the  south-south-east,  and  these 
Straits  are  an  awkward  place  to  be  caught  by  one.  What 
do  you  think,  Tom  Taut  P" 

''Think,  sir?  why  that  well  have  a  dirty  night,"  re- 

e)d  the  sailor  whcmi  he  addressed ;  a  fflom,  br^Fn,  and 
wny  tar.     "  When  I  sailed  in  thePo^  I^mmi,  74» 
we  haa  just  sudi  a  ni^  as  this  €ff  SoyHa,  and  I  won't  be 
in  a  hnny  forgetting  it !" 
B  waf  now  past  ■onaet^  in  the  month  of  Febnuajt  and 
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tlie  darkness  of  the  lowering  sky  increased  rapidlf . 
Through  the  thin  mist  floating  orer  the  surface  of  tna 
water,  the  fngate  loomed  large ;  but  when  the  rising  wind 
deared  it  away,  we  found  the  distance  increasing  between 
us :  the  strong  current  was  carrying  us,  at  the  rate  of  fire 
knots  an  hour,  towards  the  terrible  rock  we  had  just  left, 
which  rose  from  the  water  like  a  black  gigantic  tower,  and 
seemed  ever  to  be  close  by,  frowninfi^  its  terrors  upon  us. 
Dense  banks  of  vapour  soon  shrouded  the  land  and  hid 
the  frigate ;  it  grew  so  dark,  that  we  knew  not  which  way 
to  steer.  The  seamen  still  continued  to  pull  fruitlesslT; 
for  we  made  so  much  stemway,  that  I  expected  to  find  ihe 
frail  craft  momentiiy  stranded  on  the  rocij  beach. 

"  We  shall  never  reach  the  frigate  to-night,  unless  she 
fills,  and  makes  a  stretch  towaras  us,'*  said  the  middy. 
"  Iliis  current  will  not  change  till  daylight,  and  the  Lord 
knows  when  the  wind  will  chop  about.  It  has  be^ 
blowing  from  Syracuse  ever  since  the  poor  little  DeliglU 
was  driven  on  the  rocks  yonder." 

"  You  cannot  fetch  S<^Ua»  I  suppose  F' 

"  Lord,  no,  sir  I  we  must  give  it  a  wide  berth ;  the 
breakers  will  be  running  against  it  in  mountains,  just  now. 
We  must  put  up  the  hSim  and  nm  with  the  wind  and  tide, 
to  avoid  swampmg;  and  if  we  escape  being  sucked  into 
Chai]^bdis  on  uie  westward,  or  beached  under  the  diffii  of 
Pahni  to  tiie  northward,  we  may  consider  ourselves  lud^ 
dogs." 

"  But  we  may  be  thrown  upon  a  part  of  the  coast  occa- 
pied  by  the  enemy." 

"  Better  that  than  go  to  ^Id  Davy,  sir,"  said  Hie 
ney-haired  bow-oarsman,  "as  I  nearly  did  when  the 
rolhf  FemuSf  74,  came  through  these  same  Straits  of 
Messina." 

"  When  P"  said  I ;— "  lately  P  " 

"  Lord  love  you,  no  sir — why  'twas  in  the  year 
one." 

"One!" 

"  That  is,  1801.  We  were  standing  for  Malta,  with  a 
stiff  breeze  from  the  nor'-east.  The  Folly  Feimu  was 
close-hauled  on  the  starboard  tack " 

",  D — ^n  the  Fohmhemus,**  cried  the  midshipman, 
testily,  as  he  put  the  helm  up ;  "  take  in  your  loose  gaff, 
Tom ;  if  we  are  not  picked  up  by  \heAmphioni  your  tuM 
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will  be  cbanged  before  morning.     Hosto  keop«  a  good 
look-oat." 

"  He  was  made  a  sailor  of  m  die  Potty— whew!  beg 
pardon  sir,"  said  the  old  fellow,  who  oonld  not  resist 
maldng  another  allusion  to  his  old  ship. 

"  Faith !  Captain  Dundas,"  said  the  midd^,  *'  it  is  so 
dark,  that  I  have  not  the  slightest  notion  of  onr 
whereabouts." 

"  Tender's  a  spark,  awaj  to  windward,  sir,"  said  old 
Tom.  '*  The  Electra  cannot  be  less  than  somewhere  about 
two  miles  off— a  few  fathoms,  more  or  leas." 

At  that  moment,  the  frigate  fired  a  gun ;  the  red  flash 
gleamed  through  the  gloom,  and  aflcr  a  lapse,  tiie  report 
was  borne  past  us  on  the  night  wind.  A  olue  light  was 
next  burned ;  it  shone  like  a  oOstant  star  aboYe  the  black 
and  tumbling  sea,  then  expired ;  and  so  did  all  our  ho^ 
of  reaching  the  ship — ^the  sound  of  her  gun  having  m- 
filmed  us  that  we  had  been  swept  by  the  current  mr  to 
the  north  of  the  Lantema  of  Messina,  which  was  rapidly 
being  lost  amid  the  murky  vapour. 

"Keep  a  good  look-out  there  forward,"  cried  the 
middy ;  "if  we  miss  the  AmphuAt,  we  may  all  go  to  the 
bottom,  or  be  under  weigh  for  a  French  prison  by  this 
time  to-morrow." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  replied  the  sailor  through  his  hand, 
while,  bending  forward,  he  stroYe  to  pierce  the  gloom 
ahead. 

"  Give  way,  men — cheerily  now." 

The  rowers  stretched  back  over  the  thwarts,  till  their 
oars  bent  like  willow  wands,  and  as  tiie  strong  current  was 
with  us  now,  we  flew  through  the  foaming  crater  with  die 
speed  of  a  race-horse. 

"  llie  Amphion  should  be  somewhere  hereabouts,"  said 
the  midshipman,  as  the  oarsmen  suspended  their  labours, 
after  a  quarter  of  an  hour's  pulling ;  we  anxiously  scanned 
the  gloomy,  watery  waste,  but  could  discern  no  trace  of 
her.  Vapour  ana  obscuriiy  inyolved  us  on  every  side, 
and  our  minds  became  a  prey  to  apprehensions,  wmle  our 
blood  chilled  with  the  cold  atmosphere,  and  a  three  hours* 
seat  in  an  open  boat  at  such  a  season.  The  tower  of  the 
Lantern  haa  vanished ;  a  single  star  only  was  visible,  and 
the  inky  waves  often  hid  it,  as  ^e  boat  plunged  down 
into  the  dark  trough  of  the  midnight  sea. 
1  « 
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SoddenlTtbe  Inmid  moon  ahoired  her  Birexy  disc  abom 
Ae  kr^  nxmzcm ;  her  size  seemed  immemie,  and  aa  ilia 
fliim  gaiw  dosda  rolled  away  from  lier  ahinmg  face,  we 
fBw  uie  blaok  waves  rismg  and  fallins  in  strcmg  ootlina 
between.    Her  asped  was  gloomy  and  lawerixig. 

^  Wben  the  moon  sets,  the  canent  will  begin  to  nm 
norUiwaTd*'*  said  the  eineneneed  litde  tnid,  "  and  we  diaU 
have  a  capital  chance  of  being  sacked  into  the  CUofazo^ 
or  Branded  on  Ponta  Secca.  Would  to  God  we  saw  the 
IWel" 

As  he  spoke,  alarge  yessel  passed  across  the  bright  &ce 
of  that  magnificent  moon,  which  shed  a  long  line  of  silyer 
Ufiht  across  the  troubled  water,  bnghtenins  the  summiii 
of  the  waves,  as  they  rose  soccessiyelT  from  uie  dark  bosom 
of  the  aea.  The  effect  was  beaatifiil,  as  the  vessel  passed 
on  the  roQjng  surge,  and,  heaving  gracefully,  slid  away 
into  obscurity. 

*' A  large  nigate  on  the  starboard  tack,"  said  the  mid- 
shipman, as  she  disappeared ;  "she  is  five  m3es  off." 

*'  That's  the  Amfhum,  your  honour,"  said  Tom  Tast,- 
"I  know  her  as  well  as  the  old  PoUg  Femus." 

"Axe  you  sore  P"  I  asked,  with  anziefy. 

"  Sure  I"  rg[>lied  Tom,  energetically,  quitting  his  mad 
to  leeward ;  ''I  know  her  in  a  moment,  l^the  rake  ofner 
qpara.  Her  mizen  top-sail  aback — ^her  coursea  shiverine : 
I  know  her  better  thiui  anyship  on  the  staticm,  except  iae 
darling  old  Poll^.  Bill  Hoste  is  creeping  along  shore^ 
after  some  of  these  gun-boats  the  iMiffjU  let  al^  so 
easily." 

"If. I  judge  nfMbr,  we  most  be  somewhexe  eff 
PahnL'*     ^"^     '^    ^ 

"Hark  f  said  the  midshipman ;  and  the  roar  of  billows 
rolling  on  the  shore  ocmfizmed  my  supposition. 

''Breakers  ahead!"  cried  the  man  at  the  bow ;  and  we 
beheld  a  long  white  frothy  line,  glimmering  through  the 
gloom,  and  above  it  towered  ihe  dark  outhne  of  a  lo% 
coast.  The  current  shot  us  among  the  snrf,  which  boiled 
around  us,  as  white  as  if  we  were  amid  ihe  terrors  of 
Gharybdis.  A  little  cove,  where  the  waves  rofied  gentif 
up  the  sandy  slope,  invited  us  to  enter ;  the  boat  ran  iBt 
and  we  were  immediately  in  the  smooth  water  of  a  little 
harbour,  where  ihe  dark  wild  woods  overhung  the  roeika 
at  its  entrance,  and  all  aroimd  it  on  every  side.    Here  wt 
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kiped  t9  feimdn  inneen,  tin  dhtylglit  lefe&kd  ow  ^  wlMve- 
abmtftB,**  as  the  mid^  had  it. 

For  a  time,  we  kefpt  tiie  oon  in  ih»  lowlodn,  read j  to 
retire  on  a  moment's  notice ;  Imt  ilndiiiff  tiiat  aot  a  foimd. 
Bare  the  dashing  sea,  woke  the  echoes  of  that  lonely  pkce, 
I  Yohmteered  to  land  and  make  a  reconnoissance,  aesinng 
the  midshipman  to  pull  southward  along  the  shore,  in  case 
of  any  alann,  that  1  might  be  picked  np  at  some  other 
point.  Belting  my  sabre  tighter,  I  l^jrew  aside  my  cloak, 
and  sprang  ashore.  On  walking  a  little  way  forward 
through  the  wood,  I  found  the  country  open,  and  saw 
lights  at  a  distance,  which  I  oonjectiired  to  be  UK>8e  of 
Khni  or  Semimra,  where  Begmer  had  c<mc«atrated  a 
strong  body  of  troops. 

Stroggim^  forward  amon^  a  wilderness  of  prostrate 
ooiomns  ai^  diattered  walfi,  oyergrown  with  ereeping 
jituxtB  and  fi^iage  (probal^  the  ruins  of  ancient  Ikuria-' 
wmm),  I  oAm  topped,  ana  bent  to  the  ground  to  listen, 
but  neard  only  the  creaking  trees,  tiie  gargle  <^  a  loneiy 
nB,  seeking  its  devious  path  to  the  sea,  or  the  nurtle  of 
wi&ered  lesFes,  swept  over  the  waste  by  the  rising  wind. 
But  the  rdl  of  a  distent  dram,  and  the  fl»h  of  a  eaduiLOB, 
about  two  imles  off,  arrested  my  steps^  and  made  me  tkmk 
of  retoming :  I  conjectared  it  to  be  the  momiiig  gvn 
from  the  Trench  fort  at  PabnL  Day^;ht  soon  be^m  to 
brighten  the  summits  of  the  Apennines,  and  the  wares,-  as 
th^  rolled  on  each  £sur-off  promontory  and  cape.  Haring 
nemj  a  mQe  to  walk,  I  bc^an  hurriedly  to  retrace  my 
steps,  for  the  dawn  stole  rapialy  on.  As  I  walked  on,  tlie 
deep  boom  of  a  cannonade,  and  the  sharp  patter  of  small 
arms,  made  my  heart  lean  with  excitement  and  anxiety, 
and  spurred  me  in  my  flignt.  Iftreakii^tiirough  the  wood, 
I  rushed  breathlessly  to  the  shore-%ut,  alais !  the  boot 
was  gone :  I  saw  it  pulled  seaward,  with  a  speed  wliidi 
the  strong  flow  of  the  naming  curr^okt  aoodonted.  in 
close  charo,  giving  stroke  for  stroke^  while  the  crew  ^ied 
their  muskets  and  twenty-four  nounder,  folkwed  one  of 
those  unlucky  ^un-boats  captured  by  the  French :  it  had 
been  anch<nred  m  the  same  cove,  and  had  discovered  our 
Ettle  shallop  the  moment  day  brdce. 

The  pursued  and  the  pursuers  so<«  disappeared  behind 

a  promontory,  and  I  found  myself  ahme,  rar  behind  tha 

enemy's  lines,  and  almost  without  a  chance  of  < 
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Cinningthe  x^al  which  had  led  me  on  such  a  firoitlosaieooii* 
noiasance,  I  retired  into  a  beech-wood,  as  the  safest  place, 
and  lay  down  in  a  thicket,  to  reflect  on  my  position,  and 
form  a  plan  for  extrication  from  it. 


OHAPTEULXIL 

CAPTURSD  BY  THB  BNBMT. — THB  TWO  QBNEBALS. 

1  Wis  <nily  twelre  miles  distant  from  Scylla ;  bat,  as 
every  approadi  to  it  was  closely  blocked  up  by  Begnier, 
whose  troops  corered  the  whole  province  mnn  sea  to  sea, 
fTcry  attempt  to  reach  it  would  be  attended  by  innume- 
rable dangers  and  difficulties ;  yet,  confiding  in  the  loyalty 
of  the  Calabrese,  and  the  influence  my  name  had  among 
them,  I  did  not  despair  of  regaining  the  fortress,  by  seelidng 
its  vicinity  through  the  most  retiiid  paths. 

Except  my  sword,  spurs,  and  Hessian  boots,  I  had 
nothing  military  about  me,  as  I  wore  a  Calabrian  doublet 
of  grey  doth,  and  a  nondescript  forage-cap.  As  I  walked 
forward,  the  trees  became  more  scattered,  and  the 
openness  of  the  ground  made  the  utmost  circumspection 
necessary.  A  sudden  cry  of  "  Halte !  arrdtez !  mado 
me  pause ;  and,  within  a  few  paces,  I  beheld  a  French 
vidette — ^a  lancer,  in  his  long  scarlet  cloak,  which  flowed 
from  his  shoulders  over  the  crupner  of  his  horse,  and,  like 
his  heavy  plume  and  tricoloured  banderole,  was  dank  with 
dew. 

**  Ah,  sacre  coquin ! "  he  cried,  lowering  his  lance,  and 
charging  me  at  full  speed.  "  I  see  you  are  an  English- 
man." 1  spranff  behmd  a  tree,  and,  as  he  passed  me  in 
full  career,  by  a  olow  of  my  sabre  I  hewed  the  steel  head 
from  his  lance.  At  that  moment,  an  officer  rode  up,  and, 
placing  a  pistol  at  my  head,  commanded  me  to  viela.  Be- 
^tance  was  vain,  and  I  surrendered  my  sabre  in  the 
most  indescribable  sorrow  and  chagrin, — ^for  thoughts  of 
Bianca,  of  a  long  separation  and  imprisonment,  of  all  my 
blighted  hopes  of  happiness,  honour  and  promotion,  and 
of  the  important  trust  reposed  in  me,  rushed  in  a  flood 
upon  my  mind :  almost  stnpifled,  I  was  led  away  by  my 
«aptor. 
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A  few  minateB*  walk  bropglit  ns  to  the  biyonae  of  a 
earaliy  brigade,  which  was  in  all  the  bustle  of  prepara- 
tion  for  the  march,  while  six  tramoeters,  blowing  "  dooI 
and  saddle,"  made  the  furthest  oingles  of  the  fores! 
ring.  The  horses  were  all  piqueted  under  trees  or  wi^ihin 
breast-ropes ;  and  the  officer  informed  me  that  the  bri|,ade 
was  that  of  General  Compere,  before  whom  he  led  me. 

Boiled  up  in  a  doak,  me  general  was  seated  at  the  foot 
of  a  tree :  behind  him  stood  nis  mounted  orderly,  holding 
his  duu^er  bj  the  bridle.  His  aide-de-camp  and  a  num* 
ber  of  omcers  lounged  round  him,  smoking  cigars,  drinldng 
wine  from  a  little  oarrel,  and  joking  wiUi  great  hilaritr, 
ere  they  marched.  The  ashes  of  me  watcn-fires  smoul- 
dered near,  the  mist  was  curling  between  the  branches  of 
the  leafless  trees,  and  the  rising  sun  glittered  on  the  bright 
lance-heads,  the  gay  caps,  and  accoutrements,  of  the  dash- 
ing lancers,  who  were  rapidly  unpiqueting  their  chargers, 
and  forming  close  column  of  squadrons,  on  the  skiits  of 
the  wood* 

**  Monsieur  le  vicomte  is  welcome  as  flowers  in  roring," 
said  the  general ;  "  but  who  is  this  P — ^Ah !"  he  exclaimed, 
suddenly  recognizing  me,  and  raising  politely  his  cocked* 
nat.  "T  did  not  expect  to  have  this  pleasure.  You  arc 
the  brave  officer  I  met  at  MaidaP" 

I  bowed. 

"  And  a^in  behind  our  lines  at  Cassano— disguise  \t 
a  monkP"  ne  added,  with  a  keen  glance. 

"  Thrown  upon  that  coast  by  shipwreck,  I  gladly  adopkd 
any  disguise,  until  I  could  escape.*' 

"Our  whole  army  heard  of  you,  and  understood  you 
had  been  employea  as  a  spy  oy  the  count  of  Maida ; 
eonsequentiiy,  Massena  was  enraged  at  your  escape. 
Ah!  the  old  Tambour — he  is  a  rough  dog!  How- 
ever, monsieur,  J  do  not  belieye  that  one  who  could  ficht 
80  gallantly  at  Maida,  would  stoop  to  act  a  dishonourable 
part." 

"Yet,  will  monsieur  be  so  ^ood  as  explain,"  said  an- 
other officer,  "  how  we  find  lum  here,  without  the  lines 
drawn  round  Scylla,  to  the  garrison  of  which  he  says  ho 
belonffs — and  why  in  the  garb  of  a  Calabrian  P" 

Indignant  at  the  suspicious  nature  of  these  queries,  and 
onusea  to  the  humiliating  situation  of  a  prisoner,  I  re* 
pHed  briefly  and  haoghtilyy  relating  how  I  had  missed  the 
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boat— a  tkorj  wiadi  none  c^  tiiem  leemed  to  bolkife*  A 
idiisper  nm  round,  and  die  oSeoMw^  tarn,  ^mfi/^mT 
brcmglit  the  blood  rnahing  to  my  cheek. 

*'  Monsieur  le  g^n^rai,  aaid  I,  with  a  stenmeM  of  omb^ 
ner  whieh  aecored  their  ve^eetk '' wi]]«  I  tnist--lnineaBaiy 
oi  thftt  day  at  Maida— be  so  een^oaa  as  to  tend  aa, 
on  parde,  to  Ifeswna,  -when  1  may  treat  about  an  es* 
<hu£e.  Bf  doing  so^  he  will  confer  a  lading  oUigation, 
wM£.  the  lortone  of  war  may  soon  put  it  in  my  power  to 

*'I  de^ly  regret  that  to G^ionl Segnier  I msst  vefer 
yoa— he,  alone,  can  grant  your  request.  As  we  move 
mstantly  on  Scylla»  you  must  be  tranoaitted  to  head* 
quarters  without  delay,  and  under  escort  Anpearancea 
are  much  against  you,  but  I  trust  matters  will  be  dearod 
up.  ChataiSion,"  said  he  to  his  aide,  *'  help  the  gentlemwi 
to  wine  and  a  cigar,  while  I  write  a  rough  outhne  of  tJua 
affiur  to  monsieur  le  g^n^raL" 

Commanding  my  feeling  and  features,  I  drank  a  g^MS 
or  two  of  wine,  while  the  general,  taking  pen  and  ink 
from  his  sabretache,  wrote  a  nastv'  note  to  Itegnier. 

"Chataillion,"said  he,  while  folding  it»  "order  a  cor- 
poral and  a  file  of  lances." 

The  yicomte  went  up  to  the  first  regiment  of  the 
brigade,  and  returned  with  the  escort 

"  In  the  charge  of  these  soldiers,  you  must  be  sent  to 
Seminara,  where  I  trust  your  parole  will  be  accepted,  is 
consequence  of  this  note ;  though  monsieur  le  general  and 
monseigneur  le  marshal,  are  far  from  being  w3l  dispoBeC 
towards  you,  especially  for  the  last  affiur  wiih  the  volti- 
geurs  of  the  23rd.  ^I  Sevier's  son  Philip  was 
shot  at  Bagnara— poor  boyl  Adieu!  May  we  meet 
under  more  agreeable  circumstances,"  and  grvmg  the  lettei 
to  the  corporu.  Compere  sprang  into  his  sad(ue,  and  lefi 
me.  His  aide-de«camp,  tne  Yicomte  de  Chataillioii,  see* 
mg  how  deeply  I  was  cast  down,  expressed  r^;ret  at 
ha,Ying  been  my  capturer.  "  But  monsieur  willpiarociTe,*' 
saidhe,  with  a  most  insinuating  smile,  **  that  1  was  onj^ 
doing  m^  duty.  You  cannot  trayel  on  foot  with  a  mounted 
escort— it  would  be  dishonourable,  and  as  I  haye  a  apaan 
horse,  you  are  welcome  to  it ;  on  reaching  Seminaza»  ot 
mn  the  frontiers,  yon  eaa  return  it  wit£  the  oGnend. 
Adieur    And  we  p^iBd.  ^^ 
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fke  frontier !  distraction  I  I  ooold  scaroelj  tiiS2ik  fbB 
jouBg  FrNiehman;  but  memotrjyet  recafls  bis  galbmt 
pfcsonee  and  commanding  featcnpes— 'One  of  iiio  true  <dd 
coUesBe.  How  different  lie  was  from  Pepe^  Begnier, 
Maaaena,  and  many  otbersy  wliomtii6  madneaa  and  Crimea 
c^the  BeYohttion  had  raised  to  place  and  powei^  from  tbe 
^ben  of  the  French  people. 

With  a  little  ostentation,  the  lancers  loaded  their  pistoJa 
before  me,  and  in  fire  minutes  I  waa  en  route  for  Semi- 
BBra,  with  a  file  on  each  side,  and  the  corporal  riding 
behind.  I  often  looked  back;  ComjHere's  brigade  were 
zidtng  in  sections  towards  the  hills,  with  all  their  lance- 
Heads  and  bright  accoutrements  glittering  in  the  son, 
while  the  fanfare  of  the  trnrnx^ets,  the  dash  m  the  cyrabt^ 
andtiie  roll  of  the  kettledrums,  rang  in  the  woods  ot 
PalmL  Thej  were  moving  towards  Scylla,  and  my  heart 
BweQed  when  I  thon^  m  my  helplessness,  and  of  poor 
Bianca;  the  hope  of  ^egnicr  accepting  my  parole  alone 
snstained  me,  but  that  hope  was  doomca  to  oe  cruelly  dis- 
msointcd. 

By  the  way,  we  passed  many  g^hastly  objects,  which  an- 
nounced the  commencement  of  that  sarage  war  of  extermi : 
-nation,  which  Greneral  Manhes  afterwards  prosecuted  in 
the  OtJabrias.  Many  armed  peasantry  had  been  shot,  Hko 
beasts  of  prej,  whereyer  the  Frenen  fell  in  with  them, 
and  their  bodies  hung  on  the  trees  we  passed  under,  whila 
their  griafy  heads  were  stuck  on  poles  by  the  roadsida 
Some  were  in  iron  cages,  and,  reduced  to  bare  skulls^ 
grinned  through  the  rusty  ribs  like  spectres  throng 
oaned  hehnets ;  while  die  birds  of  prey,  screaming  and 
flying  their  wings  oyer  them,  incveased  the  gloomy 
edreet  such  objects  must  neeessarPy  haye  upon  one  a 
iplnls. 

The  morning  was  bahny  and  beautaful,  the  sun  hot  and 
bright,  ihe  sky  cloudless,  and  of  the  palest  azure ;  light 
fleMy  yapour  noated  along  the  distant  norizon,  where  the 
■ea  lay  gleaming,  in  green  and  azure ;  but  neyer  had  I  a 
more  unpleasant  ride  than  that  from  OQiiq»ere*s  bhrouae. 
I  often  lo^ed  round  me,  in  the  desperate  hope  that  a  sud^ 
ien  attack  of  robbers*  or  loyal  paesani,  would  set  me  free^ 
thoaj^  warned  by  the  Qorpanit  that  on  the  least  appeaiw 
aaoD  of  au  dttenmt  at  rescues,  he  would  shoot  me  dead. 
Bat  B^gni'  r  had  effeotoally  deaied  and  iooored  tlit 
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eountiT,  and  we  poMedno  liying  b%ii^  save  an  old  Bin- 
Han  piljgrim,  trayelling  barefooted,  peiSaps  on  his  way  to 
the  Etonal  Giiy ;  and  once,  in  tiio  distanee,  a  sditazy 
bandit  on  the  look-out,  perched  on  the  sunmiit  of  a  rock, 
like  a  lonefy  heron.  The  bells  of  the  monntain  goats,  the 
hnm  of  the  bee,  or  the  flap  of  the  wild  bird's  wing,  and 
^  the  dull  tramp  of  onr  horses  eta  the  grassy  way,  alone 
broke  the  silence.  My  escort  were  solemn  and  tadtom 
Poles,  who  nerer  addressed  a  word  either  to  me  or  tc  eadi 
other ;  ao  my  gloomy  cogitations  were  nninterropted  tin 
we  entered  Seminara,  when  the  scene  changed. 

The  town  was  crowded  with  soldiers,  az3  all  the  popn^ 
lace  had  fled ;  cavalry,  infantry,  artillery,  sappenrs,  vol- 
ti^eors,  and  military  artisans,  tiironged  on  every  hand ; 
shirts  and  belts  were  drying  at  every  window,  and  the  air 
was  thickened  by  pipe-day  and  tobacco-smoke,  while  ihe 
sound  of  drums,  bngles,  and  trumpets,  mingled  wiiJi 
shouts  and  laughter,  rang  through  the  whole  place — 
noise  and  uproar  reigning  on  all  sides.  The  great  Grreek 
abbey  and  cathedral  were  littered  with  straw,  for  cavalry 
horses ;  the  prindpal  street  was  blocked  up  by  waggons, 
caissonsi  tumbrils,  pontoons,  mortars,  and  the  whSie  of 
that  immense  battering-train,  concentrated  for  the  espe- 
cial behoof  of  my  brave  little  band  at  Scylla,  whither 
it  would  be  conveyed  the  moment  the  roads  were  com- 
pleted. 

A  strong  guard  of  grenadiers,  stationed  before  the  best 
house  in  me  town,  announced  it  to  be  the  quarters  of  the 
general  They  belonged  to  the  62nd  of  the  French  line. 
In  front  of  the  mansion  stood  thirty  pieces  of  beautifui 
brass  cannon,  the  same  which  the  french  ^ew  into  the 
sea  on  abandoning  Scylla,  when,  in  the  year  following,  the 
British  bdeaguered  it  under  lieutenant-Colonel  SniiJi, 
27th  regiment.  I  was  ushered  bj  the  corporal  into  the  gene- 
ral's presence,  and  found  him  just  finishing  break&st ;  he 
had  pushed  away  his  last  cup  of  chocolate,  placed  his  foot 
on  tne  braciere,  and  was  composing  himself  to  resume 
reading  the  Mbniteur,  while  his  servant,  a  mnadier,  in 
blue  xmiform,  with  rough  iron-grey  moustaches,  deared. 
the  table.  On  the  wdl,  hung  a  bombastic  bulletin  of 
l^apoleon,  dated  27th  December,  1806 : — 

"  The  I^eapoHtan  dynasty  has  ceased  to  reign  I  its  ex- 
iiienoe  is  incompatible  with  the  repose  of  jlurope,  ani  tibui 
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konoor  of  oar  erown.  Soldiers,  marcli,  and  if  thcn^^  wiU 
await  your  attack,  drire  into  the  sea  those  feeble  oattap 
lions  of  ike  tyramit  qf  the  ocean — ^lose  no  time  in  malring 
all  Italy  subject  to  m^  aims  !*' 

P^bahly  the  Momtemr  contained  some  unjpleasant  ac- 
count of  our  brilliant  success  in  other  parts  of  the  world, 
for  the  temper  of  the  general  was  sour^,  and  he  regarded 
me  with  a  most  yinegar-like  aspect,  when  the  corooral 
nshed  me  in.  I  bow^  coldly ;  ne  answered  only  oy  a 
stem  glance,  spread  his  hands  behind  his  coat-tails,  and 
leaned  aeainst  the  mantelpiece. 

"  Ouf  T  a  prisoner  of  war,"  said  he,  and  scanning  me 
at  intervals,  while  reading  the  letter  of  Compere. 

"  Your  name  and  rank  P** 

**  Dundas,  captain  of  the  62nd  regiment  of  the  line,  and 
commandant  of  the  castle  of  ScyUa,  for  his  Majesty  Fer- 
dinand IV." 

*'  Ouf !  the  Y^  man  we  wanted !  You  were  caught  on 
the  shore,  near  f^almiP" 

"  Yes,  when  left  there  by  the  boat  of  the  Electra  frigate, 
and  merely  meaning  to  make  a  reconnoissance  (until  day* 
break  enabled  us  to  put  to  sea),  I  penetrated —  " 

"A  deuced  lame  story!  Bah!  you  were  merely 
making  a  reconnoissance  at  Canne  too,  I  suppose  P  Ha ! 
ha!  well,  we  will  cure  you  of  that  propensity,  for  the 
future." 

"  I  request  to  be  liberated  on  my  parole." 

"A  spy  on  parole!    Ouf!" 

"  Scoundrel!"  I  exclaimed,  losing  all  temper,  "  I  am  a 
gentleman— a  British  officer." 

"  Sacre  coquin !  men  of  honour  do  not  prowl  in  the  rear 
of  an  enemy  s  ckahie  de  quartiers  in  disguise ;  where  is 
your  uniform  P" 

I  gaye  him  a  scomfdl  glance,  in  reply. 

''Ouf!"  said  he,  "you  came  to  see  our  arrangements 
for  capturing  your  orow's-nest  at  Scylla.  Behom,  then« 
our  pontoons,  our  battering-train,  our  brigades  of  infontiy 
and  sappers ;  I  trust  you  wiU  report  to  monseigneur  ^e 
prince  of  Essling,  tliat  they  are  all  ready  for  instant 
service." 

"  Monsieur,  I  demanil  my  parole." 

*'  If  Massena  grants  a  parole,  he  may,  but  not  so  "Re^ 
rner ;  you  must  oe  sent  to  the  marshal,  and  I  belieye  he  iv 
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BOftlDEaljtogiTeyaiiA  jwdortwoof  ttosl  oord,  «od  t 
leap  from  the  nenest  tree." 

^  Such  eondiiot  would  aofc  flarpriae  aiein  ihe  leestt**  I 
•OBwered,  bitterly :  "the  nva^  ndSxtaiy  gofenmHit» 
wliiah  dngeed  the  Doc  d'BnelueA  from  a  neoinl  tern- 
toiy,  and^Ser  a  mocioBfy  of  judicial  foim  shot  lim  by 
toiohliflit  at  midnight;  and  wmeh  lo  barbaron^  tortoM 
to  deaSi  a  Britiah  ofiSoer,  in  the  Temple,  at  Pans,  must  be 
capable  of  any  inhamaiuty.  After  the  ten  thousand  name- 
leaiB  atroeitiea  by  which  France,  ainoe  the  days  of  Ihe 
Berolution,  has  disgraced  heraelf  among  the  nationB  of 
Europe,  np  newTiolation  of  militaiy  h<Hioar,  of  hmaaaitj, 
or  Ihe  lawB  oi  drilized  nations,  can  be  a  subject  of 
wonder." 

''Ah^faqnin!    I  eoold  order  yon  to  be  hanged  in  ten 


*'  A  day  may  yet  come  when  t.big  roffianly  ixettsuaiA 
■hall  be  repaid." 

*'  Ouf !  monsieur  mouchard,  Massena  will  look  to  thai 
At  Caatello  di  Biyona^  yon  w^  be  embaxked  <hi  board  la 
Viailaniet  oooiier  gon-boat,  eomma^led  by  Antonio 
Balotte.  He  is  a  rouf  h  Lncchese,  tliat  same  Antonio 
who  will  string  you  to  tne  yard-arm,  if  you  prove  trouble- 
some. Ouf !  iftne  emperor  was  of  my  opinicm,  his  addien 
would  not  take  any  prisoners."  He  grinned  savagely, 
and  summoned  his  orderly. 

"Order  a  corporal  and  file  of  soldiers.  To  them,"  be 
oonlsnued,  addr^sing^  tiie  laneer,  "yon  will  hand  orer 
the  prisoner,  with  this  brief  deapatcb,  for  Marshal  Mas- 
sena, at  C<>eenza;  it  states  who  he  is,  and  the  sus^fflonB 
igainat  hiLi." 

Massena!  O,  how  Htde  I  had  to  hope  fw,  if  once  in  the 
olatches  of  that  savage  and  apostate  Italian,  particulsdj 
when  blackened  by  all  that  Kegnier's  malicious  natoie 
might  dictate.  In  half  an  hour,  I  was  on  the  mardifor 
OasteUo  di  Bhrona,  escorted  by  a  corporal,  and  file  (tf  ibe 
101st,  with  fixed  bayonets.  As  a  deeper  degiadsticoi 
Begnier  had  ordered  me  to  be  hanilcuffecL  Heavens !  my 
blood  boils  yet  at  tiie  recollection  of  thati  I  would  bsve 
resisted,  but  a  musket  levelled  at  my  head  silenced  aH  fe- 
monstrance,  and  I  bottled  np  mj  wrath,  whfle  Gonocu 
Orapand  locked  the  fetters  on  me.  We  manned  off,  tsj 
exasperation  mcreasing  aa  we  piooeoded,  for  the  eeeoit 
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•6eni0d  deterBuned  to  consider  mo  in  tiie  diaraeter  of  « 
Bpjy  and  oQDseqofiQtly  treated  me  witii  insult  and  neglect ; 
in  FBin  I  told  <£eia  I  wbb  m  BriiMik  officer,  and  do^rfed 
other  treatment. 

"  Tme,  monfiienr,'*  replied  ilie  c(»rporal,  wko  wni  a  dap- 
per little  Gaol,  four  feet  aix  indies  higiu  "Init  lam 
obeying  only  the  (»rden  of  the  general;  and  a  Britiali 
officer,  or  any  oiker  offieear,  -who  is  oaoght  amons  an 
enemy's  cantonments  in  disguise,  must  be  consioered 
as  a  spy,  and  expect  degradation  as  snch.  Monsieur 
will  exeose  ns — we  haye  orders  not  to  converse  with 
prisoners;  and  the  general— ah!  ventre  bleu  I — ^he  is  a 
wsanoi  iroal" 

This  coolness,  or  affectation  of  contempt  or  sapeiicniiy, 
only  increased  my  annoyance.  Altiiongb  the  soldiers 
eonyersed  witli  all  the  loquacdty  and  snng  with  all  the 
gaiety  of  Erenchmen,  they  addressed  me  no  more  daring 
me  march  of  more  than  twenty-fiye  miles.  Thislasted  seyen 
hours,  exdusiye  of  halts  at  Gioja,Bossanio,  and  several  half- 
deserted  villages  and  shepherds'  huts,  where  they  ezt<arted 
whatever  they  wanted,  at  point  of  the  bayonet,  and  made 
good  thdr  qnarters  whenever  th^  chose ;  browbeating 
the  men  and  caressing  the  women  (if  pretty).  I  often  ex- 
pected a  brawl,  and  perhaps  a  release ;  bnt  all  hope  died 
away,  when,  about  sunset,  we  entered  OasteUo  di  Bivona: 
my  spirit  fell  in  proportion  as  the  ]^ams  and  snow-capped 
Apennines  grew  daric,  when  the  red  sun  dipped  into  the 
Tyrrhene  Sa. 

There  were  no  French  troops  in  the  town ;  but,  anohcned 
dose  to  the  ahore,  lay  the  French  gun-boat  La  yigilante^ 
mounting  a  six  and  a  fourteen-pounder,  and  having  thirty- 
six  men — quite  suifident  to  hoH  in  terror  the  Tuhahitanta 
of  the  little  town,  who  had  not  forgotten  the  visit  paid 
them  by  Eegnier's  rear-^uard.  lAj  heart  sickened  when, 
fipcmi  an  emmence,  I  bdidd  La  ytailamte,  which  was  to 
bear  me  fbrther  &om  liberty  and  hope ;  and  the  most 
acute  anguish  took  possession  of  me,  when  confined  for 
the  night  and  left  to  my  own  sad  meditations.  I  under- 
stood that  I  was  to  be  transmitted  to  the  Upper  Proyinee 
with  some  other  prisoners,  who  were  to  arrive  nom  Monte* 
leone  in  the  m<«ning,  and  be  conveyed  across  the  Gulf  d 
St.  Eu^Bmio  by  the  gun-boat. 

I  found  myself  confined  for  tite  s^it  in  4^  c^er 
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apartment  of  a  gloomy  tower,  formed  of  immenBe  blocks 
of  atone,  aqoarea  and  built  by  the  hands  of  the  LocriasB. 
The  diamber  was  yanlted,  damp,  and  destitute  of  furniture; 
but  a  bundle  of  straw  was  thrown  in,  for  my  couch,  by 
GoTDoral  Crapaud :  he,  with  the  escort,  occupied  a  cham- 
ber oelow,  where  they  caroused  and  played  with  dominoes. 
A  turf  battery  of  four  twenty-four  pounders,  faxmg  the 
seaward,  showed  that  the  French  had  converted  this  rem- 
nant of  the  ancient  Hipponium  into  a  temporary  fort :  a 
trench  and  palisade  surrounded  it. 

A  single  aperture,  a  foot  square,  four  feet  from  the  flooT, 
and  croMod  by  an  iron  bar,  admitted  the  night  breeze  and 
the  ravs  of  the  moon ;  showing  the  dark  mountains,  the 
blue  sky,  and  the  sparkling  stars. 

Left  to  solitude,  my  own  thoughts  soon  became  insup- 
portable. "  At  this  time  yesternight,  I  was  witii  Bianca  i" 
To  be  separated  from  her  for  an  uncertain  time — ^perhaps 
iar  erer,  if  Begnier's  threats  were  fulfilled  by  the  relentless 
Massena ;  to  be  taken  from  my  important  command  at  a 
fxae  so  critical — when  the  last  stronghold  of  the  British 
in  Calabria  was  threatened  by  a  desperate  siege,  on  the 
issue  of  which  the  eyes  of  all  Italy  ana  SicOy  were  turned ; 
the  imminent  danger  and  degrading  suspicions  under 
which  I  lay,  manacled  and  imprisoned  like  a  common 
felon ;  threatened  on  the  one  hand  with  captivity,  on  the 
other  with  death ;  and,  worst  of  all,  ^e  image  of  Bianca, 
overwhelmed  with  sorrow  and  horror  by  the  obscurity 
which  enveloped  m^  fate :  all  combined,  tortured  me  to 
madness.  I  was  m  a  state  bordering  on  distraction. 
Stone  walls,  iron  bars,  and  steel  bayonets:  alas !  these  are 
formidable  barriers  to  Hberty. 

Midnight  tolled  from  a  distant  bell,  then  all  became 
still :  so  still,  that  I  heard  my  heart  beating.  Deeming 
me  secure,  my  escort  were  probably  sleeping  over  thdr 
cups  and  dominoes.  I  was  encouraged  to  attempt  escaping, 
and  endeavoured  to  rally  my  tiioughts.  Though  half  worn 
out  by  our  long  inarch  over  detestable  road«H-a  journey 
rendered  more  toilsome  by  the  constrained  position  of  my 
fettered  hands — ^I  became  fresh  and  strong^d  gathered 
courage  from  the  idea.  Tender  lay  the  yigilante,  with 
her  latteen  sail  hanging  loose ;  and  the  sight  of  her  was 
an  additional  spur  to  exertion :  once  on  board  of  her,  every 
hope  was  cut  ofi'  for  ever. 
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The  detested  fetters — ^two  oral  iron  rings  secured  by  a 
jmdloek  and  bar — ^were  first  to  be  disposed  of:  but  bow  P 
The  manner  in  which  they  secured  the  wrists  crippled  my 
strength :  the  iron  bar  was  a  foot  long,  and  though  defy- 
ing my  utmost  strength  to  break  or  bend  it,  yet  ultimately 
it  proved  the  means  of  setting  me  free.  The  padlock  was 
strong  and  new :  but  a  happy  thought  struck  me ;  I  forced 
it  between  the  wide  and  tune-worn  joints  of  the  wall  until 
it  was  wedged  fast,  as  in  a  vice,  then,  clasping  my  hands 
together,  I  wrenched  round  the  bar,  using  it  as  a  lerer  on 
the  lock,  which  passed  dirough  it ;  and  in  an  instant  the 
bolt,  the  wards,  the  plates  which  confined  them,  and  all  the 
ironwork  of  the  once  formidable  little  engine,  fell  at  my 
feet. 

"  Grod  be  thanked !  oh,  triumph ! "  burst  in  a  whisper 
&om  my  lips:  my  heart  expanded,  and  I  could  hare 
laughed  aloud,  while  stretching  mv  stiffened  hands.  But 
there  was  no  time  to  be  lost :  the  fall  of  the  broken  pad- 
lock might  have  alarmed  the  escort,  and  I  prepared  for 
instant  Sight.  Thrusting  some  of  the  iron  pieces  under 
the  door  bolts,  to  prevent  it  being  readily  opened^  I  turned 
to  the  window,  and  found,  with  loy,  that  mere  was  space 
enough  between  the  cross-bar  and  the  wall  for  egress :  but 
the  ground  was  fifteen  feet  below.  With  great  pain  and 
exertion,  I  pressed  through,  and,  half  sunocatea,  nearly 
stuck  midway  between  me  rus^  bar  and  stone  rybate. 
At  that  moment  of  misery  and  hope,  the  corporal  thun- 
dered at  the  door ;  I  burst  through,  fell  heavily  to  the 
ground,  and  for  a  moment  was  stunned  hj  the  fall :  but 
the  danger  of  delay,  and  the  risk  of  being  instantly  shot, 
if  rotaken,  compelled  me  to  be  off  double-quick.  I  rushed 
up  the  banquette  of  the  gun-battery,  cleared  the  parapet 
at  a  bound,  and  scrambled  over  the  stockade  like  a  squirreL 

''Yilain,  hola!  halte!"  cried  Crapaud,  firing  his  musket. 
The  ball  whistled  through  my  hair,  and  ne:S,  moment  I 
was  flving  like  a  deer  with  the  hounds  in  full  chase.  I 
was  closely  pursued ;  but,  after  three  narrow  escapes  fifom 
ike  bullets  of  my  escort,  I  baffled  them,  and  giunei  ia 
■afetv  the  cork-wood  of  Bivona. 
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8xKKnre  a  thick  and  gloomydis^Ie,  I  flun^  mjself  nsdef 
its  shadow  to  rest ;  breathless  witit  my  recent  ezertioii, 
the  long  day's  marcii,  and  the  excitement  of  the  last  hoar. 
M^r  plffii  was  soon  decided:  to  s^roaeh  Scylla,  from 
wfieh  I  was  then  nea^ty  thirty  miles  distant,  was  my 
mineral  object ;  but  many  dangerous  obstades  were  to 
he  enooantraed  send  overcome,  before  I  stood  in  iiie  haB 
of  Bnffo  ScigHo.  The  snow  melting  among  the  Apenmnes 
had  swollen  Hie  Metramo  and  other  rirers  whidi  I  had  to 
pass ;  the  towns,  villages,  and  all  the  level  coimtry  swarmed 
witli  French  troops  andBnonapartist  sbirri  or  gendazmet, 
aU  dosiQg  1^  towards  the  point  of  attack ;  while  the  woodlf 
and  moimtams  were  infest^  by  banditti,  ilie  most  feroacfiu 
and  lawless  in  Enrox^e.  To  He  concealed  in  thickets  bf 
day,  and  to  travel  by  nigbt,  was  the  plan  I  proposed  adapt- 
ing; and  anzions  to  find  mysdf  as  &r  as  possil!^  from  the 
place  of  my  imprisonment,  after  a  brief  rest  I  set  ftrward 
on  my  dnbioos  and  difficult  ioomey,  thinking  more  of  the 
joy  of  embracing  Bianca,  tnan  the  triuinj^  ci  meetiBg 
It^;nier  in  the  breach. 

Many  of  the  mountains  being  yet  capped  witii  snow, 
rendered  the  air  cold  and  dully ;  my  head  was  without 
covering,  and  I  was  destitnte  or  every  means  of  defence 
against  either  robbers  or  wolves :  the  last  were  nmneroos 
in  these  wilds,  and  I  often  heard  their  cries  risui^  vpfrom 
the  depths  of  the  moonlit  forest,  ihrongh  which  I  tdkd 
southward.  So  wearying,  difficult,  and  uncertain  was  ^ 
nath,  that  I  had  only  proceeded  seven  or  eight  miles  when 
oay  broke,  and  found  me  in  an  open  and  desert  place  Bear 
Nicotera.  Hie  appearance  of  a  body  of  the  enen^  maidi- 
ing  down  the  hills  was  sufficient  to  scare  me,  asaa,  seeking 
shelter  in  an  orange-wood,  I  lay  concealed  in  it  fi>r  bom 
not  daring  to  venture  fortii,  although  I  felt  the  effects  d 
an  appetite  sharpened  by  the  keen  mountain  air,  I  had 
heard  much  of  the  manna  said  to  be  found  in  the  mormng 
on  the  leaves  of  the  mulberry  and  other  trees  in  Calabria ; 
tmt  not  a  drop  was  to  be  seen^  although  I  searched  anzioiul/ 
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nmi^tu  TIm  day  fecmecl  hrtennmably  long,  and  jojfiilly 
Ihiued  ere  donng  w  the  sun  sank  once  more  liebind 
SieQjy  and  tiie  hag  ahadowi  of  Niootera  fell  aerofls  the 
^ain. 

Anned  with  a  stout  dob,  torn  from  a  tree,  1  once  more 
0^  forward,  &yoiired  by  the  dnsk  and  refreshed  by  my 
long  halt,  thon^  himgry  as  a  hawk. 

At  the  hnt  of  a  poor  charcoal-bnmer  I  received  some 
refreshment,  and  asoertained  tiie  right  (or  rather  safest 
path ;  the  honest  peasant,  on  partly  learning  the  circom- 
stances  of  n^  esci^  shouldered  his  rifle,  stock  a  poniard 
in  his  drdle,  and  accompanied  me  as  far  as  Gioja;  where, 
after  showing  me  from  me  heights  the  Erench  watch-fires 
at  Seminara,  he  left  me.  I  was  pleased  when  he  did  soi, 
for  then  only  I  became  conTinced  that  his  intentions  were 
honest  'While  trsrellmff  wi<hhim  nnarmed,  I  was  some- 
what sosniekms  of  his  kindness :  bat  I  did  him  wrong ; 
he  was  a  nar^  and  kyal  Calabrian,  and  my  fears  were 
eroimdless.  JSe^tting  haying  brought  hhn  so  far  from 
nis  hut,  I  ^ye  mm  throe  crowns,  nearly  all  the  money  in 
my  possession.  At  first  he  refused  it ;  out  the  temptation 
Was  too  great  fcr  the  poOT  peasant,  whose  only  attire  was 
a  jaeket  of  rough, skm,  a  pair  of  tattered  breedies,  the 
net  which  conmied  his  ample  masses  of  hair,  and  the 
buff  belt  sustaining  his  dagger  and  powder-horn.  Mut- 
tering s<miething  about  his  utile  ones  at  home,  he  took 
the  reward,  wiui  many  bows  and  protestations,  and  we 
parted. 

Bejoicing  in  m]r  progress,  I  strode  into  a  path  op  the 
hills  towaras  Oppi^.  The  utmost  circumspection  was 
now  necessary,  eyety  ayenue  to  Scylla  being  dosdy 
goarded  by  Kegnier^  piquets  and  chain  of  adyanced 
sentiieSir  About  midnight  I  lost  my  way  among  the 
woods  and  defiles.  I  was  drenched  by  &lling  into  a 
fwan^T  rice  plantation,  and  seyerdr  cut  and  bruised  by 
the  rocks  and  roots  of  trees,  the  night  being  so  dark  thm 
I  could  scarcely  see  my  hand  outstretched  TOfore  me.  A 
fudden  storm  of  rain  and  wind,  which  swept  down  frran 
ibe  hQHs,  conmleted  my  discomfiture ;  and  1  hailed  with 
joy  a  li^t  which  twinkled  at  the  bottom  of  a  deep  and 
aarage  deD^  seeming,  from  the  eminence  on  which  I  stood^ 
Hke  a  luktan  at  the  bottom  of  a  pit. 

It  piored  to  be  an  albugo,  or  hmdy  moontain-inn 
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tnt  of  the  most  -wretched  description.  Exhaosied  and 
weather-beaten  as  I  was,  the  many  unpleasant  sixxnei 
I  had  heard  of  those  suspicious  places,  and  the  dose 
connection  of  their  owners  with  the  banditti,  occurred 
to  me ;  but  this  did  nx.t  discourage  me  firom  knoddng 
at  the  door.  Close  to  it  sto<xL  a  lumbering,  ol£ 
fashioned,  Sicilian  carriage,  which  announced  a  yisitor  of 
some  importance ;  and  the  moment  I  knocked,  a  Tiolent 
altercation  ensued  as  to  whether  or  not  the  door  should 
be  opened. 

"  Signer  Albergatore,"  cried  a  squeaking  yoice,  "open 
the  door  at  your  peril !  Open  it — and  I  shall  lay  the 
whole  affair  before  his  excellency  the  president  of  the 
grand  civil  court." 

The  innkeeper  uttered  a  tremendous  oath,  and  opened 
the  door.  A  blazing  fire  of  billets  and  sticks  roared  up  tiie 
opening  which  served  for  a  chimney,  and  filled  the  whAe 
albergo  with  a  ruddy  light.  The  host,  a  most  forbidding- 
looking  dog,  with  only  one  eye,  a  lip  and  nose  slashed  by 
what  appeared  to  have  been  a  sword-cut,  and  which  re- 
vealed all  his  upper  teeth,  growled  a  sullen  welcome; 
evidently  nowise  ^eased  with  my  splashed  and  miserable 
appearai^ce.  But  1  was  resolved  to  make  good  my  billet, 
and  drawing  close  to  the  fire,  took  a  survey  of  the  com- 
pany. It  consisted  of  an  important  little  personage, 
whose  face  seemed  the  production  of  a  cross  between  the 
rat  and  weasel  5  a  jovial  young  fellow,  whose  jaunty  hat 
and  feather,  green  velvet  jacket,  and  breeches  of  siiiped 
cotton,  rosy  and  impudent  face,  to^e^er  with  his  little 
mandolin,  declared  him  to  be  a  wandering  improvisatore ; 
and  an  old  monk  of  St.  Christiana  (the  nei^hbonriDg 
town),  who  lay  fast  asleep  in  a  comer,  with  nis  hands 
crossed  on  his  ample  paunch,  his  shaven  scalp  shinins  like 
a  polished  ball  in  the  li^ht  of  the  fire,  which  made  his 
white  hair  and  beard  glisten  like  silver  as  they  flowed 
over  his  coarse  brown  cassock- 

The  little  personage  before  mentioned,  was  Ser  Villani, 
the  great  notary  or  St.  Eufemio:  a  more  apt  plunderer 
of  Enff  Ferdinand's  subjects  than  any  robber  in  Cala* 
biiai  ne  was  a  thorough-paced  lawyer,  and  conae- 
quently  a  knave.  Armed  with  a  pass,  which  for  a  certain 
consideration  he  had  obtained  firom  Groneral  Segnier,  h» 
was  on  his  way  from  Gierazzo,  where  he  had  been  eoIM* 
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ing  information  rdatiTe  to  an  interminable  process.  The 
grand  civil  court  of  Palermo  was  putting  every  judicial 
instroment  in  operation  to  plunder  the  rich  prince  of 
8t.  Agata,  at  the  suit  of  a  neighbourmg  abbey  of  monks, 
whose  FeMcario  he  was  bound  to  keep  in  repair ;  he  having 
neglected  to  enclose  the  parings  of  the  nuls  of  San 
Grennaro  in  a  eilt  box,  these  inestimable  reHqucs  were 
lost,  and  his  utezza  was  deprived  of  his  cross  of  the 
saint's  order,  and  became  liable  to  swinging^  damages. 
All  his  notes  on  this  most  interesting  case,  Ser  YilSuii 
carried  in  a  legal  green  bag,  which  he  grasped  with  le^al 
tenacity;  and  he  looked  at  me  from  time  to  time  with 
glances  of  such  distrust  and  dislike,  that  I  concluded  it 
contained  mere  than  mere  paper. 
^  Three   well-armed    and  wild-looking  peasants  ,were 

E  ing  in  a  comer,  and  the  host  wore  a  long  knife  in  hit 
e.  Forbidding  as  he  was  in  aspect,  his  wife  and 
^hterwere  still  more  so;  their  ciolJies  exhibited  a 
stn£ge  mixture  of  finery  and  misery — massive  silver 
pend^ts  and  gold  rings,  chains,  rags,  and  faded  brocades ; 
while  their  feet  were  shoeless.  Mj  suspicions  increased^ 
and  I  found  I  had  got  into  a  lion's  den. 

"  Signore  Albeigatore,"  said  I,  "  do  you  fear  banditti, 
that  you  were  so  long  in  undoing  the  doorP" 

"  Twas  the  Signor  Scrivano  who  raised  so  many  ob- 
jections," he  repHed,  suUdly. 

"  Had  Master  Yillani  known  I  was  a  cavalier  of  Malta 
escaping  from  the  French,  he  might  have  been  a  Httle 
more  hospitable,"  I  replied,  to  deceive  them  as  to  my 
real  character ;  for  I  dreaded  being  given  up  to  Begnier, 
perhaps  for  the  sake  of  a  reward.  "  Who  occupy  the 
mountains  hereabout  P" 

"  ScaroUa  and  Baptistellp  Yarro,"  replied  the  host- 
"  But  they  never  visit  so  poor  an  albergo  as  this." 

"  I  hope  not,"  faltered  the  notary,  who  turned  ghastly 
tale  at  t£ie  name  of  Yarro  ;  and  muttering  to  himself,  he 
glanced  uneasily  at  us  all,  with  eyes  that  sHttered  like 
mose  of  a  monkey.  *'  Ah,  when  will  mat  loitering 
scoundrel  of  a  postilion  return  with  a  smith,  to  repair  the 
calesso  P  Hound !  lie  contrived  very  opportunely  that  tlM 
wheel  should  come  off  dose  by  the  albergo ;  but  let  him 
beware ;  his  neck  shall  pay  the  forfeit,  if  worse  oomea 
of  this." 
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A  qiuei  hjagfoL  tiptetd  av«r  tlie  hoftfc's  fiifie^  Uke  suof  hine 
ofer  a  field. 

^  Sw,"  said  tha  improTiaat(»e,  "  jour  postilion  is  pio* 
bablyoDl]^  away  to  the  next  lull;  and  wJbm  he  retains,  a 
score  c^  imemen  will  be  at  his  back." 

The  little  notary  quaked ;  and  altbougb  the  cunning 
minstrd  merdy  spoke  in  je^  his  suppositions  were 
indeed  too  correct.  The  secret  understanding  which  ex* 
iated  hi^nreen  the  brigands,  postilions,  and  innkeepers  of 
Sovfek  Italy,  was  notcmous;  it  has  formed  the  ma- 
chine c^  innumerable  tales  c^  fiction.  But  sinoe  the 
campaign  of  Mmdios,  and  the  dose  of  the  wsr>  Baly  has 
been  quite  regenerated. 

The  improTisatore  receiyed  a  furious  glance  &<mi  the 
hsmb,  that  confirmed  my  suspidoas ;  bat  to  retbce  now 
was  ahiicet  impossible. 

After  a  miserable  sui>per  had  been  washed  down  by  a 
ofraia  of  tart  country  wine,  we  drew  closer  to  the  am^cy 
Are,  and  oomposed  ourselves  round  it  for  the  n^ht.  The 
wile  and  dax^hter  of  the  host  retired  to  a  kmd  of  loft 
alKyve  i  resignmg  the  only  bed  in  the  houBe,-**Tia.,  a  bag 
of  leaves  and  a  blanket  or  two,  to  the  priest.  Thenotazy 
nodded  over  his  eree^  bag,  and  though  ne  started  at  every 
sound,  pretended  to  be  fast  asleep. 

Notwithstanding  my  fatigue,  thoughts  stole  over  me 
and  kept  me  awake ;  and  more  than  once  I  saw  the  dack 
glassy  eye  of  the  host  observing  me  intent^  &om  the 
l^oomy  comer  where  he  lay  on  the  tiled  floor.  In  short, 
not  to  keep  the  reader  any  longer  behind  the  curtain,  we 
were  in  one  of  those  infamous  dens  which  were  the  resort 
e£  the  brigands,  to  whom  the  ke^^ers  conveyed  informa- 
tion of  all  travellers  who  passed  ^ob  night  with  them* 
stating  idiether  Hiey  were  armecU  or  esoc^ted  by  soldiers 
or  sburi.  The  suspicious  bn^rovisatore  again  whispered 
to  me  that  he  had  no  doubt  the  notaiy's  postahozL  was 
only  awav  to  summon  his  comrades,  the  bandM.  Be- 
fleddng  that  I  was  unarmed,  I  felt  the  utmost  aoxiety, 
but  retiring  might  only  anticipate  matters;  the  feUows 
asleep  in  the  comer  were  well  aimed*  and  I  saw  i^  hilts 
of  ihaat  knivet  and  pistd-butts  shining  in  the  light  ot 
thefint 

/^  I  asB  glad  we  have  a  oavalia*  of  Malta  hesato-mght*" 
whispeved  the  lad  with  the  guitar.     "You  maj  aara 
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m  ill  from  BspfwtelLo,  if  he  pays  ns  a  Tiait — all,  one 
ncoevted  i  but,  signor,  you.  Tiare  yery  mach  the  air  of  an 

yfttf'l'talrm  90\ . 

**  I  Berred  with  the  Eng^h  fleet  when  it  asssted  Hie 
knichts  at  the  siege  of  Ysdetta.  Bnt  I  hope  the  rogaea 
wilf  not  eany  me  off  in  ezpeetaHon  of  a  ransom.** 

^  Madonna  fodbid !  But  Hearen  help  poor  Vfflaai,  if 
he  &U  into  the  dutches  of  Baptistdio  !** 

"Why  so  P" 

"  Signer,  it  is  qnite  a  stoiT !"  said  he,  drawing  closer, 
and  lowering  his  roice.  "  BaptisteHo  was  a  soldier  of 
the  Cardinal  Enffo,  and  served  in  his  army  when  it  de- 
feated the  French  in  the  battle  of  Najdes,  on  the  happy 
(M£h  of  Jtme.  His  father,  Baptiste,  was  a  fiunons  bravo 
and  capo-bancKto,  who  infeste<T  the  mountains  above 
St.  Agata,  and  was  the  terror  of  the  province  from  Sc^Ua 
to loBianca.  He  boasted  that  he  nad slain  a  hnnmred 
men*;  and  it  is  said,  that  in  order  to  rival  the  frightful 
Ifammone,  he  once  quaffed  human  blood.  He  waa 
deemed  bullet-proof;  a  charm,  worn  round  his  left  wrists 
made  him  invulnerable ;  and  he  escaped  so  often  and  so 
narrowly,  that  he  soon  thought  so  himself.  His  presence 
inspired  terror,  and  no  man  dared  to  travel  within 
twenty  miles  of  his  district  without  a  numerous  escort 
The  prinoe  of  St.  Aetata,  lord  of  that  territory,  alone 
treated  his  name  wim  contempt,  and  dail^  drove  his 
earria|;e  through  the  wildest  haunt  of  Baptiste,  without 
attendants. 

**  One  day  they  met :  it  was  in  a  lonely  valley  near  the 
Alece. 

**  *  Stand  I'  cried  the  gigantic  robber,  kneding  behind  a 
rodr,  over  wMdi  he  levdl^  his  rifle.  The  reins  fell  frmn 
the  httttds  of  the  driver. 

••  *  TiDain !  fire,  if  you  dare !'  cried  the  prince. 

"The  robber  fired,  and  his  bullet  passed  through 
the  hat  of  the  prince,  who  leveBuig  a  double-barrdled 

gol,  that  four  balls  through  the  heart  of  his  assailant, 
bve  the  arrival  of  the  banditti,  who  with  shouts  were 
rushing  down  frtmi  the  mountains,  the  prince  was  drhnbg 
at  full  gallop  throuA  the  valley,  with  me  body  of  Varr« 
ladled  to  the  hind  ade-bar,  and  trailing  dong  the 
dosty  road.  Thus  he  entered  Beggio  in  triiimph»  like 
Achfllei  dragging  Hector  round  the  walls  of  Troy.  V't 
2h2 
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body  was  gibbeted,  and  the  head  placed  in  an  iroB 
ca^e  and  sent  over  to  Messina;  when  it  was  stuck  on 
the  summit  of  the  Zisi  palace,  where  it  yet  remain8» 
bleached  by  the  dew  by  night  and  the  sun  by  day:  I 
law  it  three  days  ago. 

<'  One  night,  soon  after  this,  a  ragged  little  ujrchin  pre* 
Mated  himself  in  an  apartm^it  of  me  palace,  just  before 
the  prince  retired  to  rest 

*'  *  Who  are  you,  Messerino  P  *  he  asked. 

*'  'Baptistello,  Hhe  son  of  old  Baptiste  Yarro.' 
.""Abl   and  what   do   you   wantP'  said  the  prince, 
}ooking  round  him  fw  a  whip  or  cane. 

"'My  father's  head.* 

"  '  Away,  you  IttUe  Tillaii^  ere  you  are  tossed  out  of  the 
window !    I  would  not  give  it  for  a  thousand  soudi.' 

"  '  For  two  thousand,  serenissimo  P ' 

*' '  Yes,  rogue,  for  so  many  I  might.' 

"  '  On  your  word  of  honour  P ' 

**  *  An  impudent  little  dog  I  Yes.  Away !— when  you 
fetch  me  such  a  sum,  ]^  Saccho  I  you  shall  have  your 
&ther'shead;  but  not  tiU  then.' 

"  '  Enough,  excellency ;  I  will  redeem  it,  and  keep  my 
word.  San  Oennaro  ju4ge  between  us,  and  curse  iao 
wretdi  who  fails  1 ' 

" '  A  bold  little  rogue,  and  deserres  the  old  villaan's 
head  for  nothing,'  mutteied  the  prince.  '  Two  thousand 
Bcudil  Ah,  poor  boyl  where  will  he  ever  get  such  a 
sumP' 

"  The  mrinee  soon  fofg<^  aU  about  it;  but  BimtistellOy 
inspired  by  that  intense  filial  veneration  for  whieh  our 
Caiabnan  youth  are  ao  &mous»  worked  incessantly  i» 
raise  the  two  thousand  scudi — a  mi^ty  sum  -for  mm  s 
but  he  did  not  despair.  He  dug  in  the  yineyards  and 
rice-fields  bjr  day,  in  the  iron-mines  of  StOo  by  niffh^  and 
begged  in  cities  when  he  had  nothing  else  to  do;  and 
slomy  the  required  sum  began  to  accumulate.  Wlien 
old  Plough  to.  level  the  rifle,  by  his  mother^s  advice^  he 
took  to  his  father's  haunts,  and  turned  bandib.    Then  tibie 

Sold  increased  rapidly ;  and,  regularly  as  he  a^uired  ii^ 
e  trationitted  me  ill-gotten  ransom  to  Ser  Villani,  of 
St.  Sofcmio ;  leaving  the  gold  in  the  hollow  of  a  certain 
tree,  where  the  notary  found  it,  and  left  a  full  receipt  fox 
each  amount. 
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**  When  the  two  thousand  pieces  wore  numberedf 
Baptistello  presented  himself  before  Yillani  in  the  disguise 
of  a  Basilian,  requesting  him  to  pay  Prince  St.  Agato  the 
money  and  redeem  the  bare-bleached  skull,  which  grins  ?" 
horribly  from  the  battlements  of  the  Palazzo  Zizi.  They 
met  at  the  porch  of  the  great  church,  where  the  notary 
had  just  been  hearing  mass.  He  deni^  ever  having  re- 
oeired  a  quattrino  of  the  money :  not  a  single  mece  had  he 
over  seen — •  No,  by  the  miraculous  blood  of  Gennaro  !* 

"  '  Behold  your  signed  receipts.  Master  Scriyano.' 

"  '  Yia !  thej  are  forgeries.  Away,  or  I  will  summon 
the  officers  of  justice.' 

"'My  two  thousand  scudi! — my  hard-won  mon^, 
earned  at  peril  of  my  soul !  Itetum  it,  thou  most  in- 
famous of  robbers !'  cried  the  infuriated  Yarro,  grasping 
the  notary's  throat,  and  unsheathing  his  poniard. 

"  'Help,  in  the  name  of  the  Grand  Court!'  surieked 
YillanL  Baptistello  was  arrested,  imprisoned  in  the 
fearM  Damusi,  and  kept  there  for  months;  he  was 
then  scourged  with  rods,  and  thrust  forth,  naked  and 
bleeding,  to  perish  in  the  streets,  while  the  money,  earned 
with  so  much  toil  and  danger,  went  to  enrich  the  oishoneflt 
notary.  Baptistello  is  on  the  mountains  above  us ;  and  if 
Yillani  &lls  into  his  hands  this  nighi^  Signor  Cavaliere, 
thou  mayest  imagine  the  sequel." 

The  improvisatore  ceased,  and  I  saw  the  keen,  twinkling 
eyes  of  the  notary  watching  me :  he  must  have  heard  the 
whole  story,  while  affecting  to  sleep,  and,  trembling  vio- 
lently, he  clutched  his  legal  green  bag.  Suddenly,  some 
one  tapped  at  the  casement,  and  I  saw  a  large,  fierce,  and 
grim  face  peering  in. 

^  "  Ha !"  cried  me  i^otary,  springing  up :  "  'tis  the  cales- 
aiero  returned  at  last  Thouloitering  villain!  I 'vrill  teach 
you  how  to  respect  a  member  of  the  grand  civil  court  of 
Sicaly.** 

H^  opened  the  door,  and — horror! — instead  of  the 
humble  and  apol^izing  postilion,  there  stood  the  tall, 
athletic  form  of  ^ptistello  Yarro,  dad  in  his  glittering 
bandit  costume.    Had  the  notary  encountered  thuB  the 

Seat  head  of  his  profession,  face  to  face,  he  could  not 
ve  been  more  overwhelmed  with  dismay:  he  seemed 
■beohitelT  to  shrink  in  size  before  the  stem  gaze  of  the 
fttmiddue  robber,  whose  entrance  scarce^  lasa  akrmed 
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fiM  old  priest^  tilie  poor  inmovutttore,  tnd  mjsell  fiut» 
remembering  my  fomer  adVaitares  widi  Yano,  I  was  not 
witiumt  hope  ol  eseape*  The  albeigo  was  cmrded  with 
hk  larage  followen*  a&d  we  were  all  dragged  rooghljr 
fiirth  as  prisoiMxs.  The  notary's  hired  caksso  was  JsoSam^ 
gomg  a  Uiofoai^  seardi :  the  lining  was  all  torn  oat,  and 
ereiy  panel  and  eoshion  were  pier^  and  slashed,  whilt 
the  oontents  of  his  trunks  and  mails  were  scattered  la 
eresy  dizeetion,  uid  flying  on  the  breeze.  In  his  gresQ 
bag,  were  foond  a  thonsand  doeats* 

**  Yillain  V*  exdaimed  Baptirtello,  as  he  Ihrew  the  gold 
pieces  on  the  sward,  "  there  is  more  than  w6  wonld  £eaDi 
smfficie&t  to  ransom  ten  sndi  earth-worms  as  thee ;  yet 
this  is  Imt  a  half  of  the  smn  I  deposited  in  the  hoUow  tree 
at  St  Enfemio.  I  am  a  robber—true :  bnt  I  gain  wj 
desperate  liviz^  bravely  in  the  wilderness,  by  perilling  my 
life  hourly ;  wmle  tkau,  too,  art  a  ihief,  but  of  the  most 
dssj^ble  and  oowardly  description— >a  legalised  plunderer 
of  widbws  and  orphans— a  vampire,  who  preys  on  the 
Tery  yitals  of  the  community — ^a  smooth-faced  masterpiece 
ofyiUany :  in  short,  wretdi,  thou  art  a  notary.  Bemem- 
ber  the  ransom  of  my  father's  head— the  dungeons — ^ 
chains,  and  the  scourge.  Ha !  remember,  too,  that  thoa 
art  alone  with  me  on  the  wild  mountains  of  Calabria; 
so,  kneel  to  the  G^od  abore  us,  for  the  kstsands  g£  ihj 
lile  are  eblnng  fast."  And  he  dashed  him  to  tlie 
earih. 

^  O  signor— O  ezceUanoy-'HBienT' !"  crayed  the  notaiTy 
mnrellinff  in  the  dust ;  but  the  fierce  robber  only^  grinned^ 
showing  his  pearl-white  teeih»  as,  leaning  on  his  rifle,  ht 
sunrey^  him  with  an  air  of  triumphant  malice  and  scip 
preme  ecadempt,  "  Mjsrcy  I  I  im^iwe  you,  by  the  blood 
ofGennaro  the  Idessedl  Mer^,  as  yon  hope  for  it  at 
your  ^bjring  day.  I  wiQ.  repay  the  mmiey.  I  wiU  so 
longer  oe  a  notary,  but  an  honest  man." 

''Wceichl  suen  mmey  will  be  ^y^i  as  tigers  giye,** 
cned  the  £»oeioiis  Bi^tistello,  spurmnff  the  poor  man  wiA 
his  loot,  and  holding  aloft  his  cruci&.  "By  this  heir 
symbol  of  our  salvation,  I  have  sworn  that  Ihy  head  shau 
pay  the  finUnt  to  my  Other's."  The  brigand  kissedit 
Xboagh  all  hope  died  away  in  the  heart  <^  the  notsty^ho 
siiU  poured  foA  a  jargon  of  alt^aiate  prayers,  timaAlb 
and  eafareaiaes :  lusagoii^  was  terribKfbrraft  that  m^MBMoik 
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fbrtf  jeara  of  the  "Bhaipest  practiee"  were  aboat  to  be 
accounted  for. 

"God I  I  dare  not  address  myself  to  liiee.  0»liol7 
father,  pray  for  me  in  this  great  peril !"  he  cried,  to  tfete 
old  monk  of  St.  Christiana.  "  Supplicate  Him  for  a  sinner, 
that  has  for|otten  how  to  pray  for  himself.** 

"  Bnono  I  said  Baptistello,  "  let  die  priest  pray  while 
the  notary  swings." 

Lancelloti  approached,  and  snrreyed  me  with  an  inso- 
lent leer  :  he  held  a  rope--the  reins  of  the  lawyer's  mules ; 
in  a  moment  it  was  looped  round  the  notary's  neck,  and 
the  other  end  thrown  oyer  the  arm  of  a  beech-tree.  The 
monk,  kneeling  on  the  sod,  prayed  with  feryonr— increased, 
probaUy,  by  anxiety  for  nimself.  The  struggles  of  the 
poor  wretch  were  horrible  to  behold :  oyercome  with  ilie 
terror  of  death,  he  fought  like  a  wild  beast,  scratching, 
biting,  and  howlmg ;  but,  in  the  strong  grasp  of  his  power- 
ful destroyers,  his  efforts  were  like  those  or  an  infant.  In 
a  minute,  he  swung  from  the  branch  of  the  beech,  while, 
with  a  Stan  smile  of  grim  satisfaction,  the  robber  watched 
the  plunges  of  his  yictim,  writhing  in  the  death'-affony*— 
tiie  sharp,  withered  features  growmg  ghastly,  as  tne  jMle 
light  of  the  dawning  day  fell  on  their  custorted  lines.  JBot 
^[lough. 

"Signor  Canonico,"  said  Varro,  **you  mar  go;  ihe 
mountains  are  b^ore  you*— we  meddle  not  wim  mcmks." 
The  priest  retired  instantly,  without  bestowing  a  thought 
on  his  companions  in  trouble.  **  And  who  are  you,  signof  , 
with  the  mandolin  P"  continued  Baptistello. 

'*  An  improyisatore,  from  Sicily  last,  excellency,''  replied 
the  lad,  doffing  his  hat  with  all  humilitf^ ;  **  I  haye  come 
to  rouse  my  countrymen,  by  the  song  and  ffuitar,  to  battle 
aeaanst  the  legions  of  Massena,  as  they  dia  of  old  against 
md  Saracen  and  Goth.  I  am  but  a  foot  lad,  and  hare 
tto  ranscmi  to  offer,  saye  a  song  of  the  glorious  Moroo 
Beiarra;  not  a  paola  can  I  giye  your  excdlmcies:  iny 
sole  inheritance  is  this  guitar,  which  my  fistther  ^ye  me 
wit^  his  dying  hand  (for  he,  too,  was  an  improyisatore]L 
when  he  fell  in  battle,  under  the  banner  of  Cardinal  Boffiv* 

"Where,  boy P" 

''On  the  plains  of  Apulia  t  I  was  a  litiie  child  then," 
said  the  lad,  shedding  tears.  '^  See,  the  mandolin  if 
with  hit  blood." 
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'^BemBaimo!*'  exclaimed  tbe  band,  who  crowded 
round  us. 

"  ThovL,  too,  art  free,  for  we  war  not  with  the  poor. 
Away !  follow  the  monk,  and  the  Virgin  speed  thee."  But 
the  minstrel  bestowed  an  anxious  glance  on  me,  and  drew 
near,  scominj?  to  imitate  the  selfish  priest,  who  had  now 
disappeared  fiom  the  path,  which  wound  over  the  bright- 
ening mountains. 

"  Your  name,  signer  P"  aaked  Varro,  surveying  me  mth 
a  glance  of  surprise,  and  seeming  puzzled  what  to  think 
of  me. 

"  Dundas,  captain  in  the  British  service,  and  commandant 
af  Seylla,"  I  replied,  with  haughty  brevity. 

"  The  Mend  of  Castelermo,  and  who  so  bravely  avenged 
ois  death  on  tie  renegade  Navarro— is  it  not  sor" 

**  The  same.  Signer  Capo :  for  two  days  past,  I  have 
undergone  great  misery,  and  last  night  made  a  most 
miraculous  escape  fiom  the  troops  of  Greneral  Eegnier." 

*'  Who  has  onered  a  hundred  gold  ITapoleons  for  you, 
dead  or  alive :  a  sum  quite  sufficient  to  excite  the  avarice 
and  cupicUiy  of  a  Calabrian  outlaw." 

My  spirit  sank — I  made  no  reply,  but  cursed  the  Prench 
general  in  my  heart. 

"  Courage,  signer,"  said  Ba^tistello,  laying  his  hand 
familiarly  on  my  shoulder;  "tlunk  not  so  hardly  of  us : 
we  all  love  the  "British  soldiers,  and  would  not  yield  you 
to  Eegnier  for  all  ike  gold  in  France.  We  nave  not 
forgotten  Maida— eh,  comrades  P" 

'°Viva  il  Be  dinghilterra ! "  answered  the  band,  with 
one  voice.  (It  was  the  cry  of  the  loyalists,  as  often  aa 
«  Viva  Ferdinando  IV.") 

**  You  hear  the  sentiments  of  my  followers,"  saidVarro ; 
"  truly,  signer,  aa  the  husband  of  the  Signora  d'Alfieri,  your 
name  is  dear  to  the  whole  Calabrians,  and  I  believe  the 
wildest  rogue  in  these  provinces  would  not  touch  a  hair 
of  your  head.  Corpo  di  Baccho !  you  must  breakfast  with 
us  among  the  mountains :  we  trust  to  your  honour  fbr  not 
revealing  our  fastness  to  our  disadvantage— to  our  own 
hands  for  avenging  it,  if  you  do.  Bnough^  signer!  we 
know  each  other."  # 

I  waa  in  the  hands  of  men  with  whom  it  would  have 
been  rash  to  trifle,  and,  accepting  the  rough  invitatkm.  I 
accompanied  them  across  the  h^.    The  sun  rose  abore 
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the  highest  peak  of  Bova,  and  poured  its  fiery  lustre  into 
tiie  dark-green  valleys,  gilding  the  conyent  vanes  and 
little  spires  of  Si*  Ghnstia^  and  Oppido,  and  exhaling  the 
mist  m>zn  the  black  glittering  rodks,  the  sable  pines,  and 
Terdant  slopes  of  the  Apennines. 


CHAPTEELXIV. 

THB  BAHDIT's  CAYSSN. — ^BEOAPTUBB  AND  DBLT7SRJLSCB, 

Thbouoh  a  lon^,  deep  gorge,  winding  between  basaltb 
diffs,  the  production  of  volcanic  fire,  or  formed  by  some 
great  convulsion  which  had  rent  the  massive  huls,  we 
scrambled  along  for  nearly  half  a  mile ;  at  the  end,  rose  a 
wall  of  rock,  on  ascending  which,  by  means  of  a  ladder, 
I  found  myself  in  the  den  of  the  banditti  The  ladder 
being  drawn  up  when  the  last  man  ascended,  all  communi- 
cation with  the  chasm  below  was  thus  cut  ofi*. 

A  fire  burned  brightly  in  a  recess  of  the  cavern, 
revealing  its  ghastiy  rocks  and  hollow  depths,  the  lon^ 
stalactites,  the  crystids,  and  various  sparkling  stones  which 
glimmered  in  tiie  flames  as  they  shot  upward  through  the 
cranny  that  served  for  a  chimney.  Several  females, 
grouped  round  it,  were  engaged  in  chatting,  quarrelling, 
and  cooking ;  and  their  picturesque  costumes,  olive  com- 
plexions, and  graceful  figures,  were  brought  forward  ir 
strong  warm  light,  by  the  fiickering  flames :  some  had 
still  me  sad  remains  of  beauty,  and  their  Greco-Italian 
features  still  wore  the  soft,  Maaonna-like  expression  of  the 
southern  provinces,  though,  alas !  their  innocence  had 
fled ;  others  were  sullen,  forbidding,  or  melancholy,  and 
all  were  laden  with  tawdiy  finery  and  massive  jewels. 

The  aspect  of  the  cavern — one  part  glaring  with  lurid 
Jght,  the  otiier  half  involved  in  gloom,  where  its  mys« 
sterious  recesses  pierced  into  the  bowels  of  the  mountam ; 
the  women,  with  their  full  bosoms,  lar^e  black  eyes,  and 
sandalled  feet,  their  glossy  hair  braided  into  tails,  or 
flowini^  in  dishevelled  ringlets ;  the  bearded  banditti, 
some  m  their  well-known  costume,  others  in  a  garb  of 
rough  skins,  showing  their  bare  legs  and  arm8--th6ir 
xuIMk  knives,  pistols,  and  horns,  sparkling  when  they 
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BOfedr— fomed  a  ftxiking  scene.  Looldng  oatWBVdy  aini 
a  view  >f  the  dstaat  sea,  the  smoke  of  Strombdi  perdag 
tte  infinity  oi  space  abore  it»  Hie  spire  of  !Fiimiani»  ite 
Tine^lBd  ndns  of  a  GhreeiBn  temple,  and  the  lon^,  bn^rt 
rirer  that  wound  betwe^i  the  hiUs  towards  it^  fmnM  a 
Bobject  for  ihe  pencil,  such  as  would  hare  raised  the 
entnusiasm  of  Salyator  Soea,  who,  in  pursuit  of  the 
iaragely  romantic,  sojourned  for^  a  time  among  the 
wilds,  the  beauties,  the  terrors,  and  the  banditti  of 
Calabna. 

Chooolate,  Idd's  flesh  stewed,  e^gs,  milk,  dried  grapes, 
and  wine,  composed  the  repast :  when  it  was  finished,  the 
poor  improTisatore,  though  not  quite  at  ease,  fbund 
nunself  compelled  to  stog,  and  chose  for  his  theoM 
Majico  SciABiLi,  the  glory  of  the  Abruzzesi,  whose  fame 
and  memory  the  honcSt  man  and  t^e  bandit  alike  extoL 
He  sang  in  otHva  rima,  and  tinkled  an  accompaniment 
with  his  guitar,  while  every  ear  listened  intently. 

llie  scene  opened  in  the  wilds  of  Abruzzi ;  Marco  was 
at  tlie  head  of  his  thousand  followers,  and  in  all  the 
plenitude  of  his  power  and  terror-— that  chiralric  brigand- 
ism which  gained  him  the  title  of  Be  della  Campagnai 
tiien  we  were  told  how,  kneeling  by  the  wayside,  he  kissed 
the  hand  of  Tasso,  and  did  homage  to  me  muse ;  liov 
successfully  he  warred  with  Clement  VII.  and  the  coimt 
of  Conyersano,  and  then  fou^t  the  battles  of  the  Vene- 
tians against  tiieir  Tuscan  enemies ;  of  his  brayerr,  his 
lores,  his  compassion,  and  countiess  escapes,  we  all  heaifd 
in  succession,  down  to  that  hour  when,  m  the  marches  of 
Ancona,  he  met  Battimello,  his  former  friend,  who,  while 
embradnfi^  him,  in  the  true  spirit  of  Italian  treabhoy, 
strack  a  dagger  in  his  heart,  and  sold  his  head  to  a  papa 
oommissary. 

Eyery  eye  flashed  as  the  minstrel  concluded;  a  atom 
of  rage,  mingled  with  a  burst  of  applause,  shook  the 
Tault^  cayem,  for  the  theme  was  one  wdl  calculated  to 
interest  his  hearers  deeply,  and  one  yery  pretty  youns 
woman  threw  her  arms  around  the  improyisatore,  aod 
kissed  him  on  botii  cheeks.  While  all  were  thue  weD 
^eased,  we  took  our  departure,  and  were  yery  clad  when 
the  cayem  and  its  inmates  were  some  miles  Behind  vflS 
On  Bidding  adieu  to  Baptistelb,  I  promised  to  haye  U 
ihthar's  head  sent  from  Messina,  if  I  liyed  to  reflob#i( 
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dty  in  safety.  He  kissed  my  liand^  and  a  dark  smile  Kt 
op  the  featnies  of  Lanoelloti :  I  was  too  so<hi  to 
Imth  the  ideas  passing  in  the  mind  of  that  abomnuiiUe 
traitor. 

There  is,  genJeralljr,  a  romance  aboat  the  Itafian 
outlaw,  wMch  raises  his  character  far  aboye  that  of  the 
mere  pickpocket  or  housebreaker.  The  danger  encodn- 
tered  m  me  course  of  his  desperate  profession,  and  the 
wild  scenery  around  him,  were  all  calculated  to  inspire 
him  with  a  tinge  of  heroism :  were,  I  say,  for  the  real 
Italian  brigand  may  now,  happily,  be  classed  with  tho 
ihmgs  which  are  past.  'Wltnout  being  guilty  of  any 
premeditated  crime,  manj  were  forced  upon  that  terrible 
career  hj  the  French  myasion,  or  by  too  freely  using 
flieir  knires  in  those  outbursts  of  anger  and  reyenge  to 
which  the  hot  blood  of  the  southern  climes  is  so  prone; 
but  to  some  good  feelines  lingering  in  those  hearts, 
which  danger  and  despair  had  not  completely  hardened, 
I  owed  my  safety  in  these  yarious  encounters  with  the 
wild  brayos  of  Calabria. 

But  the  most  dangerous  was  yet  to  come.  The  reward 
offered  hj  Eegnier  for  my  recapture  had  excited  the 
ayariee  of  Lancelloti,  who  was  then  tracking  me  oyer  the 
bills,  intent  on  my  destruction.  On  partmg  with  the 
improvisatore,  close  by  where  the  poor  notary  yet  hung, 
with  iiie  wild  birds  sereaming  round  him,  I  oontinu^ 
my  way,  as  warfly  as  possiue,  to  ayoid  the  enemy; 
for  a  continual  pop— pop— pc^pin^  in  the  distance,  and 
^  aj^pearance  of  white  smoke  cuning  on  the  mountain 
sides  and  from  the  leafless,  though  budding,  forests, 
amiounced  that  the  French  adyanced  parties  were  skir- 
mishing with  the  brigands  and  armed  paesani,  and  kept 
me  eostinually  on  me  alert  Dread  of  the  effect  of 
Begnier's  reward  compelled  me  to  ayoid  ey  ery  man  I  met ; 
so  my  route  soon  became  equaDy  toilsome  and  deyious. 
Yet,  thou^  exhausted  by  travellmg  and  loss  of  sleep,  I 
was  animated  by  a  yiew  of  ScyUa's  distant  towers  and 
terraces,  which  rose  aboye  the  woodlands  gleaming  in  the 
rays  of  tiie  joyous  sun,  and  contmued  to  press  torward* 
until,  eom]^[eteJy  oyeroome  wi&  fatigue,  I  threw  mysdf 
on  tiie  green  sward,  under  the  cool  shade  of  a  pino 
thicket^  and  fbll  into  a  deejf  sleep. 

This  luippy  dnmber..  whidi.  after  a  long  maidi  mulsr 
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tihe  scorching  heat  of  noon,  the  cool  shade  rendered  bo 
refreshing,  had  ksted,  perha^  an  hour,  when  I  was 
ronghl^  roused  by  the  smart  application  of  a  rifle-butt  to 
the  sicfe  of  my  head.  Starting  up,  I  found  myself  in  the 
grasp  of  Lancelloti  and  two  omers  of  Yarro's  band :  alas ! 
weaiy  and  unarmed,  what  resistance  could  I  offer  P  They 
were  strong,  fresh,  and  anned  to  the  teeth;  solitude  was 
around  us,  and  no  aid  near :  eyery  hope  of  escape 
Tanished. 

**  Yia,  Signor  In^lese,"  said  one ;  "  did  yon  mean  to 
sleep  there  Si  day  P 

"  Beard  of  Mahomet!"  said  LanceUoti  with  a  scowl ; 
"you  had  better  make  use  of  your  legs." 

"Your  purpose,  scoundrels  ?" 

"  To  deHveryou  to  the  French  commandant  at  finma- 
ra,"  replied  the  ci-devant  priest  and  pirate.  "  Madonna! 
a  hundred  pieces  of  gold  are  not  to  be  despised.  Look 
^ou,  signor  j  I  swear  by  the  light  of  Heaven  to  blow  your 
trains  out  on  the  first  attempt  to  escape  I — so  fill  the 
foreyard — ^maladetto !  E/ememoer,  I  am  Osman  Oarora— • 
ha!  ha!" 

"  Wretch !  would  you  murder  me  in  cold  blood,  and 
thus  add  to  the  guilt  accumulated  on  your  unhappy  head  P" 

"  Cospetto !  it  is  indeed  mighty,  said  he,  gloomily ; 
"  yea,  enough  to  darken  the  stone  of  Caaba»  which  wag 
once  white  as  milk,  but  now,  blackened  by  the  sins  of 
men,  is  like  a  piece  of  charcoal  in  those  walls  where 
Abraham  built  it.  When  a  deyout  Turk,  I— via !  on— 
or  a  brace  of  balls  will  whistle  through  the  head  you 
may  wish  should  reach  Eiumara  on  your  shouldein— ' 
ha,hal" 

To  resist  was  to  die ;  so,  relying  on  the  humanity  of  the 
French  officer  commanding  tine  outposts,  I  accompanied 
them,  in  indescribable  agony  of  mind.  The  fading  rays  of 
the  setting  sun,  as  it  same  behind  the  hills,  were  reddening 
the  massive  tewers  and  crenellated  battlements,  the  ter- 
raced streets  and  shining  casements  of  Scylla.  It  vanished 
behind  the  green  ridges ;  the  standard  descended  from  the 
keep,  and  my  heart  sank  as  we  neared  Fiumara.  My 
escort  kept  dose  by  me,  with  their  rifies  loaded.  A  river, 
ttie  name  of  which  I  do  not  remember,  winds  from  these 
hills  towards  Fiumara ;  and  we  moved  along  its  northeni 
bank.    Its  deep,  smooth  current  lay  <m  theJeft  side  of  ths 
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narrow  paih«  and  precipitous  rocks,  like  a  wall,  rose  tip  on 
the  ri^t ;  so  that  I  was  without  the  slightest  hope  of 
eflfectiiig  an  escape.  I  spoke  of  the  greater  reward  they 
would  reoeire  on  conducting  me  to  Scyllat  but  thej 
laughed  my  words  to  scorn.  The  French  out-piquets 
were  now  in  sight ;  and,  far  down  the  valley,  we  saw  their 
chain  of  adranced  sentinels,  motionless  on  their  posts, 
standing  witii  ordered  arms,  watching  the  still  current  of 
the  glassy  riyer,  as  it  swept  onwards  to  the  sea :  its  bright 
surface  reflected  the  steep  rocks,  the  green  woods,  and  a 
mined  bridge,  so  viyidly,  that  Uie  eye  could  not  distinguish 
where  land  and  water  met.  The  last  flush  of  day,  as  it 
died  away  orer  the  Apennines,  cast  a  yellow  blaze  on  its 
windings ;  which  at  mtervals  were  dotted  by  the  fitful 
watch-fires  of  the  out-lying  piquets. 
.  A  party  of  armed  men  had  l^en  seen  by^Lancelloti  pur* 
suing  the  turnings  of  the  path  we  trod.  Hiey  came  towards 
us.  Their  ooni<Sil  hats  and  long  rifles  announced  them 
Oalabrians,  and  a  consultation  was  held  by  my  capturers 
whether  to  advance  or  retire,  as  it  was  quite  impossible 
to  leave  ike  padi  on  either  hand. 

"Gk>  to  the  firont,  Graetano,  and  reconnoitre,'*  said 
Lancelloti ;  "  they  may  be  some  of  the  Eree  Corps.'*  My 
heart  leaped  at  the  idea. 

"Cospetto!  and  if  they  are  F" 

*'We  shoot  kirn  through  the  head,  ^unge  into  Uie 
river,  and  swim  for  it ! "  said  the  other  ruman. 

« Blockhead!"  exdnmed  Lancelloti,  ''they  are  out 
four,  and  the  first  lucky  fire  may  make  us  more  than  equal. 
To  $fou,"  addressing  me  with  cruel  ferocity,  "  I  swear,  by 
all  the  devils,  you  shsSl  be  shot  the  instant  we  are 
attacked— shot,  I  say,  andfiun^  into  the  river,  that  no  one 
else  may  win  tiiose  bright  Napoleons  which  I  hoped  should 
clink  in  my  own  pouch." 

At  that  moment,  Gtietauo  came  running  back  to  say, 
that,  althou^  armed  like  the  Free  Calabri,  with  white 
(a!O08-bdts  and  heavy  muskets,  they  wore  no  uniform  or 
scarlet  cockade. 

"  They  must  be  fifee  cavalieri  of  our  own  order,  then,* 
exclaimed  Lancelloti.  "  Some  of  Scarolla's  band,  perhaps." 

"  They  have  been  plundering  of  late,  as  far  as  Cfapo 
FiUarL" 

"Forward,  then  1" 
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of  null  wretches.    AfWr  losiBg  sigM  of  <£e 

party  for  a  time,  we  suddmi]^  met  fiiem,  ftoiKt  to  £roiit|  at 

aaumipt  angle  where  the  load  turned  zosad  a  polsfc  of 

iDck. 

"Adyanoefint^  ^gnerlngleBe/'  said Laneellotit  ''and, 
■kookl  you  atteinpt  to  eseap^  remember! "  and,  taming 
tte  butt  iji  his  rifle,  he  grumed  saTaeeJbf  as  I  ateroed  £ox>- 
wazd,  expecting  efCTjr  instant  to  be  shotthioagh  the  head. 
My  hnan  was  whirimff— -I  was  giddy  with  rajge  and  despair. 
The  paUi  dimuaishea  to  a  aarrow  shelf  <^rock,  abmit  a 
foot  broad.  On  one  side,  it  desoeaded  sheer  to  the  dadc 
waters  of  tiiede^aadplaeidriTer;  on  the  other,  frofwned 
die  wall  of  basalt;  and  I  was  eompdled  to  grasp  the  tufts 
of  weeds  and  grass  on  its  sorfaoe,  as  I  passed  the  periloas 
ton. 

Scarcely hadi  cleared  the  ang^  wbeai  I  was  oonfinmted 
by-— whom !— Giacomo,  Locca  IcMruia,  and  two  other 
aoldiers  of  Santogo  in  disgaise.  Their  shoot  of  joy  was 
answel^  by  a  toU^  firom  ihiee  rifles  behind  me;  aad 
the  report  rang  like  thunder  among  the  difBi. 

I  heard  the  oalls  whistle  past ;  a  shriek  and  a  ^ 
fdlowed«  as  one  of  the  Eree  Corps  fell,  wounded,  into  i 
stream.  His  eomrades  mahed  on,  to  avenge  him,  and  I 
drew  amde  bdiind  an  angle  of  the  zodn,  to  avcnd  tlibo  cross 
fire  ai  both  parties.  !E^]ffM;ed  to  behold  the  hnaband  of 
their  feunoos  "  Signora  (Sipitanessa"  in  sudi  a  pUg^ 
Giacomo  and  his  comrades  pressed  Airionsly  fsrwaia  witti 
fixed  bayonets.  To  this  formsdable  weapon,  the  fise  ooold 
oofy  cmose  the  dabbed  rifie,  and  a  aesperate  eonfliet 
ensued.  But  on  such  ground  it  coold  not  be  of  kog 
duration.  Blubber^pped  Laeea  shot  Lweelloti  tfarsv^ 
the  breast:  he  rdled  down  the  ste^  roeks  into  the 
diuggish  stream,  abore  whidh  his  feroeaooa  &ce  vom  ooee 
or  twioe  amid  the  crimson  eddies  of  his  blood,  then  sank, 
to  rise  no  more.  Immediately  after,  his  cottnankna  were 
bmaeted,  and  flung  over  the  precipioe  aftier  1dm. 

Fall  of  triunmh  at  hia  Ticiory  and  diaaoRrerr,  hooesi 
Oiaoomo  skipped  about  on  the  rery  edge  of  tha  sMft 
dancing  the  tarantella  like  a  Tna^m^, 
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^  Thzioe  blessed  be  our  holy  lady  of  Oppido,  who  led  at 
tbis  w»f  to-night.    O,  hi^Momees!    O,  jot  to  Ihe  capi- 
naf " he excbuBied.    " Ah,  aignor !  you jmoiraot what 


she  has  endured.  The  whole  garrison  has  been  turned 
imaide  down.  The  Sicnora  Bianca  is  diatraeted;  the 
T^BocMite,  the  Conte  di  PMmi,  and  Signor  OhTero  Laaoellea 
have  been  inoessantly  beating  the  woods  in  seEurch  of  you* 
ao  &r  aa  they  dared  yentiue.  And  Giaeomo— O,  tri- 
umph ! — is  the  finder !  It  is  an  era  in  my  life.  Annina 
henelf  dare  not  be  coy  after  this ! " 

Giaoomo's  Italian  enthusiasm  displayed  itself  in  a  thou- 
sand antics ;  and  it  was  not  until  we  saw  a  party  of  the 
French  tirailleurs  (whom  the  firing  had  alarmea)  adyandng 
up  Ihe  opposite  btuik  to  reconnoitre,  that  we  prepared  to 
retire.  It  was  now  night :  fayouied  by  the  moon,  we 
forded  ^be  riyer  at  a  conyenient  place,  anct  taHng  our  way 
ihi0Bgh  ihe  wooda  between  Ehimara  and  Serf  11a,  we  eluded 
the  yi^plance  of  the  Erench  piquets.  In  aa  hour*  I  found 
myaeu  safe  within  the  walls,  gates,  and  gun-batteries  of 
ny  ganiaon,  where  my  sudden  return  cainsed  a  burst  of 
VDiyenaljoy. 

Breaking  away  from  Luigi,  my  brother-officers  and 
aoldiers,  imo  crowded  clamorously  round  me,  I  hurried 
to  the  apartments  of  Bianca.  All  was  silent  when  I  en- 
tered, and  the  flidcering  rays  of  a  night-lamp  reyealed  to 
me  the  confusion  my  absence  had  created.  Bianca's  musie, 
her  guitar,  her  daily  work,  the  emlmoidery,  her  books  and 
drswingB,  lay  all  forgotten,  and,  huddled  m  a  comer,  poor 
papagaUo  croaked  desolately  in  his  cage :  for  he,  too,  nad 
Men  deserted,  and  his  seed-box  was  emply.  A  row  of 
yases,  which  Bianca  used  to  tmd  eyery  day,  had  been  for- 
gotten, and  the  flowers  had  drooped  and  withered.  The 
wholesleeping-chamber  wore  an  aur  of  disorder  and  neelect : 
her  bed  appeared  not  to  haye  been  dept  in  ainee  1  had 
left}  for  my  scarlet  sashlay  on  it,  juat  wherel  had  thrown 
it  the  night  I  left  Scylla. 

Aboye  all,  I  was  shodced  with  the  appmanae  of  the 
poor  girL  Tliwlining  on  a  sofii,  she  lay  sleeping  on  the 
Doaomof  Auiina;  mo  also  was  buried  in  a  nei^  dum- 
ber: both  were  eyidenlfy  wearied  with  watdunff  and 
sorrow.  Bianca  was  pale  as  death.  Her  beautiful  hair 
itareamad  in  disorder  oyer  her  white  nedc  and  polidied 
shoulder;  and  shining  tears  were  oosing  from  her  kof 
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daik  laahes.  She  was  weeping  in  her  sleep  and  the  pallor 
of  her  angelic  beauty  was  rendered  yet  stronger  by  com- 
parison with  the  oliye  brow  and  rosy  cheeks  of  me  waiting- 
maid. 

I  was  deeply  mored  on  beholding  her  thus :  but  I  never 
felt  so  supremely  happy  as  at  the  moment,  when, 
ffentlr  putting  my  arm  round  her,  I  awoke  her  to  joy,  and 
dispell^  those  visions  of  sorrow  which  floated  throng 
her  dreams. 


CHAPTEB  LXV. 

lOTB  OP  ▲  MILITARY  HOKEYMOOK. 

Eablt  next  morning,  I  was  roused  by  the  sharp  blast 
<^  a  French  trumpet  stirring  all  the  echoes  of  Scylla.  I 
was  dressing  hastily,  when  I^ceUes,  who  commanded  the 
barrier-guaKl,  entered,  saying  that  a  fla^  of  truce,  and  a 
trumpet,  sent  by  General  Begnier,  reqiured  a  conference 
with  Ihe  commandant. 

"  Curse  Beenier,"  said  I  testily,  while  dragging  on  mf 
boots;  "I  wul  not  hold  any  communication  with  him, 
after  the  scandalous  manner  in  which  he  has  treated 
me." 

"But  you  may  receive  the  officer,  and  hear  that  which 
he  is  or^tered  to  communicate ;  at  least,  answer  this  letter, 
of  which  he  is  the  bearer." 

By  the  grey  twilight  of  a  February  morning,  I  opened 
the  Frenchman's  despatch,  and  read  :^- 

"  SUKKOKS 

Of  unconditional  capitulation,  and  the  articles  thereof 
agreed  to  between  the  commandant  of  ScvUa  and  Mon- 
sieur  le  G^n^ral  de  Division,  Begnier,  Grand  Officer  of  the 
Legion  of  Honour,  !Knight-Commander  of  the  Iron  Crown 
of  Lombardy,  Grand  Cross  of  the  Lion  of  Bavaria,  S[night 
of  St.  Louis  of  France,  Chef  de  Bataillon  of  the  Qreoa- 
diers  of  the  Lnperial  Gkiard,"  &c.  Ac.  Ac. 

"  Bah !"  cried  Oliver,  with  a  laugh,  "  throw  it  over  tike 
window." 
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''Give  Monsieur  le  G^n^ral,  £iiig1it  of  St.  Loiub,  and 
all  that,  my  compliments,  and  say,  I  will  return 
tiiese  articles  with  the  first  cannon-oall  fired  on  his 
trenches." 

"  The  enemy  are  close  at  hand  this  mommg,  and  appear 
to  have  made  great  progress  during  the  night." 

"Desire  the  officer  commanding  the  artillery,  to  have 
all  the  heavy  guns  loaded  with  tincase-shot,  in  addi- 
tion to  iron  balls ;  and  to  have  the  primings  well  looked 
to." 

«  But  the  Frenchman — he  is  still  waiting  at  the  bar- 
riers— shall  I  show  him  up  P" 

"  You  may  —  I  have  a  particular  message  to  hb 
general." 

"He  is  a  punchy,  ungentlemanly  kind  of  man,  and  ap- 
pears to  keep  a  shaip  eye  about  Imn,  evidently  observing 
all  our  defences." 

"  Lodge  Uie  trumpeter  in  the  main-guard,  and  bind  up 
the  eyes  of  the  officer ;  they  served  me  so  once ;  I  will 
meet  him  in  the  old  hidL" 

That  I  might  not  be  deficient  in  courtesy,  I  directed 
wine,  decanters,  Ac.,  to  be  conveyed  to  the  vaulted  hall, 
where  princely  banners  and  Italian  trophies  had  given 
place  to  racks  of  arms,  iron-bound  chests,  and  miOtary 
stores.  Oliver  led  in  the  officer,  with  his  eyes  covered  by 
a  handkerchief,  which  gave  him  rather  a  droll  aspect.  He 
was  a  short,  tiick-set  man,  with  wiry,  grey  moustaches, 
and  wore  the  uniform  of  the  ill-fated  voltigeurs  of  the  2Brd 
regiment. 

"  Monsieur,  you  will  no  doubt  pardon  this  necessary 
mu£9ing,"  said  1,  advancing ;  "  but  as  you  wished  to  see 
me — ^ha !" — at  that  moment  Oliver  witiidrew  the  bandage, 
when  lo !  imagine  my  astonishment  on  seeing  the  features 
of  General  Kegnier  !  I  knew  him  in  an  instuit,  although, 
instead  of  the  olue  coat  and  gold  oak-leaves,  the  stars  and 
medals  of  the  general  of  the  empire,  he  wore  the  plain 
light  green  and  silver  braid  of  the  23rd.  His  wonder  was 
xiot  less  on  recognizing  me. 

"Guf!  you  have  outflanked  me — quite!"  said  he,  bow- 
ing with  a  ludicrous  air  of  confusion  and  assurance. 

"  Shame !  shame,  general !"  I  repHed,  with  an  air  o( 
scorn ;  "who  is      f  me  spy,  and  deserves  to  be  hanged  or 

•^'"  8  I 
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"Not  I,"  said  he,  with  sangfroid:  "I  amihe  beawr  o€ 
a  flag  of  truce." 

"  In  youp  own  name  ?    Grood  !'* 

"  No ;  in  that  of  Joseph  I.,  king  of  Naples,  and  the 
marshal  prince  of  Esding." 

"  A  paltry  pretence,  under  which  you  came  hither  to 
reconnoitre  our  works,  our  cannon,  and  means  of  resist- 
ance. Away,  sir !  Back  to  your  position,  and  remember 
that  one  consideration  alone  prevents  me  from  horse- 
whipping you  as  you  deserve,  for  the  manner  in  which  yon 
treated  me  at  Seminara." 

"  Horsewhip — tnille  haionettes  /"  replied  he,  with  eyea 
flashing  Are ;  "  I  must  have  reparation  for  that ;  mon- 
sieur, be  so  good  as  to  recall  those  words.** 

"  Sir,  remember  your  threats  and  the  fetters.'* 

"  Ouf  !**  he  muttered,  shrugging  his  shoulders.  "  I  am 
in  the  lion's  den.    You  must  meet  me,  monsieur." 

"Yes,  in  the  breach  —  sword  in  hand  —  begone, 
sir!" 

"  I  go ;  but  hear  me.  Ilemember  the  ^aie  of  the  Italian 
commandant  of  Crotona.  I  swear,  by  God  and  the  glory 
of  France,  that,  like  him,  you  shall  die,  and  hang  &om 
these  ramparts  when  the  place  surrenders.  Our  neavy 
^un-battenes  will  open  at  noon ;  you  have  but  two  hun- 
ored  rank  and  file ;  for  every  one  of  these  I  can  brine 
one  piece  of  caa&oji,  and  a  hundred  soldiers  —  oufl 
we  snail  eat  you  up.  Before  the  s\m  sets  to-night, 
my  triumph  snail  be  complete,  and  Calabria  once  more 
the  emperor's." 

And  thus  we  parted,  with  the  bitterest  personal  animo- 
sity. He  retired  with  the  bewildered  Lascelles,  who  led 
him,  Uindfold,  to  the  outer  barrier,  and,  with  his  trum- 
peter, th^e  dismissed  him. 

"  By  heaven !"  he  exclaimed,  when  he  hurried  back  to 
me,  ''  what  a  triumph  it  would  have  been  to  have  sent  the 
old  fox  oyer  to  Messina !  Only  think  of  Sherbrooke's 
flaming  general  order  and  adc&ess  of  thanks  on  the 
occasion.    What  on  earth  tempted  you  to  let  him  eo  P" 

" Flags  of  truoo  must  be  respected ;  but  I  hadu  hmrd 
struggle  between  etiquette  and  inclination.  Desire  the 
gunners  of  the  guard  to  telegraph  to  the  JElectra  and  gun- 
boats, to  keep  close  in  shore,  and  send  my  oiJerly  to 
the  Viflconte  di  Santugo,  saying  I  will  visit  him  shortly." 
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The  continual  skirnrtsliing  of  ttfe  peasantry  and  ban- 
ditti witli  the  French,  had  greatly  retarded  the  operations 
of  tlbB  latter ;  but  on  the  10th  of  February,—  the  infantry 
brigade  of  Milette's  corps  having  descended  from  the 
MiTia  heights,  and  come  within  range  of  our  cannon, — it 
became  imperative  to  order  off  to  Sicily  the  whole  of  the 
armed  paesani  who  occupied  the  town  of  ScyUa,  as  the 
bombarding  operations  oi  the  besieging  army  would  only 
subject  them  to  destruction.  While  our  batteries  kept  in 
check  the  soldiers  of  MUette,  I  superintended  the  em- 
barkation of  these  brave  fellows,  and  the  remnant  of  San- 
tugo*s  Free  Corps,  who  were  all  received  on  board  the  Sici- 
lian gun-boats,  at  the  sea  staircase.  The  visconte  remained 
with  me ;  but  his  volunteers,  who  after  ivards  distinguished 
themselves  so  much  in  our  service,  were  quartered  in 
Messina.  Poor  Griacomo  was  afterwards  slain  in  the  bril- 
liant attack  made  by  General  M^lcfarlane,  on  the  coast  of 
Naples,  in  the  July  following.  The  CavaUere  Paolo,  for 
his  oravery  on  the  same  day,  at  the  capture  of  the  Cas- 
tello  d'Ischia,  received  the  thanks  of  Ferdinand  TV.  and 
Sir  J.  Stuart,  at  the  head  of  the  army.  He  was  afterwards 
created  Conte  Casteluecio,  and  shared  his  coronet  with  the 
fair  widow  of  Castagno.  He  is  now  senior  commandant 
of  the  Yager  guards,  in  the  NeapoHtan  army. 

I  transmitted  with  the  gun-boats  the  whole  of  the  sick 
and  wounded,  and  everyming  of  value.  I  sent  away 
my  groom  with  my  gallant  grey,  which  was  indeed  far 
too  good  a  nag  to  be  captured  and  ridden  by  Frenchmen. 

It  was  in  vain  that  I  entreated  Bianca  to  go  in  safety 
with  the  boats,  and  described  to  her  all  the  norrors  of  a 
siege ;  the  noise  of  our  guns  playing  on  Milette's  ad- 
vancing column  only  confened  the  fond  girl's  determinaw 
tion  to  remain  with  us ;  and  she  seemed  happy  when  the 
last  gun-boat,  laden  to  the  water's  edge  with  her  coimtry- 
men,  moved  slowly  away  from  the  shore,  and  the  only 
chance  by  which  she  could  leave  me  was  cut  off  for 
ever. 

A  safe  place  was  fitted  up  for  her  by  the  soldiers  in  a 
bomb-proof  chamber,  where  the  thick  walls  and  arches  of 
BoUd  masonry  shut  out  the  storm  of  war,  which  was  soon  to 
shake  the  towers  of  Scylla  to  their  deepest  foundations. 
The  barriers  of  palisade  were  secured,  the  bridges  drawn 
ap,  the  standard  hoisted,  the  gims  double  shotted  with 
2  1  2 
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balls,  caniBter,  and  grape,  the  breafjtworks  and  ramparta 
Hned,  the  locks  and  flints  examined ;  and  thus  we  awaited 
tlie  enemy  on  the  forenoon  of  the  10th ;  the  roll  of  their 
brass  drums  rang  amon^  the  hills,  as  the  successive 
columns  descended  from  the  heights  of  Milia,  taking  the 
most  circuitous  routes,  to  avoid  the  fire  of  our  cannon^ 
which  played  upon  their  line  of  march  at  every  oppor- 
tunity afforded  Dy  the  inequality  of  the  ground. 


CHAPTER  LXVL 

THB    8IBOB    OF    SOYLLA. 

Mt  mmd  was  a  pr?y  to  the  utmost  anxiety,  when  I 
beheld  the  overwhelmm^  masses  which  Hegnier  was 
pouring  forward  on  the  last  solitary  hold  of  Ferdinand, 
cut  onby  the  stormy  Strait  of  Messma  from  all  Siciliar 
succour.  A  strong  brigade  of  cavalry,  the  23rd  light 
infantry,  the  1st,  62nd,  and  lOlst  regiments  of  the  French 
line,  together  with  a  powerful  battering-train,  formed  his 
force ;  out,  as  each  con>s  consisted  of  mrcc  battalions,  he 
mustered  more  than  6,000  foot  alone.  The  "handM" 
of  the  British  62nd,  amounting  now  to  only  200  file,  were 
to  encounter  them :  but  proud  of  my  corps,  and  feeling 
an  the  glorious  ardour  or  my  profession  glowing  within 
me — ^reljnng  on  the  indomitable  English  spirit  of  my 
soldiers,  and  the  great  natural  strength  of  the  position  we 
occupied — ^I  did  not  despair  of  at  least  protracting  a  siege, 
whicn,  when  the  great  disnarity  of  numbers  is  remem- 
bered, must  be  deemed  as  glorious  a  deed  of  arms  as  our 
milita^  uTiniila  exhibit. 

On  the  morning  of  tiie  11th  February,  five  24-pounder8, 
five  18-pounders,  four  mortars,  and  innumerable  field- 
pieces,  opened  a  tremendous  cannonade  on  the  keep  and 
upper  works  of  Sc^Ua,  to  demolish  our  cover,  and  biu7  us 
with  our  guns  under  ike  ruins.  This  battering  continued 
daily,  without  a  moment's  cessation,  imtil  the  14th ;  when, 
covered  by  it,  the  French  sappeurs  and  artillerists  formed 
two  other  breaching  batteries,  at  two  hxmdred  yards'  dis- 
tance from  our  bastions,  notwithstanding  the  appallmg 
akughter  made  among  them  by  our  sheik  burstmg,  and 
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grape-shot  and  musketry  sLowering  around,  with  deadly 
effect.  Though  the  whole  of  Beyer's  infantry  remained 
imder  corer  auring  these  operations,  the  execution  done 
on  those  who  workSd  at  the  breaching  batteries  must  hare 
been  fearfol—thev  were  so  close  and  so  numerous.  My 
own  brave  little  band  was  becoming  thin  from  the  firo 
from  the  heights — every  cannon-shot  which  struck  the 
stone  walls  was  rendered,  in  effect,  as  dangerous  as  a 
sheU,  by  the  heavy  splinters  it  cast  on  every  side,  and  I 
foresaw  that  the  castle  of  Buffo — ^mouldenng  with  the 
lapse  of  jrears,  and  shaken  by  the  storms  and  earthquakes 
01  centuries,  would  soon  sink  before  the  overwhehning 
tempest  of  iron  balls  which  Eegnier  hurled  against  it 
from  every  point — ^his  gunners  stopping  only  until  their 
cannon  became  cool  enough  to  renew  the  attack.  We  had 
ezi>ected  sreat  assistance  from  our  flotilla  of  gun-boats, 
which,  by  keeping  dose  in  shore,  might  have  cannonaded 
the  enemy's  position,  and  shelled  iheir  apjjroaches ;  but  a 
storm  of  wind  and  rain,  which  continued  without  cessation 
or  lull,  from  the  time  tiie  attack  began  xmtil  it  was  ended, 
rendered  an  approsuch  to  Scylla  impossible :  the  sea  was 
dashing  against  it  in  mountains  of  misty  foam,  and  on 
its  walk  of  rock  would  have  cast  a  line-of-battle  ship  like 
a  cork. 

The  roar  of  the  musketry,  and  the  perpetual  booming  of 
the  adverse  battery-guns,  produced  a  tremendous  effect ; 
awakening  all  the  echoes  of  the  fathomless  caves  of 
Scylla  in  the  splintered  cliffs  and  Mont  Jaci,  and,  after 
being  tossed  from  peak  to  peak  of  the  Milia  Hills,  with 
ten  mousand  reverberations,  all  varying,  the  reports  died 
away  in  the  distant  sky — only  to  be  succeeded  by  others. 
The  dense  volumes  of  smoke  that  rose  from  the  French 
batteries,  were  forced  upwards  and  downwards  by  the 
stormy  wind,  and  rolled  away  over  land  and  sea,  twisted 
into  a  thousand  fantastic  shapes,  mingling  on  one  side 
with  the  mist  of  the  valleys,  on  the  other,  with  the  foam 
of  the  ocean.  The  continual  rolling  of  the  French  brass 
drums,  the  clamour  of  their  artillerymen,  and  the  wild 
hallooing  of  their  infantry>  added  to  the  roar  of  the 
conflict  above  and  that  of  the  surge  below,  increased 
the  effect  of  a  scene  whidi  had  as  many  beauties  as  terrors. 

The  night  of  the  14th  was  unusually  dark  and  stormy^ 
and  on  visiting  Bianca  in  her  dreary  vault  (which*  if 
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being  below  the  basement  of  the  keep,  w^  the  onjk,^e 
olace  in  the  castle),  she  told  me,  with  a  pale  cheet:  and 
raltering  ton^e,  that  often,  of  late,  she  had  heen  disturbed 
by  sounds  rismg  from  the  earth  below  her.  I  endeavoured 
tc  lau^h  away  her  fears ;  but,  on  listening,  I  heard 
distinctly  the  peculiar  noise  of  hammers  and  shovels, 
which  convinced  me  that  the  French  sappers  were  at  work 
somewhere,  ipid  that  the  hollows  of  the  rock  had  enabled 
them  to  penetrate  far  under  the  foundations  of  the  castle. 
On  exammation,  we  found  that  for  three  nights  they  had 
been  lodging  a  mine,  during  the  noise  and  gloom  of  the 
storm,  and  had  excavated  ^o  chambers :  one,  under  our 
•principal  bastion ;  the  other,  under  the  keep-r-connecting 
ihem  oy  a  saucUson,  led  through  a  gallery  cut  in  the  solia 
rock — the  effect  of  such  an  explosion  would  have  ended 
the  siege  at  once,  and  blown  to  atonas  the  vault  approb- 
ated to  Bianca  and  her  servant.  Mv  mind  shrajiK  with 
horror  Irom  contemplating  the  frightM  death  she  had  so 
narrowly  escaped.  Next  night,  the  train  would,  .un- 
doubtemy,  have  been  Ered ;  and  the  inner  chambser.was 
pierced  within  three  feet  of  her  bed  •      *     .       .*  * 

Desiring.  Lascelles  to  prepare  a  counter-mine,  in  case  of 
oiir  failure,  I  slipped  out  by  the  barriers,  accompanied  by 
Santugo  and  twelve  volunteers.  Favoured  by  the  d0j;knes8 
of  the  night,  the  howling  of  the  stomn"  wii^d,  and  d^hing 
of  the  "angry  surge,"  we. stole  saMv  to  the.jspene  of 
operations,  and. with  (iarged  bayonets  feU  upon  a  brigade 
of  sappeurs-r-as  the  French  style  a  party  of  eight  priyi|,te 
artificers,  under  the  c:mmand  of  a  non-commissioned 
officer.  Thej  were  all  as  merry  as  crickets,  talking  .^d 
laughing  whilst  working  in  their  shirt  sleeves. 

They  defended  themselves  bravely  with  their,  swoi^s  ; 
but,  as  we  possessed  the  mouth  of  the  excavation, .  pll 
retreat  w^  cut  off.  The  corporal,  a  strong  athletic  fellow, 
beat  down  Santugo's  guard  with  a  shovel,  and  striking 
him  to  the  earth  with  the  same  homeily  weapon,  broke 
through  us,  plunged  down  the  rocks,  4ind  escaped;  but 
the  whole  of  his  party  were  bayonet^drand,  after  utterly 
ruining  and  destrojdng  the  mine,  we  retreated  .wttjiin  qur 
gates,  without  losing  a  man,  or  firmg  a  shot,  ^he  &faa* 
pc?ration  of  the  proud  Santugo  at  the  rough  kmiek-daini 
h3  received  from  the  corpom  is  quite  indf^cribable. 

Hsi^t  4aT  the  enemy  pi^^h^  &>iwwfi  stiQ  i^ser  ^  j^ 
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walls ;  led  by  my  old  acquamtance,  De  Boumont,  the 
lOlst  regiment  had  the  temerity  to  advance  round  an 
angle  of  the  rocks  to  the  water's  edge,  for  the  purpose  of 
destroying  the  sea  staircase— our  last,  our  only  means  of 
retreat.  A  cry  burst  from  my  soldiers ;  we  brought  every 
musket  to  bear  upon  that  pomt,  and  depressed  our  cannon 
by  wedges  and  handspikes ;  section  alter  section  of  the 
enemy  were  swept  into  the  sea,  and  they  were  therefore 
compelled  to  abandon  the  attempt,  leaving  half  their  num- 
ber piled  up  on  the  rocky  snore,  killed  or  wounded,  or 
drowned  by  falling  from  the  narrow  path,  where  miiny  of 
the  dead  and  dying  were  drenjched,  and  swept  away  every 
instant  by  the  sea. 

As  the  mist  roUed  up  from  the  mountains,  we  saw  the 
shattered  remains  of  the  regiment — a  dark  mass,  ia  grey 
great-coats,  witk  the  tops  of  their  glazed  caps  and  bayonet- 
blades  glancing  in  the  sun — ^retiring,  double  quick,  beyond 
tfie  eminence,  which,  to  a  certain  extent,  sheltered  Keg- 
nier's  infantry  from  our  missiles ;  but  their  retreat  was 
galled  by  them,  and  a  line  of  prostrate  bodies  marked 
5ieir  route. 

"  Dun  das,  you  shall  see  howl  will  unhorse  that  fellow," 
said  the  officer  commanding  our  artillery,  as  he  coolly,  ad- 
justed the  quoin  under  the  breach  of  a  long  nine.  He 
meant  old  Bourmont,  who,  like  a  brave  fdlow  as  he  was, 
retreated  in  rear  of  his  column,  and  was  jogging  alox^  4>n 
his  charger,  whose  drooping  head,  mulish  ears,  curved 
face,  and  shambling  action,  showed  the  thorough  French 
horse.  Before  I  could  speak,  the  match  fell  on  the 
vent,  the  gun  was  fired,  anc^  the  aim  was  true— fatally 

BO. 

"  A  splendid  shot,  and  a  jof^i  of  a  gun,"  exclaimed  my 
friend,  exulting  in  his  gunnery,  as  both  horse  and  rider 
tumbled  prcme  to  the  earth.  "WiU  you  try  a  shot, 
PundasP" 

'*  Thank  you,  bq  ;  you  have  .  killed  the  only  man,  «mid 
all  those  ranks,  I  would  have  spared." 

"  By  ^o^e !  he^is  not  fettled  y«t,"  said  Laecdies,  iwith  an 
air  of  disajpnointanent,  as  the  e(^nel  diaenaaf^himseli 
from  lus  laUen  hKM^,  -a&d,  keaiily  enemimred  by  his 
jack-boots,  scraaibl^d  over  the  hill  with  as  imieh  ezp«di- 
tion  as  his  short  le^and  rotiud  form  would  permit.  ^Both 
Oliver  and  the  artillerist  were  chagrined  at  his  escape  i 
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and  yet,  ia  their  auiet  moods,  both  were  men  who  would 
not  nave  killed  a  ny. 

At  that  moment,  so  critical  to  Bourmont,  I  heard  a 
iplittin^  roar — ^the  rock  shook  beneath  us,  and  we  knew 
not  which  way  to  look.  Shaken  and  rent  by  the  salvos  of 
heavy  shot,  which,  for  four  successive  days,  had  showered 
from  the  !ES*ench  batteries,  an  immense  mass  of  wall,  the 
curtain  of  our  strongest  bastion,  rolled  thundering  to  the 
earth,  burying  the  poor  artillery  officer,  Crascoigne,  Ser- 
jeant Gtisk,  a  number  of  soldiers,  and  all  our  best  cannon, 
under  a  mighty  mountain  of  crumbled  masonry.  I  was 
dismayed  and  grieved  by  this  terrible  catastropne,  which 
the  French  haHed  with  shouts  of  rapture  and  triumph ; 
they  redoubled  their  battering,  with  such  effect  on  the 
shattered  walls,  that  every  time  a  ball  struck,  other  masses 
gave  way,  burying  soldiers  and  cannon  beneath  them.  By 
sunset,  every  gun  was  entombed  under  the  prostrate  walls, 
and  we  had  only  musketry  to  trust  to,  in  case  of  an 
assault,  which  I  nad  no  doubt  would  be  attempted  that 
very  night,  as  the  breach  was  quite  practicable,  and  the 
continual  cannonade  prevented  us  m>m  repairing  it  by 
fascincfs,  or  any  other  contrivance. 
^  Some  were  now  despairing,  and  all  more  or  less  dis- 
pirited ;  many  an  anxious  glance  was  cast  to  Sicily,  and 
to  the  sea  which  raged  between  us,  as  the  lowering  yellow 
sun  sank  behind  the  Neptunian  hills,  and  the  waves  grew 
black  and  frothy. 


OHAPTEE  LXVn. 

THE  PALL  OP  SCYLLA.*— 0OKCLT7SIOK. 

NiOHT  descended  upon  ScyUa,  upon  the  dark  Apen- 
nines and  the  tempestuous  sea,  and  my  mind  became  mled 
vrith  anxiety ;  our  means  of  defence  were  greatly  dimi- 
nished, our  shelter  ruined.  The  stormy  state  of  the 
weathOT  cut  off,  equally,  all  hope  of  suocour  or  escape,  and 
I  anticipated  with  dread  a  surrender  to  Gkneral  Eegmer, 
my  personal  enemy,  by  his  orders,  Santugo  had  little 
meicy  to  expeoi  from  Napoleon  j  and  I  knew  not  to  wha4 
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I  Bianca,  as  an  Italian  ladj,  miglit  be  subjected, 
if  taken  prisoner.  Though  crippled  in  means  of  resistance, 
and  reduced  in  number,  my  few  brave  fellows  would  have 
defended  the  ruined  breacn  till  the  last  of  them  peiished, 
but  I  saw  that,  ultimately,  Scjlla  miist  become  the  prize 
of  the  enemy,  and  only  trusted  that,  during  a  lull  of  the 
storm,  we  might  effect  a  retreat  to  Messinaoy  the  flotilla 
of  Sidlian  gun4)oat8. 

How  changed  now  was  the  aspeetof  the  yenerable 
Scylla,  since  Uiat  morning  when  the  French  batteries  first 
opened  on  it !  The  massiye  Norman  battlements  and  its 
beautiful  hall  had  crumbled  into  rubbish,  or  sunk  in  pon- 
derous masses  beneath  the  heayr  salyos ;  eyery  window 
and  loophole  was  beaten  into  hideous  gaps,  and  yawning 
rents  split  the  strong  towers  from  rampart  to  foundation. 
The  well  was  choked  up  by  the  falling  stones,  and  want  of 
water  increased  the  miseries  of  sixty  wounded  men,  whom, 
ultimately,  we  had  to  abandon  to  the  care  of  the  enemy. 
Eyery  cannon  was  buried,  under  the  mighty  piles  of  ruin, 
beyond  recoyery — all,  saye  one  thirteen-inch  mortar, 
which  I  ordered  to  be  dra^^ed  to  the  summit  of  the 
breach,  where  it  afterwards  did  good  service. 

Many  of  the  miserable  wounded  were  destroyed  under 
the  falling  walls,  or  buried,  more  or  less,  at  a  time  when 
we  could  not  spare  a  hand  to  extricate  them ;  their  cries 
were  piteous,  and  their  agonies  frightfuL  The  dead  lay 
heaped  up  behind  breastwork  and  l^i^uette,  and  from  tli# 
castle  jitters  the  red  blood  was  dropping  on  the  sea-beaten 
rocks  below,  where  the  sea-mews  and  cormorants  flapped 
their  wings,  and  screamed  over  the  sweltering  corpses  of 
the  lOlst.  The  artillerymen  were  almost  anuihilated,  and 
their  platforms  were  drenched  in  gore. 

Though  exhausted  by  the  toil  they  had  endured,  the 
braye  little  band  of  suryiyors  manned  the  breach,  and  re- 
mained under  arms  during  the  whole  of  a  most  tempestuous 
night,  with  that  quiet  cheerfulness,  mingled  with  stem 
determination,  which  are  the  principal  cmoacteristics  of 
our  unmatchcKi  soldiery  in  times  of  periL  Towards  mid- 
night, Santu^o  (whom,  with  Lascelles,  I  had  left  in  chai^ 
of  the  bread!)  aroused  me  from  a  nap  I  was  snatching^ 
rolled  up  in  my  doak  and  ensocmced  under  the  lee  side  of 
a  parapet. 

"  Signer,  we  haye  had  an  nksi,''  laid  he^  ''  amoremeoi 
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iiialdog  plaee  aiiUH)g<st  the  ememj.    They  will  ^Jn  Uie 
bveadi  in  nve  minutes." 

I  knrried  to  the  mighty  r^t  in  oar  foriifica^ons,  emi 
«aw  tJie  long  and  perilous  route  wMeh  an  escalade  had. to 
msoead — a  steep  and  uncertain  pmUiway,  jagsed  with  loola 
and  ooyered  with  a  thousand  cart-loads  of  loose  sUmes, 
mortar,  and  rahhi^.  It  looked  like  a  waterfall,  as  it 
yanished  down  the  rocks  into  the  gloom  and  obscurity 
below.  The  sky  was  int^isely  dark,  and,  thooff h  the  wind 
howled,  and  the  sea  hissed  and  roared  on  the  blulT  head- 
landa,  the  night  seemed  oalm  and  still,  after  the  batde-din 
€i  the  past  day. 

A  white  mass,  like  a  rdlittg  dettd,  was  mOTingaeftly 
towards  the  bvtach,  aad  Santug^o  was  puzzled  to  accomit 
for  the  strange  ^ni^^rm ;  but  1  knew  in  a  moment  that  ii 
was  an  attack  en  ckemUe,  luid  that  the  stormers  were  dad 
each  in  a  white  shirt,  a  garb  sometunes  adopted  by  the 
iWich  when  Migaged  in  a  night  assault.  SCere  ^oryigi- 
iMice  got  tlie  hc&r  of  them. 

The  choniae  is  a  short  shirt,  dther  with  or  withoat 
sleeves,  worn  oner  Uie  accoutrements,  peaching  only  to  the 
flap  of  the  cartridge-box,  and  is  a  y^ry  useful  and  necessary 
{Hreeaution,  to  raevent  the  s'lormers  from  mistaking  eacn 
other  in  the  cbrkness,  h(»?7r.  and  oonfuMon  of  a  nig^t 
aasanlt. 

Our  drum  (we  had  only  one  now)  beat,  and  a  yoU^  of 
.  mmricetry  was  poured  upon  the  breach  £rom  every  pomt 
that  oOTunanded  it.  The  flashes  glared  forth  oyer  the 
iWMd  panqpets  above  and  the  loo]^ide8  of  the  eaaemates 
betow^  -while  our  artillerymen,  now  that  they  had  no  Icmger 
•  «annon  to  work,  istood  by  l^e  howitzer,  to  sweep  tho  breaih, 
and  showered  rodcets,  hand-grenades,  and  red  and  blue 
lights,  on  theadvancmg  column.  The  bursting  of  i^e  for- 
■ler  retarded  and  eon&sed  them,  while  the  lund  or  ghaally 
dare  of  the  latter  showed  us- how  to  direct  our  fire.  >Many 
mre-balls  alighted  on  the  rooks,  and  blazed  ftuiouslyyahoa- 
difigover  everything  flooids-of  alternate  crimson' and  Une 
light,  whidi  had  a-iiiagi^ioeiit  vet  horriUe  «fleetr 

""Vive  la  gloire!    Av«BoeaI  avanoez,  sies  en&^ta!" 
,  «ried  the  offioer  who  led  a  wing  of  the  JS'reBch  62nd>  4uid  a 
wild  cheer  bunt  ^m  his  sdidiers.    It  was  the  braiye  younff 
Vicomte  de  i)hataillion  who  headed  "  the  Lost  Ghiidreii, 
-and  I  aaw  with  refoiet  thftihe*«uiatfall. 
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**  Forward  ihe.liowitzer,  to  Bw&sp  tte  breach ! "  cried  1 
to  the  artillerymen,  who  were  eyeiy  second  lolling  down, 
killed  or  wounded,  into  the  gap,  "before  the  fire  of  the 
French.  "  Forward— depress  tile  miu^e,  and  stand  daar 
of  the  recoil !  " 

Loaded  with  a  bag  containing  a  thousand  muskct-balls, 
the  howitzer  was  run  forward  to  the  breach,  over  which 
Itp  jawning  muzzle  was  depressed  and  pointed. 

•*  Fire !  cried  the  corporal.  A  little,  fiame  shot  upward 
firom  the  rent,  a  broad  and  vivid  blaze  flashed  from  the 
muzzle,  a^d  the  report  shook  the  ground  beneath  our  feet. 
The  effect  pf  such  an  unusual  and  opncentrated  discharge 
of  musket-shot  on  the  advancing  mass  was  awM  .and  tre- 
mendous. By  the  light  of  the  blazing  fire^balls»  we  MW 
the  sudden  carnage  in  all  ijts  sangumary  horror.  The 
dashing  Chataillion,  an  J  piore  than  two  hundred  eaokiand 
file,  were  swept. away^iterally  .blown  to  iMfice<-r-by  the 
storm  of  leaden  balls  ;  a^d  the  remaiuder  of  hi*  party  re- 
tired on  the  main  body  in  undisguised  coniusion  and 
dismay. 

"  well  do^e,  s(^4^rs  T*  I  exclaimed^  with  stem kiumph, 
and  feeling  a  wild  glow  of  excitement,  only  to  be  felt  in 
such  a  pla^  andat  such  a  time.  "  Beady  the  handspik^r— 
back  with  the  mortar — load  again,  and  cram  her  to  th© 
muzzle  with  grape  and  tin-c^ae  shot,  to  sweep  their  column 
again  I " 

Again  the  Imive  French  came  headlong  on,  led  now  by 
loviS  old  De  Bourmont ;  who,  with  the  tricolour  in  one 
hand  and  his  cocked  h^t  in  the  other,  scrambled  up  the 
loose  stony  breach  in  his  clumsy  jack-boots,  witn.an 
agility  astomshiiig  in  one  of  his  years  and  size.  The  g9ld 
cross  of  the  Legion,  the  silver  badges  of  Lodi,  Areola,  of 
Marengo,  and  other  pcmies  of  honourable  service-^  his  bald 
head  and  silver  bimv— shone  amid  the  glaring  firebaU&and 
fl^LBhijig  musketry,,  as  the  despecate  stormers  swfpt  on. 

"  Vive  Tempereur !  Avancez !  Avancez ! "  crie^i  he. 

"  Tui  ^^\\  yelled  the  forlorn  bond;  and  thewlu^  or 
Begmer's  division  sent  up  the  cri  des  armes  from  ike 
hil£  to  heaven.  On  came  the  infuriated  asaailaots — 
on — oa— -rushing  no  the  firightful  path;  but  the  deadly 
fire  we  rained  xipon  uiem,  and  the  fast  faUing  oorpsea  ^very 
ballet  killing  double)  soon  kept  them  thoroughly  in  4sheok. 

Begardless  of  danger,  I  §tood  on  the  gammit  of  iba 
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breach,  that  mj  soldiers  might  not  want  example.  I  feU 
the  wind  of  the  flyinff  balls  as  they  whistled  past  me ;  one 
carried  away  my  ri^t  epanlette,  a  second  broke  the  hilt 
of  my  sabre,  and  I  lost  a  s^ur  by  a  third. 

'*  ooldiers,  courage  !*'  cned  oantago,  who  kept  close  by 
my  side,  and  branoished  his  sabre  with  hot  impatience ; 
"  courafi^e,  and  thev  mnst  againfly before  you!  Viva  Ferdi— 
O,  Madonna  mia  f"  he  suddenn-  ejaculated,  in  a  gasping 
voice,  as  a  ball  struck  him,  and  ne  sank  at  my  feet.  The 
soldiers  at  the  howitzer  dragged  hinri  back  from  the 
enemy's  fire ;  and,  as  they  did  so,  a  musket  bullet  dropped 
from  his  left  shoulder :  lie  caught  it,  all  dripping  as  it  was 
with  his  blood,  and,  giving  it  to  Uie  corporal,  excl»med« 
like  the  soldier  of  Julian  Estrado— "  W ith  thi*  will  I 
avenge  myself!  Signor  Bombardiere,  be  so  ^oodasto  load 
me  a  muslet,  and  ram  this  bullet  well  home?' 

^  It  was  done  in  a  twinkling ;  and,  while  from  sheer  agony 
bis  frame  quivered  and  his  teeth  were  clenched  like  a  vice, 
he  levelled  the  piece  over  the  wheel  of  the  howitzer,  and 
shot  poor  De  Bourmont,  who  fell  dead,  and  rolled  to  the 
bottom  of  the  rocks.  The  concussion  threw  Santugo 
backwards.  But  he  was  again  dragged  out  of  the  press 
by  the  gunners,  and  taken  to  a  sheltered  place,  where 
Macnesia  attended  to  his  wound. 

The  instant  Colonel  Bourmont  fell,  another  officer 
snatched  the  tricolour  from  the  hand  of  the  corpse  as  it 
roUed  past,  and  supplied  his  place ;  and  once  more  the 
storming  party  rushed  up  the  steep  ascent,  regardless  as 
before  of  falhng  men  and  rolling  stones,  of  the  shot 
showered  on  them  from  eveiy  pomt,  sjid  the  hed^e  ot 
keen  bayonets  bristling  at  the  summit  of  the  breach  above 
them. 

"  Long  live  Josej^,  king  of  Naples!  Tu^!  lu^! 
Vive  la  France ! "  They  were  again  within  a  few  yards 
of  us,  when  the  stem  order,  "  Forward  with  the  howitzer!" 
rang  above  the  din.  The  artillery  put  their  hands  and 
shoulders  to  the  wheels,  and  urged  it  to  the  breach: 
which  was  again  swept  by  an  irresistible  storm  of  bullets. 
Once  more  me  carnage  was  beyond  conception  horrible; 
and  with  a  yell  of  rage  and  dismay,  the  stormers  retreated 
precipitately  beyond  the  eminence  which  sheltered  thcif 
mfantry. 

On  their  flying;  the  incessant  discharge  of  fire-nnss 
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whidi  liad  rang  for  so  many  hours,  died  awaj  for  a  time ; 
and  the  rising  son  revealea  to  ns  the  carnage  of  the  kst 
night's  conflict.  The  breach^  the  rocks,  and  approaches 
without  the  court,  parapets  and  defences  within,  were 
covered  with  blood,  and  strewed  with  mangled  bodies ; 
but  the  ascent  of  the  forlorn  hope  was  terrib& — ^no  pencil 
could  depict — ^no  pen  can  describe  it!  Hie  Frenchmen 
lay  in  piles  of  twenty  and  thirty ;  while  scattered  in  every 
direction  were  seen  the  fragments  of  those  who  ha-l 
perished  by  the  dischaiges  of  the  howitzer. 
^  Taking  advantage  or  the  temporary  cessation  of  hos- 
tilities, I  ordeied  the  breach  to  be  repaired  by  piles  of 
stones  and  rubbish,  to  form  a  breastwork ;  while  ancther 
fatigue-party  cleared  away  some  of  the  ruins  which  buried 
our  cannon  and  platforms.  The  soldiem  raised  a  faint 
cheer — one  gun  was  extricated.  Alas!  a  trunnion  was 
knocked  off  by  the  falling  stones,  and  our  labour  had  been 
in  vain — ^it  was  useless.  On  seeing  how  we  were  em- 
ployed, the  French  drums  once  more  beat  the  ^as  de 
charge,  and  the  attack  was  renewed  with  neater  fury,  and 
on  two  distant  points  at  once.  The  1st,  G2sid,  and  101st, 
again  advanced  to  the  breach,  while  a  brigade  of  their 
second  battalions,  under  Greneral  Milette,  with  ten  or 
twelve  field-pieces,  assailed  us  on  a  point  almost  opposite ; 
and  the  breaching  battery,  the  fiel^brigade  and  mortars 
on  the  heiglft,  poured  sliot  and  shell  upon  us  with  re- 
morseless determination.  During  the  whole  night  and 
morning,  the  elemental  war  had  continued  with  such  un- 
abated rmy,  that  our  gun-boats  had  been  unable  to  leave 
the  Sicilian  coast;  taSi  I  became  convinced — but  with 
sorrow  and  chagrin — ^that  a  capitulation  was  inevitable,  I 
was  about  tooraer  the  gallant  union  to  be  hauled  dc^wn, 
and  the  white  fla^  of  mercy  hoisted ;  but  before  doing  so, 
I  conveyed  a  notice  by  telegraph  to  Greneral  Sherbrooke, 
in  Sicify,  acquainting  him  with  my  situation  and  in- 
tention. 

"  Mght  on-—yczi  will  be  f*€scuedl"  was  the'ans9i^er  wo 
received.  Almost  immediately,  id%er  the  storm  lulled  a 
little,  and  we  saw  the  stately  Electra  standing,  with  her 
sails  crowded,  towards  Scylla ;  while  the  flotil£i,  from  the 
Faro,  spread  their  broaa  latteens  to  the  stormy  wind 
Animated  by  the  prospect,  and  filled  with  d^perate 
ooura'^y  once  more  we  m^uoned  the  deadly  breach.  Before. 
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we  fought  for  lionour  and  in' the  fnlfihnent  of  our  duty  { 
now,  it  was  for  hfe  and  hberiy :  and  most  effectually  we 
kept  the  foe  in  check,  until  the  gun-boats  reached  the  sea- 
staircase  ;  where  Captain  Trol&pe,  of  the  Plectra,  with 
the  men-of-war  kunches,  arnYe<£  to  superintend  the  em- 
barkation. 

Aware  of  our  mtended  escape,  the  enraged  enemy  did 
all  in  their  power  to  frustrate  it ;  the  batteries,  the  brigades 
of  field-pieces,  and  the  battalions  of  infantry,  poured  their 
utmost  fire  upon  the  steep  and  narrow  staircase  (which 
was  hewn  out  of  the  solid  rock),  on  the  ruined  breach,  the 
blood-stained  ramparts,  the  cornse-heaped  ditches,  and  the 
heaving  boats :  their  drums  rolled,  and  their  shouts  rent 
ihfi  air,  while  their  frantic  gunners  worked  then*  caimon 
like  madmen. 

Now,  indeed,  came  the  moment  of  my  greatest  dread 
and  anxiety ;  to  which  all  the  rest  had  been  child's  play 
Bianca — ^the  poor  drooping  girl,  now  half  dead  with  terror 
and  exhaustion — had  to  oe  hrought  forth,  with  her  at- 
tendant^ and  conveyed  to  the  boats :  to  the  boats,  good 
God !  And  at  that  terrible  time,  when  the  concentrated 
fire  of  such  a  number  of  cannon,  mortars,  and  musketry 
was  poured  upon  Scylla ;  and  especially  on  that  steep  and 
shppery  stair  which  she  had  to  descend.  The  1st  Legere, 
nearly  a  thousand  steong,  swept  it  with  their  fire.  My 
heart  became  quite  unmanned — I  trembled ;  but  it  was  for 
her  alone. 

"  OHver ;"  I  cried  to  Lascelles-;  "  see  Bianca — se^rMrs. 
Dundas  to  the  boats ;  it  is  a  duty  with  which  I  can  hardly 
trust  myself— I  have  the  breach  to  defend.  Look  sharp, 
man !  yet  in  God's  name,  I  implore  you  to  be  wary !  ** 

He  wrung  my  hund,  sheathed  his  sword,  and  withdrew. 
A  minute  afterwards,  he  emerged  from  the  ruined  bomb- 
proof arch ;  Bianca  leaned  on  his  arm,  and  a  party  of 
soldiers  threw  themselves  in  a  dense  circle  around  her  for 
her  protection. 

"  Claude,  Claude !"  she  cried,  in  a  despairing  voice  j 
but  thefaithftQ  band  hurried  her  down  to  the  boats. 

"  Sound — close  to  the  centre!"  cried  I  to  the  bugle- 
boy  :  "  call  off  the  men  from  everv  point  I" 

As  he  obeyed  me,  tears  fell  fast  from  his  eyes  :  his 
fether,  a  soldier,  lay  dead  in  the  breach  close  by.  The 
bugle-blast  was  caught,  in  various  cadence,  by  the  wind. 
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and  eoold  be  barel j  heard  iiboYe  the  umae  of  the  cosfliet ; 
the  assembly,  and  the  retreat,  poured  in  rapid  succession 
on  the  ear,  and  the  last  shriU  note  of  the  warning  to  retire 
double-quick  had  scarcely  been  given,  ere  the  bugle  flew 
firom  his  grasp,  and,  struck  by  a  shot,  the  poor  boy  rolled 
at  my  feet,  bleeding,  and  beating  the  earth.  Sixty  men, 
the  last  remnant  of  my  comrades,  assembled  from  eyery 

Eoint.  lioyd  spiked  the  mortar;  and  the  whole  rushed, 
elter-skelter,  down  the  steep  staircase,  and  sprang  into 
the  boats,  which  were  purf^ed  off  as  soon  as  they  wttc© 
filled. 

I  was  the  last  to  leave  the  fort,  and,  as  I  turned  to  go, 
"  O,  Captain  Dundas,  don't  leave  nie,  sir !"  cried  an  im- 
ploring voice :  it  was  the  little  bugler  of  the  62ad.  A 
score  of  wounded  men  were  crying  me  same  thing :  it  was 
impossible  to  attend  to  them  afl,  but,  snatching  up  the 
bc^,  I  bore  him  off,  and  leaped  into  the  launch  oi  the 
JSiectra,  in  the  stem-sheets  of  which  sat  Bianca,  rolled  un 
in  my  regimental  cloak,  to  protect  her  from  the  chiu 
mormng  air  and  damp  sea  atmosphere.  She  sobbed  cc«i- 
vuLrively,  with  terror  and  joy.  Santugo  was  in  one  of  the 
gun-boats — ^Macnesia  sat  beside  him;  Lloyd,  Lascellea, 
and  the  soldiers,  were  crowded  into  other  craft,  and  the 
whole  gave  a  reckless  cheer  of  defiance. 

"  Shove  off!"  cried  the  captain  of  the  Electra,  through 
his  speaking-trumpet ;  "  give  way,  lads — cheerily  nowl" 
and  me  oars  dipped  in  the  water  as  the  sails  were  trimmed, 
and  the  stems  were  turned  to  ScyUa. 

The  whole  embarkation  had  been  effected  with  match- 
less rapidity  and  order,  notwithstanding  that  the  cannon- 
^ot,  me  bursting  shells,  the  grenades,  and  musketry, 
lashed  and  tore  the  water  into  foam  around  us — ^the  sea, 
all  the  while,  roarinoj  and  rpUing  in  might^r  mountains  of 
froth  against  the  cliffs,  where  it  boiled,  as  if  in  impotent 
wrath,  recoiling  from  the  slip>perjr  and  frowning  bluff,  to 
run  its  waves  in  quick  succession  mto  the  vast  and  gloomy 
Dragara,  which  has  oflen  been  compared  to  the  mouth  of 
some  wondrous  monster  essaying  to  engulf  all  ocean. 
One  seaman  was  killed,  and  ten  dangerously  wounded; 
but  these  casualties  were  deemed  triflmg,  imder  so  heavy 
a  fire,  and  when  the  sea  was  heaving  and  breaking  be- 
neath us,  threatening  every  instant  to  swamp  the  boats, 
to  dash  liiem  against  each  -tther,  or  on  these  mhospitable 
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roekf,  wliich  nearly  prored  bo  &tal  to  the  "  BBcredArge ' 
of  old. 

With  three  hearty  dieen,  we  laoyed  off.  Scarcely  bad 
we  done  so,  when  the  tricolour  wayed  over  Scylla,  and 
the  tall  red  plumes  and  glancing  bayonets  of  me  lOlst 
appeared  amon^  the  mmed  walk,  wnile  a  party  of  tiie 
^d  rushed,  uionting,  down  the  staircase,  with  snch 
inqpetoosity  that  many  feU  headlong  into  the  seething 
sea. 

We  had  done  our  duty.  GRioogh,  by  force  of  nmnbers, 
they  had  beaten  ns  out  of  i^e  liSt  stronghold  of  Ferdi- 
nand IV.  and  the  British  in  Calabria,  i£ey  had  gained 
only  a  pile  of  shapeless  min,  and  at  the  dear  price  of 
many  a  gallant  fdlow.  We  were  now  on  the  open  ocean 
— tfao'ee  minutes  before,  we.  were  manning  the  firightfnl 
breach! 

Tbe^  storm  died  away,  and,  the  brighi  Ansoniau  snn 
arose  in  his  glory :  the  shores  of  Sicily,  stndded  with 
towns  and  castles,  the  green  woods,  the  sparkling  sandy 
beach,  the  bright  Neptunian  hills,  and  the  red  tower  of 
the  Lantern,  were  all  radiant  with  light.  The  shore  we 
had  left,  and  the  blood-stained  Sc^Ua,  diminished  in  the 
distance,  as  our  sailors  bent  to  their  flashing  oars,  and  the 
bellying  canyas  swelled  on  the  morning  wind,  which  blew 
from  tbe  pine-dad  Apennines. 

"  Courage,  Bianca ! "  I  exclaimed,  and  threw  my  arm 
around  her;  "we  are  beyond  range,  eyen  of  cannon, 
now." 

*<  Anima  mia,"  she  whispered,  as  she  laid  her  head  ob 
my  shoulder,  ''you  are  safe,  and  I  am  happy ! '* 

And  thus  enaed  my  campaiok  in  the  Cal^bbiai. 
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